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CHAPTER ONE


Mark Howard was about to shoot his wad when the door opened and his cousin Betsy tiptoed into the room. When the cute redhead moved toward the bed, the boy's cock gave a wild lurch and he dove under the covers.
Mark's father and Betsy's father were brothers. Mark and his parents lived in a townhouse which was attached to two others. The second house was occupied by Betsy and her parents and the third by their grandparents. All three families had privacy when they wanted it, yet they were able to go from house to house with ease.
This particular weekend the youngsters' parents were away and they were being supervised by their grandparents. It was almost like being alone. Molly and George were loving and kind, but they adored their only grandchildren and let them run wild. Now Betsy sat down on the edge of Mark's bed.
"Are you sleeping?" she said.
"Yeah," the boy said, switching the light on. "I always talk in my sleep."
"I can't sleep," Betsy said. The little redhead had the body of a woman and the mind, of a child.
"Miss your folks?" Mark teased, squeezing his cock under the covers.
"Don't be silly. What are you doing?" Betsy said, her face flushed with embarrassment.
Mark quickly released his prick and brought his hands out into full view of his cousin.
"Nothing. I'm not doing anything."
Betsy gazed at him suspiciously, shrugged, and brought her feet onto the bed.
"Why should I miss my folks?" she said. "You're here and so are Gramps and Gram."
"What time is it, anyway?"
"One or so." The teenage girl sniffed the air. "Were you jerking off when I came in?"
"Yeah, so what?"
She giggled and climbed under the covers. "Well, why didn't you say so? Is your cock still hard? Can I see it?" She felt around for his cock, but he pushed her hand away.
"Sure, it's still hard. And you can't see it."
"Why?" Her voice was excited. "Cause the light's on? You used to show it to me."
"Yeah, but we were just kids then."
"Don't be silly," she said. "Let me see it."
"Why, do you want to play with it?" he grinned.
"Well, why not?" she giggled.
Mark's prick shot up under the covers. "Do you mean it? Jesus, if you mean it I'll show it to you."
"Go on then. You show me your prick and I'll show you my pussy." She preened seductively. "It's changed a lot since you saw it. It's all… oh, you know, I'm a woman now."
The boy's cock swung up to hug his belly. "You mean it?" he said. "You'll show me your cunt and play with my cock?"
"Sure," the redhead grinned. "We're both old enough to lose our cherries. You still have yours, don't you?"
"Yeah."
The boy threw the covers back and revealed his prick. Betsy's eyes popped when she saw her cousin's cock. In the years since their mothers had bathed them together his cock had grown huge. She stifled a giggled with her hand.
"It's so big," she said.
"Are you gonna touch it now?" he said proudly.
"Wow, you've got a hard-on." Her eyes glistened as she stared at the boy's cockpole.
He wrapped his fingers around, his shaft and waited. "I'll get even bigger if you pump it."
"Jesus!" Extending her hand, she placed it on his prick.
"That feels nice," he said.
Mark's experience with girls was limited. His cousin's hand felt terrific on his cock. He wondered if she'd jerk him off.
"Wow," Betsy repeated again and again as she moved her fingers back and forth over the velvety skin of his prick.
"Feel my nuts too," he said.
With a pounding heart the teenaged girl cupped his balls and felt the hardness within.
"What's in here?" she said.
"Come."
"But there's something hard in there. Harder than come."
"All men have those."
"Men are sure different from woman," she mused, gently caressing his balls. "Isn't sex interesting? Like right now I can feel my cunny getting wet. My mom told me that's a sign that a girl's getting excited."
"I guess we're both excited then," he grinned. "Boy, is my cock getting hard."
"I know, I can feel it."
She released his balls and turned her attention back to his prick. She caressed it tenderly, loving the feel of the tiny veins pulsating on his shaft.
"Touch my cockhead," he said.
When the young girl obeyed, he felt wild pleasure surge through him.
"This is a lot better than jerking off," he said.
"Are you gonna come?" she giggled.
"Only if you want me to."
She instinctively knew it would feel good to him if she moved just his cockskin up and down his cockrod. She was rewarded by a shaky grin.
"If you come will you be able to get a hard-on again?"
His teeth chattered. "I don't know."
She stopped pumping. "Then I better take it easy so you don't come. I don't want you getting it all over my hand."
Although she stopped jerking him off she held his cock in her fist and squeezed it.
"I guess it feels good when I do this," she said.
"It felt better when you were sliding the skin up and down."
"Okay, I'll do it again," the redhead said.
Trembling with excitement she moved his loose cockskin over his stiff hard-on. Her eyes became larger as his cock became more engorged with blood. A drop of whitish fluid oozed from the tip of his prickknob.
"What's that?" she said.
"Wow!" She gazed with admiration at his leaking cockslit.
On an impulse she squeezed the head of his cock and more jizz gushed out of the slit. Mark smiled proudly every time his cock lurched upward.
"It's not really jizz. It's the stuff that comes out when you're excited. Jizz is thicker and there's a lot more of it."
"It looks like the goo that comes out of my pussy when I finger-fuck myself. It's always all over the crotch of my panties too. My mom says it's so slippery it's hard to wash out."
"Is it coming out of your cunt now?"
"Yeah, I can feel it."
"Can I see your pussy now? Remember, you promised."
"Okay."
Releasing his prick, she blushed as she lifted her nightie to her waist.
The boy's cock throbbed violently at the sight of his cousin's pussy. He had seen pictures of naked women in his father's magazines. As young as she was, Betsy had the pussy of a grown woman.
"Can I see your tits too?" he breathed.
"I guess so."
Coloring, the teenaged a girl lifted her nightie over her head and tossed it onto the foot of the bed.
"If my mom and dad knew what we were doing…"
"Don't worry about it," her cousin said. "Jesus, you've sure got big ones."
Her tits were indeed big. She preened as he stared at her round tits. They were capped with juicy-looking pink nipples and the boy worked his lips silently as he gazed at them.
As pretty as her tits were his eyes were drawn back to her pussy. Her pussyhair was auburn and wispy, but her pussylips gaped open and they looked wet and juicy. Between looking at her tits and cunt the boy was going crazy.
"You're beautiful," he said.
"Do you wanna touch me?" she said shyly.
"Sure."
The girl lay down flat on her back and shyly opened her legs. Mark hovered over her and almost blew his wad. He'd seen naked girls before, but nothing like this. And she was going to let him touch her, without his even begging her or anything!
His heart pounded when he reached out and touched her cuntmound. She took a deep breath when he slowly laced his fingertips through her muff.
"Oh, wow," she breathed when he touched her cunt.
Betsy played with her horny slit regularly, but this was the first time she let a boy fondle her this way.
"Did you ever let anyone kiss you down there?" her young cousin said.
"You mean kiss my cunny?"
He nodded solemnly, brushing his fingers over the teenaged girl's pussy. "Yeah, people do it all the time." As he spoke he leaned over and pressed his lips to hers.
"Mark…" she moaned, parting her lips and melting against him. "Oh, Mark!" His tongue slid slowly into her mouth.
By now he was probing the wet slit between her thighs. Like most teenaged boys he made out whenever he could, but the girls usually had all their clothes on and giggled a lot. But now Betsy wasn't giggling at all. She was moaning like crazy. Jesus, she was horny!
"Mark, it feels so funny," the little redhead moaned as he wormed one finger around the slickness of her pussy. When he accidentally touched her clit, she squealed.
"Did I hurt you?" he panted, pulling his handback.
She grabbed his hand and placed it on her cunt gash. "No, it feels good. Don't stop."
He rubbed two fingers around her hot cunt. She continued squealing each time he touched her clit. Her arms around his neck, the cousins kissed hotly. Betsy became the aggressor, the one to thrust her tongue into his mouth.
Mark didn't quite know when he lost control. Betsy just seemed to take charge. He had never met a more passionate girl. She was shaking all over and making weird sounds as her pussy creamed around his fingers.
"Stick your finger inside," she panted.
The boy's blood raced as he drilled a finger into her teenaged cunt. She clung to his neck and moved her hips back and forth, writhing her cunt and ass.
"This is great," she cried, frantically rubbing her cunt against his fingers. "Why didn't we ever do this before?"
The little redhead didn't hear his response. Suddenly she was filled with the most incredible pleasure. It took her by surprise and caused her to black out momentarily.
Her orgasm lasted a long time. After tensing up, her pussy exploded. The wild sensations traveled from her cunt down to her toes and up to the top of her head.
She had had orgasms when she masturbated, but nothing like this. When it was over she was left shaken and more excited than ever. When Mark pulled his hand back, she forced him to keep fingering her.
"Don't stop," she said. "Do it again."
She glued her lips to his in one last kiss as she bucked her ass and came again. This orgasm was more mild and when the tremors disappeared she fell back against the pillows.
"Wow, that was the greatest!" she said.
Mark's cock was so stiff he thought it might explode. "Now it's my turn."
"Now I get to jerk you off, you mean," she giggled. Hefting her tits, she fell over on top of the boy. "Will you suck my tits some time?"
"Sure," he grinned. "Sure, I'll do whatever you want."
The two youngsters lay on their sides facing each other. Betsy didn't hesitate, but quickly wrapped her fingers around her cousin's cock. She was surprised to find her cunt twitching again. She gazed down at his prick, thrilled to the core by the feel of its hardness.
"You made me come so good, I want to make you come too," she whispered.
"Yeah, you can do that," he said.
"Am I doing it okay?"
"You can do it a little faster."
His cock twitched and jerked in her hand. She pumped it vigorously and felt his balls jump around in their sack. She used her free hand to cup his balls. He plastered his lips around one of her tits and sucked hard.
"Can we do this again?" she said. "Wow, you're sucking my titties so good."
"Sure we can do it again," he said, lashing the tip of his tongue over one of her nipples.
"I feel so grown up, don't you?"
He nibbled her tits and nodded. "Yeah," he grimaced. "Jesus, I'm gonna come soon."
"Does that mean you won't suck my tits any more?"
"Well, when a guy comes it takes a lot out of him."
"But I want you to do it to me again," she pouted, her fingers automatically fondling his prick.
"Don't worry, I will. Keep doing that. Jesus, keep doing that."
He gobbled her tits while she pumped his teenaged cock. "I guess you're gonna come soon," she said.
"Yeah, keep pumping."
The little redhead was torn between wanting to watch him come and wanting to continue their game. She had caught her parents fucking a few times and stayed to watch. She knew men liked to go to sleep after fucking and that women liked to hug and kiss afterward. Her parents argued about that a lot. Now she was faced with a similar situation. If only Mark would play with her pussy again. She knew she could come again in a minute.
"It's coming!" Mark panted now. "Don't stop. It's coming!"
The teenaged girl stared fixedly at the slit in his cockhead and waited for the explosion. She pumped his cock and held her breath. She didn't want it all over her hand.
"Take it in your mouth," he said. "Please, take it in your mouth!"
"Are you crazy?"
But abruptly she released his cock. It swung back and forth. He groaned.
"Pump it!" he cried, grabbing his prick and trying to force it into her hand.
But it was too late. When his cock exploded, his thick jism splashed over Betsy's pretty face.
"Oh, wow!" she yelled. "Oh, wow!"



CHAPTER TWO


One evening a week later Gramps George was in his living, room reading the paper when his daughter-in-law Lisa entered the house.
"Hi, Dad," she said, sitting down next to him on the sofa.
"Hello, dear," the older man smiled, tossing the paper aside and placing his hand on her thigh.
"Dad, I'm horny," she said, moving his hand under her skirt. "Since Mom's out I thought you might want to fuck me."
"Have I ever refused you?" he said, moving his hand between her thighs.
"No, bless you, you haven't."
For several years Lisa and George had had an unspoken agreement. When she was horny, she came to him and he gave her a good fucking. In turn, he did the same when he was horny. They had been close ever since Lisa married into the family and it seemed perfectly natural to them both that their closeness carry over into their sex lives.
Lisa sighed and toyed with the hairs on the back of his neck as he caressed her. "I wish Alan understood me as well as you do," she said.
"When he's my age, he'll have more savvy."
The big-titted brunette lay her head on his shoulder. His fingers felt so good between her legs she was sorry she'd worn panties.
"You always know just how to touch me down there," she said, reaching down and stroking the bulge in his fly.
"That's what families are for."
"Do you suppose all families are like ours?" She widened the spread of her legs when he moved his fingers over the crotch of her panties.
"If they're not they should be."
"Alan went out again and he wouldn't tell me where he was going."
"Molly said she was going to the movies with her girlfriend – but I think maybe she has a date."
"Well, she certainly is a stunning woman."
George grinned. "There ought to be a law about a woman her age looking so damn good."
"You're proud of her, aren't you?"
He nodded, wedging a finger inside the crotch of her panties and touching her cunt.
"Sure I am. And I don't even know if she's cheating on me. Maybe not."
Lisa knew her mother-in-law was a hot blooded woman. It was true that Molly didn't look a day over forty and on a very good day thirty-five. She had long dark hair and great legs and her tits and ass were firm and bouncy.
"I always feel better when I talk to you, Dad," she said, curling the hairs on the back of his neck.
"Let's get into bed and fuck," Georgie said gruffly. "You're making my cock hard."
In the bedroom they quickly undressed, George was in remarkable shape for a man his age. Dad was randy too. Lisa was constantly amazed at his prowess as a lover.
Now they hopped into bed. Without a word Lisa crouched down and took his prick into her mouth. They had a routine they usually followed that they both enjoyed.
Lisa loved sucking cock. In her single days she had sucked cock at every opportunity. Sometimes she thought Alan didn't enjoy it as much as she did. Sometimes she thought Alan was tired of her.
It was wonderful to have a father-in-law like George. Now she smiled up at him as she swirled her tongue around the knob of his lusty prick. She rubbed her moist lips up and down his throbbing cockshaft and flicked her tongue over his balls. His hand suddenly locked her head between his thighs.
"Suck it," he said gruffly.
Tossing her thick mane of hair over one shoulder, she wrapped her eager lips around his crimson cockhead. Sliding her hands under his ass, she sucked his prick more deeply into her mouth.
Soon George was grunting with excitement as the brunette bobbed her head up and down and devoured him. A steady flow of saliva coated his prick and eased his cock into her throat.
"You're the best little cock-sucker I know," he sighed, reaching down and running his fingers through her long hair.
"I wish Alan thought so."
"Variety is what we all need. Just keep sucking, child."
"I love it, Dad," she breathed, licking the fluid gushing out of his pisser.
She loved his cock too. George's prick wasn't too long, but it was very thick. That was why she was able to take it into her throat.
"I guess you still like my thick cock," he chuckled.
"Mmmmmm, I love it more than ever."
"The boy's got a thick one too," he snickered. "I guess he takes after his grandfather."
Lisa sucked harder. It had been ages since she'd seen her son's cock, but she fantasized about the teenager frequently.
"I haven't seen his prick in a while," she said. "He won't let me look."
"Well, I can tell you he's got a big one. Hmmmmmmm, suck my balls now."
Releasing his prick, the horny brunette went to work on his balls. She licked them all over, dribbling saliva over his ball-bag and licking it up again.
She thought about Mark and sucked George's cock back into her mouth. She was terribly attracted to her son and knew he was attracted to her.
"Are you thinking what I think you're thinking?" George said now.
She flushed, holding his prick against her flushed cheek.
"You mean about Mark? Yes, I have to admit I am."
"Life's too short not to enjoy it, child. When I go I don't plan on having any regrets. Enough said. Take my cock back in your mouth."
Holding the thick root of his prick in her fist, she took his mushroom-shaped cockhead into her mouth. Her pussy itched like crazy, but she knew that soon her father-in-law would take care of it. With her eyes closed she could pretend it was Mark's cock in her mouth, Mark's cock lurching against her tongue…
"Hmmmmmin," she murmured, releasing his prick temporarily and holding his balls. "You're not going to come in my mouth, are you, Dad?"
"Not yet, honey, but I'd like to kiss your sweet pussy."
"Sixty-nine?"
"Yes, child."
He stretched out on his back while Lisa stretched out over him, her mouth over his prick.
"It's always good with us, isn't it, Dad?" she said.
Feeling her lush lips on his cock, the older man gazed at the pussy poised just above his mouth. "Better than good – great."
He dabbed a fingertip between her cuntlips. As always he was fascinated and turned on by the sight of her pink cuntfolds and juiciness. Both hands on her ass, he lowered her cunt to his mouth and began eating. Lisa trembled when he tongued her cuntslit and inhaled his prick into her throat.
His hot kisses thrilled her, but she couldn't help but think about her son. What she really wanted was Mark's sweet mouth on her pussy. She wanted her own son's cock inside her mouth and her cunt and her ass. Maybe it was sinful, but she wanted it and there was no denying that.
Now George used his tireless tongue to slowly part her hairy cuntlips and lick the tissues inside his warm breath was exciting. He knew just where to lick and where to suck and he knew when she needed her clit touched too.
She gurgled with delight when he grasped her asscheeks firmly, drilling his tongue into her cunthole. She mumbled around his cock as he tongue-fucked her. She writhed her ass and ground her pussy against his mouth. At the same time she moved her head up and down and took his prick into her throat.
She sucked more gluttonously on his tasty prick as his tongue delved into the core of her pussy. Half-crazed with lust, she forgot about Mark momentarily and gave all her attention to her father-in-law.
Just then George pulled his tongue from her depths and nibbled the flowery folds of her pussy. He teased her a moment before flicking his tongue back inside her cunthole. Her sweet cream drenched his tongue and lips and chin and he swallowed down the excess.
"You've got a tongue like a cock," she said. "I love giving you pleasure."
He swirled his tongue around and around the rim of her cunt and finally licked the little button that was her clit. She slid her lips halfway down his thick cockshaft and squealed.
"Dad, you're driving me crazy!"
"Suck my cock," he said, flicking his raspy tongue back and forth over heir clit.
No one, not even Alan in their younger days, had ever eaten her like this. Her mind flashed to Mark. She adored her only child and wanted his happiness more than her own. But in a way it would do him good if she fucked him. She could teach him so much, so much more than silly girls his age. The thought of Mark and the fantasy of sucking his prick made her pussy cream.
"You're sucking me so good, Dad," she said.
George knew the horny brunette would come soon. He had fucked her often enough to know her habits. He moved his tongue from her clit to her cunthole and back again. He drilled it into her depths and then rasped it over her clit.
"Oh, God, Dad, you're driving me crazy!"
She felt his tongue on the buttery walls of her cunt tunnel, his tongue licking an caressing until she thought she'd go crazy.
"You're the best father-in-law in the world," she gasped.
"You're like a daughter to me," he said.
"I know, I know."
And she wondered suddenly if he was fucking her sister-in-law, Mona, too.
"Do you like when I do this, Daddy?" She vigorously licked the sensitive underside of his cockshaft.
"I like everything you do."
"Me too. I love the way you eat me."
Intent on giving as good as she was getting, she inhaled his short, thick cock into her throat and swallowed around it. He rammed his ass off the bed and pumped in and out of her throat.
"Christ, you're killing me!" he cried.
She used her lips like a vacuum cleaner. She sucked on his cock and balls and even swept her tongue up and down his asscrack.
Their fucking was passionate. At one point they rolled around and he landed on top. He was careful not to put his full weight on her yet he fucked her mouth in a frenzy, just the way she was sucking his prick.
Grasping her hips, he delved around her cunt and ran a finger into her asshole.
"Sweet little asshol'," he said.
"You haven't fucked me there in ages," she said.
"I like to save it for special times. There's no point in wearing it out."
"Whenever I'm with you it's special."
"Honey, I love you." He paused for a moment while she sucked away at his cock.
"Does Molly still go down on you?" Molly was her mother-in-law.
"Every chance she gets."
"Is it still good?"
"She's not as good as you. Is that what you wanted to hear?"
"Yes," she giggled, continuing her feverish assault on his prick.
"Go for it, honey," he said, lapping his tongue gently on her pussy.
The taste and feel of his meaty cock filled her with joy. She loved when his cockhead lodged in the back of her throat. She loved feeling the pulsing veins on his prickshaft. Most of all she loved having her lips stretched wide by his thickness.
"You're going to make me come soon," she panted.
"Suck, baby, suck!"
"Are you going to come with me?"
"Yes, honey, yes."
He pressed his face into her steamy pussy and forced his tongue into her juice-slick pussyhole. Her lips moved up and down his cockpole.
"I'd like to get fucked, Dad," she said.
"Then I won't come in your pretty mouth."
"Thanks."
She shivered dreamily and resumed sucking his prick. That was one of the advantages of being a woman. She could come a dozen times while a man George's age could come only once.
She sucked less voraciously on his thick cockpole. She licked it lightly, but mostly she fondled his balls. When she did take his prick into her mouth, she was delighted at how it jerked and throbbed against her tongue.
His rich, pungent-tasting spunk bubbled out of his cockhead. She loved holding it on her tongue and savoring the flavor.
Soon they would fuck and her orgasm would be intense. Her father-in-law always made sure she was ready before he came.
Now as he licked her clit she had an urge to climax, but decided to wait until they fucked. George was such a darling man. So handsome and sexy for his age. If only Alan were more like him.
She sometimes thought she married the wrong brother. Mona complained a lot, but Ted was better-natured than Alan. And he seemed more interested in sex too. Alan was always too tired or busy to satisfy her. That was why she had turned to her father-in-law originally.
Now she moved her hips up and down as she pressed her gaping pussy against the older man's mouth. She squealed when he poked his finger into her asshole and wiggled it around. Despite herself, she came. Her climax overwhelmed her and she locked her lips around his prick.
She had expected him to come too when she clamped her lips around his prick but happily he didn't. She squeezed his handsome face between her thighs, her way of thanking him for a lovely orgasm. When she opened her legs, he climbed around and kissed her.
"Stay where you are," he said. "I'm going to fuck you now."
"Oh, Dad, I want you to fuck me," she whispered, holding her arms out. "Fuck me real hard, please? I love when your thick cock goes in hard and deep."
"You sweet child," he said, throwing himself down on top of her.
He was like a bull when he was this hot. He was strong and firm and trim. When he cupped her soft pliable asscheeks in his hands and pulled her cunt up, she gave herself over completely to her lust.
He fastened his lips to hers as they Frenched. He fumbled around between them and rubbed his prick up and down her cuntslit.
"Put it in, Dad," she said.
"Your little furry animal here is nice and wet."
"Oh, God, Dad! Your cock feels so big!"
"I'm putting it in now," he said. "Put it in! Put it in! Fuck me! I can't wait anymore!"
Lunging forward, he plunged his prick inside her scalding cunt.
"It's in!" he hissed.
"Oh, Dad, it's good," she crooned.
He was buried to the hilt inside her. They remained motionless a moment. She closed her eyes and lashed his tongue with hers.
Then he began thrusting. He started out slowly, but each succeeding stroke was more forceful and deeper than the one before.
"That's it, Dad," she said. "You're doing it just right."
The brunette felt her cuntjuice boil around his thrusting prick. She held her big tits up to his mouth and he sucked them lovingly while he thrust.
"God, Dad, I love the way you fuck me!"
He answered by pounding his prick more forcefully into her cuntgash. Each powerful fuck-thrust brought her closer and closer to the ultimate pleasure.
"Harder, Dad, harder!" she cried. "I'm almost there. Fuck me harder!"
"How's this!" he rasped, ramming into her with such force her teeth rattled.
"I'm coming!" she shrieked. "I'm coming Dad!"
"Aaauuuggghhh!" he roared, lurching wildly as he came.
He continued fucking her until his balls were drained. By that time she was more than ready to collapse in his arms.



CHAPTER THREE


Ted glanced over at his wife Mona and noticed that one of her tits had popped out of her nightgown. She was sound asleep and her blonde hair fanned out over her shoulders.
Mona was a damn good-looking woman and her body was still great. He had an urge to take her tit in his mouth and awaken her, but he hesitated.
They had argued a few hours ago and he was still angry. As usual Mona forgot about it and promptly fell asleep. But he was still awake and horny too. He gazed at the exposed tit and rolled onto his back to stare at the ceiling.
It was only about midnight. Sometimes Betsy stayed, up late studying. He adored his only daughter. She reminded him of all the pretty girls he'd fucked in his life.
Climbing out of bed, he threw on a robe and padded down the hall to the bathroom. As he peed he thought about Betsy and his cock stirred in his hand. She was only a kid but she had the body of a woman. It was hard for him to admit it, but he was hot for his own daughter.
He waved his cock back and forth over the toilet. The last few drops of piss splashed into the water. What a pair she's got, he thought with a smile. Her sweet pussy must be delicious.
He tucked his cock back into his pajamas and tied his robe. Then he went down the hall to Betsy's room to see if she was awake.
The light in her room was on and the door was partially open. He assumed she was reading in bed, so he didn't knock. He just pushed the door open and entered.
What he saw stunned him. Betsy, his little girl, was spread out naked on the bed with her legs widespread. His nephew Mark was between her legs, thrusting his prick in and out of her sweet virgin cunt.
Ted froze in the doorway, his chest tight and his heart pounding. Mark's ass was pumping wildly and Betsy's legs wound around his back.
Ted sank back into the shadows of the hall, but peeked inside and listened. Betsy's arms were locked around Mark's neck and her soft white thighs were working convulsively.
Ted was no fool. He knew kids their age had strong sexual urges. But why Betsy? Why should Mark be fucking his Betsy, his only daughter?
Now he felt his prick lift up under his robe as he listened to the teenagers moan and writhe on the bed. When Mark raised up, Ted could see Betsy's tits flying around. It was more than a man could bear.
Suddenly Ted decided he was being silly. He had no right being jealous of Mark. Betsy was a sexy kid and probably just as much to blame as the boy. Teenaged girls were horny too. God knows Mona had been horny as hell as a teenager and still was.
Still, he resented his nephew for taking advantage of Betsy. And the sight of the two kids fucking had given him a raging hard-on.
What the hell will I do with this thing? Ted thought. Either I wake Mona up or jerk off. Neither idea appealed to him at the moment.
He automatically flexed his muscles as he watched the youngsters on the bed. As he stared at his daughter's flying tits and thrashing legs he knew what he would do. He wanted to fuck her and why not? He was her father, wasn't he?
"We're fucking, Mark," Betsy squealed.
"Yeah, we both just lost our cherries," Mark said.
Jesus, five minutes earlier and I could have stopped it, Ted thought.
"I love it," Betsy said. "Do you love it?"
"Sure, I love it. What do you think?"
"Why'd you stop then?"
The boy hovered over her, his cock imbedded in her cunt gash. "I don't want to come yet," he panted.
"But I want you to move," Betsy said, writhing around beneath him. "It feels, good when you move your cock in and out."
Despite himself, Ted smiled. The sexy little bitch! In a way he was grateful to Mark for breaking her in. Since she wasn't a virgin any more he wouldn't have to feel guilty if he fucked her.
His cock throbbed violently as he watched the teenaged couple on the bed. Mark began thrusting again, moving his hard prick in and out of Betsy's juicy pussyslit.
Ted had an occasional glimpse of the girl's pussy. It seemed so strange to be watching his own kid get fucked. He held his hand over his prick. And then Mark was coming all over his child. The idea that Mark was flooding his daughter's cunt with his jizz made Ted's head ache.
"I think I'm coming!" Betsy squealed, her adorable legs waving in the air. "Yeah, I'm coming!"
With a wild shudder and a tangle of arms and legs, the teenagers collapsed in each other's arms. Ted began breathing regularly again. He had a good look at Betsy's pussy when Mark's limp prick slipped out and he groaned. It was then that the youngsters noticed him. A look of fear crossed their faces when he entered the room.
"What the fuck do you kids think you're doing?" he said.
"Daddy!" Betsy cried, grabbing the covers and desperately trying to hide her nakedness.
"Uncle Ted!" Mark croaked, too stunned to move.
"I'm waiting for an explanation. Don't you two know you were committing incest?"
The teenagers stared at him, too frightened to speak. Mark finally put his hand over his crotch and tried hiding his prick. Ted stifled a chuckle.
"How long has this been going on?" Ted said, turning to Mark.
"We never did it before, Uncle Ted," Mark said.
"This was the first time, Daddy," Betsy said. "And we'll never do it again. Honest. It just happened."
"I'm sure it wasn't your fault, honey. Mark, you're the one responsible."
Mark swallowed hard, but Betsy quickly came to his defense. "No, Daddy, we're both responsible. I wanted to try it too."
Ted was proud of his daughter's courage. He rubbed his chin and appeared to be deep in thought.
"You're not lying about tonight being the first time?"
Betsy lowered her lashes and smiled. She had always been able to manipulate her father. When she saw him standing there, she was shaken. Now that she had calmed down she knew just how to handle things.
"Daddy, we're only cousins, not brother and sister." She tossed her hair back. "Anyway, you and Mom always taught me that sex was natural."
"That's true, we did," Ted mused, turning to Mark. "I hope you gave her a good first fuck."
Mark groaned. "I hope so, Uncle Ted."
"Why don't you ask me?" Betsy dimpled.
Both men turned to her. "Well?" Ted said, biting his lip to keep from smiling.
"Mark has a very nice cock, Daddy, and he's a good fucker, I think," she giggled. "I don't have anyone to compare him with, you understand."
"Are you going to tell my folks?" Mark said.
"Hell, no," Ted said. "You're old enough and big enough and it'd just upset them. As long as Betsy here is okay I'm satisfied."
"I guess I'll go to bed now," the boy said, climbing off the bed.
Betsy shot Ted a glance. "Don't go, Daddy," she whispered.
"Well, goodnight," Mark said.
"Goodnight," Ted said. Quietly he closed the door behind him. When he turned back around Betsy threw the covers back and wantonly spread her legs.
"I'm sort of glad you caught us, Daddy," she said, reaching out to Ted. "I'm still kind of horny. I didn't want to hurt Mark's, feelings, but he's not that good a fucker."
Ted sat down on the edge of the bed and took her hand. "What exactly are you saying, honey?"
"I want you to fuck me," she whispered, kissing the palm of his hand.
"Baby, fathers can't fuck their own daughters. That's the worst sin of all."
"Oh, Daddy, it's only a sin if you think it is."
Ted opened his robe. His cock had popped out of his pajamas.
"I guess I better put this thing someplace."
Betsy stared with awe at his prick. "Put it in me, Daddy. Please?"
Completely ruled by his hard cock, Ted tore off his robe and pajamas and climbed onto the bed. He lay down on his belly and buried his face in the soft, lush triangle between her legs.
It didn't matter to Ted that Mark's jism still clung to her cunt. The eager father began licking hungrily up and down her cuntslit. Shit! She was delicious. Even better than he had anticipated.
Betsy was in heaven. "Ooohhh, Daddy," she crooned. "That feels so good. Much better than when Mark did it."
"Oh, baby!" He reached up with one hand and grabbed one of her tits.
"I love it when you kiss my cunny like that."
She thrashed her legs in the air. The feel of her daddy's mouth on her pussy was driving her crazy.
Ted was driven by lust and by the desire to outdo his nephew in his daughter's eyes. He sucked and slurped and licked her teenaged cunt. At one point he stiffened his tongue and pushed it into her still-virginal asshole.
She gasped for breath and laced her finger through his hair. "Ooohhh, Daddyyyyyyy!"
The fact that he was eating his own daughter didn't bother him. Hell, he wasn't hurting her. She asked for it, didn't she?
"Please fuck me," the girl said.
"I will, baby, I will."
"Your tongue! Your tongue! Your tongue feels so good on my clit!"
"You taste so good and juicy."
"Mmmmm, I love when you kiss my thighs like that. Mmmmmm, that's nice too."
After tirelessly reaming out his daughter's pussy, Ted used his upper lip to caress her clit. She threw her legs up and down, shaking the bed with her movements.
"You're a wonderful cunt-lapper," she said. "Do you do this to Mom?"
"Sure, honey. All married couples do it." Her innocence amused him and turned him on.
His bristly cheeks fondled her soft inner thighs and she loved it. She loved the slight roughness and masculine feel of his face. She loved having his head between her thighs. She loved when Mark fucked her, but this was even better. She squeezed her thighs around his face as he tongued her.
"Are you going to make me come?" she said.
"I hope so."
"Is your cock still hard?"
"Sure, baby."
"Please, fuck me, Daddy. Please."
"I will, baby, I will."
As he licked her cunt he squeezed and mauled her tits. His tongue felt rough on her highly aroused clit.
"I love you so much," she said.
"I love you too."
The sweet freshness of her cunt drove him crazy. She was so young and innocent and yet at the same time she was hot and horny and no longer a virgin.
"I'll fuck you soon, baby, but you can't tell anyone or I don't know what'll happen."
"I'll never tell. Oooohhhh, I love the way you're sucking my pussy!"
Unable to control his longing, Ted raised his head, climbed over her and mounted her. He plunged his cock into her with one wild thrust.
"I can't help myself," he muttered.
She stopped breathing when he penetrated her. Mark's cock was nice, but her father's prick was much bigger. She wanted to scream when he entered her and began savaging her tender pussy.
"Am I hurting you?" he gasped, his face buried in her neck.
"No, Daddy, I just got scared for a minute."
"Did you bleed before, I mean with Mark?"
"You mean when he broke my cherry? Yes, a little."
Ted thrust steadily with short, rapid fuck thrusts. "You're nice and wet, baby. He opened you up for me."
"Your cock is filling me up so good," she said. "I love it so much."
"Wrap your legs around my back."
"Like this?" The teenaged redhead locked her thighs around his waist.
"Perfect."
Ted cork-screwed his cock into her tight pussy slit. He thrust in more deeply now, directing his cockshaft over her erect and burgeoning clit. She wrapped her arms around his neck. "I love you, Daddy."
The full realization of what he was doing flashed through his mind. Since it was too late to stop, he rationalized the incestuous act.
"Now you'll be able to enjoy sex to the fullest," he said. "A girl has to get a good start. Baby, baby, baby, I want you to be happy."
The teenager was ecstatic. The feel of her father's thick cock moving in and out of her hot young pussy was wonderful. Wrapping her legs more tightly around his back, she screwed her cunt around his hard prick and sucked it into her pussy.
She instinctively knew he would enjoy it if she squeezed her cunt around his cock. He did and he kissed her so hotly she could hardly breathe.
"Baby, your cunt is biting my cock so good."
His lust made him fuck her more rapidly. Now instead of fucking her slowly and gently he was driving his cock forcefully in and out of her juicy pussyhole.
The entire length of his cock glistened with her teenaged cuntjuices. She glanced down and watched his cock enter and leave her pussy.
"Honey," he said, "Daddy would love to fuck you in the ass."
"Won't it hurt?"
He stopped thrusting long enough to probe around her asscrack and slip a fingertip into her ass. The prospect of taking her cherry asshole drove him wild with lust.
"I'll be real careful," he said.
"Well, okay," she said. "I guess it's okay."
He pulled out of her cunt and she gazed with awe at his prick as it swayed back and forth between his legs. He squeezed his balls and bent down to kiss her.
"I promise I won't hurt you, baby," he said. "Get on your knees and I'll come in from behind."
He had been too late to get her cunt-cherry, but he was determined to be the first in her ass. He deserved that much. The teenager was too excited to be frightened for long. She crawled onto her hands and knees with her ass in the air. She craned her neck and watched her father push his prick inside her asscrack.
"I'm wetting it down so my cock'll go in easy," he said, spitting on two fingers and pushing them into her bung.
"Don't hurt me, Daddy," she moaned.
"I won't, baby." He dipped his fingers into her cunt and smeared her juices around her ass.
"I promise, if it hurts I'll take it out."
He lodged the bulbous head of his prick between her lush asscheeks. She let out a squeal when he pushed in and plunged his prick into her bowels. It hurt for a moment, but he waited until she stopped squirming.
"Shove it all in, Daddy," she said. "I want it all."
She was terribly excited. She had lost her cherry and now she was getting fucked in the ass – all in the same night!
Whatever guilt Ted had felt quickly dissipated. He hadn't fucked anything as tight as his daughter's asshole since he was a kid.
And she loved it. There was no denying it, his daughter was a hot bitch. The way she was pushing her ass back at him, not pulling away. Jesus, the harder he fucked her ass the more she loved it.
"Play with your cunt," he said.
The moment she touched her pussy she came.
"Coming so good!" she cried, shuddering with convulsions and thrusting her ass back to get the full force of his cock.
The feel of her spasming asshole on his prick was too much for Ted. He grunted softly as his thick hot come gushed into her bowels.
Under the force of his assault, the teenaged girl collapsed onto her belly. Her mind was a whirl, but one thing she knew – she loved fucking and she adored her father more than ever.



CHAPTER FOUR


Mona tip-toed down the hall to her brother-in-law's study. She entered quickly and closed the door behind her.
Alan glanced up and smiled. He showed no surprise. He was reading and since it was a arm night he'd removed his jeans and was wearing only bikini shorts. His cock stirred at the sight of his sister-in-law.
"Ted's at his poker game," she said.
"I'm glad you came." He put his book down.
"I'm bored," she said. "Can we talk?"
"Sure." He moved over, making room for her next to him on the sofa.
Mona stretched out next to him and took a deep breath. It felt good to spend time with Alan. She loved Ted and knew he loved her, but she needed more and Alan was so sweet and warm.
She knew the rest of the family thought he was cool and aloof, but she knew him in a different way. Sometimes she thought she married the wrong brother, but it was too late for that now. So she and Alan had their very own private relationship and no one was the wiser.
Sometimes on nights like this they just talked. Usually they became aroused and wound up fucking. Either way Mona looked forward to the time they spent together.
As always, she lay her hand on his crotch and felt his cock. He had a nice big cock and big hairy balls. She snuggled up against him and raised her lips for a kiss.
"I think you want to do more than talk," he said.
"Maybe I do."
She took his hand and moved it over her tits. It always felt good when Alan touched her. She realized she was hornier than she'd thought.
"I came to talk, but now I find I'm in the mood for love," she said.
"Take your nightgown off."
"You take it off."
He moved his hand under her gown and touched her muff.
"Such a sweet pussy," he said.
She ran a series of kisses over his chest. "Alan," she whispered. "I need a good fuck."
"I see my brother's not doing his job."
"He tries, but I think he's bored with me."
"That's what in-laws are for. Get my cock good and hard and I'll fuck you."
"You mean suck it hard?"
"Yes, honey, suck it."
"You know I love to suck, your cock."
"No more than I love kissing your pussy."
"Do you suppose the others suspect anything is going on between us?"
"I don't think so."
She climbed between his legs and gazed up at him.
"Wouldn't it be funny if all this time Lisa and Ted were fucking too?"
"Next you'll be imagining Dad is fucking Lisa."
"Anything's possible."
"Dad's still a horny guy but Mom takes pretty good care of him."
She takes care of Dad and few neighborhood studs too, Mona thought with a giggle.
"Do you remember the first time I blew you?" she said.
"Yeah, you and Ted had been married just a few years."
"And Betsy was just a baby and I thought Ted didn't find me sexy any more."
"Yeah, and I told you you were sexier than ever."
Now she blew her warm breath over his crotch. When he lifted his ass, she pulled his shorts down and exposed his prick.
"What we're doing isn't so, wrong," she said.
"I can't help myself. You know how I feel about you."
"But you do love Lisa, don't you?"
"Sure, but I love you too."
"I don't understand how you can love both of us." She flicked her tongue over his pisser.
"It's your tongue I love, not you."
"You're crazy!" She swirled her tongue around the flared rim of his cock knob.
"Get it good and hard, honey."
"Don't I always?"
She curled her fingers around his cockshaft and pumped it gently. At the same time she polished his cockhead with her tongue.
"Betsy's getting to be a foxy-looking chick," he said.
"I know and it worries me sometimes."
"She can't stay a baby forever."
"I know, but I worry she'll be wild."
"As wild as her mother?"
The blonde paused, her lips touching his prick-tip. She giggled.
"I guess you're right. I can't keep her a baby forever."
"Squeeze my balls and forget about Betsy. She'll be okay."
Mona cupped his swollen balls and rolled them around the palm of her hand. She continued pumping his prick and licking his cockmeat.
The longer she sucked and fondled, the harder his prick became. His male aroma became stronger too and she salivated at the taste of his pre-come fluid on her tongue.
"Lick the rim," he said.
"Like this?" She teased him by lashing her tongue around and around his bulbous cock knob.
"Yeah, and wet it down."
She collected saliva in her mouth and dribbled it over his cockpole. When his cock was bathed in her spit, he grabbed her head.
"Now lick it up."
Happy to comply, the horny blonde hungrily licked the saliva from his cock and balls. Thank God she was able to visit Alan without questions from the others. Thank God Ted was playing poker with the boys and Lisa had a weekly date with her girlfriends. What luck that she and Alan were able to continue their affair without fear of being caught.
Now she took his cock more deeply into her mouth. Suddenly she wanted him inside her. Her only thought was getting his cock hard enough to give her the fucking she craved.
She was more aroused than ever. Her pussy felt drenched and hot. Her clit twitched uncontrollably. She needed a few good comes before she'd be able to sleep.
Alan's cock was getting very stiff, but she was enjoying herself too much to stop. It thrilled her to turn him on. Holding his cockhead between her teeth, she lashed the tip with her tongue.
"Can you stick your tongue in there?" he said.
"You mean in your little jizz-slit?"
"You never get tired of trying, do you?"
"Oh, Alan, I love sucking your cock!"
"My horny little sister-in-law," he chuckled.
"Don't tease me, I'm crazy about you."
"And I'm crazy about you. Suck a little more and we'll fuck."
Wildly aroused, she slid her lips halfway down his cockshaft. Lunging forward, she suppressed a gag and took his cock into her throat. Quickly pulling back, she pushed in again, pressing her nose into his cockbush and swallowing around his cockhead.
"Oh, baby, that's cock-sucking," he breathed.
He slammed his hips up as his cock grew in her mouth. It stiffened abruptly and she had difficulty stretching her lips around his thickness. Still she was disappointed when he pulled out of her mouth.
"Lick my nuts," he said, pushing her head back down.
"Alan, when are we going to fuck?" the horny wife said as her hot tongue swirled wildly over his ball-bag.
"In a minute, baby, in a minute."
Sometimes she thought Alan used her. But he always wound up fucking her deliciously. It was at moments like that she was convinced he loved her.
She wondered if other families were so unconventional. She loved Ted, but she fucked Alan and in her own way she loved Alan too. Everything was so confused!
Thrilled with the taste and feel of his jism filled balls, she sucked them carefully, covering her teeth with her lips as she nibbled away. Alan tilted his ass back.
"Lick my asshole," he said.
She thrust her tongue back and tasted the puckered ring of his asshole. He held her head in an iron grip as she eagerly licked his ass. He held her chin with one hand and directed her mouth.
"Now my cock," he said, forcing his prick back into her mouth. "Now my balls."
She went from his cock to his balls to his asshole. All the while she gazed at his face to see his expression. She was grateful to Alan for bringing a new dimension into her life and she wanted to please him.
Kneeling down with her ass in the air and her pointed tits jiggling, she nibbled his cockhead and tongued his piss-slit. With every thrust of her lips she took more of his cockshaft into her mouth. At intervals his blunt cockhead lodged in the back of her throat.
Alan gazed at the top of her head and at the full lips encircling his prick. He knew he had a good thing going. Mona loved sucking cock and did a damn good job of it. His stomach muscles tensed as the pressure built in his balls.
"Easy, don't make me come."
But Mona tightened her lips around his throbbing cock and moved them up and down his prickshaft. She frequently got carried away when she sucked. Finally Alan had to push her away.
"Let me," she begged, reaching for his prick.
"Take it easy or you won't get that fuck you need so badly."
"I'll be good," she said, once again swirling her tongue hungrily around his cockhead.
He murmured encouragement as she flicked her tongue down the underside of his cockshaft and licked his balls. Once again she concentrated on his nuts, giving them a good spit-bath before returning her mouth to his cock.
Giggling girlishly, she plunged her lips down over his cockshaft. She took his prick knob into her throat briefly before expelling it.
"Stop," he groaned, taking her face in his hands and lifting her mouth from his prick.
"Oh, Alan, I love your cock," she said, eyes shining and lips parted.
"Come here." Grasping her upper arm, he pulled her up.
She lay on top of him as they kissed, her tits mashed against his chest. His hands found and explored her ass. It was difficult to breathe when he hugged her so tightly.
"I'm going to fuck you soon," he said.
Their tongues entwined. "And do I need it," she said.
"I taste my cock on your mouth."
"Do you like it?"
"I like the taste of your pussy better."
Lips parted, they kissed again and again. Together they removed her nightgown. She straddled his waist, her pointed tits quivering seductively.
"Guess where I'm going to fuck you?" he said.
Her eyes widened. "Oh, my, I'm not sure."
He reached behind her and dipped his fingers into her cuntslit from the rear. He smeared her slick cuntjuice inside her asscrack and fondled her puckered asshole.
"I love your asshole," be said.
"Is it so much tighter than my pussy?"
He thrust the tip of one finger into her ass. "Oh, baby, is it ever."
"Your finger is all the way in."
"Relax and enjoy it." He eased his entire finger into her ass and churned it around.
"I like it, but I really prefer fucking."
"You go crazy when I fuck your ass and you know it."
"Yes, I guess so."
The horny blonde clung to him as he fingerfucked her ass. Men were so funny. It was true she always had her most intense orgasms when she had a cock in her asshole. But she still couldn't understand why men preferred assfucking to regular fucking. Ted preferred assfucking too. Maybe it runs in the family, she thought.
A little shudder rippled through her body as he licked her tits and fingered her asshole. Suddenly she wanted him to fuck her in the ass.
"On nights when you fuck me," she said, "what do you do if Lisa wants to fuck, too?"
He grimaced. "I give it to her when I want to, not when she asks for it."
"You sound just like Ted."
"You talk too much," he growled.
"I know I do."
As she became more aroused she wiggled her ass around his finger. She directed her tits into his mouth as he finger-fucked her ass and was hardly aware when he guided his prick into the hot cuntslit between her legs.
"Put it in," he said.
"Yes, let me," she said, lowering herself over him.
In a moment her hungry cunt was filled with the pulsating length of his prick. He continued fingering her asshole while she bounced around over him. When his cock was deep inside her, she rotated her ass rhythmically. She was filled with sensations and totally involved in the fucking.
"Yes, darling, yes," she whispered, her long blonde hair flying over her shoulders. "Yes, darling, darling, darling, fuck me!"
"You're a hot little pussy," he said. "I'm going to stick my cock in your ass in a minute."
"Yes, I want it there."
"You're going to get it too."
He thrust his finger ever more deeply into her ass. She bent down and kissed him. Her soft lips yielded, as did her entire body.
Basically passive, the horny blonde ultimately let her lovers do what they wanted. She loved men and sex too much to argue. There was nothing she disliked so much that she couldn't get off on it.
"I'm fucking all your holes," he said, plunging his tongue into her mouth.
"Yes, I know," she giggled.
His prick plunged into her pussy, his finger into her butt and his tongue into her mouth. Her body was so sensitive at this point that every nerve-ending tingled.
With a grunt, he slammed his hips up and thrust his cock forcefully into her writhing pussy. She fucked back with all her strength, loving the feel of his balls cushioning her ass. At one point he reached up and fondled her jiggling tits. She missed having his finger in her ass, but she loved the way he mauled her titties.
"Sock it to me!" she cried.
"Let me put it in your ass now."
"Yes! Yes! Fuck me in the ass!"
She raised her ass, expelled his prick from her pussy and guided it between her asscheeks. In a moment he was in her. She shivered at the initial pain and then sank down.
"Oh, baby, I'm going to come fast!" he said.
"Come in my ass," she cried passionately.
"I'm ready for a come-enema."
She gyrated her hips and moved up and down. He rammed up, filling her tight asshole with his cockmeat.
His wild thrusting was almost more than the blonde could bear. Using one finger, she rubbed her clit until she came.
He grasped her hips to hold her down and keep her from falling. She rode him like a bronco and was more than ready when his thick come boiled over and filled her ass.
Her climaxing pussy spasmed. Alan thoughtfully thrust a finger into her pussy while his spurting cock filled her asshole.
"Oh, God, you've got more come in those balls of yours than any man I know!"
He added a second finger to her pussy and she smiled gratefully.
"Oh, darling, you always fuck me so good."
Their lips met in a tender, tongue-searing kiss. His cock stayed inside her asshole long after he stopped shooting off. Then, finally his cock began shrinking and slipped out of her ass.
"Time to get back to my place," she said. "Ted will be home soon."
"I'm glad you wanted to talk," he said, reaching for his shorts. "Come by any time."
He blew her a kiss and she squirmed her ass and giggled.



CHAPTER FIVE


After Betsy and Mark lost their cherries, they became obsessed with sex. They became closer than ever, experimenting with different positions and fucking at every opportunity.
Betsy was horny constantly. Fucking her father had been the most exciting thing to happen in her life. He never, approached her again, but she felt his eyes on her when he thought she wasn't looking.
Meanwhile Mark was always available. One Saturday they decided to go to the movies and make out in the balcony. Unfortunately when they arrived at the theater it was very crowded and they couldn't get in.
"Let's go somewhere else and fuck," Mark said.
"I want to do something kinky," Betsy said with a giggle.
Mark kicked a pebble as they walked. "If we go home, my mom'll probably find some work for me to do."
"Mine too."
"Do you think they're on to us?"
Betsy thought of her father. "Daddy is."
"I know, but besides him."
"I don't know."
"Did your dad punish you?"
"Sort of."
"I thought he'd punch me out, but he never said anything."
"I guess he understands."
They walked in silence a while. "When we get home, let's sneak into the basement where they won't find us," Mark said.
"Yeah, that way we can fuck."
Mark shoved his fists in his pockets and glanced at his cousin out of the corner of his eye. She looked so damn sexy lately. Shows what fucking will do to a girl, he thought.
The youngsters made a handsome couple. Betsy's tits swung free, braless, and Mark's big cock made a bulge in his fly. They looked like two healthy young animals and several neighbors smiled after them as they entered Betsy's house.
They went in the back way and were about to tip-toe down to the basement when they heard loud voices coming from the living room. Peering in, they saw Betsy's father, Ted, and Mark's mother, Lisa, arguing on the sofa.
"Stay back," Mark said.
Betsy froze. Her aunt's blouse was open and her father was making a grab for her tits!
"You mustn't do that in here," Lisa said. "Someone might see us."
"Come on, no one's around," Ted said, pawing her.
Lisa giggled. "Stop that this minute. You're going to make me all hot and we can't do anything about it."
"Sure, we can. Come on. We've got the whole place to ourselves. Let's fuck. You know you want it."
Lisa tried puffing away, but Ted managed to grab hold of her tits.
"Well, the kids did go to the movies…" she said.
"You bet, and we haven't had a chance to make it for weeks."
"I can't help it if Alan's been keeping me busy."
"Since when is my brother so attentive?"
"You're tickling me!"
Out in the hall the teenagers stood perfectly still while they watched and listened. Betsy's eyes were glued to her father. She felt betrayed somehow and jealous of her aunt.
Mark felt hurt and angry that his mother was obviously having an affair with his uncle. Still, he couldn't stop looking, even though Betsy kept tugging at his hand.
"We shouldn't stay," the teenaged girl whispered.
"I want to watch," Mark said stubbornly.
In the living room Lisa was still trying to twist out of Ted's grasp.
"Come on, I'm not some kind of scumbag to be used whenever you're in the mood," she said.
"You didn't used to say that," Ted snickered. "As I remember you used to beg me for it."
"Oh, you!"
"You sure enjoyed it last time."
"Oh, Ted, you know damn well I love it when you fuck me."
"Come on then. Let me take your blouse off."
"Right here in the living room?"
"It's a kick, baby."
She stopped struggling as he finished unbuttoning her blouse.
"You and your kicks."
Betsy shivered as she listened to the conversation. She wondered if they were really going to fuck right there on the living room sofa.
Mark's eyes bugged out as he watched. He'd had the hots for his mother for years and now he was going to see her tits and pussy and everything!
"Let me," Ted said, struggling to open the front clasp of Lisa's bra.
"I still think we ought to go somewhere more private."
Her bra came open and Ted helped her slip out of it.
"Oh, baby, come here."
As they kissed he squeezed and caressed her tits. She raised her arms and hugged him. The kiss was passionate and lasted a long time. As the moment ticked by Ted removed the rest of Lisa's clothes and urged her onto her back on the sofa.
"You get to me every time," Lisa sighed.
"Jesus, look at those tits!" Mark hissed.
"Your mom's naked," Betsy said.
"Don't you think I know it?"
"I can't believe my dad's going to fuck her."
"Shut up and watch."
"Look at that!" Betsy said, her teeth chattering. "She's spreading her legs."
"My God, look at her pussy!" the boy said.
Both youngsters stared at the furry triangle between Lisa's legs. Ted was undressing and they had a perfect view of Lisa's cunt.
"Her cunny hair is so dark," Betsy said.
Mark bit his lip. "Yeah, I know."
He was mesmerized by the sight of his mother's cunt. He stared at the crimson flesh and juicy folds. He watched his uncle climb onto the sofa between her legs and he wanted to rush into the room and punch him out.
But of course he didn't. Instead he watched Ted drop to his knees and lower his face to Lisa's pussy. Betsy tugged at his arm.
"He's eating her," the teenager hissed.
"Don't you think I know it?"
"Oh, my God!" Betsy said.
"Shut up!"
Mark felt his cock stir as he watched his uncle begin to lick his mother's cunt. He had never seen people having sex, had never dreamed his mother would cheat on his father.
Lisa glowed. She stroked Ted's hair and caressed his face with her thighs. She fondled her tits and whispered obscenities as her brother-in-law's tongue teased her. She thrust herself at him and wriggled her ass.
"Ted, you certainly have a talented tongue," she said.
"I wish Mona appreciated it," he said.
"There's two sides to everything, including my pussy. Lick it over here."
He moved his tongue an inch to the side and licked and sucked her petal-like folds. Soon the brunette's breath was coming in gasps and her hot juices were squirting out of her cunthole.
"Now, here," she said, pointing at her clit.
Ted fastened his lips to her clit and sucked. Lisa responded by writhing and gyrating against him. He had a way of suctioning her clit into his mouth that drove her crazy and usually pushed her over the edge.
Out in the hall, Mark cradled his prick in his fist. He didn't remember unzipping his fly, but suddenly his prick was in his hand and he was squeezing it.
"What are you doing?" Betsy said.
"What does it look like I'm doing?"
Betsy stifled a giggle. "You're jerking off."
"Don't talk so loud, they'll hear."
"Jesus, look at my dad sucking her pussy."
"I'm looking."
"He's got his tongue all the way in there."
Mark pumped his prick in a kind of frenzy.
"I can see too, can't I?"
One leg draped over the back of the sofa, Lisa looked the picture of depravity. She loved nothing better than a good fuck and she knew she would get what she needed from Ted. She always did.
It constantly amazed her that two brothers could be so different. Ted loved sucking pussy as much as he loved fucking. As the years passed her sexuality increased, while Alan's diminished, or so it seemed.
"Now here," she said.
Ted released her clit and flicked his tongue over the slick folds of her pussy. He licked up her juices as quickly as they oozed out. He knew Lisa well and sensed she was ready to come. He raised his head and wiped his mouth on the inside of her thighs.
"Fuck me," she moaned.
The sight of his up thrust prick thrilled her. He had a thick mat of hair surrounding his cock and that excited her too. There was a look of strength about him, a randyness that made her pussy itch. She couldn't wait for him to mount her and stick his cock all the way into her pussy.
"Come here!" she hissed, reaching out and grabbing his prick.
He straddled her and soon she was moving her hand up and down his thick prickshaft. He moved closer to her face so she could gently caress his balls while she fingered the silky texture of his prick. She was about to take his cock in her mouth when he rose up.
"Get on your hands and knees and let me fuck you," he said.
"Let me suck you first," she said.
"No, I want your pussy."
"Please, let me suck you."
"On your hands and knees," he said.
Lisa stuck out her tongue, flopped over onto her belly, and stuck her ass in the air.
"You win. Damn you, you always do."
"Here I go, baby," he said, crouching behind her. "Open up and let me in."
"Jesus! Stick it in," she said, craning her neck and gazing back at him.
Out in the hall Betsy heard her aunt moan with anticipation as her father moved the head of his prick between her cuntlips. The teenager felt a pang of envy. Why her? She thought. Why is he fucking her instead of me?
He's going to fuck her like a bitch in heat, Mark thought as he watched his mother's ass sway back and forth. He pumped his cock slowly, intent on watching his mother take it from behind.
Betsy tugged at his hand, "Do you think he's going to fuck her in the ass?"
"How do I know?"
"They'd die if they knew we were watching."
"Shut up!"
Betsy giggled. "They're too busy to notice us."
"Shit, look at that."
Ted grabbed Lisa's ass firmly. Betsy strained to get a better view as her father's cock pushed inside her aunt's cunt.
"Look at that!" she hissed, pinching Mark's arm.
"Jesus!" the boy muttered, his eyes glued to his mother's widely stretched pussy.
Ted's cock disappeared inside Lisa's pussy. He left it imbedded inside her and reached around to grab hold of her tits.
"You're in so deep I can taste it," Lisa said.
"How the hell do you keep your cunt so tight?" Ted said.
"Exercise," she said.
"Are you serious?"
"Sure. Mmmmm, give it to me hard, lover. You know the way I like it."
Ted began pounding her. Staring into the room, the teenagers didn't miss a thing. Mark had a painful hard-on, but he barely, touched it as he watched his mother getting fucked.
As for Betsy, she was no longer jealous of her aunt. Now she was fascinated by the sight of the two adults fucking. She had never seen anything as kinky as her aunt getting fucked from behind like a dog.
Mark was as fascinated with his mother's hanging tits as he was with her cunt. Listening to her squeals of joy made him determined to have her some day.
Lisa rammed her cunt back at Ted's cock. She shivered with lust as his big cock streaked into her writhing pussy. She waved her ass around, rotating her hot cunt on his pulsating cock. She moaned almost constantly now, unaware of the eyes on her.
"She sure digs fucking," Betsy said.
Mark felt sticky with perspiration. "Yeah, it looks like it."
"Let's get out of here and go somewhere and fuck," the redheaded teenager said. "I'm so damn horny!"
"I gotta see the rest of this."
Betsy caught the expression in his eyes then and realized he was hot for his mother. His face was flushed and his eyes bugged out as he stared at the wanton scene.
"Don't be upset," Betsy said, linking her arm in his.
"I'm okay," he said.
He imagined how it would feel to stick his cock into his mother's cunt. She sure looked juicy. And all that hair on her pussy! She had twice as much hair as Betsy. Automatically he began masturbating again.
"What are you doing?" Betsy said. "You'll come and they'll hear you."
"It's so hard, it hurts." He glanced at her. "Here. You do it."
Betsy curled her fingers around his prick. "Okay. But I'll do it gently, so you won't come."
As she fondled her cousin's cock the young girl became even more aroused. Watching her father's cock streak in and out of her aunt's cunt turned her on. But playing with Mark's cock was even better.
Aunt Lisa looked so different. Her hair and eyes were wild and she was whispering obscenities that made Betsy's head ache. The teenager didn't understand what half the words meant, but she knew they were dirty.
Lisa fell forward, her head banging against the arm of the sofa. She shrieked as Ted's prick plunged deeper and more forcefully into her spasming cunt.
"Jesus, you're the hottest cunt I've ever seen," he said.
"My God, I can feel your cock in the top of my head."
"You're fucking my cock off, bitch."
"I'm trying, cock. I'm trying my best."
"Fuck it off with your cunt. Come on, bite it with your pussy."
The horny brunette panted. "Give it to me, damn you! Give me all of your cock!"
Hearing her aunt's words excited Betsy. She squeezed Mark's cock until he groaned.
"Take it easy," he said.
"Fuck me!" Lisa yelled.
Watching and listening, Betsy became frantic with excitement. Her pussy was getting hotter by the minute. She clung to Mark's cock and then suddenly dropped to her knees and took it into her mouth.
"Yeah, suck it," the boy said, his hands on the top of her head as she swirled her tongue over his cockbead.
Betsy watched her father slam his prick into Lisa's cunt while she licked Mark's cock hungrily.
"Keep sucking," Mark said, his eyes glued to his mother's gyrating hips and ass.
"Keep fucking me like that," Lisa said. "I'm going to come now."
Ted stepped up the tempo of his thrusting. Betsy felt dizzy and faint. She took as much of Mark's cock into her mouth as she could without gagging and watched her father bang away at her aunt's cunt.
Shaking violently, Lisa gyrated her ass as she climaxed. Hovering above her, Ted pumped his cock into her as he came.
"That was the best one yet," Lisa gasped after a few moments.
"Shut up and suck," Ted said, pushing her down on her back and shoving his limp cock into her mouth.



CHAPTER SIX


A week later Mona insisted, that Betsy go shopping with her after school. The men were at work and Lisa sat alone in her bedroom, still dressed in a sheer robe at three in the afternoon.
As she filed her fingernails she thought about how horny she was. She sighed. She was fucking three men regularly. First there was her husband, then her father-in-law and brother-in-law. But it wasn't enough. Her sexual needs were getting out of hand and she didn't know what to do about it.
When she glanced up, she saw Mark in the yard staring in at her. She saw at once by the look on his face that her half-dressed body was exciting him.
My God, he's growing up so fast, she thought.
"What are you doing, darling?" she called out.
"Just hanging out, Mom," he said.
"Come on up and keep me company. I'm alone too."
The words were out before she had a chance to examine her innermost motives. The teenager hesitated for a long moment. Then he nodded and bounded into the house.
The horny mother instinctively tied her sheer robe more tightly around her curves. He's my son, she thought. What does it matter if he sees a little cleavage?
She tried not to think about the way he looked at her lately. But when he entered her room, it thrilled her to see the look of admiration on his face.
"How come you're not out with your friends?" she said, continuing to file her nails.
He flopped down onto the bed. "I thought I'd just hang around the house."
She tried to stop the beating of her heart, but the way Mark was staring at her tits made her feel undressed.
They chatted casually. Lisa tried to steer the conversation around to school and sports. She'd been horny all morning and if Mark wasn't around she would probably be jerking off by now.
As they talked she couldn't help but wonder how her son would be in bed. He was almost a man and considering the bulge in the front of his jeans he was probably a horny kid.
It seemed so strange to be examining her own child this way. She had given birth to him many years ago. She had pushed him through her birth canal and nursed him. Now as she gazed at his lean young body she thought it would be a kick to fuck him.
Once she realized the idea appealed to her she became calmer. Her pussy moistened at the prospect of having her own child's cock up her pussy. She salivated when she imagined taking his cock into her mouth.
Mark was rambling on about the football team, but his eyes were focused on her tits. Lisa finished her nails and began brushing her hair.
"Darling, you've been staring at me like mad," she smiled.
He reddened. "I have?"
Tossing the hairbrush down, she swirled around on the chair and faced him. "Yes, you have, and you're making me self-conscious." Giggling, she glanced down at her half-exposed boobs. "You've seen me like this before. They're just tits."
"Aw, Mom," he blushed, punching a pillow and remembering how she'd looked being fucked by his uncle.
The horny mother crossed her legs, aware that she was showing the boy a lot of thigh.
"Do you think I'm pretty, darling?"
His voice was tight and he averted his eyes.
"I think you're beautiful."
An almost electric surge of excitement raged through her.
"Would you like to see all of me?"
The boy stared at her, his eyes dark and limpid. "Are you kidding, Mom?"
Lisa's heart pounded. She crossed and uncrossed her legs. Almost defiantly she rose up and untied her robe.
"Why shouldn't you get a good look at my tits? They're pretty. I've nothing to hide."
She pulled her shoulders back and thrust her tits out. Her firm, big-nippled tits jiggled slightly and the teenager's eyes widened.
"Jesus, Mom!" he breathed.
"I nursed you with these tits," she said more calmly. "There's no reason to hide them now." She glanced down at her chest, pleased with what she saw. "Do you think they're pretty?"
"Jesus, Mom, you've got the best pair I ever saw."
The hot-blooded mother was fully aware of the hard-on he had in his jeans. She could hardly keep her eyes off his crotch. Now she stood next to the bed with her robe open, her pussy hidden by her panties.
She sat down next to the boy and took his hand. "When you were little and nursing you used to squeeze my tits like crazy. I don't suppose you remember, but your dad and I used to laugh and say you'd be a tit-man when you grew up." She leaned over, patting his chest and belly lightly. "Are you a tit-man, darling, now that you're almost a man?"
He cleared his throat nervously. "I guess so."
"I love having my tits played with, Son," she whispered. "I really love it."
He gulped. "You do?"
"I do, darling," she smiled, guiding his hand toward her tit.
"Jesus, Mom…"
She let out a soft sigh when his fingers touched her tits. A tremor surged through he pussy. She was hornier than she realized.
"Oh, darling, that feels so good," she said when his confidence increased and he gently moved both hands over her tits.
When he touched her nipples, she gasped. They hardened at once and when she met Mark's eyes she beamed.
"See how excited you're making me?" she said.
"Jesus, Mom, I can't believe you're letting me do this."
"You mustn't ever tell anyone," she said, covering his hands with hers. "Oh, darling, I'm so excited now that you're touching me. Kiss them, sweetheart. Kiss mother's tits, she wants it so much."
He flushed crimson and continued squeezing her tits.
"Now?" he croaked.
She nodded, half-dazed with excitement.
"Yes, now!" she hissed.
When his lips made contact with her tits, her pussy spasmed wetly.
"Oh, baby, you're making me so wet."
She trembled when he extended his tongue and lapped it over her nipples. He held her tits in both hands. She cradled his head as she had when he nursed on her tits only now there was no milk. Now as he sucked her stiff nipples into his mouth she had a mild climax.
"Darling, you just made me come," she giggled.
He smacked his lips over her tits, apparently unwilling to release them long enough to respond to her words. But a look of pride and confidence crossed his face. In that moment the incestuous mother knew he would be a wonderful lover.
"Keep sucking," she said, stroking the back of his head and holding his mouth firmly against her full tits. "My darling baby boy is still a tit-man."
He moved from one tit to the other. The longer he sucked the more excited Lisa became.
"You're perspiring, honey," she said. "Why don't you take your tee-shirt off?"
When he pulled his shirt off, she pushed him down on his back and began stroking his chest. Her tits hung over his chest.
"Can I suck them again, Mom?"
"I've got something better for you."
She smiled, nibbling his nipples and guiding one of his hands between her legs. His fingers singed her already hot pussy. She clamped her legs shut around his hand and peppered his chest with kisses.
"Wait, I'm going to take my panties off," she said. "Then you can really touch my pussy."
"You mean it?"
"Of course."
As she spoke she peeled her panties down. She held them in her hand and on an impulse thrust them against his face.
"Do you like the smell?"
He grabbed the panties from her hand, crushed them to his face and inhaled deeply.
"I love it."
Giggling softly, she tore the panties from his hand, tossed them onto the floor and stretched out next to him.
"Come here and let mother undress you," she said. "Since it looks like we've started something, why not get comfortable?"
When she had his zipper down, she had him stand up so she could pull his jeans off. She pulled his shorts down at the same time and when his cock sprang into view she inhaled sharply.
His cock was bigger than she anticipated and it was hard as steel. It was cushioned by big hairy balls that trembled when she touched them.
"I see you're more grown up than I thought," she said.
He flushed, beaming at her words. "I might come if you keep doing that," he muttered.
She continued stroking his cock and balls.
"Then go ahead and come, darling. I'm sure you can get it hard again."
They lay down side by side, her naked tits spilling over and her legs spread. As she pumped his prick, he thrust his hand between her legs. She was amused and pleased at his aggressiveness.
"Do you like my pussy?" she said.
The boy blushed, averting his eyes from the same pussy he'd seen his uncle fucking.
"I guess so," he said.
She stopped stroking his prick. "You guess so? What does that mean?"
"I think it's beautiful," he said, probing her slick cuntlips. "I guess you're excited. You're pussy's so wet."
"I am, baby, I am."
"Can I stick my finger in there?"
"Don't be so polite. Just go ahead and do whatever you want."
Smiling down at the teenager, she guided his index finger into her cunthole.
"Jesus, it's grabbing my finger," he said, grinning.
"That's the way it will grab your cock." She bit her lower lip and giggled. "If you want to fuck me, that is."
"Do you mean it? Can I fuck you?"
"We'll see," the horny mother said. "Right now let's see how good you are with a finger."
Stretching out on her back, she opened her legs and guided his finger all the way into her pussy. In a moment frothy white juice coated his fingers and dampened her pussy. The boy looked mesmerized as his finger fucked her.
"Oh, yes, darling, you're making mother very hot," she moaned. "You can touch me here too if you want to." She pointed toward her cuntcurls.
Gaining in confidence, the teenager lay on his side and rubbed his fingers up and down her pussyslit. Occasionally he plunged a finger into her cuntgash, but he seemed more interested in examining every nook and cranny of her pussy.
"My little boy," she beamed breathing rapidly and wiggling her hips. She grabbed his hand and moved it up. "Now, here. You know what a clit is, don't you?"
"Sure."
He touched her slippery clit. When she squealed girlishly, he grinned. She had a big clit, much bigger than Betsy's. He wondered if all women had clits like his mother's.
"Oh, baby, you certainly do know what a clit is," she said. "And you certainly know what to do with it. That's it. Rub it back and forth like that." She closed her eyes and folded her hands on her chest. She took a deep breath. "Oh, my, you're a good lover, darling."
The teenager gazed down at his horny mother and pridefully continued rubbing her clit. In the next few minutes her face changed and her breathing quickened. She looked remarkably like Betsy when he and his cousin made out.
Suddenly Lisa sat up and pushed his hand away. "I don't want to come yet," she said. "Don't touch me here any more. Stick your finger back inside me." When she lay back, he returned his index finger to her cunthole and thrust it in and out. Lisa opened her eyes and stared at him.
"Don't stop," she said, licking her lips frantically and thrashing her legs in the air.
Her cunt sizzled as he fingered her. Despite her resolve not to come, she felt the sensations of an orgasm begin to engulf her.
"Let me," she said, hovering over the boy. "Let me give you an orgasm, baby. Then I promise I'll make it hard again and we can fuck."
The boy was bewildered, but happy to comply with her wishes. She crawled between his legs and began stroking his upthrust prick.
"It's gonna hit your face, Mom," he said.
"Let me worry about that."
With a wicked grin, she skinned his cock until he came.
"Oh, shit, I'm coming!" he gasped as his jism hit her cheek.
"I love it, Son," she said, taking the next shot of come on her tits.
When he was through, he groaned, closed his eyes and covered them with his hand. Lisa made him watch as she rubbed his spunk into her tits.
"Some women love the taste and feel of jism," she explained.
The boy thought about Betsy and how she loved to swallow his come. Blushing, he had difficulty meeting his mother's eyes. Lisa didn't miss the look.
"I guess you know that, don't you? You're a man of experience, right? My baby probably lost his cherry long ago."
"Aw, Mom."
"Don't be shy with me, baby," she said, taking the youngster's limp cock into her mouth.
"Jesus!" he wheezed. "Jesus!"
She sucked his prick steadily for the next five minutes. By then it had stiffened, again and she knew this hard-on would last.
"Oh, darling, now we can fuck a long time," she breathed, hungrily nibbling his cock and balls.
"Jesus, Mom, do you mean it?"
She gave his prick a loving squeeze.
"Would I go this far if I didn't?"
He grinned. "I guess not."
"Fuck me, Son," she said, still stroking and licking his prick and balls.
"Do you want me to get on top?" he said in a husky voice.
Rolling onto her back, she opened her legs and pulled them back to her chest. Pointing lasciviously at her pussy, she smiled.
"Sock it to me, baby."
The boy quickly climbed between her legs. Lisa grabbed his prick and eased it between her cuntlips. Shivering with unbridled joy, she gave a tug and shoved his prick inside her pussy.
"You're in!" she cried.
The boy had never felt anything like it. Her cunt felt different from Betsy's. It seemed to be sucking the life out of his prick. It felt hot and very tight. It closed around him and then released, closed around him and released again and again.
"Oh, baby, you don't know how good it's going to get before we're through."
The hot-cunted mother prepared to give him the fuck of his young life. She had a great gift to give him, a gift only a mother can give her son.
"Mom, I love you," he said, burying his face in her neck.
"Kiss me, darling," she said, squeezing her cunt around his prick.
When they kissed, she thrust her, tongue in and out of his mouth.
"I'm fucking your mouth and you're fucking my pussy," she said.
She grasped his hips and helped him find a rhythm. She showed him how to corkscrew into her so his cockshaft rasped against her clit with every thrust.
The friction on her blood-engorged clit brought her to the peak of excitement. At the same time the boy fucked her faster and harder as his own excitement mounted. Fucking Betsy was great, but fucking his mother was much better. He rode her instinctively, rotating his hips and thrusting deeply.
"How'm I doing, Mom," he gasped.
"Wonderful, darling, wonderful. Oh, my God, you're making me come!"
He slammed into her with all his strength as she climaxed. She screamed with joy and the more she shrieked the harder he fucked her.
"Oh, darling, come inside me," she cried, flinging her arms around his neck.
Her slick juiced-up cunt sucked around the base of his prick. He panted for breath as his cock streaked in and out of her. She dug her fingers into his ass and cried out when his cock exploded inside her.
"Give me all of it!" she hissed, clutching his asscheeks and snaking her fingers into his asscrack. "Give me every damn drop!"



CHAPTER SEVEN


Betsy soon noticed her Uncle Alan paying more attention to her than usual. She was flattered. As a child she'd been in awe of him. As a teenager she realized how attractive he was and she loved when he patted her ass or kissed her full on the lips. Now she found herself fantasizing about him and wondering how it would feel to fuck him.
One day when she was in her room studying he knocked on the door.
"How're you doing, kid?" he said, shutting the door behind him.
She put her book down. "Pretty good, Uncle Alan."
He sat down on the bed and folded his arms.
He smiled thoughtfully.
"I guess you're wondering why I'm here."
She dimpled. "Sort of."
"How're you doing?"
"You just asked me that," she giggled.
"Oh, yeah, I did," he grinned.
She sat on the edge of her chair and gazed out the window. Alan had the same look in his eyes Mark had when Mark was horny. She knew suddenly what her uncle wanted and she began trembling all over.
"You're getting to be a big girl," he said.
"Yeah, the years sure go by."
"I guess with Mark and me growing up, you and Aunt Lisa and my folks feel kind of old."
He shot her a grin. "Thanks a lot, pal."
He stretched out on her bed while she sat on her desk chair. She saw him staring at her thighs and automatically tugged at her short skirt.
"Don't pull it down," he said. "You've got great legs."
"I do?" she beamed. "Thanks, Uncle Alan."
There was a moment of awkward silence during which the teenager coughed softly and crossed her legs. Her heartbeat quickened as she waited for him to speak.
"Betsy," he said, rising up and walking across the small room to where she was seated.
"What, Uncle Alan?"
"You're turning into a little beauty."
She blushed. "Thanks." Blinking, she up and faced him.
"You've got a great body, honey," he said in a strangely soft voice as he took her hand. "Lots of men are going to notice your body."
"I know," she whispered.
"Take it as the best compliment a man can pay a woman," he said. "Never try and hide your figure. It's a woman's greatest treasure."
"I know." Her throat was dry and she licked her parched lips.
He touched her cheek tenderly, "You're so lovely."
"Uncle Alan…"
He stopped her. "You don't have to say anything. Just stand there and look pretty."
"I don't understand."
"Ssshhh," he said, reaching out and unbuttoning her blouse. "Let your old uncle see a little more of these. You let your boyfriend see them, why not me?"
She blushed furiously. "You're embarrassing me," she said.
He opened the parted folds of her blouse and admired her ripe teenage tits. "You haven't got a damn thing to be embarrassed about."
"Oh, Uncle Alan, they're so big!"
"They're perfect."
"You're making me blush."
"I'll put an end to that," he said, drawing her closer and pressing his hot lips to hers.
"Uncle Alan," the teenager mumbled as his lips pressed hotly against hers.
"Don't talk," he said, slipping his tongue into her mouth.
Stunned by the turn of events, the redhead found herself kissing him back. First my father and now my uncle, she thought. What a family!
Gasping for breath, she made a feeble attempt to push him away, but he kept his lips locked to hers and she melted against him.
"That's better, my lovely," he said, slithering his tongue around her mouth. He reached inside her skirt and stroked her ass. "You're not a virgin any more, so why not let me have you too?"
His hand and lips made her pussy turn to jelly.
"I want you to make love to me, Uncle Alan," she said against his sucking mouth.
"Oh, honey, I'm so glad you want it too."
"I do. I really do."
She pressed up against him. Every fiber of her being responded to his intimate caresses.
He took her hand and moved it over the bulge in his pants. "Feel how hard you've made me? I want to give you my cock, honey. I want to give you the best present a man can give a woman. I want to give you my hard cock."
She squeezed his prick through his clothes. "I want it. Oh, it's so hard. I want it inside my hot little pussy."
"Oh, baby," he groaned.
When he finally broke the kiss, he removed her blouse. Reaching around, he kissed the tip of her nose while he deftly unhooked her bra and let her big tits spill out.
"You've got bigger tits than your mother," he said.
Betsy didn't miss the meaning behind his words. So he had fucked her mother. For some reason she felt better. Everyone in the family was fucking everyone else.
She stood on tip-toe as he held her hands and gazed with hot eyes at her tits. Then he guided her onto the bed and continued staring hungrily at her teenaged tits.
Still fully dressed, he lay down next to her and cupped her tits in his fists. Her nipples erected as he lowered his face and kissed them. She tossed her head to one side and sighed deeply.
"That feels good," she said.
"Oh, baby, you've got me so damn hot." Once again he kissed her. He slipped a hand under her skirt and felt around the hot triangle between her legs.
"Your pussy is burning up," he said.
She let out a moan when he slipped his finger inside her panties. She trembled when he touched her cuntslit.
"Has anyone ever touched you here?" he said, moving his fingers into her asscrack and touching her asshole.
She hesitated. "Sort of."
He saw the look in her eyes. "Don't tell me you've taken a cock in your ass."
She turned her face to the side. "Oh, Uncle Alan, is it so wrong?"
He pulled her panties down and rubbed the palm of his hand over her entire mound.
"Wrong? There's nothing wrong when it comes to fucking. I'm just surprised, honey. But if you've taken it in the ass you know the score."
He peeled her panties down and continued manipulating her cunt. Hot moist pleasure filled her young body.
"Do you want to fuck me in the ass?" she whispered.
"First I want to fuck your sweet pussy. It's creaming all over my hand." He slowly licked her cuntjuice from his fingers. "And it's tasty too." Bending down, he planted a kiss in the middle of her gaping pussyslit.
The teenager hadn't been this aroused since her father fucked her. Alan rubbed her clit more rapidly and she found herself writhing wildly beneath him. Suddenly he thrust a finger into her pussy.
"Can't your tight little cunt take a man-sized cock?" he said.
She was about to cry yes when he thrust a second finger into her pussygash and instead she moaned wealdy.
"Yes! Yes, it can!"
"We'll see," he said, his face tense and his eyes half shut.
She was soon naked and she made no attempt to cover herself. He crouched between her thighs and used his thumbs to spread her teenaged cuntlips apart.
There was no denying the excitement in his face as he gazed down at her pussy. She felt proud, somehow, that her uncle wanted her.
"I'm going to stretch your pussy with my cock," he said, rising to his feet and dropping his pants.
She smiled weakly as he removed his shorts. His cock and balls swung wildly when he climbed back on the bed. Her cunt was fiery hot and ready.
"Stretch me, Uncle Alan. I want you to."
Alan saw the excitement in his niece's eyes. He knew a hot chick when he saw one. There was a doubt that the girl was dying for it. He crawled between her legs, his hotly throbbing cock swaying back and forth. Betsy shivered with anticipation as he guided his big cockhead between her legs.
When the bloated head of his prick brushed her cuntslit, she moaned. With one thrust he wedged his cock between her teenaged cuntlips and pushed in.
Betsy lay perfectly still while his cock entered her. Then she brought her knees back and relished the intense pleasure that filled her body. Uncle Alan's cock felt as good as her father's. It was stretching her young pussy deliciously. She loved having his man-sized prick buried in her cunt.
"Are you okay, honey?" he said.
"Yes."
She was embarrassed to say how good it felt. Then he pulled out and thrust in and she was no longer able to control her moans of lust.
"Can you stick it in deeper?" she gasped, raising her ass and trying to force more of his prick inside her.
"You little honey-pot," he said, cork-screwing his prick into her. "How's this?"
"Good! Wonderful, Uncle Alan!"
"Jesus, honey," he panted above her. "You've got the tightest pussy I've ever dipped it to."
"Is it too tight?" She wanted desperately to please him.
He chuckled. "Hell, no, there's no such animal. A pussy can't be too tight."
"I feel your cock stretching my cunny."
"It's good, baby, so good. But I want it to last. I'm gonna pull out now, so don't go away." She moaned at the loss when he left her. "I want to taste you."
His tongue felt as good as his prick. Her thighs were open wide as he swirled his tongue up and down her creaming cuntslit. Suddenly his tongue shot out and pushed inside her pussyhole. His lips and tongue and teeth were all over her and she thrashed her legs, overcome by fuck-lust.
No one had ever licked her cunt the way he licked the tiny nub. He pushed back the protective sheath and licked the cockshaft. He brought her off several times before moving his tongue to her asscrack.
"Did you like taking it in the ass?" he said.
She lifted her butt and gave him plenty of room to tongue her asshole.
"I loved it," she moaned.
He tongued her shitter until she came and then he continued until she was weak with exhaustion. She had never come so many times!
Suddenly he got to his knees and pushed her legs apart.
"I'm just going to fuck your pussy for a minute," he said.
In a moment he entered her again. She cried out when his balls slapped her ass. Again, her cunt stretched wide around his prick. Then, as abruptly as he entered her, he pulled out.
"Suck my cock, honey," he said.
Her head reeled and she climbed over him and let her lips graze his swollen, cuntjuice-soaked prick.
"Take it, honey," he said, thrusting his hips up. "Suck it good and I'll fuck you again. You like when I fuck you, don't you?"
"I love it." The words were barely out when she sank her moist lips around the thickness of his cock.
He gyrated his ass as her hungry mouth encircled the flared rim under his cockknob. She felt the hot come in his balls and let out a hoarse moan when he thrust his cock into the back of her throat.
"Oh, baby, what a mouth," he said. "What a cunt and what a mouth."
The teenager concentrated on filling her mouth. She wanted to take his entire prick, wanted to feel him down to her tees. She managed to take only a few inches, but he seemed pleased.
"Lick my balls," he said and she obediently ground her nose into his ball-bag and licked his nuts.
"Get them good and wet," he said.
She gathered saliva in her mouth and dribbled it over his balls. When they were drenched, she returned her attention to his prick.
"Jesus, honey, you've got a sweet mouth," he said.
She had a tiny orgasm while she sucked him. Using her free hand she managed to wedge it between her legs.
"That's right, honey, frig yourself while you blow me."
She let the tip of her tongue dance over the most sensitive spots on his prick. He let her know what felt good by guiding her head with his strong hands.
When her jaws were exhausted, he pushed her onto her back and mounted her. This time he fucked her with deep slow strokes that set her clit blazing. His cock felt bigger than before. She felt proud, somehow, of having taken his big cock into her throat without gagging.
"Honey, you're a wonderful lover," he said.
She felt her pussy grip his cock tightly. "Oh, Uncle Alan, so are you."
"Can you take it harder?"
"Yes. Yes, fuck me harder."
He paused, leaving his cock imbedded inside her. "Squeeze it," he said and she used her cunt muscles to squeeze his prick.
Then he began slamming into her with savage fuck-thrusts. Her ass tilled up and his balls slapped them noisily. He sent his cockshaft rasping against her clit and hot waves of pleasure surged through her.
She clung to him, rolling her head from side to side and babbling mindlessly. Her hot teenaged pussy juices spilled out around his cock as it plowed into her inflamed cunt.
"Gonna slow down," he panted, crushing her lips with his.
"Make me come again, Uncle Alan," she said.
"Oh, baby!" she cried when he rammed his prick balls-deep into her cuntgash.
Now he thrust hard, sending his cock soaring into her depths. She wrapped her legs around his back and pulled his lips down to hers. His cock felt like a steel pole inside her. As they frenched, his chest crushed her tits. She loved it all. Her lips and cunt felt bruised and she loved that too.
She lost track of her orgasms, but each one filled her with ecstasy. Then he growled and thrust in savagely as he came. Their mutual release gave her the most intense orgasm yet.
He stayed inside her a long time. Even after his cock had lost its starch he gave her several orgasms by rubbing against her excited cunt.
"Don't stop," she begged. "Oh, yes, yes! Oh, God, that's good! Oh, yes, Uncle Alan, you're making me come again!"
She locked her legs around his waist as her last convulsive spasm shook her senses. When he finally slipped out of her, she climbed over him and licked the cuntjuice from his prick and balls.



CHAPTER EIGHT


"Hey, Mom, you look terrific," Ted said as he entered his parents living room.
Molly had just finished brushing her long dark hair. She beamed as her grown-up married son entered the room and raise her lips for his kiss.
"You're not just saying that, are you?" she said.
He playfully pinched her ass. "You're sinfully sexy and you know it."
He flopped down onto the sofa and took a good look at his mother as she fixed them thinks. She was dressed in a short-sleeved-silk blouse that showed her deep cleavage. She wore tight white slacks that outlined her full, but still firm asscheeks.
Turning to face him, the older woman winked as she handed him his drink. She knew her sons adored her and she enjoyed turning them on as only a mother can.
Now she wiggled across the room to give him one last look at her ass. Bending over, she saw him staring at her tits as she returned to the sofa.
"What did you want, Son?" she said.
"Everyone's out and I'm bored."
She tickled the hairs on the back of his neck. "Dad's out too and I guess I'm also bored."
"Honest, Mom, you're still a great-looking woman."
She touched his arm. "Sometimes I can't believe I've got sons the age of you and Alan."
"You sure don't look it."
"Oh, you're prejudiced."
"Honest, Mom, you look good enough to eat." Mother and son burst out laughing. "And I mean that in the literal sense."
She sighed. "I wish your father thought so."
"Don't tell me the old man isn't taking care of you."
She sighed again. "You know your father and I have a good marriage, despite the fact that we both… do our own thing occasionally."
Ted gulped his drink. "I'd rather not hear about it."
She giggled. "You're still a little boy in your heart. Wanting to think your parents are perfect."
"Maybe so," he said. "But you really are a great-looking broad, Mom." He gave her an affectionate squeeze as she patted his thigh.
Molly had always been proud of her ability to attract men, but as she grew older it became increasingly difficult to live so close to her two daughters-in-law and now Betsy. They were all so attractive and sexy – and young. So far she still got plenty of attention when she walked down the street. Men liked her and she liked men. But how long would it last?
Now mother and son chatted as she fixed another round of drinks. She went to the stereo and chose some hard rock music. She wiggled her hips and danced her way back to Ted's side.
"Dance with me, Son," she said.
She was pleased at the way he held her as he danced her around the room. The music was hot, but he moved slowly and sensuously.
"If you weren't my mother I'd fuck you, I swear it," he said.
"Oh, Ted, you make me blush when you say things like that."
He held her tight, feeling her big tits burn into his chest. "See, I'm closing my eyes," he said. "Now I don't know you're my mom and I swear you're turning me on."
"Honestly? Do you really mean that?" She pulled his arms more tightly around her back and on an impulse pushed one hand down to her ass.
"This is the way your father and I used to dance," she said.
"Hey, Mom, you've got the ass of a young chick."
"Squeeze it, Son," she said. "My, my, that feels nice."
She had no idea what motivated her. Maybe it was primal lust or the booze. But suddenly she pulled away from him and began undressing, shedding her blouse and slacks and standing before him half-naked.
"Mom, what are you doing?" he said, taking in her curves and making a grab for her.
She wiggled out of his grasp and danced away.
"I don't know what's got into me, but isn't it fun?"
Turning her back to him, she did a little bump and grind and slid her bikinis halfway down her ass. Craning her neck, she gazed at her adult son. His jaw had dropped, but he grinned.
"I think this is some kind of invitation," he said.
The stunning older woman ran her tongue teasingly over her crimson lips. "Let's do it. I don't want to die without trying everything."
Reaching back, she unhooked her bra and slowly let the lacy cups fall away. She turned to face him, proudly thrusting out her heavy, pendulous tits.
Ted clutched his prick.
"Jesus, Mom! You're giving me a hard-on."
She cupped her tits, danced over to his side and felt his cock through his pants.
"Then it's mine and I want it," she pouted.
He made a grab for her tits, but she jumped up and inched her panties down. Soon she stood before him completely naked.
She gyrated her hips wantonly before stepping out of the tiny garment. Ted rose up and dropped his pants. Before he had a chance to remove them Molly crouched before him and kissed the tip of his prick.
"Quick, before someone comes home," she said, yanking his pants and shorts down.
"Jesus Christ!" Ted hissed as she zeroed in on his balls.
He couldn't believe his luck. All his life he'd submerged his sexual feelings for his mother and now here she was sucking his prick.
"You don't think I'm terrible, do you?" she said, vibrating the tip of her tongue over his piss-slit.
"Hell, Mom, I've dreamed about this for years."
"I know, I know…" she moaned softly as she tongued him.
"You do?"
"Yes, of course. All boys want to fuck their mothers."
"Can I suck your tits, Mom?"
"Yes, dear, in a minute."
Molly was amused at the change in his attitude. He was turning into a docile little boy before her eyes. They're all pushovers, she thought, pushovers for a hot, sucking mouth and a tight cunt.
Molly was deep in thought, her pussy wet and her nipples tingling. Suddenly Ted pulled her against him and plunged his mouth down over one of her ripe nipples.
"Mom, are you really going to let me fuck you?"
"Of course, dear. You don't think I'd go this far without going all the way."
She felt dizzy with wanton pleasure. She had done more than her share of fucking in her day, but she had no intention of leaving this world without fucking both her sons.
They lay side by side, Ted's lips fastened to her tits. He moved his hand between her legs and touched her. She squeezed his prick in her fist and squealed with delight.
"Let me suck your cock, Son," she said.
"Let me bring you off, Mom."
He found exactly the right spot on her cunt. She melted against him as he relentlessly masturbated her.
"Go for it, Son," she said. "Keep rubbing me like that and I'll come in a minute."
Her cunt contracted wildly as she came. He thrust a finger into her pussy and she spasmed again. Thick hot cuntjuice poured out over his hand. She trembled violently when he added a second finger to her cuntgash.
"You know just the right buttons to push," she beamed when she recovered her breath.
"Can we fuck now?" He hovered over her, his expression both anxious and loving.
"Yes, darling, fuck me," she said, her strong thighs clamped tightly around his hips.
She raised her ass and waited for him to enter her. He stared down at her in silent appreciation of her lush curves. Slowly and deliberately she reached for his prick and guided it to her pussy. She instinctively knew he wanted her to put it in.
"Jesus, Mom!" he panted when his hard-on was inside her hot sucking pussy.
"Give it to me fast, Son," she said.
After three or four strokes Molly began coming. Shrieking with joy, she clung to him as his hard cock plowed in and out of her pussy.
"I'm coming, Mom!" he said, lunging into her.
Her lust increased when his hot come spilled into her and mixed with her juices.
"It's not a sin, darling," she hissed. "Keep fucking me!"
One afternoon a few days later, Mona arrived home, pulling the car in front of the house. She noticed that all the lights in Alan's house were out except those in Mark's bedroom. As she steered the car into the garage she thought about her nephew and her pussy itched.
She had recently begun thinking about Mark in a sexual way. Now as she walked from the garage to her front door her high heels clicked on the pavement as she pictured the teenager naked.
In a way it was kinky. She was having an affair with Alan and fantasizing about his son. Was the attraction to Mark a reaction to Alan? She didn't know and didn't care. She wanted to fuck the boy and it was as simple as that.
She had been shopping, secure in the knowledge that Alan and Lisa were out of town for a few days. Her own family was away, Ted on a business trip and Betsy at a pajama party.
She opened the back door to her house and went down the hall to Alan's house. She tip-toed upstairs, straining to hear any sounds coming from the boy's room.
When she came to the large bathroom in the hall, she hesitated. She saw a light under Mark's door and slipped her shoes off.
She heard the sound of a television set playing softly and slowly moved toward his door. It was open a few inches so she glanced inside.
She was amused and pleased to see he was in bed. Jerking off, no doubt, she thought. Mark did have his hand on his crotch, but on closer inspection she saw he appeared to be sleeping.
The horny aunt's heart raced as she watched him. Her cunt felt wet, but she resisted touching herself. If she once fondled her pussy she wouldn't be able to stop until she came and she wanted more than a finger today. She wanted Mark.
Then Mark stirred, rose up and began slipping out of his jeans. She held her breath as he unzipped his fly and brought his prick out. Then he dropped his cock and quickly stripped his jeans and shorts off.
She stifled a gasp. Even from this distance his cock resembled his father's and his uncle's too. Her cunt creamed for his teenaged cock. She found herself salivating for it. She wanted to sink her teeth into his cockhead and suck the jism from his balls.
She knew people thought she was shy and withdrawn, but in her heart she was aggressive and daring. She glanced down at her tits and hugged her arms around her chest when the boy took his prick in his fist.
Now her pussy and mouth both drooled. She had every intention of bursting into the room, but for now she wanted to watch him masturbate.
Fortunately Mark didn't start pumping away. Instead he held the very tip of his cockhead, and squeezed it lightly. He used his free hand to cradle his balls. Mona's breathing became labored, she was so turned-on.
She sank back into the dark hallway as he stood before the mirror above his dresser. He flexed his muscles and raised his arms over his head. She relaxed when he pulled his tee-shirt off and admired his naked body. He grinned at his image in the mirror before returning to bed.
"Who's out there?" he, said.
Mona froze, but only briefly. Then she slipped into the room and faced him, eyeball to eyeball.
"It's me, Mark. Your door was open and I wanted to make sure you were okay. And it looks like you're in fine shape." Her hands on her hips, she smiled as she stared at his prick.
"Jesus Christ!" he murmured.
She had confidence now. She sat down on the bed next to him and closed her fingers around his cock.
"It's nice and hard," she said. "Too hard to waste, don't you think?"
"Yeah, if you say so, Aunt Mona," he said as she stroked his hot-fleshed prick.
"I've been standing there watching you," she said excitedly, gently stroking his prick. "I can make you feel so good, Mark. Much better than you can make yourself feel."
"Jesus, okay, Aunt Mona," he croaked as she hovered over him.
She wasted no time in undressing. She noticed his eyes as he drank in her pointed tits and dark blonde pussy. She was intent on making his prick rock-hard. When it was very, very hard she planned to sit on it.
Her own pleasure was intense as she pumped his cock. Mark's nose twitched and his chest heaved as her fingers flew up and down his prickshaft.
Suddenly, without any warning, his cock exploded, spraying her hand with slick jism. She hummed as she pumped and licked up the excess spunk drenching her fingers.
"Well," she said, "that's out of the way. Now I'll make it hard again."
Flopping onto her belly between his legs, she began hungrily licking his prick. She loved the taste of the come that clung to his cock and balls. She loved the way he gazed at her as she tenderly licked his nuts.
It took longer than she expected to bring his cock up again, but she enjoyed herself so much it didn't matter.
"I'm going to get on top of you when we fuck," she said.
"Sure, Aunt Mona," Mark said.
She reminded him of his cousin. What would Betsy say if she knew he had fucked her mother?
"I'm going to suck it again first, but I don't want you to come in my mouth. Promise?"
"Yeah."
Lowering her head, she once again zeroed in on his balls. She loved the special taste and smell of his nuts. She tongued them for a while and then worked her lips halfway down his cockshaft.
"You're not scared, are you?" she said.
"Naw."
Her soft moist lips sucked on his cocktip. "Do you think you're going to like fucking me?"
"Sure."
Mounting him, she pushed his legs apart and moved his prick between her thighs. She raised her ass, held his cock at the entrance to her cunt and sank down.
"Aaaaahhhh," she sighed, throwing her head back when his prick entered her.
Mark groaned when his aunt's pussy closed around his sensitive cockhead. She was as tight and slick-feeling as his mother and he had to use every ounce of control he could muster not to come.
She paid little attention to him after that. She held her tits and caressed them as she bounced up and down over his prick.
"God, I love it!" she chanted again and again. "God, I love fucking!"
"Can I suck your cunt when we're through?" Mark said.
Bending down over him, the wanton blonde kissed him full on the mouth. "Give me some tongue," she purred, holding his cock inside her strong-muscled cunt. "We'll talk about sucking me later."



CHAPTER NINE


Mona couldn't believe her ears. "You've been having an affair with who?" she gasped.
"I've been having an affair with Gramps," Lisa said with a drunken giggle. "And don't look so surprised. There's a lot of life left in the old boy."
"But he's your father-in-law!" Mona said.
"If you're going to have an affair, why with him?"
Lisa sipped her Bloody Mary and shrugged. "I thought you'd understand. I had the feeling you were doing your number too."
"Oh, Lisa, how could you?"
Lisa wondered if she'd made a mistake in being so frank with her sister-in-law. The booze made it so easy and yet now that the words were out she was beginning to be sorry she'd spoken. The two women were spending an evening alone. After dinner they began drinking and now neither one was feeling any pain.
"Look, I was exaggerating slightly," Lisa said. "I just did it once or twice. Here, have another drink. It's just that I got bored and Gramps was there so I tried it. Don't tell me you never get bored with Ted because I won't believe you."
"Ted and I have a very good marriage," Mona bristled. "Neither of us fools around."
Lisa stared at her. Mona was either a fool or a liar or both.
"We're all happily married," Lisa said. "But that doesn't stop us from living. Alan adores me, but I'm certain he has an occasional fling with some cheap little blonde."
Mona reddened and reached for her drink. "I wish you wouldn't refer to blondes as cheap."
"Don't be so sensitive. I wasn't talking about you."
"Anyway, I didn't say I've never cheated on Ted."
Lisa giggled and brought her feet up on the sofa. "Now you're talking. Who's the lucky guy?"
Mona sucked on a piece of ice and gazed at Lisa over the rim of her glass.
"A few more of these and I'll be giving you all the details, but until then it's none of your business."
"Deadhead."
The two women had never been very close and they seldom discussed sex. But since their husbands were brothers they were forced to spend time together and occasionally shared confidences.
"Stinker," Lisa said, wrinkling her nose. "I told you about Gramps and me."
"I didn't make you tell."
"Don't you ever have the urge to do something really wild?"
"I guess so," Mona mused. "I'm only human and we all have our fantasies, don't we?"
Lisa thought bout Mark. "And some of us live ours," she smiled.
"I think I'm getting drunk," Mona said. "How much vodka did you put in these, anyway?"
Lisa refilled their glasses. "Drink up and don't worry about it. It's fun to let your guard down once in a while, don't you think?"
Mona took a big gulp of her fresh drink. "I guess so." She pushed her hair back. "It's warm in here, isn't it?"
Lisa placed her glass on the coffee table and sat forward on the sofa. "That damn air conditioner isn't working right. I keep telling Alan about it, but you know how men are." With a crooked grin the brunette began unbuttoning her blouse. "I think I'll take this thing off. You don't mind, do you?"
She unbuttoned her blouse, removed it and casually tossed it onto a chair. Mona choked on her drink. Her sister-in-law had no bra on. She was naked from the waist up!
"Why are you looking at me like that?" Lisa said. "You've seen my tits before."
"You just surprised me, that's all."
"Alan says I still have the best tits around."
Mona flushed. "I guess he ought to know."
"What's the matter? You're blushing."
Mona touched her cheek. "It's warm in here. You said so yourself."
They continued drinking and chatting. Lisa was aware that Mona couldn't keep her eyes off her tits. When they finished the pitcher of Bloody Marys, Lisa fixed another. An hour later both women were slurring their speech and giggling drunkenly.
"Is Gramps really a good fuck?" Mona said.
"Oh, so you want to know more about it, huh?"
"I'm fucking fascinated," Mona giggled.
"And you're supposed to be so straight. Well, let me tell you, the old boy has a cock this thick around. It's a real salami."
For the next half hour the two women discussed men and sex and all the things two close female friends talk about when no men are around. An hour later Mona's panties were damp and she openly gawked at Lisa's tits.
"I want to try everything before I die, don't you?" Lisa said.
Small beads of perspiration dotted Mona's forehead. "I do, yes, I do."
"Say, you're sweating like a truck driver. Why not take your blouse off? You don't have anything I haven't seen before."
"I think I will," Mona said, rising up and falling back down on the sofa. "I think I'm drunk." She sat with her legs apart, her drink spilling over onto her lap.
Lisa skillfully took the glass from her hand. "Go on. Take it off," she hiccupped. "We can compare our tits."
"Compare our tits," Mona repeated drunkenly as she opened her blouse.
When her blouse was off, Lisa helped Mona unhook her bra.
"You're all thumbs," Lisa said. "I'll do that."
When Mona's bra was off, the two women stared at each other for a long moment. Lisa was the first to break the silence.
"Have you ever been curious about what it would be like to make love to another woman?" Lisa said.
"Another woman?" Mona said, her eyes glazed as she reached for her drink.
"Don't drink any more," Lisa said, leaning over and planting a kiss on Mona's shoulder. "You've had enough."
Mona shivered, but when Lisa kissed her on the mouth she sighed happily.
"You're kissing me," she said.
"I know," Lisa said, kissing her again.
Their kisses were gentle at first, but then Lisa plunged her tongue into Mona's mouth. Mona responded by opening her mouth wide to accept Lisa's tongue and wrapping her arms around Lisa's waist.
"Let's get into a bed," Lisa said breathlessly.
"Do you think we dare?" Mona said.
"If we want to be comfortable we should."
Mona fluttered her hands. "If you think so."
The two women rushed into the master bedroom. Lisa pulled the bedspread back while Mona preened before a full length mirror.
"Take your panties off," Lisa said.
Mona gazed at herself in the mirror as she peeled her panties down.
"Can I use some of your perfume?" she hiccupped.
Lisa came up behind her and cupped her tits. "Only if you use it on that hairy split between your legs."
The blonde picked up a bottle of perfume and dabbed a few drops over her pussy. As she drunkenly spilled perfume all over, Lisa watched approvingly from the bed.
"Come here and kiss me," she said. She had removed her panties and now she spread her legs to show her sister-in-law her cunt.
Mona dabbed more perfume on her tits and then joined Lisa on the bed. Lisa was the natural aggressor and as soon as Mona was comfortable Lisa quickly climbed between her legs. As they kissed, Lisa felt Mona's heart beat.
"I'm not sure what to do, but I'll give it my best shot," she said.
The blonde wriggled her ass. "You better, because I'm sure hot."
They rolled around the bed, giggling drunkenly and exploring each other's body.
"You're burning up," Lisa said.
"It's your fault," the blonde moaned. "Oh, God, you're touching me there! Oh, God, touch me all over like that."
Lisa kissed her way down from Mona's lips to her tits. She felt Mona tremble when she began gently sucking her nipples. The horny blonde rotated her hips and ground her ass against the mattress. Lisa's lips followed her, Lisa's tongue burning into her titflesh and lashing her nipples.
Mona's mind was a whirl of feelings and need and liquor. Lisa's tongue and lips felt so good. When Lisa sucked one of her tits into her mouth, the hot-blooded blonde cradled her head in her arms.
All the while Lisa kissed and licked Mona's tits, she used her hands to tease Mona's pussy. She stroked and fondled her soft inner thighs and moved her fingers closer and closer to her cunt.
Although this was the first time she had ever made love to another woman, Lisa felt perfectly comfortable about the act. It was especially exciting when she placed her hand against Mona's slick cunt. Mona groaned and thrust her hips upward, obviously eager to have a finger in her pussy.
The boozy blonde opened her legs wide as Lisa eagerly slipped a finger inside her cuntlips. Slowly and greedily Lisa began fingering her cunt.
"Oh, baby, are you ever ready," Lisa said, plunging her finger knuckle-deep into Mona's cunthole.
"Kiss me," Mona cried.
When they kissed, they exchanged saliva and tongues. But now Mona reached for Lisa's tits and squeezed them. Lisa squealed with delight. Mona held on tight to her tits while they french kissed again and again.
"Keep doing that," Lisa said. "That's fantastic. Now, suck them. Ooooooohhhh, yes, you do that too. Jesus, you've got a good touch. Oh, shit, you're making me cream so hard!"
Now Mona rolled on top and moved her lips to her sister-in-law's tits. She was insatiable as she vibrated her tongue over Lisa's pink nipples and sucked them into her mouth.
Lisa finally had to beg her to stop. "Let me do you now," she said.
"But your tits are so lovely," Mona sighed as she reluctantly pulled her mouth away.
Lisa knew then that Mona was as eager as she to continue their fucking. She eased her down onto her back and kissed her hard on the lips.
Mona held her around the waist and slid her tongue into Lisa's mouth. Once again Lisa worked her way down from Mona's lips to her tits, but now she knew her journey would continue down to Mona's pussy.
"I never thought I'd like this so much," Mona said.
"But you thought about it."
Lisa nibbled her tits and took tiny bites of her nipples. Mona writhed around under her.
"Sure, all women do."
"My pussy is twitching so much, I could come right now," Lisa said.
"Are you really going down on me?" Mona breathed.
"How can I resist it?" Lisa said, licking and nibbling her way down to Mona's belly.
"Oh, God, your tongue feels like it's inside my belly button."
"It is," Lisa laughed, flicking her tongue in and out of Mona's navel.
Mona was totally turned on. She rolled her head from side to side and groaned almost continually.
"Jesus, I can't believe I'm doing this," Lisa giggled as she made her way down, to Mona's muff.
Mona shrieked. "Oh, my God, you're there!"
But Lisa made a beeline around Mona's cunt and ran a series of kisses over her thighs. Lisa pushed Mona's legs open and tickled her innermost thighs with her tongue-tip.
Lisa gazed at Mona's clit as she moved her tongue closer to the blonde's pussy. Mona's clit was large and clearly visible at the top of her cuntslit.
Mona suddenly jerked her hips and thrust her dark blonde muff into Lisa's face. Lisa held her breath for a brief moment, but then responded by flicking her tongue over Mona's crimson cuntfolds.
"You're licking my pussy," Mona cried.
"It's twitching against my tongue," Lisa said. Lisa fastened her lips to Mona's clit and began eating her out. Then almost as an afterthought she positioned her own inflamed pussy over Mona's face.
"You want me to eat you too?" Mona said, excitement in her voice.
"Yes, eat me."
Mona gazed at Lisa's puffy cuntlips and the bristly hair covering her pussy. It looked wet and slimy, but she was more than ready to taste it.
"Your clit," Mona giggled. "You ought to see your clit."
Lisa stopped cunt-lapping for a moment. "You ought to see yours."
Mona pulled Lisa's cunt down to her face and inhaled sharply. She flicked her tongue out to taste Lisa's juices. The taste and smell excited her, so she soon forced the very tip of her tongue into Lisa's depths.
"Jesus, your tongue's in me," Lisa said. "Fuck me with your tongue, you witch. I want to feel it all the way inside me."
"I'm trying," Mona giggled. "Keep sucking my clit and I'll do it too."
Spurred on by strange violent emotions, the two women hungrily tongued each other's pussies. Their tongues and lips and teeth caressed and licked every slick fold in sight.
Mona managed to get a good deal of her tongue into Lisa's cunthole. Lisa used her tongue tirelessly on Mona's clit. They both creamed heavily and forgot any inhibitions they ever had Mona's fingers dug into Lisa's ass as she burrowed her face against her cunt. Suddenly Lisa turned around and their mouths met. They kissed, tits rubbing tits and sweaty bodies crushed together.
Mona instinctively took the passive role. She spread her legs and welcomed Lisa's pussy on hers. Lisa ground down until their cuntlips touched. Mona grabbed Lisa's ass and tried to pull her closer against her.
"Well, honey," Lisa said, "what do you think? Think you're gonna like it?"
"Are you kidding? I love it."
The sisters-in-law were still boozed up, but Lisa was rational enough to wonder if Mona would be able to handle their affair once the booze had worn off.
Lisa rammed her cunt against Mona, her clit burning into Mona's clit and their juices mingling. They came that way, simultaneously, and then they came again.
"Let me suck your ctrnt," Mona said.
Without waiting for an answer the blonde crawled between Lisa's legs and pressed her hot lips against Lisa's cuntgash.
"Jesus, you're bringing me off again," Lisa cried.
Mona thrust a finger into Lisa's cunt while she licked her clit. "Will you do me when I'm through?" she panted.
"Yes! Oh, yes! Oh, God, you've got the tongue of a man!"
"I've got two fingers in here now. Can you feel them?"
"Oh, God, yes! I feel them! Oh, God, you're making me come again!"



CHAPTER TEN


One day Mark returned home from school to find his aunt and his mother in the kitchen. The two women were laughing and when he entered the house they stopped talking.
"Let's take our drinks into the living room," Lisa said. "Come keep us company, Mark, honey."
As the women settled down in the living room, Mark poured himself some milk, grabbed a box of cookies and joined them. He plopped down on a rediner and began eating. The women smiled at him and at each other. They both looked so pretty his cock twitched.
He sat directly across from his aunt and tried hard not to stare at her thighs. But her short skirt was pulled up and he could almost see her crotch.
"Aunt Mona and I have been having a little talk," Lisa said.
"That's nice," he said, wiping crumbs from his lips.
"Don't you want to know what we were talking about?"
"What's so strange about you two talking?"
"Nothing, but today we were discussing you."
The boy averted his eyes. "What about me?"
Mona sat forward, thrusting her tits out. "Don't tease him," she said. "We were talking about what a good fucker you are."
Mark choked on his milk.
"What?"
"Don't be embarrassed, darling," Lisa said. "There's nothing to be embarrassed about."
"You should be proud that we both enjoyed fucking you," Mona said.
"And we'd like to do it again," Lisa said.
Mark stared from one woman to the other.
"Listen, you won't tell Dad and Uncle Ted, will you?"
"Do you think we're crazy?" Lisa said.
"Whatever makes you think we'd tell our husbands?" Mona said.
The teenager grinned shyly.
"Who told?" he said softly.
"I don't remember who brought it up," Lisa said. "But we both decided you're a very good fucker."
"And we both ought to know," Mona giggled.
Lisa shot her a glance. "Yes, we ought to know," she said meaningfully.
The conversation was making Mark horny, but what happened next took him totally by surprise. Suddenly his Aunt Mona rose up and walked toward him. Her tits bounced inside her blouse and she wiggled her hips as she sat down on the arm of his chair.
"Should we tell him our idea?" Mona giggled.
"You tell him," Lisa said.
Mona's body fragrance wafted toward his nostrils. He felt weak with lust at the closeness of her.
"We wondered if you'd like to go to bed with both of us at once," Mona said.
Lisa sat forward, her eyes shining. "Just once, you understand. Just to try it and see what happens – for kicks."
"Jesus!"
Mark's jaw dropped and he said nothing for a moment. He was totally unprepared for the next bombshell his aunt dropped.
"Your mother and I made it together and we liked it so much we thought we'd like to try it with you," Mona said.
"Jesus!" he hissed.
Lisa nervously sipped her drink. "We're not lesbians, honey. It just happened."
"Jesus!" the boy repeated, but he felt his prick throbbing wildly.
He couldn't help picturing his aunt and mother in bed. He knew what they both looked like naked. He knew what women did when they made love. Jesus!
"What do you say?" Mona said, rubbing the back of his neck. "We'll make you feel real good."
"You can watch us," Lisa said. "Then if you want to you can join in or if you don't you can leave."
Mona continued rubbing his neck. By now his cock almost tore a hole in his jeans and his balls ached. He gazed at his mother and grinned crookedly.
"I'd like that," he said.
Lisa visibly relaxed and Mona bent down and kissed his cheek.
"Let's get into bed then," she said. "Shall we?"
"Yes, let's go before Alan comes home," Lisa agreed.
The women each took one of Mark's hands and led him to his bedroom. One thought nagged at him. What if I come right away? Shit, what if I can't get it up? But it was already up and he knew it.
He had a sudden urge to grab his aunt's tits. Why the hell did she have to go around in a silk blouse without a bra?
The moment the bedroom door was closed the women embraced. The sight of them kissing made his heart pound and his pulse race.
After the first moment of shock be smiled. Not too many guys had a mother and an aunt as sexy as these two. He was proud of them, two big-titted women with horny pussies.
"Let's get out clothes off," Mona said when she and Lisa finally broke apart.
Lisa glanced at, her son and smiled. He sat on a desk chair and watched them undress.
"Nervous?" she said.
He licked his lips. "Yeah, a little."
"Don't be," she said, stepping out of her skirt. "We both love you, honey, and we know you're a good cocksman."
"Nothing can change that," Mona said.
He clenched his fists as his aunt removed her blouse. Her tits swung around when she wiggled out of her skirt.
"I guess not," he muttered softly.
"Take your clothes off, Son," Lisa said.
By now the women were naked. Mark looked from one to the other. All those goodies, he thought. All those goodies all or me. What the fuck, what if I come right away?
Lisa seemed to sense his fear. She moved to his side and took him into her arms.
"Don't be nervous, baby," she said. "If you come too quickly Mona and I know how to make your cock hard again."
The teenager began pulling his clothes off. When he was naked, his cock stood straight up, pointing at the ceiling. Mona gazed at it admiringly.
"Now that's what I call a prick," she giggled.
Lisa hung back as Mona embraced him. She watched her sister-in-law press her tits into the boy's chest and her pussy against his prick. When they kissed, Lisa could almost taste the boy's tongue in her own mouth. She couldn't resist joining them by pressing her ripe horny body against Mark's back.
Now he was wedged between the two older women. He french-kissed his aunt while his mother deliberately rubbed her tits into his back. He felt her cuntbush on his ass. He groaned when she reached down and squeezed his balls. Suddenly Mona moved back, took his hands and brought them up to her tits.
"Squeeze them," she said.
Lisa crouched down and peppered his ass with kisses while he wordlessly squeezed and fondled his aunt's pointed tits.
"Let's get into bed," Mona said after a while. "I want this boy's cock inside me."
"Me too," Lisa said. They climbed onto the bed and the woman again surrounded him. He lay flat on his back while they lay on their sides and stroked and fondled his chest.
Mona nibbled his ears and lips and kissed his eyelids. Lisa stroked his entire body, his chest and belly and thighs. But she deliberately stayed away from his upthrust cock.
He groaned weakly as they worked him over. When he began thrusting his hips forward, his mother finally took his prick in her hand.
"I'll take his balls," Mona said, hefting his nuts in her hand.
"Play with our tits, Son," Lisa said.
He reached for them. So many tits and all for him! It felt like paradise to the always-horny teenager. He soon had a tit in each hand. Lisa fondled his prick so gently he knew he wouldn't come too soon. Mona caressed his balls more vigorously while she french-kissed him.
He flinched when Mona broke the kiss and glanced at Lisa. The two women kissed then, still caressing his cock and balls. As he watched them exchange tongues he felt no revulsion. To the contrary, it was a real turn-on!
"Go on and kiss each other," he said.
The women glanced at him and smiled. Then without a word they came together and began touching each other's tits.
Mark was fascinated by the lesbian lovemaking. Their lips were fused together and they were all over each other. Lisa seemed to be the leader. She hovered over Mona, wedging her hand between her legs and causing her to moan softly.
He lay on his side and watched his aunt spread her legs to accommodate his mother's hand. Lisa moved up, dropping a tit into Mona's mouth while she fingered her pussy.
"Is watching us turning you on, Son?" Lisa said.
"You bet, Mom," he said.
"We haven't forgotten about you, darling." He squeezed his rock-hard prick. "I know, Mom."
"Come here and suck Aunt Mona's tit."
He quickly crawled over and sucked one of Mona's tits into his mouth. "Oh, baby," Mona sighed. "Lick my nipple like that."
"I'll lick this one," Lisa said, closing her moist lips over Mona's other nipple.
"I love all this attention." Mona giggled. Mark slurped and sucked her tit, his hands moving down to her cunt. When he touched her pussy he found his mother's hand already there. He glanced up and met Lisa's gaze. Smiling, they both fingered Mona's cunt.
"Stick your finger in, Son," Lisa said.
Mark thrust his index finger into Mona's crimson cuntgash. He wiggled it around, pulled it out and plunged it back in. At the same time Lisa fingered Mona's clit. The blonde thrashed her head back and forth on the pillow.
"One of you stick a finger up my ass," Mona said.
"I'll do it," Lisa said.
Mona's lip twitched at the double penetration.
"Jesus, somebody fuck me!"
"Let me suck you first, Aunt Mona," Mark said, scrambling between her legs.
Lisa moved to the side and watched her son push his face between Mona's legs. The two women stifled a giggle. All the men in the Howard family loved giving head.
He sucked greedily, flicking his tongue into every nook and cranny of his aunt's pussy. He pushed her thighs open as far as they would go and fluttered his tongue up and down her oozing cuntslit.
Lisa had no intention of being a mere spectator. She crouched down behind him and sucked his prick into her mouth. He groaned into Mona's pussy and widened the spread of his legs. When he'd had his fill of cunt, he sat up and turned to his mother.
"Can I fuck you, Mom?"
Lisa glanced at Mona who nodded. "Yes, darling. Fuck me!" Lisa stretched out passively and watched the boy mount her. He looked so serious as he fit his prick into the socket of her cunt, she almost laughed. But when he began fucking her, her amusement turned to raw lust.
There was no way he could last long the way he was thrusting, but it didn't matter. Lisa was ready when he came. Even Mona, jerking off alone, had a mindblowing orgasm.
Mona was the first to speak when they finally caught their breath.
"Next time we ought to invite Gram to join us," she joked.
Mark snickered, but Lisa sat up and folded her arms over her chest.
"I happen to think that's a good idea," she said.
Mona threw a pillow at her face. "You're crazy! Gram's not that kinky."
But Lisa just laughed knowingly, leaving Mark and Mona wandering.
From the expressions on their faces, Molly knew she would have no trouble turning them on. Ted and Alan couldn't keep their eyes off their mother's tits from the moment she entered the room, that much was clear to the horny older woman.
"Can I get your boys something to eat?" she said with a wink.
"Naw, we're not hungry," Ted said.
Molly had deliberately worn a sheer robe which clearly revealed her bushy pussy. She sat down and crossed her legs, aware of their scrutiny.
"Alan, dear, your brother and I have fucked before," she said calmly, sitting back imperiously. "What do you think of that?"
Alan cleared his throat, glanced at his brother and then at his mother.
"I think it's my turn," he said.
She threw her head back and laughed. "That's my boy!"
Ted chuckled. "It's only fair, Mom."
She held her arms out. "Come here, both of you."
While her grown sons caressed her, she reached for their flies. She fumbled with Alan's zipper and soon brought his prick out in the open. He grunted with pleasure when she touched his half-stiff, throbbing cock.
"Jesus, Mom, I'm so damned excited."
"And your cock's so hard, darling," she cooed, her eyes focused on the bulge in Ted's crotch.
She put her arm around Ted's waist as she squeezed Alan's prick. She managed to tug Ted's zipper down and soon her free hand was wrapped around his prick. The two men gazed at each other and Molly pumped their cocks vigorously.
"I've always loved you both the same," she said. "This is my way of proving it. It'll be our secret, boys. We'll go to our graves with it."
"Yes, Mom," they said in unison.
All of Molly's fantasies were coming true. She had her hands full of prick. Her pussy throbbed and moistened. What a lovely fuck she would have. But first, what a lovely suck!
When they moved to the bed, she climbed over Alan and greedily stuffed his prick into her mouth. She nursed on it gluttonously while Ted lay nearby and watched.
"I can't sit here for long without going crazy," Ted said, toying with his hard-on.
Molly wiggled her ass and mumbled around Alan's prick. Ted knew immediately what his mother was trying to convey. As she slid her lips halfway down Alan's cockshaft Ted searched around the meaty cheeks of her ass for her asshole. When he found it, he wet his fingers with her juices and moistened her asshole.
The horny mother was confident he wouldn't hurt her. Most men were more concerned with their own pleasure, but she knew her sons would be different. Men loved their mothers in a very special way. No, Ted wouldn't hurt her. He loved her too much.
Her nostrils flared as she took more of Alan's cock into her mouth. She wanted a cock in her ass badly. She needed sex the way some women need air to breathe.
She had taken so many cocks up her ass that Ted had no trouble pushing his blunt cockhead inside her. The ring of muscle opened up like a flower when he pushed his entire prick into her bowels.
Tonguing Alan's prick madly, she felt her asshole clutch Ted's prick. He fucked her slowly and carefully, making her pussy, convulse with lust. She gobbled Alan's prick more eagerly than ever. This was what she had dreamed of for years. This was a mother's prayer. To have both sons fuck her at once was a fantasy come true!
She had a feeling Alan wouldn't last long. His cock twitched and pulsated on her tongue. She didn't mind if he came in her mouth. She wanted to taste his spunk once before she died.
"Jesus, Mom, you've got a tight asshole," Ted said.
"And what a mouth," Alan groaned.
"My babies," she crooned, devouring one cock and taking the other all the way up her chocolate highway.
She felt Alan's balls tighten. They were loaded with spunk. Hot thick spunk that would glob onto her tongue and taste so good going down.
"If you keep that up I'll come," Alan warned.
"Mother knows how to get it up again," Molly purred.
"Jesus, Mom! You're driving me crazy with your tongue!"
She spit his prick out and wriggled her ass.
"Oh, my, Ted is fucking my ass so good."
She clamped her lips tightly around Alan's cockhead and suctioned it into her mouth. Her tongue coaxed and teased and delighted while she tossed her ass back at her other son's cock.
Her breathing was strained. The cock in her ass was pushing her over the brink.
"Come in my mouth, Son!" she hissed.
"Here it comes!" In a moment her mouth was filled with his thick come.
She continued sucking him long after his balls were empty. She sucked even when he tried pulling his cock from her mouth and pushing her away.
"Let me suck your cunt," he wheezed.
"Faster!" she yelled back at Ted. "Give me your cock and give it to me fast!"
Ted's hands gripped her hips as he rammed his cock into her asshole.
"I'm trying, Mom," he said.
There was no way he could hold back the inevitable. He exhaled sharply as his spurting cock crashed into her bung.
The force of his orgasm took Molly by surprise. But more important, somehow Alan had managed to wedge his face under her pussy and lick her furiously while Ted filled her ass with spunk.
"God in heaven, it's good," the lusty brunette cried. "God forgive me, I love it!"
Out in the hall, peeking into the room, Mark and Betsy bit their lips nervously.
"Jesus, look at Gram!" Mark said.
"Look at our dads," Betsy said with a frown.
"Yeah, I'm looking," Mark said. "But Gram's not even tired. Look. She's sucking my dad's cock again."
"We shouldn't watch."
"I'm staying," Mark said. "I wouldn't miss this for anything."
"Then let me jerk you off," his cousin said. "I'm too horny and nervous not to do something with my hands."
Mark let the teenager take his prick out. He cautioned her not to make any noise as she began pumping his prick.
"My dad's fucking her now," he said.
"I know," Betsy said. "And my dad's sucking her pussy."
"I wonder if my mom knows."
Betsy shrugged. She had a feeling the whole family was fuck-happy.
"What's the difference? Gram sure looks like she's having a good time."
At one point Molly noticed the open door. She jumped off the bed and closed it while her grandchildren huddled against the wall.
"Do you think she saw us?" Mark said as they crept down the halt to his room.
"I don't think so," Betsy said.
They were both so horny they wasted no time undressing. As usual the horny girl reached for her cousin's cock and closed her fingers around it.
"It's so hard," she said.
"Sure, what the hell do you expect after what we saw?"
As she stroked his cockmeat, he reached up her skirt and forced his fingers inside the crotch of her panties.
"You're sure wet."
She giggled. "What did you expect after what we just saw? Ooooohhhh, Mark, your finger's inside me."
Together they pulled her panties down and he was able to insert a second finger into her pussy. She squealed when his thumb found her clit.
"I don't think I can wait much longer," she said, her teeth chattering. "Get on top and fuck me."
"Okay," Mark said, climbing over her and entering her quickly.
Every muscle in her body spasmed as she came. When her pussy squeezed his cock he came, squirting his hot jism into her pussy.
"Jesus, that was fast," she said. "I never even got a chance to suck your cock."
"You can suck it now if you want to."
"Yeah, I can," she said, tenderly caressing his limp prick. "Give it to me."
Rolling over, Betsy began licking and sucking his flaccid cock. She tasted herself on him and sucked harder. She thought about her father and her uncle and her grandmother and decided she had the most wild family in town. Gram had the biggest tits she'd ever seen and the juiciest looking cunt.
She had a feeling Gram saw them lurking in the hall. She couldn't be sure, but she thought she saw her smile when she closed the door. It would be just like Gram not to say anything.
The little redhead was so deep in thought she was hardly aware when Mark's cock began to fill her mouth.
"Isn't the Howards a wonderful clan?" he said, reaching down and affectionately ruffling her hair.
"The best," she said, licking the tip of his prick. "The fucking best!"
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