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CHAPTER ONE


"You look rested for a change," Gayle Warren said.
Her stepson Scott smirked at her. "What does that mean?"
"It means you've been looking sleepy since you arrived home. Anyway, are you glad to be back?"
They were sitting outdoors on the patio. The boy shrugged, stretching his legs out on the chair beside him and sipping the Coke he held in his hand. "I'm glad to get away from school for a while."
"Maybe we can play tennis sometime."
The way he looked at her, Gayle was certain he was having a fantasy of more than tennis. He'd been looking at her like that six months before when she'd married his father. She hadn't seen much of Scott in the intervening months, but now he was back home on vacation from college and things would be different.
Be careful, Gayle thought. She was Mrs. Jay Warren now and it just wouldn't do to have any trouble with Jay's two teenage children. She thought she could manage Scott. It was Linda she was worried about. Linda was a young sexpot, and Gayle was certain the girl was insanely jealous that Gayle had married her father. Gayle knew she'd have to be careful with Linda, and maybe even with Scott.
All the same she couldn't help musing about the boy. He was nineteen, half boy and half man, a strong-looking athletic body and a delicious bulge in his tight running shorts. She stole a glance at his crotch again and decided that maybe the boy had more down there than his father.
Scott looked at her now. "What do you do all day?"
Gayle sipped her daiquiri and smiled. "Nothing much I'm afraid. I'm thinking of finding a job."
"Doing what?"
"Modeling. That's about all I know how to do. I'm a little too old for the work I used to do, but I suppose I could find something suitable. Modeling hosiery or something."
His eyes dropped to her long legs. "Yeah, you could do that. You've got great legs."
Gayle smiled, raising one leg to tease him a bit. She was wearing shorts and a halter top, but she had on high-heeled mules and she knew they made her legs look sexy. "Are you a leg man?"
The boy grunted. "Hell, I'm an everything man."
Gayle chuckled. "I bet you've got a dozen girlfriends at school."
Scott shook his head. "Just one. I don't run around too much."
"Well, that's a lie," a female voice said. Linda had come out on the patio wearing only a bikini and sandals, her solid-looking tits almost spilling out of the skimpy top. She jerked her head now, shaking her long auburn hair and smiling at them.
"He sees a woman besides his girlfriend. A professor's wife."
Scott looked annoyed. "Shut up, Linda." The girl giggled. "And the woman is ancient."
"The hell she is.
"Well, she's almost forty!"
Gayle was amused. "Is that ancient?"
"It's old," Linda said with a smirk.
What a snotty little bitch, Gayle thought. She chatted with them another few minutes, and then she took her daiquiri back inside the house.
Late that afternoon Gayle was in the shower in the master bathroom. She ran the soap over her body, lathered her tits and ass and then her pussy. She rubbed the corner of the bar of soap between her cuntlips to get some pressure on her clit. She was never inhibited about masturbating, never reluctant to dolt whenever she felt like it. Feeling good was all that counted in life and she never felt better than when her pussy was on fire and getting what it wanted.
Three fingers now. She stretched her cunthole with three curled fingers, then slipped the other hand behind to get her middle finger in her asshole. She liked getting fucked in her ass as much as in her pussy, and she was certain that was one of the reasons her husband Jay had been so hot to marry her. He wasn't half bad as a lover, exciting enough when he could get his mind off his business affairs. She warn amused as she remembered the way she'd held him off before they were married to make him want her even more. So now she was Mrs. Jay Warren. The one thing Gayle was grateful for was that Jars first wife had died a long time ago and no one ever talked about her any more.
It's all yours, Gayle thought. The big house and the Corvette she had and all the leisure she'd ever need. Go on, make it, girl. She whacked off in earnest now, three fingers in her cunt and a finger digging inside her asshole, her crotch humping at both hands as she moaned under the shower.
"You certainly look tempting," Jay said.
It was later that evening and they were in the master bedroom dressing for a dinner party at the house of one of his friends.
Gayle wore a white lace bra and sheer beige pantyhose and white high-heeled sandals. Jay had just come out of the bathroom wearing only his boxer shorts. She was standing near the closet, and he smiled at her now as his eyes raked over her body.
Gayle returned his smile, glancing briefly at the crotch of his shorts. "Darling, if you start anything now we'll be late."
"Not more than five minutes."
"It'll be more than that and you know it." "No, really. I'll just do a little nibbling and no more than that. Don't you like to get nibbled?"
A quiver went through Gayle. She sure in hell did like to get nibbled. She would oblige him if all he wanted was to eat her cunt. "As long as you don't ruin my makeup."
"Just kneel on the bed and you won't even have to take anything off."
Oh, she did like the idea of that. He was good at that when he had a yen for it. One of him little quirks. She gave him a teasing smile is she walked to the bed. She peeled her pantyhose down to uncover her ass first, just down to the middle of her thighs, and then she knelt on the bed and dropped her head and shoulders to the mattress. "Is this what you want?"
"Perfect" Jay said.
She closed her eyes and waited for him. She heard him pulling at one of the small chairs, and then in a moment she felt his hands on her asscheeks and his warm breath tickling her asscrack.
Perfect on this side too, she thought. A shudder went through her as she felt his tongue licking at her cuntlips. He licked up and down, then spread her cuntlips with his fingers to get inside her gash. When his tongue pushed inside her cunthole, she groaned and rolled her hips around.
Nothing like a hot tongue, Gayle thought. This was the sort of punishment she could take any time. A hot tongue in her cunt and an aggressive nose pushing against her asshole.
He flicked his tongue in and out of her cunt hole awhile, and then finally he moved his tongue down and he began whipping it across her clit. She hiked her ass up even further and in a moment she felt his nose in her cunthole, his hard nose so much nicer than a soft tongue. Something hard in her cunthole and something soft rubbing back and forth across her clit. Oh yes indeed, she could take this forever and ever She went off. First a soft cry out of her throat and then a deeper groan and a shaking of her ass against his face. She kept her ass moving until the last spasm was finished and then she pulled away from him and collapsed on the bed.
Jay laughed as he rose up to wipe his face. "Not even five minutes."
Gayle shuddered. I don't love him, but he sure can suck a pussy, she thought.
The dinner party turned out to be as dull as could be. Gayle sat there smiling and chatting cordially while all she could think about was how soon it would be over. The people were so stuffy, so wrapped up in their own little egos. She amused herself trying to imagine the other couples together in bed. That woman with the big tits. Did she wrap her tits around her husband's cock when she sucked him off? More likely she never sucked him off at all. The poor guy had to find some girl at one of the hotel conventions, some girl to suck him off and make him feel good.
When Gayle and Jay finally arrived home, the children were still out.
"How about a nightcap?" Jay said. Gayle agreed and he poured some brandy into two glasses.
"You looked beautiful tonight," Jay said. Gayle smiled. "Thank you." "Smashing dress and a smashing woman." He kissed her, one of his hands slipping around to pat her ass. The dress was thin enough so that Gayle could feel his fingertips pressing against her asscheeks. "I don't think your friends like me."
Jay chuckled. "That's not true. Anyway, I don't care what they like. Christ, this is a nice ass."
Gayle moved her ass against his hand. "I think I owe you some attention."
He laughed. "Yeah, I guess you do."
They took their brandies to the bedroom.
Gayle slipped out of her dress and hung it in the closet as Jay stood there watching her. She was turned on by his eyes on her body and by the memory of the nice suck-off she'd had earlier in the evening.
She went to him now, kissed his cheek and then worked at his belt to get it unbuckled. Jay stood there sipping his brandy as she opened his pants and pulled them down with his shorts.
"They're all jealous of me." he said.
"Who is?"
"My friends."
She chuckled as she held his cock with one hand and hefted his balls with the other hand. His cock was half-hard, getting thicker as she handled it. She rubbed her thumb over his pisshole as she slowly jacked his foreskin back and forth.
"This looks delicious," she said.
"Then have some."
She sat down on the edge of the bed and pulled him forward. She licked his stiff cock up one side and down the other, then back again, her fingers curled around his cockshaft as she worked her mouth over his prick. Her tongue swirled around and around his knob. She bent his prick down toward her face until he groaned and muttered at her. She paid him no attention.
She was into it now, enjoying the feel of his cock in her mouth. She liked the taste of a hot cock on her tongue. Her cunt was inflamed, and now she dropped a hand to her crotch and she rubbed her pussy through the nylon of her pantyhose.
They all like a good cocksucker, she thought. She remembered how hot and excited Jay had been the first time she sucked him off. They'd met at a party and she'd let him drive her home.
She brought him up to the apartment for coffee, and then afterwards she sucked him off before sending him home.
Something she'd learned as a girl-never leave a man either totally hungry or totally satisfied.
The fact was she enjoyed sucking cock as much as the man always did. Maybe that was why she was so good at it. Or so they told her. She remembered a macho lover who told her that her mouth looked most beautiful when it was filled with a large prick. Stretched and filled. She wondered now about Scott's cock. Was the boy's prick really bigger than his father's? She was amused at herself. Here she was with a cock in her mouth and thinking about another man. But not really another man. The son of this man. Her own stepson.
Jay stopped her before she could finish him off.
"I don't want to come yet," he said as he pulled away.
She smiled at him. "All right."
When she rose up and made a move to peel her pantyhose off, he stopped her.
"Let me do that," he said.
She stood there while he finished undressing her. His cock swayed back and forth heavily, his balls looking fat and turning her on. She liked big fat balls because they made her think of all the jism inside waiting to gush out.
When he had her pantyhose and bra removed, he kissed and sucked her nipples. Her tits weren't that big. She was only a thirty-four, but they had a nice shape and men always said her nipples were erotic because they were so long.
Long or not, her nipples were sensitive and sending a buzz through her now as he sucked them one after the other.
After a while he stopped and he made her get on the bed again. He knelt on the rug beside the bed and in a moment she had her legs draped over his shoulders and her pussy turned up to his face. She pried open her cuntlips with both hands, pulled her cunt apart to show it to him. His eyes were hot. "You're flooded!"
"All for you, darling."
She wanted him now. She never cared about how shameless she was because she knew it turned him on. She wanted the feel of his mouth and tongue in her twat. She wanted him sucking the hot juice out of her pussy.
"Eat me," she said huskily. "Eat my pussy!" He lowered his face to suck at her cunt. She tilted her head to one side in order to watch his mouth. She always liked watching him when he sucked her cunt. She adored getting it from behind because then she could have his nose pushing at her asshole, but the disadvantage was that when she got sucked that way she couldn't see anything.
"Put your tongue inside," she said with a hiss of pleasure. "Let me feel it inside."
When he squirmed his long tongue inside her cunthole, she moaned and began humping her crotch at his face. His nose was nabbing her clit now, rubbing back and forth in a way that would soon make her come.
He was slurping, making noises as he sucked at her drenched cunt. She wanted to giggle at the sound of it. He was so totally engrossed in her snatch, such a hungry little cunt lapper with his nose rubbing her clit and his mouth rubbing back and forth in her steaming trench.
She finally came on his face, one arm covering her eyes as she pumped her pussy at his sucking mouth.
He waited until she was finished before rising up.
"Now turn over," he said.
Yes, she wanted it. She rolled over and went up on her knees. She knelt there waiting for him, waiting to get fucked.
His hands molded her ass before his fingers moved in to pull at her cuntlips and stoke her cunt. She knew what she looked like beat over like this. One of her old boyfriends had been a photographer and she'd let him take pictures of her. Not the sort of pictures she would want her mother to see. She remembered one photo that showed her cunt from the rear, her dark hairy pussy between the tops of her thighs. Mel the photographer had said she had such a lush cunt for a slender girl. Yes, she did have a lush pussy, thick-lipped and always sopping and hungry for cock.
"Darling, fuck me," she said.
Jay grunted. "I'm about to."
And the next moment he drove his hard cock inside her cunthole and he began fucking her.
On the terrace outside the master bedroom window, Scott clenched his teeth as he watched his father and his stepmother. He thought she looked so beautiful bent over like that with her ass in the air while his old man pounded her cunt from behind. Scott was convinced she was the most exciting woman he'd ever known. Certainly more exciting than any of his girlfriends. Or that professor's wife who giggled like an idiot whenever he touched her plump cunt. Gayle certainly had them all beat. She was a dream. Perfect body and perfect face, her eyes always seeming so amused when she looked at him.
He watched his father's ass as it pumped away at Gayle's cunt. Go on, fuck her, Scott thought. Sooner or later he'd have his own chance at her.
He had two and a half months to make it with her and he was sure he could do it. He was also sure he would give her a better fuck than his father could.



CHAPTER TWO


It wasn't long before Gayle and her stepson played tennis together for the first time. They had three hours on the court and she had the feeling she was getting closer to him than ever before. She was aware of his eyes on her when they sat beside each other during the breaks.
What a hot little stud, she thought. That bulge in his white tennis shorts looked more interesting than ever.
When they were finally finished playing, they smiled at each other. "That was fun," Gayle said.
The boy nodded. "Yeah, I liked it." As they drove away from the tennis court, she could smell him in the car beside her, the musky smell of a sweating male, a smell that always turned her on. She looked at him, at his young face and then down at his crotch. The bulge was there. Was he wearing a jockstrap? A lovely harness to keep his dick and balls in place? She wondered what he would do if she reached over to touch him. She didn't, of course. She amused herself with fantasy, her eyes on the road as she drove the car, but her mind on her stepson and what he might have between his legs.
As soon as they were in the house again, she thanked him for the afternoon.
"I'll have a shower now," she said. "We'll have to talk about the next time."
"Sac, Gayle."
"We're going to be friends, aren't we, Scott?"
He grinned at her. "That's right." When she was in the shower, she amused herself with her body, playing with her pussy until she had an orgasm. She thought of exhausting herself, masturbating until all the tension was gone, but then she decided the hell with that, it wouldn't do the trick today. Maybe she'd get some action out of Jay later on in the evening.
After the shower she put on a robe and she went downstairs to the kitchen to make some coffee. Scott was there, fresh out of a shower himself, wearing nothing but a towel around his waist and sandals on his feet.
"I liked playing tennis with you," she said.
He grinned at her. "Yeah, me too."
She accidentally brushed against him on her way to the sink, and suddenly the towel fell away, completely away from his hips and down to the kitchen floor.
They were both frozen, facing each other, Scott staring at her while she stared at his suddenly revealed cock and balls.
His cock was huge, much bigger than she'd imagined, a big circumcised cock hanging over a pair of large pink balls.
"Oh my," she said.
"Sorry, Gayle."
Before he could bend down to retrieve the towel, she reached out and slowly curled her fingers around his thick cockshaft. "Now this is a prize."
Instead of shock he had amusement in his eyes, a calm amusement as he looked down to watch her handle his prick.
"Do you know what you're doing?" "I'm holding your cock," she said. "You're my stepmother!" She quivered as she felt the heat of his cock in her hand. "I know that."
He was circumcised, but there was enough foreskin to pull back and forth over the rim of his cock-knob. She jacked him gently, carefully, the length of his cock resting on her palm and his knob extending over her wrist.
"Take it easy," he said.
"Going off?"
"I will if you keep that up!"
"Well, we don't want that, do we? At least not here." She weighed his balls in her hand a moment, and then she pulled at them. "Come on with me."
She led him to the master bedroom and made him lie down on the bed naked. Then she slipped out of her robe and she climbed onto the bed between his legs.
"Don't move," she said. "This is all on me."
He grinned at her. "Okay."
She lowered her mouth over his cockhead, licking the drop of lube-juice that glistened on his wide cock-slit. Then she took it all, feeling it throb as it slid into her throat. She worked her mouth around the base of his cockshaft, feeling his cockbush rubbing against her nose. She slid her hands between his thighs to take his heavy ball-bag with her fingers. She gently rolled his balls around while she moved her mouth up and down his cockshaft.
He spread his legs, and with his own hands he reached behind himself to pull his asscheeks apart.
"Play with my asshole," he said.
Gayle was amused. For a nineteen-year-old kid he certainly knew what he wanted.
She wet a finger in her mouth and slid it into his asshole. His shitter quivered and then relaxed as she pushed hard. Her finger probed his ass, twisting and turning inside his hot shit-tube.
The only way to give a blowjob, she thought. She applied pressure to the inside of his shitter, massaged his prostate at the same time as her mouth sucked on his knob.
He moaned and began humping his hips, driving his cock in and out of her mouth, his body trembling as she continued sucking his cock and working her finger in his ass.
She used her free hand to play with his balls, puffing them down to keep his foreskin off the rim of his knob, to keep his slick cockhead naked and swollen. She could taste the lube juice oozing steadily from his pisshole. She felt her senses reacting, thrilling to the knowledge that he was almost there, almost ready to shoot his hot cum in her mouth. She wanted it. She wanted his load gushing over her tongue, his jism sliding down her throat.
She gave him another finger now, two fingers in her ass and it drove him wild. He started fucking her mouth, pumping his hips, sliding his cock up and down with a steady rhythm.
The explosion was not long in coming. Gayle felt a sudden swelling of his cock and she dug her fingers more deeply into his ass.
And then he started squirting, four, five, six spurts of hot jism hitting the back of her throat and sliding straight down without her even needing to swallow it. His slippery spunk was hot and thick and the taste of it rich enough to make her pussy go off in a little spasm of pleasure.
She let him rest awhile and then she sat up and smiled at him.
"Tell me about that woman," she said.
"What woman?"
"The woman Linda talked about. The professor's wife. What is she like? Is she attractive?"
"She's not as beautiful as you."
"Does she suck your cock?"
He snickered. "Yeah, that's how she gets off. She sucks my cock and plays with herself. We don't do much fucking."
Gayle got him to talk about it. The professor's wife was an older woman, maybe about forty. They met in the library just a few weeks after he started college. When they met again a second time, she took him out for a hamburger, and then after the hamburger she drove him to a lovers lane and she blew him. He saw the woman all during the school year, sometimes in her house and sometimes iii her car. When they were in the car she never did more than suck him off.
"She keeps you busy," Gayle said with a smile.
"Yeah, I guess so. But I'd rather fuck than get blown all the time."
Gayle laughed.
"I'm sure you would." She fingered his cock, puffing his foreskin back and forth over the rim of his knob. "You're getting hard again. Lord, what a cock! How big is it?"
He chuckled. "Almost nine inches." "Delicious."
"You like big cocks, huh?" Gayle laughed.
"Darling, every woman likes big cocks. And big balls." She hefted his balls in her hand. "And these are big, aren't they?"
Holding his balls in one hand, she jacked his prick with the other hand until a glob of lube juice came out of his pisshole.
He groaned. "Take it easy, you'll make me come."
"Don't you want to?" "Let me fuck you."
She gave him a teasing laugh. "Oh, I don't know about that. That's going a bit far, isn't it?"
"Come on, Gayle!"
"I'll sit on it," she said.
She made him stretch out on his back. She squatted over him, supporting herself with her arms, one on each side of his head. She slowly lowered her hips until the tip of his cock touched her cunt. She gasped as she felt his knob pushing into her. His cock was big, all right, but her cunt was wet enough to take his cock without any trouble.
No trouble at all, she thought. Nothing but the hot pleasure of a big cock stretching her cunt-channel.
Her body quivered as she adjusted herself to his prick, as her cunt swallowed up inch after inch of his huge cock.
She glanced at him and she was amused by what she saw. He had a look of such intense concentration on his face, his eyes hot as he gazed at her stretched cunt mouth.
Then finally she had it all and she was sitting on him with his cock buried deep inside her body, his fat knob pushing at her insides, his thick cockshaft filling her cunt completely. She felt the fullness and she was thrilled by it.
"What a nice cock."
The boy snickered. "You like it, huh?"
Gayle was amused. He was so young and he had such a big prick. More prick than his father by far.
His head was raised up as he stared down across his body at her stretched cunt.
"Just lie back and relax," she said.
"Why don't you move?"
Gayle chuckled. "Don't worry, I will."
She started moving now, around and around, rotating her ass, feeling his cockshaft stretching the mouth of her cunt even farther. The stretching brought an incredible buzz to her clit and belly.
She moved up and down, lifting herself and then settling down again. He watched her cunt, his eyes sparkling as he saw his prick emerge. She could see it when she looked down, his cock glistening with her juices, almost all the way out and then disappearing when she sat down again.
When she leaned forward, he lifted his mouth to take one of her tits. He licked her nipple frantically, his tongue whipping back and forth to add to her pleasure.
She knew it wouldn't be long. The tightness of her cunt, the movement, would soon make him blow his load.
He reached around her back now and gripped her ass while he sucked at her tits. She continued moving, fucking up and down on his big cock, her body quivering at the hot feel of his meat inside her pussy.
Then he gasped and dropped the tit he was sucking. His mouth fell open as a long groan came out of his throat. She tightened her cunt around his dick, squeezing his cock with her cunt-channel, then feeling a thrill as he started spurting his jism in her fuck-hole.
She came as she took his load, her cunt spuming around his thick prick, a shudder of delight rushing through her body as her pussy milked his cockshaft.
They lay there quietly awhile and then she talked about his father.
"We've got to be careful." she said.
"About what?"
"About this, about what we're doing. We can't let your father find out."
"Christ, I won't tell him, will I?"
"You've got to be careful about how you talk to me when he's around. When your father's in the house you just forget about this."
Scott smiled at her. "Let's fuck again."
"No, that's enough for one day. Do you suck pussy?"
"Sometimes."
"'Well, let's try it."
She cleaned up in the bathroom, got his jism out of her cunt and then she came back to him, She climbed over him, squatted over his face and then cased down to get her cunt on his mouth.
His tongue came out to lick at her cunt and she let him do that. She kept her pussy poised over his mouth to give him room. Then after a while she pushed down farther, shifted her crotch around until she had her clit pressing against the bridge of his nose.
An expert, she thought. He had enthusiasm. How lovely it would be to have him in the house all summer, this lovely boy with his huge cock and hungry mouth.
She kept him at it until she came. Once again he said he wanted to fuck her, but instead she slipped down on the bed and she started playing with his prick.
His cock was up again and she had herself a lovely time with it. She knew what she wanted from a prick like this one. He'd already come twice and now it was her party. She tongued and licked his cock and balls a good ten minutes without taking his cock in her mouth. The huge mushroom head of his cock was throbbing with its excess of blood, his balls drawn up tight like a pair of firm plums in a pink sack.
She could tell how excited he was, excited all over again even though she'd already blown him and fucked him. She took the swollen width of his prick in her mouth and did not close her lips on it until the tip of his cock touched the back of her throat.
He groaned and grabbed her head to hold her there, to keep his cock in her steaming mouth.
But she pulled back, not wanting him to come yet. She looked at his body, at the golden curls around his crotch. Golden boy with a giant prick. His cock was sticking straight up towards his bellybutton now, like a big pink club rising from his crotch, his knob clearly circumcised and as thick as his cockshaft.
A cock to make her throat tingle, she thought. A cock to bring out the craving in a woman.
She knelt between his legs and started again, started slowly. She held his big cock in her hand and pressed it between her lips. She turned her head back and forth, rubbing her mouth against his prick, pushing her tongue into his pisshole. Then she drew her fingers together on his cockhead and she nibbled her way up and down the sides of his cockshaft.
Finally she took him, opened her mouth wide to take his knob. She took half his cock in her mouth, grabbing it with her lips, grabbing it tightly and sucking it and then slowly puffing back.
With her teeth and lips she slowly worked her way down on his cockshaft until she felt his knob against the back of her throat.
Then she pushed. His cockhead slipped through. She couldn't keep it there more than a few moments because it cut off her breathing, but she had it there long enough to squeeze it with her throat muscles and drive him crazy in the doing of it.
He lay back groaning, his mouth open and his eyes closed. She kept working on him like that, sucking on his knob and then deepthroating his cock and then sucking his knob again. Her neck ached and her eyes were watering, but she kept working at it until he started shuddering and moaning and then finally humping his ass as his balls exploded.
She sucked up his hot jism, her fingers pumping his cockshaft to help him get it out. You poor baby, she thought. I've got you now and you belong to me.



CHAPTER THREE


Jay announced the sudden necessity for a business trip.
"Can't be helped," he said. "I've got to fly to New York in the morning.
"How long?" Gayle said.
"Just a few days. You'll hold the fort, won't you, honey?"
"You know I will."
"Let's have a little going away party," Jay said.
Gayle put her magazine down and smiled at him. "All right, what would you like?"
He smirked at her as he rubbed his cock through his shorts. "I'm sure an idea will come to me."
Gayle didn't mind. She was too restless to read and having him fuck her was better than anything else she might do. She rose up and slipped out of her negligee, wiggling her ass a bit to tease him as she draped it over a nearby chair.
"I haven't had your butt in a while," Jay said.
A quiver went through Gayle. 'Yes, that's right."
"I'll get the K-Y."
She lay on the bed waiting for him, thinking about the pleasure of having his cock in her ass. Maybe a hat assfuck would make her stop thinking about Scott. She'd been thinking about nothing else all day, thinking about Scott's big cock and the lovely time they'd had. Well, now Jay would be out of the house a few days and she'd have more freedom with Scott. She still had to be careful about Linda, but having Jay gone would certainly make things easier.
When Jay returned he already had his shorts off and the K-Y smeared over his cock.
"Let's do your ass," he said.
She knelt on the bed with her ass in the air, waiting for him to put some grease on her asshole.
"Darling, don't forget to call me from New York."
"I'll call you before I turn in."
Then he was finished greasing her asshole and a moment later she groaned as she felt his knob pushing against her shitter. She forced herself to relax, forced her ass to stay loose and open for him. She knew she could take any sort of cock in there when she was reined enough.
Jay grunted with pleasure as he pushed his cock inch by inch into the hot grip of her shitter. His excitement was intense. She had such a luscious ass for a slender woman, full cheeks and a tight hot asshole. Fucking her ass was always a great pleasure for him.
Gayle was moaning steadily now. All she could think about now was the feel of his hard dick in her shit-tube. Then she wondered if she'd be able to get Scott's cock in there, the boy's huge cock up her ass. Don't be crazy, she thought, he's too big. Or was he? A shudder went through her as she thought of it. Jay continued fucking her ass, but now all she could think about was having his son do it.
Not long after Jay left in the morning, Scott knocked on Gayle's door and slipped into her room.
"You shouldn't be in here," Gayle said.
Scott smiled at her. "Maybe you're avoiding me."
"I'm worried about Linda."
"Hell, she's gone. She won't be back for hours."
Gayle quivered as she gazed at the front of his running shorts, at the bulge of his cock and balls. The bulge had no mystery any more. She'd had that huge cock in her mouth and in her pussy and she knew all about what it could do.
She finally rose from the bed. "I was about to take a shower."
"Let me go down on you first."
A soft laugh came out of her throat. "Not afterwards?"
"Whatever you want."
"All right, I'll accept the offer."
She went down on her back on the bed and raised her knees to expose her cunt to him. The boy immediately knelt between her legs, his eyes bright as he gazed at her hairy crotch.
"Christ, you turn me on," he said.
"Suck it, lover!"
He leaned forward to run his tongue between her tits. He licked up and down the valley between her tits and then moved to each side to suck her nipples.
"My cunt" she said. "Get down there and suck my pussy!"
His head moved down, all the way down over her heaving belly. His face mashed into her wet crotch. She encouraged him by widening the spread of her thighs as he pushed his mouth against her cunt.
The hot juice poured out of her pussy as he turned her on with his probing tongue. He teased her, sucked, teased her again as she squirmed her crotch under his face.
"Oh, that's good," she said with a happy groan. "That's good pussy-eating, baby!"
Her arms stretched out, she pressed his head with her hands.
He held her ass in his palms while he ate out her cunthole. His tongue felt so hot it made her shudder. She could hear the slurping now. She was so wet down there, gushing on his face as he sucked at her cunt. She threw her crotch up at his face, her ass rolling as she tried to get more pressure on her clit. His tongue kept moving, sliding, lapping between her cuntlips and inside her wet cunthole.
Then she went off. His hands gripped her more tightly as she came. She bucked and grunted as she climaxed, a gush of cunt-cream splashing against his open mouth.
When he straightened up finally, he wiped his mouth with the back of his hand and grinned at her. "Hey, you really make it, don't you?"
Her face flushed, Gayle looked at him. "Get your clothes off if you want to fuck me!"
He scrambled out of his tee shirt and shorts, his eyes hot as she drew her legs up and opened them again. She winked at ham, closed her eyes and ran a finger into the drenched slit of her pussy.
"You're something, Gayle."
"I like the way you eat cunt!"
"Anytime, baby!"
"Come on, I'm nice and juicy for you. Let's have that cannon in here!"
He flattened himself on top of her, his big cock rubbing against her wet cunt.
He kissed her, his mouth pressed against hers while his hands roamed over her body. Her thighs were spread wide, her tits squashed against his boyish chest. He squirmed his crotch around until the knob of his cock found her cunt hole.
"Get it in!" she groaned.
And the next moment, she groaned again as his fat cockhead stretched the mouth of her pussy.
He rammed in and started fucking her. She held his ass as he pumped in and out. He's got everything, she thought. Endurance and strength and that lovely big prick like a baseball bat in her cunt.
She went off with him, humping her pussy at his cock as he shot his load inside her cunt-channel.
Gayle took the kids out to dinner that evening. Scott sat next to her in the booth and Linda across the table. It wasn't long before Gayle felt Scott's hand in her lap. His fingers pushed to get between her thighs and touch her pussy through her dress.
She opened her legs a bit, turned on by the danger. She wondered what Linda would say if she knew about Scott was doing at that moment.
You're shameless, Gayle thought. Yes, she was shameless and she loved it. She loved the feel of the boy's fingers tickling her cunt through her dress and panties.
As soon as they arrived back home, Scott found a moment to whisper in Gayle's ear.
"I'll come to your room tonight."
Gayle shuddered. "Not before midnight. And for God's sake, be careful."
And so shortly after midnight, there he was in her room again.
"Christ, I love fucking you," he said.
Gayle giggled as he pushed her onto the bed and slipped one of his hands inside the top of her panties. He yanked at the briefs, pulling them down over her ass, his impatience and excitement turning her on. He was like a young animal in his urgency, his hands trembling as he finally peeled the panties all the way down her legs and off her feet.
"Baby, take it easy," she said.
"I'm going to fuck your brains out!"
As he bore down on top of her, she guided his raging prick inside her cunt. She raised her legs high above his waist as his huge dick speared her cunt-channel.
So much cock, she thought. How lovely it was to have so much cock in her pussy.
Scott curled his hands around his stepmother's lush asscheeks and started fucking her.
Gayle pushed her face up to his and shoved her tongue inside his open mouth. As she rolled her tongue around his mouth, she pushed one of her fingers inside his asshole and twisted it from side to side.
"You like that?"
"I'll do the same to you," he said with a She laughed. "Well, go on then."
In a moment, he had one of his fingers in her ass. She had her legs clamped round him and her tongue in his mouth and her finger as far up his ass as she could get it.
Scott thrashed all over the bed, his finger fucking her asshole while his big cock fucked her pussy.
"Fuck hard," she said. "Fuck the shit out of me!"
The boy giggled. "Let me fuck your ass." Gayle shuddered. "Don't be crazy, your cock is much too big!"
He didn't press it. Her whimpers mingled with his gasping as they began moving together.
Scott felt insane with lust for her now. He could smell her cunt as his prick slipped in and out of her wet cunt. The head of his cock was so swollen he could feel every inch of her cunt channel. His balls knocked against her rolling ass as he slammed her. His prick skewered deeper with every jab.
Then he thought of her ass again. "Gayle, please-"
"What?"
"Let me fuck your ass."
"Oh God!"
"Please!"
"Darling, you're much too big!"
"I'll be careful. I promise I'll be careful!"
She finally yielded. She wanted it if she could get it without him hurting her too much. "All right, get off me and we'll try it."
He pulled his cock out of her cunt and she turned to look at his wet dick.
"Don't change your mind," he said.
She cupped his swollen balls with her hand. "You're so big."
"Gayle, don't change your mind."
"Have you done it before?"
"Sure."
"I'll use the bathroom first."
Scott snickered. "I don't mind having your shit on my cock."
"But I do."
She came back from the bathroom with a tube of K-Y.
"We'll use plenty of this," she said.
A thrill went through her as she sat on the edge of the bed and spread the jelly over his cock. His balls were so swollen, so big and fat in his pink ball-bag. She loved the way his cock rose almost straight up from his crotch. She smeared the K-Y all over his knob and cockshaft, from the tip of his prick down to his cockbush.
She'd already greased her whole in the bathroom, and now she rose up and turned her back to him to kneel on the bed with her ass in the air.
"Slowly," she said. "If you don't go easy I'll make you stop."
The boy trembled with excitement as she raised her ass in front of him. He gazed at her greased asshole with hot eyes, at the fine dark hairs pawing round her puckered shitter. He'd fucked ass before and he knew the pleasure he would have. Craning his neck to the side to look at her, he thrilled at the way her tits hung down off her chest.
"You're so beautiful, Gayle." "I'm crazy to let you do this." "No you're not."
"Are you sure you've done it before?"
"Wait and see."
And then she moaned as he placed his knob against her asshole and pushed forward.
"Easy, Scott."
"Relax!"
"Just go easy!"
She opened for him, feeling his cockhead push in, thankful that it wasn't as bad as she'd feared. Just a little pain in the stretching. This was certainly the biggest cock to ever go in there, like a huge log slowly pushing up her shitter and reaming out her insides.
"Christ, it's good," he said.
"Are you all the way in?"
"Just a little bit more."
And then she felt his balls against her cunt and she knew she had every inch of him, every inch of that big click spearing her ass and driving her crazy with pleasure.
Outside on the terrace, Linda's heart threatened to pound its way out of her chest as she secretly watched them.
Part of her mind blazed with excitement, but another part of her mind gazed at them with a crazy detachment.
Her stepmother and her brother.
She could see Scott's balls swinging back and forth as he slowly fucked Gayle's ass.
She could see the way his thick cockshaft stretched Gayle's asshole into a huge round mouth.
Linda was no virgin. She'd had boys suck her and fuck her, but she'd never had a cock in her ass. She couldn't imagine it, certainly not a cock as big as Scott's.
Oh, you beautiful stud, she thought. She'd know her brother had a big dick. You couldn't look at his crotch without seeing there was something big in there. But she'd never expected such a gorgeous huge prick between his legs.
Horsecock, the girl thought. A cock to make a pussy weep for joy.
And there was her stepmother with her asshole stretched a mile wide by her brother's big prick.
Linda watched it to the end. The only thing she was sorry about was that she couldn't see him squirting in Gayle's ass. But she stayed at the window long enough to see him pull out, and then a moment later she saw the glob of white spunk leak out of Gayle's wide open shit-hole.
Her fingers in her cunt, the girl whacked herself off as she watched her brother's jism leak out of her stepmother's gaping asshole.



CHAPTER FOUR


"You're fucking her," Linda said to Scott.
They were in his room. A few days had passed since she'd spied on Scott and her stepmother together, and now she was confronting him with it.
Scott stared at her. "What the hell are you talking about?"
"You're fucking Gayle."
His face flushed. "So what?"
Linda smiled. "It's always better to tell the truth."
"Listen, Linda-"
"I don't care one way or the other. Maybe it's a little crazy, but so what?"
"You mean that?"
"Yes, I mean it. Anyway, if you can fuck her, you can fuck me too."
The boy stared at his sister. "Oh Christ!"
"I mean that too."
She stood up and unbuttoned her blouse. She stripped everything off except her panties and she stood in front of him with her naked tits jiggling.
"Come on," she said.
"You sure?"
"Yes, I'm sure."
She watched him as he hurriedly peeled his clothes off. She wanted his hands on her tits and his cock in her cunt. She reached out and touched his hand, pulling at it and raising it until his fingers were on one of her tits.
He hesitated a moment, and then he moved forward and put both hands on her tits. His eyes glittered as he fondled and hefted her tits. "Nice pair!"
Linda could feel her pussy quivering and her nipples getting harder. She looked down and saw that his cock was rigid and ready for action. Then she looked up at his face again and they stared into each other's eyes.
"I guess I've been wanting this for a long time," she said.
Scott licked his lips. "Me too."
She wouldn't tell him how jealous she was about his affair with Gayle.
"Do you like touching my tits?" "You bet I do."
"Let me take my panties off."
She stepped back and pulled the bikinis down all the way down and off her feet. Scott stared at her cuntbush and grunted.
"How many guys have you fucked?" "What's the difference?"
"Just asking."
He moved closer again, put his hands over her tits and squeezed hard. She placed her own hands over his and pressed his fingers more firmly into her tits.
She looked down at his stiff cock and smiled. Then she pressed against him and his hands slipped off her tits to encircle her body. His hard prick pushed against her belly. Their lips met as she wrapped her arms around his neck.
Brother and sister trembled with excitement as they kissed. Then finally they moved apart and Linda reached out to take hold of his cock.
Scott grunted with pleasure at the first touch of her fingers on his cock. Linda closed her fist around his thick cockshaft and began a gentle stroking up and down.
"Good?"
"Very good," he said.
His cock felt like a hot club in her hand. Her fingers curled around his thick prick, she used her thumb to smear the cockjuice oozing out of his pisshole. Once again she imagined how nice his cock would feel in her pussy. She squeezed his cockhead and another drop of cockjuice gushed out. She pumped her hand up and down gently, careful not to bring him off.
She wanted to lick his knob and taste his cockjuice. She bent down, stuck her tongue out and ran it over his pisshole. Scott quivered as she licked his swollen cockhead.
She continued licking his knob, holding his thick cockshaft in her hand. She used the other hand to squeeze his big balls. His balls were hard, swollen with jism.
"On the bed," she said finally. "Get on the bed and I'll blow you."
He went down on the bed and in a moment she was on her knees between his thighs. She made a ring of her lips and slipped it over his cockhead.
With a grunt he humped up and buried his cock in her mouth.
She sucked hard, one hand holding the base of his cockshaft and squeezing it. She opened her jaws wide as she worked her mouth over his big prick.
Big fat prick, Linda thought. He had such a beautiful big cock. Maybe she couldn't blame her stepmother for fucking him.
Linda had sucked enough cock in her young life, but never a prick this big. It was wonderful. She loved the musky smell and the salty taste of her brother's cock-cream.
She wanted him all the way down her throat. Scott continued humping his ass, driving his cock in and out of her mouth. With each stroke he forced his cock deeper. Finally he was able to get his knob in her throat. The girl gagged as his cockbush tickled her nose. When she pulled back she left a trail of saliva on his cockshaft.
"I had you in my throat."
Scott snickered. "You're a good cocksucker!"
"Better than Gayle?"
"Never mind Gayle, suck my cock!"
Linda sucked his cock again, but after a while he pushed her away.
"I'll shoot off if you keep that up."
"I want you to. I want you to shoot off in my mouth."
"Are you sure?"
She reached out and took his throbbing fuck pole in her hand again. "I wouldn't say it if I wasn't."
She went down on him again. She opened her mouth wide and sucked in his cockhead. She shivered with anticipation as she thought of the jism that would soon be gushing down her throat.
More deliberate now, she took more and more of his cockshaft inside her wide open mouth. She touched herself with her free hand, her fingers probing her cunt, digging inside her wet cunthole. She buried two fingers inside her cunt and frigged herself as she sucked his big prick.
She was hot now, pumping her pussy at her hand, rubbing her stiff clit with her thumb as she fingerfucked her cunthole.
All she cared about now was the cock in her mouth and the fingers in her cunt. She loved sucking his prick. She loved the taste and feel of her brother's big fuck pole filling her mouth.
Fingers out of her pussy now, she sucked his cock as she fondled his cockshaft with both hands. Then she wed one hand to squeeze his bloated balls. She could tell he'd be coming soon. She fondled his balls and sucked his cock and then suddenly she felt his body tense.
He grunted, clutched her head and jerked his hips as the hot jism blasted out of his cock.
He had so much spunk, she almost choked. She tried to pull back but he held her head with his hands as he continued spurting. His jism exploded out of her mouth and ran down her chin. She slurped and licked and swallowed, giggling as still another squirt came out on her tongue.
Finally it was over and she pulled away as his hands relaxed their hold on her head.
"Christ, that was good," he said with a sigh. Linda giggled. "You came so much."
The boy snickered. "Yeah, and you love it." Yes I do, Linda thought. She was certain now she'd have to do something about Gayle.
Scott was happy about what had happened with his sister. She'd promised him they would fuck next time and he was looking forward to it. But Gayle was the one he was obsessed with, always thinking about her, always wanting to fuck her.
And Gayle knew it. She knew the effect she had on him and she teased him about it. Some days she wouldn't let him near her and then other days she pushed herself on him.
One afternoon he walked in on her when she was taking a shower in her bathroom.
He pushed the bathroom door open and shouted at her. "You want company?"
Gayle slid the shower door back and popped her head out. "Scott, you're crazy."
"Hell, no one's home except us."
"Are you sure?"
He grinned at her as he peeled his clothes off. A few moments later he slipped inside the shower with her.
Once again he was captivated by her slim firm body. All he had to do was look at her and his cock got hard. He watched the water cascade over her smooth skin. She laughed as he dipped his head to lick the water off one of her nipples.
"You'll get us caught," she said.
"I told you no one's home."
She stepped aside to let him get under the water. As he wet himself down, she began soaping her body. Then after a while she handed the soap to him and turned around. "Do my back, will you? As long as you're in here you might as well be useful."
Scott snickered. He took the soap and began with the back of her neck. He worked his lather covered hands over her shoulders and down her back, taking his time as he fondled her smooth flesh.
"I like your hands," Gayle said. "I like the way you touch me."
Scott chuckled. "We'll stay here forever." "And get caught by your father."
"The hell with my old man."
Scott kept his hands working on Gayle's back, his fingers moving lower and lower. His cock was as hard as an iron bar, pointing straight up from his crotch and reaching almost as far as his belly button. He had a hunger to fuck her right here in the shower.
Applying more soap to his palms, he began lathering her asscheeks. He ran his hands over the smooth globes, his fingers digging into her firm assflesh.
"You've got a great ass," he said.
Gayle wiggled her hips a little. "Just get the soap on me."
She moved a hand to her pussy and began massaging it as he continued playing with her ass.
"You're playing with yourself," Scott said.
"Yes, and it feels good."
Now his fingers were in her asscrack and he felt her shivering in response. He slid his fingers up and down the groove between her asscheeks until he found her tight little shithole. He carefully worked one finger inside her shitter, his hand turning as he gently twisted the finger around in her shit-tube.
"You're nervy," she said.
"I'm crazy about your ass."
"I'm sorry we ever started."
"No you're not."
Keeping one finger inside her ass, he reached around with his other hand to cup one of her tits. He squeezed her tit as he worked his finger deeper inside her shitter.
Gayle moaned as she continued rubbing her cunt with her hand. She pushed back against his finger, churning her hips as he drilled her asshole.
Scott was in heaven, his teeth clenched with excitement as he fingerfucked his stepmother's asshole. After a while he added a second finger, carefully working it inside her shitter, the two fingers stretching her asshole as she groaned in response.
Gayle loved it. She moaned, as his fingers opened up her ass. Her thumb and forefinger stroking her clit, she quivered at the hot sensations whipping through her pussy.
Scott felt her ass open up now, her bunghole relaxing around his thrusting fingers. He pulled his hand away from her tit, scooped some of the soap off her back and applied it to his rigid cock.
Then he bent her forward, pulled his fingers out of her ass and replaced them with the blunt head of his cock.
Gayle groaned. "Scott, don't-"
"Relax, just relax. We'll do it real slow."
The boy made a sound of pleasure as his big cock pushed against her tiny brown asshole. He continued pushing forward, forcing her ass to accept the tip of his cock.
Pain ripped through Gayle's ass. She couldn't imagine getting fucked by a horse was any different than this. What the boy had was a horsecock and she was silly enough to let him fuck her ass with it. She was sure he was ripping her apart and she had a difficult time keeping the panic down.
She waited, waited for the pain to vanish. She braced one hand against the wall and concentrated on relaxing her lower body.
The water cascading over his back, Scott continued pushing his huge cock up her ass. He couldn't imagine more pleasure than this, fucking his beautiful stepmother in the ass while the moans of happiness came out of her throat.
He was all the way in now, all the way up her hot ass, his balls pushing against her cunt, his crotch-hair grinding against her asscheeks. He held her with his hands, gripping her hips to prevent her from moving.
"Yeah, you like it," he said with a chuckle in her ear.
Gayle hissed at him. "GO easy, you bastard!" But at that moment the pain disappeared and she suddenly felt the incredible warmth she'd been waiting for. Now she was hot for it, eager to have his cock rammed up her ass even if it killed her.
"Fuck me," she said with a moan "Fuck my ass, you bastard! Ream me out!"
The boy giggled as he pulled his cock out until he had no more than his knob inside her shitter. Then he flexed his ass muscles and he drove back inside her shitter, all the way in until he had his cockbush grinding against her asscheeks again.
He fucked in and out, screwing his hips around to get her from every angle. She was wide open now, her ass a soft hot tube gripping his cock like a velvet glove. He reached both hands around to grab at her cunt, jamming his fingers in her pussy, pulling at it as he rammed his cock up her ass.
It's heaven, Gayle thought. She groaned as he stuffed her front and back, fingers in her cunt and cock in her ass. She felt nothing but the raw pleasure now. She was nothing but an animal being fucked by another animal. The boy was using he for his own pleasure and she loved it. She wanted that big cock he had in every hole in her body.
Scott's fingers found her clit. He pinched and pulled and rubbed her clit until he had her shuddering.
"Come on, bitch, make it," he said. "Shake your ass, baby, shake it on my cock!"
He continued pinching her clit as he slammed his cock in and out of her hot ass. He plastered himself against her bent-over body, his teeth nibbling at her neck, his cock forever pumping in her wide-open shiner.
She came suddenly, crazy noises coming out of her throat, her body shaking as the climax lightened her shit-tube around his thrusting cock.
He felt his cock squeezed by the hot contractions of her asshole as she made it. He came, the hot jism pumping out of his balls, splashing deep inside her shitter. He rammed his cock all the way up her ass as he unloaded every drop of spunk he had.
Gayle almost passed out.
When Scott's balls were drained, he slowly pulled his prick out of her ass and she turned and smiled at him.
"What a nice way to take a shower," she said.



CHAPTER FIVE


It wasn't long before Gayle detected signs that Linda knew something. She could feel it in the girl's eyes when they were together. Gayle finally asked Scott about it. The boy denied it at first, but then finally he admitted that he'd told Linda about his affair with his stepmother.
"She won't talk," Scott said.
Gayle concealed her anger. "We'll have trouble."
"I tell you she won't talk."
"I've got to do something."
The next time Gayle was alone with her stepdaughter, she talked to the girl about it. "Scott told me that you know everything."
A flush came to Linda's face. "I won't say anything."
"I know I can trust you," Gayle said with a smile. "I want us to be close, honey. I don't want anything to come between us."
She put her arms around the girl's shoulders and kissed her cheek. Linda returned the kiss and suddenly they were pressed against each other in a show of affection.
Gayle hadn't thought of making it with the girl before, but now the urge was there and it was overwhelming her. That was certainly one way to stop Linda from saying anything to Jay.
Gayle quivered with excitement. She was dying now to suck on the girl's plump tits and kiss and nibble every inch of her satiny young flesh. What a lovely pussy Linda would have, young and pink running juice like a waterfall. So much cunt-honey for my greedy mouth, Gayle thought. She chided herself for being such a bitch, for being so eager to corrupt her own stepdaughter. But she wanted it. Linda was a luscious little jewel and getting the girl to want her was one way to keep her quiet. The most important thing of all was to keep Jay in the dark.
The show of affection continued, and before long Gayle took the bold step of kissing Linda's mouth, a wet open-mouthed kiss that was anything but innocent.
"I want us to be close friends," Gayle said. Linda trembled in the older woman's arms. "Mmmmm, yes!"
"It's nice for the two of us to be together like this."
She finally coned the girl into stripping her tee shirt off. Gayle licked her lips as she gazed at the teenager's lush tits. What loving hot tits she had. Just perfect. Each round tit tipped with a fat pink nipple.
"Oh, they're beautiful," Gayle said in a husky voice.
She reached out and closed a hand over each warm tit. Linda stood there trembling as her stepmother stroked her tits and nipples until she started to pant with excitement.
"Gayle, you're turning me on!"
Gayle chuckled. "Want me to stop?"
"But you're my stepmother!" "I think you've made it with girls before." "Oh God!"
Gayle's hands continued stroking, her fingers toying with the girl's swollen nipples. "Feels good, doesn't it?"
"I never dreamed you were a lez." Gayle laughed, her fingers pinched Linda's nipples. "Darling, I'm not a lez. If I were a lez I wouldn't be having an affair with your brother. I just like sex."
Linda said. "Well, I do too." "Have you ever sucked a pussy?" "I'm not saying."
"I bet you have."
Linda looked coy; "I told you, I'm not saying!"
"Come to the mirror with me," Gayle said. When they were at the mirror, she moved behind Linda and took the girl's tits in her hands again. She pressed her belly against the teenager's ass as she fondled and squeezed her luscious young tits.
"Drop your pants," Gayle said. "You're getting me naked." "Isn't that what you want?"
"God, you're making me hot." "Wet?"
The teenager giggled. "I'm soaked." Gayle stepped back as Linda finished stripping off her clothes. She wants it, Gayle thought. She wants this as much as I do. Gayle's pulse quickened as she ran her eyes over the girl's gorgeous little body.
"I bet you're making it with Scott," Gayle said.
Linda blushed. "How did you know?" "I guessed."
"If you tell my father, I'll kill you." Gayle laughed. "We both have secrets, don't we?"
"I won't tell about you and Scott." "Mmmmm, your body is so luscious, I wish I could fuck you!"
Linda giggled. "Well, you can't because you don't have a cock."
"We'll see."
Gayle kissed the girl again. She slid one finger into the teenager's wet slit, her finger stroking and rubbing up and down over the shaft of Linda's lit.
The girl groaned. "That feels good!"
"Want to come?"
"Yes, make me come! Right on my clit!"
They kissed again. Linda opened her mouth wide and her stepmother's tongue plunged inside. Gayle fucked her tongue in and out of the teenager's mouth as she worked her fingers over Linda's clit. Linda moaned and shuddered as the climax ripped through her young pussy.
When Linda regained her senses, she rolled her eyes and laughed. "Wow!"
"You came hard."
"You've still got all your clothes on."
Gayle smiled. "All right, I'll take them off." Linda's eyes were hot as she watched Gayle undress.
"I like you," Linda said. "What do you like?"
"I like your body."
Gayle chuckled. "Oh, you've sucked pussy before, I know it."
"I told you I'm not saying."
Gayle pushed Linda down on the sofa and climbed on top of her. She started kissing the teenager, showering her face and neck with wet kisses, grinding her cunt mound against Linda's until she could feel the girl's juices on her thighs.
Linda moaned, jerked her hips with eagerness as she pumped her pussy back at Gayle's crotch.
"You make me so hot! Make me come again."
Gayle laughed. "Don't be so greedy."
The older woman pulled back and squeezed the girl's asscheeks with her hands. Then she leaned forward again and she began kissing her way down Linda's body. She paused at the girl's tits, grabbed one in her mouth and sucked at the fat nipple. She moved from one tit to the other as Linda tossed her ass around.
Now down further, Gayle's mouth sliding down over Linda's belly, her lips lingering to suck and bite the teenager's tender flesh. Linda groaned and pushed at Gayle's head until Gayle's face was finally in her crotch. "Oh God, eat me, eat my cunt!"
But Gayle wanted to look first. It wasn't every day she had a prize like this on the table. She hadn't sucked a pussy since before her marriage to Jay, but now the old excitement was back. She gazed with hot eyes at what she had in front of her, amused now as Linda drew her knees up to expose her cunt even more.
"Beautiful," Gayle said. She feasted her eyes on the girl's glistening pink slit. Like a delicate rosy mouth, hot and loving and waiting to be kissed. The teenager's pink cuntlips were drenched and swollen. Gayle could smell the heady cunt-aroma, the sweet pussy smell filling her nostrils like a warm summer breeze.
So young, Gayle thought. She couldn't imagine Scott's huge cock in there, the boy's horse-dick stretching this sweet little pussy.
She went down, her mouth pressed into the teenager's cunt, lapping and sucking and kissing all at once, whipping her tongue in a frenzy as she slurped up the hot cuntjuice.
She made the girl come again, thrilling at the sounds of joy coming out of Linda's throat.
After the final shudder, Linda made a whimpering sound, "Let me do you now."
Gayle smiled. "You want to eat me?"
"Yes!"
Linda sat up and Gayle lay back on the sofa, her tits heaving as she raised one leg and rested it along the upper rim of the couch. Her cunt was completely exposed, wet and gaping under the eyes of her stepdaughter.
Her face was flushed with excitement, Linda huddled between Gayle's thighs. Her eyes feasted on Gayle's dark-haired cunt. Gayle groaned. "Hurry, baby!"
She cupped the girl's head in her hands and pulled her face forward.
Linda planted her lips squarely against Gayle's cunt. She started sucking, gently at first and then with more passion. Gayle stroked the teenager's head as the girl sucked at her pussy.
"Oh Linda, baby! Suck harder! Eat me, honey, just keep eating me!"
Her nose rubbing Gayle's stiff clit, Linda slurped and sucked and shuddered.
Gayle had an orgasm, and then after that they rose up and kissed each other.
"Let's finger each other off at the same time," Gayle said.
Linda giggled. "All right."
"Two fingers, baby! I like two fingers inside!"
In a moment they each had two fingers in each other's cunt. They kissed as they fingerfucked each other. Gayle found Linda too awkward at it and she finally pushed the girl away.
"Let's go to my room."
When they were in Gayle's bedroom, Gayle kissed Linda again and told her to get on the bed.
"On your knees, honey."
The teenager giggled. "What are you going to do?"
"You'll see."
Linda did what Gayle wanted. She knelt on the bed with her ass in the air. Gayle moved behind the girl and fondled her lush asscheeks. A thrill went through the older woman as she gazed at the girl's puffy blonde cunt and pink asshole. So sweet, Gayle thought. She fingered Linda's gash as she rubbed her thumb over Linda's puckered shitter.
Linda moaned. "Oh God!"
"Hot, baby?"
"You're driving me crazy!"
Gayle gave her a hand fuck, two fingers in her cunt and then her thumb slowly pushing into the girl's tight little asshole.
Linda loved it. She groaned and shuddered and went off wailing and shaking as the orgasm hit her.
"I'm happy about this," Gayle said.
Linda quivered. "Me too."
The teenager went down on the wide bed with both hands between her thighs.
Gayle tried to pull Linda's fingers loose, but the trembling young blonde clutched all the harder, pressing her own fingers into the soft flesh of her cunt, pulling her cuntlips apart as she humped her ass with excitement.
Gayle snickered as she went down on the girl again. "All right, baby, do what you want."
Linda's whole body jumped as she felt Gayle's mouth again. She tightened her hands over her throbbing pussy and moaned. She could feel her clit swelling under one of her fingers. Gayle's hot tongue licked on and on, pushing between Linda's fingers and sending electric thrills up and down Linda's spine.
"I'm coming again," Linda said with a gasp. Gayle stayed with it, her nose rubbing Linda's clit as she sucked up the flowing juices.
Then it Was Gayle's turn. She rolled over on her back and smiled at her stepdaughter. "Want some?"
"Mmmmmm, yes!"
Gayle opened her legs and smiled at her stepdaughter. "Does it make you hot to look at me?"
Linda blushed. "I guess so."
Gayle was amused. She spread her dark haired cunt open with her fingers. "What have you done before, honey? I mean with girls."
Linda hesitated. She'd said she wouldn't tell but she knew she had to. "There's a girl at school who's a lez and I let her go down on me."
Gayle chuckled. "Did you like it?" "Yes!"
"I like it too, baby."
Gayle saw the acceptance in her stepdaughter's eyes, the excitement at the sight of Gayle's cunt. I'll have her too, Gayle thought. She'd have the girl sucking her off whenever she wanted it. And have that pink teenage pussy to nibble on whenever she was in the mood for it.
"We can do it together," Gayle said.
They did a sixty-nine, the girl on top of Gayle, Linda's sweet pussy pressing down on Gayle's mouth and Gayle's hands fondling Linda's firm little ass.
Gayle closed her thighs around Linda's head as the teenager sucked her cunt.
She knows how, Gayle thought. From either instinct or experience, Linda certainly knew how to suck a pussy.
Happy about her stepdaughter's talents, Gayle dug into the girl's pink cunt to suck up the flowing cuntjuice.
Later they talked.
"Tell me what you do with Scott, honey." Linda shrugged. "I suck him off."
"No fucking?" "Not yet."
"Do you want to?"
"I don't know. His cock is so big."
Linda laughed. "Big and beautiful. He's not big enough to hurt you."
"I like sucking him off."
"Don't tell Scott about this. Don't tell anyone."
"I won't." "Promise?"
Linda nodded. "You know I won't." "Yes, I guess I do."
She kissed the girl again, one hand sliding between Linda's thighs to stroke her cunt.
The best of everything, Gayle thought. What I want is the best of everything.
A few days later Gayle walked into a downtown sex shop and asked for a strap-on dildo.
The clerk was a woman and obviously a dyke. She smiled at Gayle. "I got just what you want, honey."
She brought out a big rubber cock with dangling straps.
"Too big," Gayle said.
The lesbian laughed. "AU right, how big do you want it?"
"How big is that one?" "Fourteen inches." "Something much smaller."
She finally bought a ten-inch dildo with a molded knob that made her mouth water. She had the lez wrap it up in a gift box and her heart beat with excitement as she drove home with it.
Nearly a week passed before Gayle was alone with Linda again. When Gayle brought out the box, Linda giggled. "What's that?"
The giggling turned into a soft moan when Gayle opened the box and pulled out the dildo. "For you, baby."
"Gayle, you can't-"
"Yes I can, I'm going to fuck you with it!" "You can't!"
"Yes I can. Come on, up on your knees!" Bent over on the bed with her ass in the air, Linda shuddered as Gayle moved behind her. "This is crazy," Linda said.
Gayle soothed her. "Just relax, honey. You'll see it's not so crazy.
Gayle's excitement was intense. The ten-inch rubber cock swayed in front of her crotch, so big and so real looking it made her quiver.
She fingered Linda's wet slit, pulling the pink lips apart to expose the girl's rosy cunthole.
Then Gayle positioned the knob of the rubber cock, socked it into the mouth of Linda's cunt and pushed forward.
Linda groaned. "Oh God!" "Feel Good?"
"It feels just like a cock."
Gayle chuckled. "Ten inches, honey, and it never gets soft."
She fucked the girl to exhaustion, kept fucking her until Linda begged her to stop. And then at the end she pushed the teenager down on the bed and she sat down on the girl's upturned face.
"Now suck, sweetie! Suck my pussy until I come!"



CHAPTER SIX


Gayle's husband announced another business trip. "I'm sorry, darling. I tried to get out of it, but they really need me on this one and I've got to.
Gayle assured him it was all right. She tried her best to hide how pleased she was. All she cared about was having more time with Scott and Linda.
But she had to keep Jay happy, didn't she? "Let me suck you off," Gayle said to Jay.
Jay smiled. "Yes, if you want to."
She went down on her knees in front of him, her fingers then pulling at his zipper to get it open. She brought his cock out and bounced it around on her fingertips. He did have a nice cock to suck, a thick prick now slowly getting thicker as she fondled it.
She lapped his knob, ran her tongue around the prominent rim and then over his pisshole. Jay sighed with pleasure as she closed her warm mouth over his cockhead.
She worked on him, bobbing her head back and forth, taking his cock in deep enough to get his knob in her throat a moment before she had to pull back in order to breathe.
"Almost there," he said, groaning now as her lips tightened around his hard cock to finish him off.
She used her fingers at the base of his cock, jacking his cockskin back and forth, her mouth sucking at his knob, her tongue rolling over his pisshole.
Then finally he made a sound deep in his chest and he started coming.
She kept her fingers pumping his cock shaft as she sucked on his pisshole. His jism came out thick and hot, spurting over her tongue, one glob after the other jetting out of his prick almost as fast as she could swallow it.
When he was finished coming, she licked around the tip of his cock to clean it up.
"Thank God there aren't many calories in it," she said.
Jay snickered at her. "We wouldn't want you to get fat, would we?"
As soon as Jay was gone, Gayle and Scott rushed into each other's arms in her bedroom.
"I feel like eating some pussy," he said. She smiled at him and patted his cheek. "I certainly won't refuse that, will I?"
In a moment, they were naked on the bed together. She ran her hands over his head. He was like a hungry puppy down there, his tongue lapping up and down her gaping slit.
"My clit," she said. "Use your nose on my clit."
Did he like hairy cuntlips? Maybe the hair was too much for him. She certainly had more than his sister did.
She moaned when he did her cunthole. His tongue felt just like a cock inside, hot and wet and fluttering around in there to make her crazy.
Go on, suck it, she thought. Suck up all the juice. She loved hearing the sound of a mouth slurping up her cunt-cream.
He was nibbling at her cuntlips now, his nose rubbing around in her cunt hair as he chewed gently on her pussy-meat.
She clamped her thighs around his head and rocked her ass up and down.
He sucked her until she went off, and then after that she rolled over and he fucked her pussy from behind.
Later Gayle talked to Scott about Linda. "She knows all about us."
Scott nodded, his fingers playing with one of his stepmother's nipples. "She won't talk."
"I sure hope not."
"Let's make it with her."
"Scott, you don't mean that!" "I know about you and her." "Oh God!"
So there it was. Three of them now. That very evening they had dinner together and afterwards the party started in the living room.
Gayle looked at them and quivered with excitement. "Go on, do something. Let me see you together."
Linda giggled as she brought Scott's cock out. She ran her fingers over the shaft of his prick and pumped it gently.
The girl soon had her brother's pants and shorts down. She took his big cock in her mouth and started sucking it with obvious pleasure.
"She's good," Scott said to his stepmother. Gayle shuddered at the lewdness of it. Brother and sister. "Be careful you don't hurt her."
He pistoned his cock in and out of his sister's mouth, grunting with pleasure as he held her head in his hands.
The girl was good, all right. Her brother was ramming her mouth now, fucking his cock hard into her face. Linda took it, her eyes closed and mouth stretched by his thick cockshaft.
Gayle was turned on as she watched it, her eyes on the boy's sliding cock, on the saliva glistening on his cockshaft. Two teenagers. It was beautiful in a way. Gayle thought Linda looked so beautiful with that huge cock in her mouth.
Linda was slurping now. The girl had saliva dripping over her chin. She had Scott's balls in her hand, her fingers gripping his balls as she continued sucking his big prick.
After a while they were all naked and they went to the muter bedroom.
"Go on, fuck her," Gayle said.
Linda giggled as she bent over. "Not in my ass."
The boy took his big cock in his hand and slapped it against his sister's upturned ass. He ran his knob up and down between Linda's pink cuntlips.
Gayle watched it, turned on by what he was doing, by the sight of his huge prick now pushing inside Linda's young cunt.
I love it, Gayle thought. She moved closer to Scott, pressed herself against him and reached underneath to take his balls in her hand. She held his swollen balls as he started fucking his sister with his thick cock.
Scott fucked his sister until he blasted off. He slammed into her cunt as he dumped his load, his hands gripping her hips as he screwed his cock around in her cunt-channel.
Linda groaned as her brother pulled his spent cock out of her pussy. The girl stayed as she was, bent over with her head on the mattress and her ass raised. Gayle shuddered with excitement as she looked at her stepdaughter's gaping cunthole. She could see Scott's jism at the mouth of the girl's pussy.
Gayle couldn't resist it. She went down on Linda, down on her knees behind the teenager, her face pushing between Linda's asscheeks. Gayle's mouth found Linda's cunt and she started sucking Scott's jism out of it. Linda trembled and moaned as her stepmother worked on her fucked out snatch.
They rested a while and then Linda crawled over and kissed Gayle.
"Let me eat you," Linda said.
Gayle quivered. "Yes, I'd like that."
The older woman lay down and spread her legs apart. The girl went clown on her knees and dived in without hesitating. Gayle groaned as Linda's young mouth found her gash. Oh yes, eat it, Gayle thought. She looked over and saw Scott watching them. Her stepson and her stepdaughter. It seemed so crazy, but the reality of it was thrilling.
And Linda was so good, such a marvelous little cunt lapper. Gayle pulled her knees back and rocked her thighs as her stepdaughter continued to suck her steaming cunt.
But Gayle's paradise soon began to change. Scott had a mean streak in him and it wasn't long before the problems began. One afternoon Gayle found herself alone with her stepson and it was obvious to her he was in a different sort of mood than what he'd shown her previously.
Gayle had been downtown shopping and she was still wearing heels and a dress when Scott came up behind her and ran his hands over her ass.
"Take it off," he said.
"I was just going to do that in my room.
"No, I mean here. Take your clothes off right here."
"Scott, it's too dangerous!"
"Come on, Gayle"
When she glanced at his face she saw the insistent look in his eyes. Did she enjoy it? She asked herself if she enjoyed being dominated by him. She stepped away and she began undressing as he watched her.
"I like watching you get naked," he said. "You won't like it so much if your father walked in on us."
"Hell, he never comes home before six and you know it."
She thought the boy's eyes were more calculating than usual, like the eyes of a butcher estimating the possibilities of a side of beef. Well, that's what I am, she thought. He fucks me any way he wants and I'm just a side of beef to him.
She stopped when she had just her panties on. "I'd like a drink."
"Take the panties off."
Her tits swinging, she did what he wanted. He smiled when she was finally naked, his eyes on her cuntbush.
"Why don't you shave that thing?" "Because I don't want to, that's why." "I think you ought to shave it."
"Only blondes look good when they're shaved." "Maybe later we'll try it and find out." He unzipped his fly and brought his cock out.
His prick was only half hard, but even soft it was bigger than the hard cocks of some of the men she'd known. Including his father. How curious it was that it was her stepson who had the biggest cock.
"Get down and suck it," Scott said.
"Why don't you take your clothes off?"
"Because I don't want to, that's why. Come on, get down and get it in your mouth!"
She crouched down in front of him, ran her fingers along the length of his thick tool and then lifted it to get her mouth on his knob.
Scott grunted with satisfaction as she started sucking his big prick. She liked it, of course. She couldn't deny to herself that she liked having his huge cock in her mouth. Like a big fat sausage stretching her jaws wide apart.
After a while he pushed her away and he made her come with him to the sofa. He sat down with his cock in the air and she had to stretch on the sofa and get his dick in her mouth again. One of his hands stroked her body, down her back and over her ass and between her asscheeks.
He fondled her ass and asshole, one finger pushing inside her tight brownie as she continued sucking his prick.
The finger in her ass made her wild. He knew enough about her now to know what she liked.
"A friend of mine is coming to stay with us for a while," Scott said. "One of my college buddies."
She said nothing. Her mouth was stuffed with his cock and she couldn't concentrate on anything else. His dick was swollen to the extreme now and she knew he would come soon. She thought of pulling away, but he pushed down on her head now and she knew he wouldn't let her.
A moment later he started coming, the hot jism spurting out of his prick as fast as she could swallow it.
As usual his load was endless, jet after jet of thick spunk sliding down her throat.
She enjoyed it. She always enjoyed it with him. Later, alone in her room, she lay down on her bed to sleep with the taste of his jism still in her mouth.
In a few days Scott's friend Eric arrived and he took the guest room. He turned out to be a cute boy with an almost constant smirk on his face. Gayle realized immediately that Eric might know all about her and Scott. She wouldn't put it past Scott to talk about it. She didn't trust Scott any more. She was learning he was capable of anything.
In the beginning Eric paid more attention to Linda than to anyone else. He had eyes for Gayle but he spent more time talking to Scott's sister. The teenage girl was soon blushing whenever she and Eric were together. Gayle was amused by it. If Eric could keep Linda happy, Gayle would certainly be happy about it.
But it wasn't long before Eric focussed on Gayle. In a way she expected it. His eyes were always on her, on her tits and legs, the bold eyes of a boy who knew that women found him attractive. Gayle couldn't help glancing at his crotch and wondering what he had in there.
She was home alone one afternoon with Scott and Eric. She'd returned home from the tennis courts and she sat with them on the back patio drinking beer and listening to some jazz tapes that Scott had brought out. Eric had his eyes on her legs, a quiet smile on his face and a mysterious satisfaction in the way he looked at her.
He knows about me and Scott, Gayle thought. Once again she had the strong feeling that Eric knew everything.
When she went to the kitchen to make herself a sandwich, Scott followed her inside. He pressed up against her and whispered in her ear, "Eric is crazy about you."
Gayle quivered. "Oh?"
"Why don't you make it with him?"
Gayle laughed. "You don't mean that."
"Yes I do. Go on, make it with him."
She was stunned when she realized he was serious. "Scott, it's impossible!"
Scott dropped a hand down to squeeze her ass through her tennis shorts. "The hell it is. You try it and you'll see."
He continued pushing the idea at her, almost threatening her to do what he wanted. It wasn't long before Gayle's initial shock turned into a sense of excitement. "All right, I'll try."
When they were out on the patio again, the drinking continued. The boys were drinking beer and now Gayle had a martini in her hand. She needed something stronger than beer to cope with what was happening.
Well, all right, I will, she thought. I'll fuck him and enjoy it.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Eric's eyes were on Gayle as she bent over the pool table in the den to make her shot. Scott had walked out on them a few moments before and Gayle was sure it was Scott's idea to leave them alone. When she straightened up Eric was right beside her and suddenly they were kissing.
Gayle put up no resistance. She was turned on enough now to do anything. All she could do was pray that Jay wouldn't come home early and find her with Eric.
The boy fondled her tits as he kissed her. He murmured something in her ear and she chuckled softly.
"You're very sure of yourself," she said.
"Want me to stop?"
"I didn't say that."
She unzipped his fly and brought his cock out. He had a long curved dick with a cherry colored knob that looked delicious. She handled his prick awhile, jacking his cock back and forth, and then she pulled away from him to get her clothes off.
"Hurry," she said.
Eric grinned at her. "Here?"
"Get your clothes off."
She was naked before he was, her hands holding her tits as she waited for him. He was a cute teenage boy with that lovely prick curving out like an Arabian sword.
She went down on him, down on her knees to take his hot cock in her mouth. Eric stood there with his hands on his hips while she worked her mouth back and forth on his cockshaft.
Lovely, she thought. She pushed forward to get his knob in her throat, held it there a moment, squeezed it with her throat muscles before pulling back again in order to breathe. She jiggled his balls with her fingers, pulling at his pink ball-bag, feeling his balls roll around like a pair of hard plums.
Then she heard a noise behind her and when she turned she saw Scott standing there completely naked with his big cock swaying from side to side like a heavy baseball bat.
"Having fun?" Scott said to Eric.
Eric grinned. "You bet I am, buddy."
They moved over to the leather sofa against the far wall. Scott sat down and he wanted Gayle on her knees in front of him.
"Suck the lollipop, baby!"
She wiped everything out of her mind except the pleasure of the moment, the thrill of Scott's fat knob in her mouth, his pisshole leaking on her tongue as she worked her lips over his prick.
Eric soon moved behind her. The boy fondled her ass and cunt awhile, and then he pushed his knob inside her cunthole and rammed forward.
Like paradise, Gayle thought. A long curved dick in her pussy from behind and a huge cock stuffing her mouth up front.
"How is it?" Scott said to Eric.
Eric snickered. "Super. Your stepmother's a great fuck."
"Hear that, Gayle?"
She wiggled her ass as she moaned arced Scott's huge cockhead.
Gayle had dinner with Jay that evening. He was in a good mood and he took her to a lovely restaurant. She found herself amused to be sitting there with him, sitting there with her husband while just a few hours before she'd been fucking his son and his son's friend.
"You seem happy," Jay said.
Gayle smiled. "I'm happy with you, Jay." He chuckled. "Well, that's what we want, isn't it?"
When they were finished at the restaurant, they went straight home.
"I think you're in the mood for a little diversion," Gayle said as she moved into his arms in their bedroom.
Jay smiled, one of his hands running over her ass. "And what are you offering?"
"Whatever you'd like."
She thought she'd get some fun out of him, but all that happened was another boring fuck with Jay banging away on top of her. She managed to get her legs draped over his shoulders and that made it a little better for her, but when he finally dumped his load in her cunt she was still hanging there without a climax.
She finished it in the bathroom, her fingers rubbing off her clit as she watched herself in the mirror.
Poor little girl, she thought. But of course not so poor, not with all the kids to keep her happy.
In the morning, Gayle discovered that Eric was gone. She had breakfast with Scott and Linda and it wasn't long before Linda started teasing Gayle about Eric.
"I bet you're going to miss him," the teenager said.
Gayle tried to keep cool. "Why should I?" Linda giggled. "Oh come on, Gayle, I know all about what happened."
Gayle was annoyed at both of them. "Let's forget it."
But later in the living room Linda was affectionate to Gayle and they were soon kissing and fondling each other.
"I'm sorry I teased you," Linda said. "All right, I forgive you." The girl kissed Gayle's mouth again as she ran her hands over Gayle's body. "Want to play with me?"
Gayle laughed. "You're not talking about Chinese checkers, are you?"
A few minutes later they were in Gayle's bedroom on the bed, kissing and fondling each other. They quickly undressed each other until they were naked in each other's arms.
Linda went down on Gayle, lifting her stepmother's legs over her shoulders and then burrowing her face in Gayle's cunt. The older woman groaned as her stepdaughter licked and slurped in her pussy.
It wasn't long before Scott came in. He was as naked now as the two women on the bed. He moved close to Gayle and shoved his big cock at her face. She opened her mouth to take his knob, wrapped her lips around his prick as Linda continued sucking her pussy.
After a while Scott made the two women move apart. "I feel like fucking Gayle," he said.
Linda giggled. "Well, you sure know how to push us around, don't you?"
"On your knees, Gayle. I'm going right up your ass!"
"Scott, please…"
But of course he wouldn't listen. Linda had to go for the Vaseline, and then when she brought it to Scott he told her to grease his cock.
The blonde teenager giggled as she smeared the Vaseline over Scott's huge prick.
"For God's sake, don't kill her," Linda said. She helped Scott get his cock in Gayle's ass. Bent over with her head down, Gayle groaned as Scott plowed his big cock up her ass. His cock felt ten feet long and ten feet wide in her shitter. Linda had her hands down there, fingers on Scott's balls and fingers in Gayle's cunt, and it wasn't long before Gayle went nuts and had a wild orgasm.
Never stop, she thought. Never never stop it because it's too damn good.
Later Gayle managed to get rid of Scott so she could be alone with Linda again.
"He's getting too sure of himself," Gayle said to the girl.
Linda looked surprised. "What do you mean?"
"I don't like the way he orders me around. I don't like the way he's so careless about your father finding out. Honey, if your father ever finds out what's going on there'll be hell to pay."
Linda giggled. "Well, I'm not the one who'll tell him."
"Will you help me with Scott?" "Help you what?"
"Maybe if you warn him about the danger he'll change his behavior."
But it didn't work. During the days that followed, Scott was just as ornery as ever and Gayle was certain there would be trouble soon.
And then one evening Scott demanded that Gayle come to his room while Jay was in the house. He said she could come see him at night after Jay was asleep.
Gayle was upset. "Scott, that's crazy!"
They were on the back patio in the early evening and she was whispering to him. Jay was just a few dozen feet away in his den.
"He won't know anything," Scott said. "It's much too dangerous."
"After midnight, Gayle. I'll be expecting you."
She was in a dither over it all evening. Then finally it was time to go to bed and Jay looked tired enough to make the whale thing possible. Gayle trembled with fear as she lay in bed waiting for Jay to fall asleep.
When it was after midnight, she carefully crept out of bed and left the bedroom. Oh God it's crazy, she thought. In the beginning she'd promised herself she wouldn't make any mistakes like this. But now here she was doing something so completely dangerous.
She found Scott waiting for her with a grin on his face.
"I like the nightgown," he said.
He was wearing only his jockey shorts. He rose up and took her in his arms and kissed her and she found herself immediately responding.
She ran her fingers over the bulge in his shorts. A thrill went through her as she squeezed his big cock. He was so arrogant about everything. Was that what excited her?
Or was it his youth and his looks? He was like all those cute boys she'd dated in high school. Except now she had the experience of a grown woman.
She pulled his jockey shorts down to expose his cock and balls.
"Sooner or later we'll get in trouble for this," she said.
Scott snickered. "In the meantime we'll have fun."
Her fingers ran over his thick cock and fat balls. She played with his fuckmeat, jiggling his prick with her fingertips and making him quickly get hard.
She teased him, touching his cock gently, stroking it and squeezing his cockshaft down at the base as his prick rose up like a club of swollen flesh.
She did what she wanted with it. She sat down on the edge of the bed, pulled him forward and capped his big knob with her mouth.
Scott groaned as she sucked his prick. She gobbled more and more of his cock, opening her jaws as wide as possible to accommodate his thickness. This was certainly the biggest cock she'd ever sucked and she was learning to love it.
Spoiling me, she thought. She wouldn't like an ordinary cock after this one.
She rolled her tongue around his knob. His prick was so tasty. She gripped his nuts with one hand and held his prick with the other hand as she sucked on his cockhead.
His cock sliding on her tongue, she took more and more of his prick in her mouth. She stuffed herself with his fuckmeat, filled her face with it.
Scott grunted with pleasure. "Yeah, you sure can suck, Gayle."
She fucked her mouth back and forth on his huge dick. She savored his meaty cock, the taste of it and the smell of his balls. You're a slut, she thought. What a wanton slut she was to make it with her stepson. His nuts were so big in her hand.
Finally she pulled her mouth away. "All right, get on the bed."
Scott grinned as he did what she wanted. He lay down on the bed on his back, one arm under his head and the other hand fondling his big prick.
"You're hot," he said with a chuckle. "You're turned on."
She peeled her nightgown off, then quivered at the lust in his eyes as he looked at her.
His cock looked so big and hard and lovely the way it rose up like a telephone pole from his crotch.
She straddled him, knees on either side of his hips and her pussy poised over his big cock.
She fit his knob inside her cunthole and then she slowly sat down on it. She shoved one of her tits in his mouth and started fucking him.
He had such a beautiful cock. She reached behind her ass, feeling his balls as she Nicked up and down on his hard prick. What a nice fuck he was, so big and hard and thrilling in her pussy.
Before long she came, tossing around on his cock to bring him off with her. She made him come and she got his load up her cunt. A few minutes later she crept out of her stepson's room with a Kleenex stuffed up her pussy to keep his jism from dripping out.
The next morning Gayle was shocked when Jay questioned her.
"I heard you get up in the middle of the night," Jay said.
She tried to keep cool. "Yes, I did get up."
"Anything wrong?"
"Nothing, honey. I watched TV for a while and then I went to bed again."
He seemed to buy it, but after he left the house she sat there at the breakfast table stunned and worried.
She was about to have another cup of coffee when the telephone rang. There was a woman on the other end of the line and it took a few moments before Gayle realized it was her old friend Barbara Dugan, a woman she hadn't seen in years and years.
Happy about Barbara's call, Gayle forgot all about Jay and her troubles. She was delighted to learn that Barbara would be arriving in town in a few days.
"Oh, Barbara, that's wonderful," Gayle said. She suddenly had hope again. She remembered Barbara as such a smart girl and Gayle had a sudden hope that maybe Barbara could help her.



CHAPTER EIGHT


"I'm into sex," Barbara said with a soft laugh. "It's the best thing that's ever happened to me."
Barbara was a sexy redhead five years older than Gayle, but Gayle thought her friend looked terrific and really no older than she did. They were in Barbara's hotel room, just the two of them relaxing with a bottle of wine.
"Well, sex is nice," Gayle said with a smile. She remembered some hot times she and Barbara had had when they were younger. "How's the marriage?"
"Okay. How's yours?"
"Like a flat beer. But I don't care, all I care about is Andrew. Wait till you meet him, you'll love him."
Andrew was Barbara's eighteen year old son. Gayle hadn't seen the boy since he'd been an infant. It was hard to imagine Barbara with a grown son and it reminded Gayle how fast the years went by.
They continued talking, the wine making them mellow, each of them lounging on one of the twin beds in the room. Barbara's skirt had fallen back and Gayle could see her, friend's nylon-covered thighs.
"I've got a secret," Gayle said.
Barbara smiled. "What's that, love?"
"I've been having an affair with my stepson." Barbara looked stunned. Her eyes widened and for a moment she said nothing. Then a soft laugh came out of her throat. "Well, well."
"You're shocked."
"Sure I'm shocked. It's funny as hell."
"I don't see what's funny about it.'' "What's funny is that your secret isn't as big as my secret. I've been making it with Andrew, darling. Now what do you think about that?" "Oh wow!"
"It's changed my life."
Gayle chuckled. "I can imagine."
"I'm just praying his father never finds out. Now that's a secret, isn't it? I mean Scott is only your stepson."
"And he's nineteen. Andrew is younger, and sometimes I tell myself I'm a bitch."
"I'm turned on talking about Andrew."
Gayle snickered. "Oh, Barbara."
"I told you I was into sex."
"Barbara, you were always into it. I remember what you were like."
"You know I thought about you often. That last time."
"We were drunk."
"Not too drunk. At least I wasn't. Have you been seeing any women?"
Gayle couldn't bring herself to tell her friend about her affair with her stepdaughter.
"I've been a good girl," Gayle said. Barbara giggled. "Well, I haven't. God, my pussy's drenched. Come on over here and lie down beside me."
"Oh, Barbara!"
But Gayle did it. She wanted it as much as Barbara did. She left her bed and moved over to the other bed, stretched out beside Barbara and quivered as Barbara took her hand.
"Like old times," Barbara said. "Your son's going to walk in on us." "He'll be gone awhile and anyway he always knocks. Tell me about Scott. Does he have a nice cock?"
"He's huge! More than nine inches." "Oh boy?"
"Anyone who says size doesn't mean anything is crazy."
Barbara giggled. "I could use a big prick right now.
Barbara's skirt was all the way back now and Gayle could see the redhead's fingers rubbing the crotch of her pantyhose.
"Barbara stop it!" "Why?"
"You're turning me on!"
Gayle was too drunk to resist when Barbara leaned over and kissed her. They kissed and fondled each other. Before long the redhead's fingers were unbuttoning Gayle's blouse.
Gayle yielded. Soon her blouse was off and a few moments after that Barbara had Gayle's bra unhooked.
"You too," Gayle said.
"All right, we'll play titty-titty." Barbara peeled off her blouse and bra. The redhead's tits were creamy and big, her nipples dark pink and the size of silver dollars.
The two women giggled as they rubbed their naked tits together.
"I'm hot," Barbara said.
"Me too!"
I love it, Gayle thought. There was always something special about making it with a woman. As much as she needed cock, she also needed women in her life.
Barbara was the active one. She leaned over now to suck Gayle's tits. Gayle sighed and leaned back on the pillow as her friend's lips pulled at her nipples. Gayle reached out to fondle Barbara's tits as the redhead continued working on her, Finally Gayle wanted some of the same. "Let me suck your tits! Hang them over me!"
Barbara chuckled as she straddled Gayle to hang her big tits over Gayle's face. "Go on, suck, baby? Suck them good!"
Gayle closed her eyes as she took a fat pink nipple in her mouth. This was different than with Linda. Here Barbara was the older one and Gayle found it exciting to suck the older woman's heavy tits.
"Mmmmm, that's nice," Barbara said. "Why don't we get the rest of our clothes off?"
"Barbara, we can't!" "Why not?"
"Your son's going to walk in on us!"
"Don't worry about that, we've got time. Come on, baby, let's make it. I'm so hot I could boil an egg in my pussy."
They looked at each other with hot eyes as they undressed. They stripped everything off, and then when they were naked they moved into each other's arms and kissed again.
"I thought about you a lot," Barbara said, her hands running over Gayle's ass.
"I'm so drunk."
Barbara laughed. "Well, that's good. Just let yourself go and enjoy it."
The redhead probed with a single finger between Gayle's cuntlips and Gayle groaned as she moved her legs apart.
"You're soaked," Barbara said.
"Well, I'm hot, all right."
"Hot and dripping!"
A shudder of delight went through Gayle as Barbara brought her fingers up to her lips to taste Gayle's cuntjuice.
"You're a hot bitch," Gayle said with a laugh.
"I like the taste of pussy-juice."
"I'm not stopping you."
Barbara took up the invitation, crouching down to get her mouth on Gayle's cunt. Gayle spread her legs apart even more and pushed her crotch forward to get her gash on Barbara's upturned mouth.
The best, Gayle thought. She loved getting sucked and no one was better at it than another woman. Barbara knew everything there was to know. She licked Gayle's clit, worked her tongue inside Gayle's cunthole and sucked with abandon at Gayle's flowing juices.
"Barbara, what about Andrew?"
"Come on my mouth."
"Your son's going to catch us!"
"Open the faucet, baby. Come on my mouth and let me suck the goodies out!"
Gayle couldn't resist it. Barbara's sucking was too good and all she wanted now was a climax. She pumped her pussy at Barbara's face, grinding her cunt on the redhead's mouth as the pleasure kept mounting.
Fucking her face, Gayle thought. She hadn't done this in a long time. Most girls didn't go for it. They liked it tender and soft and romantic. Not Barbara. The redhead's face was covered with Gayle's cuntjuice now, and in a moment Gayle was there and shuddering through an intense climax.
"Oh God, that was good," Gayle said. She pulled back just as someone knocked on the door.
"Barbara, do something!" Gayle said in a pack.
Barbara laughed. "He'll join us."
"I said he'll party with us, silly. He's done it before and he loves it."
Gayle found the whole thing so hard to believe, but it was real, all right.
Her friend Barbara was sitting there stroking her son's balls.
The boy was naked, as naked as the two women, and as far as Gayle could tell there was no hint of innocence in his eyes. She wondered how often Barbara did this sort of thing with her son. Maybe often enough, Gayle thought. Forget all the wondering and just enjoy it.
"Andrew's got eyes for you," Barbara said with a laugh. "You like Gayle, don't you, honey?"
The boy grinned. "She's beautiful!" "And she likes you too."
"He's cute," Gayle said.
She couldn't take her eyes off the boy's cock.
She liked his cock and his body. He was cute, his cock long and curved and his balls so fat in Barbara's hand.
Now Barbara turned away from Andrew and kissed Gayle.
"He likes to watch me with another woman," Barbara said.
Soon the two women were on the bed together as the boy watched them with hot eyes.
Gayle moaned as Barbara went down on her. Having Barbara's son watching it made it even more exciting. She quivered with delight as Barbara's expert tongue worked in her steaming pussy.
Barbara sucked Gayle until Gayle had an intense orgasm. Then Barbara pulled her mouth away from Gayle's cunt and moved up to press her tits against Gayle's and kiss her.
"Nice?"
"Delicious," Gayle said.
Andrew moved to the bed now. He sat down on the mattress beside the two women. Barbara smiled at her son and took hold of his cock.
"Put it in Gayle's mouth," Barbara said.
Gayle was thrilled. When the boy moved up to get his cock near her face, she filled her mouth with his long prick. She touched his balls, running her fingers over them, fondling his hard balls as she sucked his lovely prick.
Barbara slid down Gayle's body to do some more sucking. Gayle pulled her knees back and opened her thighs to the redhead's face.
Gayle loved it. She had Andrew's cock in her mouth while his mother was busy sucking her cunt. She humped her pussy against Barbara's sucking mouth, her tongue rolling over Andrew's knob, saliva miming out of her mouth and cuntjuice gushing out of her pussy.
Barbara pushed Gayle's knees all the way back to her tits and began licking all the way around Gayle's crotch. She licked over Gayle's clit and along her hairy cuntlips and down around her asscrack.
Finally Barbara pulled her face away from Gayle's cunt and said she wanted some of the boy's cock.
"His prick in my mouth," Barbara said.
Gayle watched it, thrilled at the sight of Barbara sucking her own son's prick. Gayle couldn't imagine anything more lewd than this. The boy's cock looked so pink and swollen each time it came out of his mother's sucking mouth.
The teen groaned as his mother made love to his rampant prick. He looked down at it, his hands stroking Barbara's head as she sucked his cock. Barbara was into it now, her head bobbing, her mouth slurping, saliva dripping over her chin as she pumped her face on her son's pecker.
She loves it as much as I do, Gayle thought. It was obvious that Barbara was as obsessed with her son's cock as Gayle was with Scott's.
Now Andrew looked over at Gayle and their eyes met.
"How about me?" Gayle said.
The boy grinned. "Okay!"
He pulled his cock out of his mother's mouth and turned toward Gayle. She greedily took his prick in her mouth, sucking on it with relish as Barbara giggled beside her.
Gayle fingered the boy's balls, and then after a while she dropped her mouth down to suck his ball-bag. His balls tasted so fresh and sweet.
"I need fucking" Barbara said.
The redhead knelt on the bed with her ass and. cunt in the air. Andrew moved behind her to get his cock in her pussy.
Gayle quivered with delight as she watched the bay's hard cock slide inside his mother's gaping red cunt.
Barbara groaned and squirmed, shaking her ass around as Andrew fucked her pussy from behind.
After she had a dozen strokes of Andrew's cock in her cunt, Barbara pulled away from him and told him to fuck Gayle.
"Ram it up her cunt," the redhead said with a giggle.
Gayle got down on her back and Andrew climbed on to get his prick between her legs.
Gayle groaned as his stiff cock pushed inside her cunthole. Now it was her turn to be fucked. She raised her legs and reached out to grab the boy's ass.
"Beautiful," Barbara said. She leaned over to suck one of Gayle's tits as her son continued fucking Gayle's pussy.
Gayle loved it. Andrew's hard ass felt so good in her hands. And she loved what Barbara was doing to her tits.
Gayle lost track of the time as they continued sucking and fucking. Later Gayle went down on Barbara, kneeling between the redhead's legs to get her mouth on that red-haired pussy. She licked Barbara's gash while Andrew moved behind her to play with her ass.
Gayle's pleasure became intense when she felt Andrew's hands spreading her asscheeks. He had a knowing touch. The boy squeezed her asscheeks, rolling her ass with his palms.
Then Gayle groaned against Barbara's cunt as Andrew suddenly rammed his cock up her cunt from behind.
Andrew humped against Gayle's ass, his stiff cock pounding her pussy, his hands reaching down to grab her swinging tits.
Gayle sucked Barbara's cunt with abandon now. Having a cock in her cunt while she sucked a pussy was the ultimate pleasure for her. This was what she enjoyed most with her two Stepchildren.
Then she felt Andrew playing with her asshole. Did he want that too?
Gayle was thrilled as she thought of his cock in there, that long cock he had filling her shitter.
"Hey, Mom, hand me the baby oil on the nightstand," the boy said to his mother.
Barbara giggled as she did what he wanted.
"You ought to ask the lady first, honey."
Gayle shuddered and raised her face from Barbara's wet cunt. "Yes, I want it! I want him to fuck my ass!"
Barbara shifted round on the bed to help. She held her son's balls as he slowly worked his dick inside Gayle's stretched asshole.
Like a banana, Gayle thought with a shiver of delight. His cock felt like a curved banana as it worked inside her shit-tube.
"Like it?" Barbara said.
"Oh God, I love it!" Gayle cried.



CHAPTER NINE


"How's your friend?" Scott said to Gayle. She looked at him. "She's fine. We had a great reunion."
"Is she pretty?"
Gayle laughed. "You bet she is." Then a sudden thought came to Gayle, an inspiration. What a marvelous idea, she thought. Maybe it was a way to get control of Scott again.
"How'd you like to be in an orgy," she said.
Scott smirked. "With Linda again?"
"No, not with Linda. My friend Barbara and her son."
Scott's eyes widened. "Her son?" "They make it together."
"Wow!"
"I don't know why you're so surprised. We make it together, don't we?"
"Yeah, but you're only my stepmother!" "It's not much of a difference. Anyway, are you interested?"
Scott grinned at her. "Are you serious?"
Gayle laughed again. "You'll find out."
The four of them had dinner at a downtown restaurant, and then after that they went to the hotel where Barbara and Andrew were staying.
Gayle felt so close to Barbara now. They had a special bond between them because of Andrew and Scott. Now that the evening of the orgy had arrived, Gayle was hot with anticipation.
They put a fuck-film on the hotel VCR and they started drinking. Gayle thought the boys were so cool about everything. As if they were just two studs and not the sons of the two women.
"Well, let's get the party started," Barbara said after a while with a laugh. She was the first to undress. She slipped off her blouse and bra and she was soon jumping all over Scott.
Then Barbara moved to her own son. She kissed the boy and giggled as he played with her bare tits. Andrew lifted her tits, then let them drop and bounce as his mother mewled with pleasure.
"Come on, honey, let's show them a few things."
She kissed Andrew again, one hand dropping down to cover the bulge in his crotch. She soon had the boy's cock out of his pants, and as Gayle and Scott watched them she took Andrew's prick in her mouth to suck it.
Once again Gayle found it incredibly exciting to watch Barbara and her son together. Was it the idea of incest that made it so thrilling? Whatever it was, it sure turned her on. She watched Barbara's mouth sliding back and forth on Andrew's long cock.
And she couldn't wait to get her hands on Barbara again. That session they'd had together had been lovely and Gayle wanted more of it.
Barbara pulled her mouth off Andrew's cock and looked at Scott. "Bring it out, honey. Bring your cock out and I'll suck it."
Scott grinned as he unzipped his fly. When he brought his big cock out of his pants, Barbara squealed with delight.
"Lord, what a horse-cock!" Barbara said.
The redhead went wild over Scott's big prick. She licked up and down and around his knob, and then she opened her jaws wide and she gobbled down half the length of his nine-inch dick.
Scott groaned. He held Barbara's head and pushed forward. Barbara took it. Scott had a huge cock but she knew how to handle it. In a moment the boy gasped as he felt her throat muscles squeezing his cockhead.
In the meantime Gayle moved over to Andrew. She took hold of the boy's cock and jacked it slowly as they watched Barbara and Scott.
Barbara continued deep-throating Scott's big prick, but finally she pulled away. "Hell, let's get our clothes off. If were going to have a party, let's get naked!"
All four of them stripped, the air now filled with the smell of hot sex. On the TV screen a woman was getting fucked by two men at the same time, one cock in her ass and the other cock in her own. Gayle watched the screen a moment and shuddered with excitement.
"Let's have a show," Scott said.
Gayle smiled. "What kind of show?" "You and Barbara."
Barbara laughed. "Well, I'm for that."
"They ought to do something for it," Gayle said. "If they want a show, each of them can kiss our pussies."
The women lay down on the bed and in a moment the two boys were on them. Scott kissed Gayle's cunt and then he changed places with Andrew. Gayle took hold of Andrew's head and pulled his face hard against her sopping crotch.
Then it was time for the show. The boys moved away to make room as Barbara moved on top of Gayle and began kissing Gayle's tits.
"Having fun?" Barbara said to Gayle with a giggle.
"Mmmm, you bet I am!"
Before long the redhead twisted her body around so that she had her face over Gayle's pussy and her crotch over Gayle's head.
They started sucking each other. Gayle moved her legs apart to expose her gash more completely to Barbara's mouth. She fondled Barbara's ass and then pulled the redhead's cunt more firmly against her face.
Gayle moaned as Barbara sucked her cunt. The redhead's agile tongue drove her wild. Barbara licked Gayle's cunt and lapped at her clit as Gayle shuddered in response.
And Gayle returned the favor. She had Barbara's dripping pussy over her mouth, the redhead's juices oozing over her tongue. She rubbed her nose against Barbara's tight little brownie as she sucked at her steaming cunt.
Finally Barbara pulled away. "Enough for now. The ladies want some cock."
Gayle agreed. She moved between Scott and Andrew and took a cock in each hand. She licked at their pricks, rolling her tongue over their knobs. She squeezed some juice out of each pisshole and rubbed it around with her fingers.
Barbara was drunk now. The redhead had been drinking steadily at dinner and then she'd started again in the hotel room. She stood there watching Gayle and the boy, her hands squeezing her tits, her body swaying.
On the TV screen a woman was bent over on a bed, a man behind her with his cock pounding in and out of her cunt.
"I want Scott to fuck me," Barbara said. "I want that big prick in my pussy."
Scott was willing.
"You can have it any way you want it," he said with a grin.
Barbara quickly bent over on the bed, kneeling near the edge so the boy could stand behind her. Scott moved in, his hands fondling the redhead's luscious ass as his big cock pressed against her exposed snatch.
Gayle quivered as she watched it. It was always marvelous to watch Scott fuck, always exciting when she watched him with his sister. And now he was with Barbara, his huge cock looking so menacing as he pushed his knob inside Barbara's cunthole.
Andrew moved behind Gayle. He kissed her neck and fondled her tits. She could feel his hard prick pressing against her ass. She reached around to hold his balls while they watched his mother and Scott fucking.
After a while Gayle turned her full attention to Andrew. She had a cock in hand and she was eager to get some fun out of it. She kissed Andrew. She teased him by jiggling her tits at his chest. She played with his cock and balls while the boy's hands roamed over her tits and ass.
Andrew grunted when one of Gayle's fingers found his asshole.
Gayle giggled. "No good?"
"Take it easy."
"Don't be such a baby. Just relax and let me She diddled his asshole a few moments and before long she could see that he liked it.
"What would you like?" Gayle said. "How would you like to fuck me?"
"Any way you want."
She turned her back to him and chuckled as he started playing with her ass. "Stick your finger up my ass!"
She could sense his excitement as he did it. He worked his finger slowly inside her asshole as she pressed back against him. She wiggled her butt around, groaning at the pleasure his finger was giving her.
Andrew was hot for Gayle now and he wanted to fuck her. He kept his finger in her ass while he used his other hand to play with her tits. Gayle tuned her head and kissed him, tongue pushing between his open lips.
"Ready to fuck me?" "You bet I am!"
"I'll bend over like your mother."
She pulled away from him, giggling as her asshole pulled off his finger. She knelt on the empty bed and the boy quickly moved behind her to stroke her ass.
Gayle wagged her ass at him. "Come on, fuck me! Get your cock in my pussy!"
With a lusty groan, Andrew rammed his cock up Gayle's cunt.
Now each boy was fucking one of the women. Gayle looked over at Barbara and the two women smiled at each other.
Well, it's an orgy, Gayle thought. She wanted it and she had it now. She hoped Scott would like it enough so that he'd want more and more of it. She couldn't imagine anything more exciting than a threesome or a foursome. She loved being with another woman when she was fucking. She felt so turned on by Barbara, but she wondered if it was Barbara or just the presence of another woman.
Before long the boys were coming. Each boy shot off a load and Gayle had a climax when she felt Andrew's spunk in her cunt.
When Gayle turned towards Scott and Barbara, she saw Scott's dripping cock and she couldn't resist it. She quickly moved over to the other bed to get Scott's big prick in her mouth.
She sucked his cock, sucked the jism and cuntjuice off his huge fuck pole. She loved the taste of it and having the others watch her was thrilling.
But then Gayle was amused when she glanced over at Barbara and Andrew. Barbara was doing the same thing, sucking the juice off Andrew's cock with obvious relish. Each woman was sucking the cock of her own boy.
Well, he's not my boy, Gayle thought, he's only my stepson.
She played with Scott's balls now, fondling them as she wondered how soon he'd be ready again.
The four of them rested after that. They lay on the two beds relaxed and happy, occasionally looking at the TV screen and commenting about something going on.
There was a girl on the screen getting fucked by two men again, and the women and two boys started talking about it.
Barbara chuckled. "What about it, Gayle?" "Well, it looks good, doesn't it?" "Try it with Scott and Andrew." Gayle quivered. "If they want to." Scott grinned "I get her cunt." Her face flushed with excitement, Gayle nodded and looked at Andrew. "Okay?"
Andrew smiled. "Sounds fine to me."
"Don't worry about me," Barbara said with a giggle.
Scott stretched out on the bed on his back and Gayle mounted him. She straddled him and took his big cock in her cunt.
Andrew moved behind her, straddled Scott's legs and worked his prick up Gayle's shitter as she bent forward, groaning.
"Perfect," Andrew said. He gripped Gayle's hips as he pushed his cock up her ass.
Gayle loved it. She had so much cockmeat between her legs now. Her cunthole and asshole had merged into one giant cavern filled with hot prick.
The boys fucked her with considerable skill and Gayle was soon groaning and mewling and gasping as the tempo increased.
Finally they went off, the boys dumping their loads, spurting in Gayle's cunthole and asshole and bringing her off with them.
When Gayle was free again, she saw Barbara jerking off on the other bed and she hurried over to the redhead.
Gayle climbed over Barbara and smiled down at her. "Get's you hot, doesn't it, baby?"
Barbara moaned. "God, you looked so beautiful with all that cock in you!"
Gayle laughed and went down on her. She dropped her face down to the redhead's crotch to lap at the hot juices flowing out of her cunt. Gayle's cunt and ass were still tingling from all the fucking she'd done.
She sucked Barbara's cuntjuice awhile, and then she told Barbara to roll over.
Barbara was amused as she did it. "Well you're getting adventurous, aren't you?"
"You want it, don't you?"
Barbara snickered, raised her ass and looked at Gayle over her shoulder. "How'd you guess?"
Gayle fondled Barbara's tits and ass, and then she went down on the redhead's luscious ass. She licked up and down Barbara's asscrack and finally zeroed in to suck Barbara's asshole. Barbara went wild with lust. She groaned as Gayle fluttered her wet tongue in and out of her shitter.
The boys quickly got hard again as they watched the two women.
Andrew wanted his mother's ass. "She likes a hard cock up her ass," he said. Gayle made way for him. She held the boy's balls as he pushed his cock inside his mother's gaping asshole.
When Scott moved over to Gayle's side, she fondled his balls with her free hand. "Stand up on the bed so I can get your cock in my mouth."
Scott did what she wanted. Now Gayle had Scott's big prick in her mouth; one hand holding Andrew's nuts as he fucked his mother's ass.
Gayle was thrilled at the sight of the boy fucking his mother's luscious ass. She reached around Scott's ass to find his asscrack. She drilled Scott's asshole with a finger, twisting the finger around in his tight shitter while she sucked his cock.
Andrew groaned as he shot off in his mother's ass.
Then a few moments later Scott began shooting his load in Gayle's mouth.
Gayle had a climax as she diddled Scott's ass to get the juice out of his balls.
And what now? Gayle thought. Was Scott hooked enough on group sex so that she'd be able to manage him in the future?



CHAPTER TEN


"He never told me how pretty you were," the woman said.
She was smiling at Gayle, standing beside Scott and smiling at her. The woman's name was Terri and Gayle didn't like any of it. Scott had told her he'd met a woman and he wanted the three of them to get together just for a chat. But now Gayle could see there was more in it than that. Linda had gone off to school early and Jay was out of town and here she was with her stepson and his new girlfriend.
Not a girl but a woman. Terri was younger than Gayle but not by much, maybe two or three years. She was attractive, a tall brunette with big tits and a gorgeous complexion.
Gayle tried to control her jealousy. She told herself it really wasn't Scott's fault. She'd encouraged the boy to think about group sex. Her mistake was that she'd thought she'd be the one to arrange things. Nowhere was Scott with a woman he'd picked up himself.
Terri smiled at Gayle. "Listen, it doesn't bother me that you make it with him. I mean I know you're his stepmother and all that and it doesn't bother me."
They went to the Warren house. They had a round of drinks in the living room and before long Gayle found herself with Scott in the kitchen.
"So what do you think of her?" Scott said.
Gayle shrugged. "She's pretty?'
The boy chuckled. "Come on, Gayle. You know she's a knockout."
"All right, she's a knockout." "She wants to swing with you." "Are you sure?"
"She told me. She told me before she even met you."
"I don't know."
"Jesus, Gayle, it was your idea, you know.
"All right, we'll see what happens."
They returned to the living room and Scott put some music on the stereo while the women talked. Gayle's interest was becoming keener. Terri was certainly attractive and the, idea of making it with the brunette was appealing.
It's not Scott's fault, Gayle thought. He was right about her wanting it. She ought to be thankful he was so agreeable about it. He'd been easier to get along with lately. The time they spent together was almost always enjoyable.
Poor Jay, Gayle thought. Her husband was such a clod. Here she was involved in a hot affair with Jay's son and Jay was completely oblivious to it.
When Scott left the room a moment, Terri moved closer to Gayle.
"I like you," Terri said.
Gayle smiled. "Thanks."
"Scott's a doll, isn't he? I mean when I first met him I thought he was much older than he is. He's really something."
"He likes you."
"And what about you? Do you like me too?"
"I'm bi, you know. Did Scott tell you?"
Gayle nodded. "Sort of."
Gayle could smell Terri s perfume and she found it exciting. Go on, she thought, enjoy yourself and forget your troubles.
The two women kissed.
Toni's lips were insistent, and soon Gayle opened her mouth to accept the brunette's tongue.
By the time Scott returned to them, it was obvious to the boy that the women had become friends.
Gayle was in the mood for it now, excited at the prospect of an orgy with Scott and this luscious brunette. They had some more to drink and soon they were loose enough to start dancing. Terri's eyes were constantly on Gayle and it wasn't long before the younger woman moved in and kissed Gayle again.
Go on, Gayle thought, have yourself a time. She pulled back and smiled at Terri. Scott was nearby watching them. Gayle reached out, ran her fingers over the contours of Toni's big tits.
Then Gayle stepped back a bit and began unbuttoning her blouse. The other two watched her as she swayed to the music and slowly peeled off her blouse and bra.
"I don't mind being the first," Gayle said as she cupped her tits in her hands.
Terri took up the challenge, smiling as she unbuttoned her blouse and peeled away her bra. The brunette's luscious tits jiggled as she moved, her dark nipples puckered and pointed. She rubbed her nipples with her palms and wiggled her shoulders to make her tits jiggle even more, Gayle found herself turned on by the brunette. She moved closer to Terri and ran her hands over Terri's tits.
"Nice," Gayle said.
Terri smiled. "And yours too!"
Gayle fondled the brunette's tits, stroking them and pinching her stiff nipples. Terri did the same to Gayle's tits, and then finally the two women turned to look at Scott.
"Well, it's your turn to show something," Terri said.
Scott grinned as he unzipped his fly and brought his cock out.
Terri's eyes grew wide when she saw the size of the boy's prick. "Wow, that's a prick, all right."
The boy stroked his big cock, pulling his foreskin all the way back to show Terri his fat knob. The brunette made a mewling sound and then in a moment she was down on her knees in front of him. She ran her tongue over his cockhead, opened her mouth wide and flied it with his thick prick.
Gayle was turned on as she watched them. Terri was lusty in the way she sucked, her red mouth sliding back and forth over the upper half of Scott's dick, her fingers curled around the lower half to squeeze and stroke his cockshaft.
Before long Gayle crouched down beside Terri to get some cock in her mouth. The two women shared the boy's prick, both women giggling, their naked tits bouncing as they worked on Scott's fuckmeat.
"God, he's huge," Terri said. "Nice, huh?"
"Terrific! I love big cocks!" "Let's get undressed."
All three stripped their clothes off. Gayle thought Terri had a luscious body, big tits and ass and long shapely legs. The brunette's cunt bush was full, a thick bush that completely hid her cunt.
Scott moved toward the women, slipped an arm around each waist, patted their asses and then moved his fingers to their pussies. The boy probed each cunt with his ringers and grinned at them.
"You're both wet," he said.
Terri laughed. "Aren't you happy?"
Gayle had a sudden desire to suck the brunette's pussy. She coned Terri into one of the armchairs and then went down on her knees to get at Terri's pussy. The brunette groaned, opened her thighs wide and stroked Gayle's head as Gayle licked her cunt.
Then Gayle felt Scott behind her. The boy was on his knees behind her ass, his hands fondling her ass, his fingers tickling her cunt from behind.
Gayle groaned into Terri's wet cunt as Scott drove his prick up her cunt. She sucked the brunette's gash as her stepson started fucking her with a steady ramming of his cock in and out of her gaping cunt.
None of them heard the noise until it was too late, but then someone was shouting at them and that they did hear.
"Christ, what's going on here?"
Gayle pulled her mouth away from Terri's cunt, and when she turned and looked she almost fainted.
Jay was standing there, his mouth open and his eyes wide with astonishment.
Gayle sat alone in the living room with a drink in her hand and her heart pounding. She had a robe on. Tend had hurriedly left the house and Jay and Scott were arguing in Jay's den.
Maybe it's all over, Gayle thought. Jay's business trip had been cancelled and he'd returned home without any warning to find his wife and his son in an orgy with another woman.
One thing was certain. Jay was now aware that Gayle had been fucking Scott for some time. She was certain he'd get at least that much from Scott.
Maybe it's finished, Gayle told herself again. Her marriage finished and her life completely disrupted. If it happened, she had no one to blame but herself. What a crazy thing it was to fuck around with her own stepson.
Would Jay come out and tell her to leave? Gayle sat there wondering what would happen.
Then she heard a door opening down the hall, the door to Jay's den. She waited for the storm, but instead Jay and Scott walked quietly into the living room.
Jay looked at Scott. The boy was dressed now, his face expressionless.
"Have a beer" Jay said.
Scott nodded. "Okay."
Gayle sat there staring at them, uncertain about what was happening. Jay made himself a drink at the bar and then he waited for Scott to return from the kitchen with his beer.
When Scott returned, Jay finally looked at Gayle. "You had fun, right?"
Gayle felt herself trembling. "If you want a divorce, just say so."
"I didn't say anything about a divorce. What are you wearing under the robe?"
"Nothing. You know I'm not wearing anything."
"Take it off. You look better without it."
"What?"
"I said take the robe off. Scott knows what you look like, so what's the difference?"
"Jay, it's not right!"
He laughed. "Take it off!"
She did it. Her hands trembling, she rose up and slipped out of the robe.
She stood there with the two men looking at her. Father and son. They had amusement in their eyes. Then she realized how exciting it was to be stared at by both of them at the same time. Both of them had fucked her. Jay and Scott evidently had a truce between them. She felt her nipples get stiff as they continued gazing at her nakedness.
"You're a slut," Jay said. "Jay, listen-"
"Say you're a slut."
"All right, I'm a slut!"
He chuckled. "Come over here, slut."
She did what he wanted. She moved to him, her tits wobbling as she walked across the rug towards where they were standing.
When she reached Jay, he smiled at her.
"Turn around."
She hesitated a moment, but then she turned. Jay stroked her ass and spoke to Scott. "Do you fuck her ass?"
The boy snickered. "Sure!"
Jay continued stroking her ass. He snaked his fingers inside her asscrack to get at her cunt from behind. She moaned softly and bent forward a bit to make it easier for him.
His fingers pushed in, two fingers pushing in and stretching her cunthole.
Then she felt his thumb pressing against her asshole.
In a moment, he had her impaled with three fingers, his thumb in her ass and two fingers in her cunt.
"Bend over," he said.
Gayle moaned as she did what he wanted.
He fucked his fingers in and out of her cunt and ass while the boy watched him.
"She's not bad," Jay said. "She's a good fuck when she gets turned on a little."
After that he pulled his fingers out of her cunt and ass. He wiped his hand with a napkin from the bar and smiled at her. "You're going to suck some cock now.
"Jay, please."
He wouldn't listen. She had to stand there while they both undressed. Jay chuckled when he saw the size of his son's cock. "Hey, the kid's hung, huh?"
Father and son chuckled as they moved in on her. She soon had both cocks pressing against her face. She opened her mouth to take Jay's prick first. She sucked his cock, rolling her tongue over the underside of his prick, one hand gripping his balls. Then she dropped Jay's cock and she moved to Scott's big prick. She opened her jaws wide to take the boy's huge prick.
Well, it's not so bad, she thought. She told herself to focus on the immediate moment. Forget her troubles. Enjoy the two cocks. She had a pair of balls in each hand, her mouth moving from one cock to the other as she sucked them in turn.
They finally pulled away from her and sat down on the sofa. She had to crawl towards them to get at their cocks again. She told herself she deserved it, she deserved to be degraded like this.
She started sucking their dicks again. When Jay lifted his knees to expose his asshole, there was no need to tell her what he wanted. She sucked his ass. Then when she moved over to Scott again she did the same. She sucked Scott's asshole while Jay joked with the boy about it. Like a whore, she thought. They're treating me like a whore.
Except she wasn't a whore, she was Jay's wife. And Scott's stepmother.
Finally she pulled away. "Fuck me," she said. Jay laughed. "You want it, huh?" "Yes, I want it!"
He made her bend over on one of the armchairs. He told Scott to go first. The boy moved behind her, probed her cunt with his fingers and then drove his cock inside her pussy.
She was hot as blazes and she went off quickly.
Scott pulled out before he came to make way for his father.
Jay slammed his cock up her cunt and started slapping her ass as he fucked his prick in and out.
He didn't finish. He pulled out and grinned at Scott. "Go on, fuck her ass. Let's see how she takes it."
Gayle shuddered. "Jay, don't-" "Don't, hell, you're getting it, baby!" She groaned as Scott's fat cockhead pushed inside her asshole. She heard Jay chuckling, joking with the boy.
And then she heard something else.
A girl giggling.
"Hello, Daddy."
Linda was in the room. Gayle looked over her shoulder in disbelief. It was Linda, all right. She was as naked as the rest of them, standing beside her father, leaning against him as she kissed him and stroked his prick.
Gayle closed her eyes and groaned again as Scott slammed his cock up her ass.
She understood now. She understood why Jay hadn't booted her out. He fucked his own daughter, so why get so excited about his wife and his son! Hell, she was only Scott's stepmother.
Stepmother with her stepson's cock in her ass She groaned as she went off again.
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