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CHAPTER ONE


"Suck my pussy," Joanna Barker said. "It's all hot and juicy for you." She straddled her husband, her knees on either side of his shoulders, her wet cunt poised over his face.
Charlie chuckled as he gazed up at his wife's dripping gash. "Now that's what I call a raunchy-looking cunt."
"Does that mean you don't like it?" Using her fingers, she spread her cuntlips apart to expose her turgid cunt.
"You know better than that. You know I love it."
Joanna smiled and lowered her pussy to his waiting mouth. She moaned softly at the first contact of his lips and tongue with her steaming cunt-flesh. "Slow and easy," she said. "Pussy needs a good workout."
After ten years of marriage, Charlie knew what she needed when he lapped her cunt. Joanna purred with pleasure as his tongue worked up and down her swollen slit.
She was happy to be married to a man who enjoyed sucking pussy. She knew that not all women were that lucky. But then she'd planned it that way, hadn't she? She'd married Charlie because she liked the way he gave head and because she liked his cock.
Charlie had a wonderful cock. Eight inches of thick hot fuck-meat and a pair of big balls to match. Joanna favored big cocks. The bigger the better. She liked them long and thick. Any woman who said size didn't matter was either lying or too inexperienced to know the difference. Charlie had a long thick prick with a gorgeous fat cockhead. Just thinking about that juicy cock-knob made her mouth water.
Joanna adored giving head. If there was one thing she knew about, it was sucking cock. She almost received as much of a kick out of giving head as she did out of fucking. In away it was a power thing. She could take a limp prick and make it huge with her tongue and mouth. And to feel the blood pumping through a thick cockshaft end then have hot male jism exploding in your mouth, that was a trip all its own.
Sucking was lovely. On occasion she even enjoyed sucking another woman. Why should men have all the fun? Lapping the juicy pussy of a woman who turned her on was a treat. And when a woman did it to her it was the most marvelous thing in the world. No one could suck pussy better than a woman.
Looking down now at her husband's face, Joanna squirmed her wet cunt against his mouth. This would be one of their long and delicious evening fucks. She was as hot as an oven and ready for anything.
This might be their last night of real privacy for a long time. Tomorrow Charlie's sister would arrive. Ann was older than Joanna and she had two teenage children. They were all coming to stay with Joanna and Charlie for at least a month, and Joanna already had some plans for the eighteen year old boy. She'd been daydreaming about his young cock for nearly a week now. At first it was merely fantasy, but then she decided she would do more than dream about it. Jerry was old enough. Last year during his visit his interest in her had been obvious. I'll teach him things, Joanna thought. She closed her eyes and moaned as Charlie's tongue rasped over her swollen cunt.
She grabbed her tits now, lifted them in her hands and pinched her nipples. Her nipples were long even when she wasn't aroused, and now they were out like two thick stalks. Lifting one tit, she brought the nipple to her mouth and sucked it between her lips. The feel of her own lips on her nipple and Charlie's lips on her cunt was wonderful.
When Charlie left her cunt to tongue her cunthole, she slipped her hand down to keep her love button happy. Still sucking her tit, she diddled her cunt as Charlie worked lower down.
She wondered about Charlie's sister, about Ann's sex life. Ann had been divorced nearly two years now and Joanna had doubts that Ann was getting steady fucking. Ann was a little on the prissy side, but attractive. A long legged blonde with a nice set of tits and a gorgeous ass. Not forty yet and still ripe enough to get some enjoyment out of life. Poor Ann, Joanna thought.
Charlie's face was now drenched with Joanna's cuntjuice. It thrilled her to see his face wet like that.
She squirmed more forcefully on his mouth, then shifted forward to get his tongue in the crack of her ass. Oh yes! she thought. Lay some tongue in there, honey! She adored the feel of a wet tongue on her bunghole. Nothing was lovelier than that. Finally pulling herself off Charlie's face, Joanna stretched out on the bed on her back and began masturbating in a frenzy.
Charlie loved watching her like this. He knelt between her legs, his eyes feasting on her fingers as they worked over her cunt. He finally slipped his hand under hers and found her asshole with his fingertip. She groaned and came as he pushed his finger inside her shitter.
"Oh, lover, that was good," Joanna said dreamily as she recovered her senses.
"Number one," Charlie smiled.
"Are you going to exhaust me tonight?"
"No one can exhaust you, Joanna, but I'm sure going to try!"
After that she crouched over him and played with his stiff cock. She rubbed and fondled his meaty prick until she had him hissing with pleasure.
Images of her nephew's cock came into her mind. She had never actually seen the boy's cock but she knew he had a big one. She could always tell.
Incest she thought. The idea that she was his aunt made it terribly exciting. And he was young. That was exciting to. She hid fond memories of young cock. It seemed that lately she was attracted more and more to young ones. She loved their horny cocks and tight pink balls. She loved the way they could come over and over again.
Hunching down, she slipped her mouth over Charlie's cockhead and began sucking. The feel of his hot knob in her mouth was delicious.
She fingered his balls, rolling the fat eggs in her hand and gently pinching the skin of his leathery ball-bag.
Then, her mouth still on his cockhead, she slipped one finger further back and slowly drilled it into his asshole.
Charlie grunted with pleasure. Joanna licked and sucked his throbbing cock as she slowly drilled her finger in and out of his hot bung.
She licked and sucked his cock until he seemed close to coming. Then she pulled her mouth off his prick.
"Nice?"
"You bet," he said.
"You seem distracted."
"I'm thinking about Ann. I'm looking forward to seeing her again."
Joanna wondered if Charlie had ever made it with his sister. She'd never had the nerve to ask. The idea that there was something between her husband and Ann was exciting.
Suddenly she said, "Do you have the hots for Ann?"
"What the hell are you talking about?" he croaked…
"Never mind," she laughed. She returned her attention to his cock.
She sucked and pumped his prick until he was close to coming. Once again she drilled her finger inside his asshole and revelled at the feel of his tight bung.
She could see herself in the wardrobe mirror. The sight of her mouth moving up and down Charlie's cock turned her on. She was suddenly reminded of a time in Las Vegas, Charlie in the casino gambling and herself up in the hotel room blowing a young stud. Charlie had never known about that. She remembered that lovely young stud and his hot cock.
Cocks were all different. She liked them like Charlie's long and thick with a fat knob, but when she was horny any cock would do.
If Charlie was looking forward to seeing Ann again, so was she. Joanna had a sudden crazy yen to eat Ann's pussy right at that moment. You're getting too wild, she thought. But the memory of Ann's ripe body turned her on.
Fantasy is harmless, she thought. She expected Ann was too reserved to ever think of making it with another woman.
The feel of Charlie's cock stuffing her mouth was delicious. His cock was thick enough so that she had to stretch her mouth wide to get it in. Saliva dripped out of the corners of her lips and streamed down his heavily veined cockshaft.
She had started sucking cock in high school. In the beginning she only jerked off her dates to cool them down. On her eighteenth birthday she decided to try a blowjob and after that things were never the same. After that she had an intense hunger for sucking cock.
Squeezing Charlie's cockshaft, she swirled her tongue over his fat cockhead. She loved his juicy knob. His prick was circumcised and the knob was perfectly sculpted. His cockhead was a big fat mushroom demanding to be sucked.
I have a sluttish mind, she thought. She didn't care. She knew she was promiscuous, but she suspected most women would like to be like her. She enjoyed herself. Was that wrong?
Her body had always attracted men and women too. But no matter how many men or women she fucked she still loved Charlie. He knew that. If he suspected she played around, he made no fuss about it.
The idea of incest was exciting. It would be thrilling to have a hot session with Ann or Jerry or maybe even young Laurie. God, yes!
Sweet Laurie would have a tasty young pussy.
Joanna had never sucked off a girl that young and the idea made her quiver with lust.
She rolled away from Charlie now, stretched out on her back to get fucked. Squeezing her tits, she begged him for it.
Charlie arranged himself between her legs, rubbed her wet cunt with his hand and then positioned his cockhead at the mouth of her cunthole. Lunging forward, he pushed the full length of his cock into the hot grip of her cuntchannel.
She crooned at him to fuck her hard. She adored having her cunt pounded by a stiff prick. When she raised her legs, Charlie helped her drape them over his shoulders. Now, with her crotch raised, he could really get at her.
He pumped away, his long thick cock pistoning in and out of her drenching cunthole. They could hear the squishing sound made by her juices. Joanna loved it when the fucking was wet like this. She was totally aroused. She could feel her cunt-cream streaming over her asshole.
Sliding her hands along her thighs, she squeezed her asscheeks as Charlie continued fucking. Her fingers contacted his sliding cock and the stretched mouth of her cunthole.
One of her fingers rubbed the tight ring of her asshole, then slipped inside. With a cock in her cunt and a finger in her ass, she was in heaven.
She loved assfucking. She loved having her shitter stretched and filled. Her wildest fantasy was to be fucked by two men at the same time, one cock in her cunt and one cock in her ass.
"How do you like it, baby?"
"I love it!" she groaned. "Fuck me harder! Oh, yes, that's it! That's good!"
She twisted her cunt on his cock as she started coming. The spasms of her contracting cunthole carried Charlie over the edge and he began spurting his hot jism into her convulsing pussy. Joanna squealed as she felt the sudden new wetness of his thick load.
They clung together until the end. When she finally dropped her legs, Charlie slipped down to plaster his mouth over her cunt.
She quivered. She loved getting eaten after a fuck, having the man suck his spunk out of her oozing gash. Charlie lapped and sucked like a hungry dog at a meal.
After Charlie finished sucking the juices out of her cunt, he climbed over her and dangled his wet cock over her face. Joanna smiled and opened her mouth to clean his limp dripping cock. She loved sucking a soft prick fresh out of her cunthole. She loved the delicious taste of the mixture of Charlie's jism and her own cuntjuice.
When Joanna finally left the bed, Charlie was on his back with his eyes on the television screen. They were by no means finished. They would fuck again, but first Joanna would mix some fresh drinks and do a little dressing up for a change of pace.
She took the things she needed with her to one of the other bedrooms. The idea was to surprise Charlie and turn him on. Men liked variety, Joanna had learned that over the years, and after ten years with Charlie she knew what turned him on.
She washed and dried her pussy, put on fresh make-up, and then she slipped into a lace garter belt and dark nylons and four-inch heels.
Standing before a full length wardrobe mirror, she surveyed her body, hefted her tits in her hands and ran her palms over her asscheeks. Her fingers finally stopped between her thighs to tease her cuntlips. She was wet again. Donning the garter belt and nylons had done that. She pushed two fingers inside her cunthole, stretched her pussy-mouth, and leaned forward to kiss her reflection.
Nasty girl! she thought, but she loved doing it, loved pressing her naked tits against the cool glass and kissing herself.
Leaving the room at last, Joanna moved to the kitchen to find some fresh ice for their drinks. Moments later she stood before Charlie with two fresh glasses of scotch and soda and a smile at the lust in his eyes.
"Fresh drinks and fresh pussy," she said.
Charlie grinned. "Come over here and I'll suck it."
She climbed over him. She knew how erotic she looked with her dark hairy bush framed by a black lace garter belt and smoky nylons. She settled her cunt over his face and he began sucking the cream out of her gash.
After a while they rolled over so that Charlie was on top. He straddled her, his mouth glued to her cunt and his cock and balls hanging over her face.
She sucked his soft cock, chewing his fat cockhead and probing his pisshole with her tongue. Soon his cock thickened and became hard again. She loved a duet like this, a cock in her mouth and a mouth on her cunt.
She ran her fingers over his hairy ass, found his asshole and probed inside his shitter. Charlie grunted and wriggled his ass over her face. She loved the way his ball-bag dangled and swung from side to side over her nose.
Pulling on his ass she forced him to lower himself until she could get his balls into her mouth. She nibbled and sucked his hanging nuts, her fingers squeezing and pinching his muscular asscheeks.
Finally she had him move again. Charlie knew that she wanted and eagerly compiled. He settled his asshole over her mouth so that she could rim him with her tongue.
Joanna loved tonguing a man's ass. She loved the musty taste and smell of a hairy asscrack. One hand pumping Charlie's long thick cock, she licked and sucked his asshole with relish.
Charlie continued working on her pussy with his mouth and soon she came. She succeeded in keeping her tongue in his ass throughout the orgasm. When she finally pulled her mouth away from his ass, she groaned, "Fuck me now, honey. Please fuck me!"
They moved apart and she rolled over on her hands and knees to get it from behind. Charlie ran his hands over her luscious ass and hairy cunt and finally rammed his cock to the hilt inside her gaping pussy.
He stroked his thick prick in and out of her cunthole, his eyes fixed on this sliding cockshaft. She's delicious, he thought. He loved fucking her this way. It turned him on to look at those fine dark hairs ringing her asshole. He ran his thumb over her shitter and slowly pushed it inside. She moaned in approval and Charlie thought how lucky he was.
Tomorrow his sister would arrive. He'd always had hot thoughts about Ann. During her last visit he'd realized for the first time that he actually wanted to fuck her. Why not? She had no husband now and he was certain that once she got turned on her cunt would be hot and juicy and delicious to fuck.
He also had ideas about his niece Laurie. The kid had the most gorgeous set of tits he'd ever seen on a teenager. And, Christ, what an ass! There was something special about an eighteen year old girl's ass. You could eat an ass like that all day and all night.
Joanna wriggled on his thrusting cock. "I'm coming!" she groaned. "Fuck me harder!"
Charlie grunted a reply and began pumping more vigorously. Within moments they were both moaning as the orgasms overwhelmed their senses.



CHAPTER TWO


Jerry Barker had always been turned on by his aunt. He'd had dreams and fantasies about her ever since his first awakened interest in women. He thought of her dressed and undressed, in all sorts of lewd poses, showing her tits and ass and cunt, fucking and sucking like the women he'd seen in skinflicks. His favorite fantasy had him sucking Joanna's tits while he fingered her pussy. That was the fantasy that had brought him off at the conclusion of thousand sessions of beating his meat with his fist. Now two days after arriving at his Aunt Joanna's house, the boy's passion for her was strong as ever.
He thought about her constantly. It didn't help that Joanna and his mother liked to parade around the house and lawn wearing skimpy bikinis or halters and shorts.
His mother was the other woman in his fantasies. These thoughts were the most exciting, but sometimes he was afraid of them. She was, after all, his mother. Blonde and lovely and with a great body, but still his mother.
Both his mother and his aunt seemed unattainable. He was not a virgin. He'd fucked four different girls in high school, and for the past six months he and his sister Laurie had been having wild sessions of mutual sucking and masturbation that usually left him limp with exhaustion.
But teenage girls were not women, at least not to Jerry. They were not as luscious as his mother or Joanna. His brunette aunt was something special. He found himself turned on whenever he was near her. Her body and her knowing look and the way she walked and talked were all terribly exciting.
They were alone in the house now. All the others had gone into town for one reason or another. Joanna was fiddling with some paperwork in the attic study and Jerry was in the kitchen rubbing his cock through the denim of his jeans as he thought about fucking her.
Then Joanna was suddenly there at the entrance to the kitchen and it was obvious she had seen him playing with his cock.
Jerry cursed, flushed a beet red and turned his back to her. "I thought you were in the attic," he croaked.
"I was," Joanna chuckled, "but now I'm here. You're being silly, you know."
"Silly about what?"
"You shouldn't be embarrassed. I'm old enough to be your mother and I know all about teenaged boys. You can't help getting an erection and you can't help touching yourself. There's nothing wrong with doing that."
"Jesus, do we have to talk about it?"
Joanna smiled. "It can't hurt. But right now I've got to get out of these clothes and get into something more comfortable. Maybe we'll talk later." She ran her fingers over his face and left him.
The boy stood there, cursing himself for being a fool. He was a teen and almost a man. He told himself he ought to have more poise. It was childish to be flustered so easily. But of course he had this thing for Joanna and just being near her made him dizzy.
She's changing her clothes, he thought. He tried to imagine what it would be like to watch her strip. Just thinking about it made him tremble. Then he remembered that Joanna's bedroom had windows on the veranda, and that during the day the blinds were usually open. Did he dare steal on the veranda to have a look at her? He decided he had to try it. The impulse was too strong to resist. Within minutes he was on the veranda outside his aunt's window, peering cautiously at her through the blinds.
Inside the room Joanna was full aware that her nephew was spying on her. She was amused and flattered. She adored this sort of attention. Her thoughts about the boy were lustier than ever, and she decided this was a marvelous time to do something about it.
First she slowly stripped out of her blouse and bra. She'd seen the boy's eyes on her tits countless times and she tried to imagine what he was feeling now that he was getting to see them for the first time. Was his cock hard? Joanna quivered at the thought of it.
She hefted her big tits in her hands, pulled and pinched her dark nipples until they stood out like stalks. She imagined the boy sucking her tits until her nipples hurt and she had to close her eyes with the pleasure of her fantasy.
The skirt now. She left her shoes on. She dropped her skirt, stepped out of it and arranged it on a hanger in the closet. She had her back to him, showing him the swell of her asscheeks through the thin material of her panties. Did he like her ass? Boys his age were usually turned on more by tits than ass. Their preference usually changed as they grew older and more sophisticated.
Pretending to be looking for something on the floor of the closet, she bent forward to give him a view of her ass and cunt. She imagined he could see the hairy pouch of her cunt from the rear this way.
She felt her knees tremble with excitement. The insides of her thighs were wet with her cuntjuice. She finally straightened up. Enough of this, she thought. She had to have him. Quickly finding a halter and a pair of shorts, she dressed and left the bedroom.
They met in the kitchen again. Joanna restrained a smile because she knew that he had hurried to get back there before her. Once again she was aware of his eyes on her tits, and she was amused that now his eyes were more knowing.
They chatted awhile about his life at home, and then she said, "And what about girls. Do you have a steady girlfriend?"
"Not now," he said, his eyes glued to the valley between her melon-like tits.
Joanna smiled. "You're staring."
"Sorry."
"I don't really mind. It's flattering. You like big ones, I can tell. I'm sitting here with hardly anything on and maybe it's not right. Do you want me to put more clothes on? If you say so, I will."
He protested, of course. She teased him about how he always ogled her tits, and then she asked him if he'd ever had sex with a woman her age. "An older woman," she said. "Not that I'm that old, but you know what I mean."
He blushed and shook his head. "I've been with only teenage girls. Sometimes I think they're boring."
"Of course they're boring," she smiled. "They don't want to do. They don't know what boys like. Isn't that right?"
"I don't know," he shrugged.
"Would you like to make it with me, Jerry?"
"Jesus, you're my aunt."
"So what? Do you think I'm too old for you?"
"It's just that you're my aunt."
"Don't bother about that. Come on, let's kiss and see what it's like."
Docile, the boy moved into her arms. Their lips fused in a kiss. Joanna moved his hands to her tits. He tried to pull back, but she held on to him. Soon he yielded. His hands clutched her tits as his tongue explored her mouth.
She could feel the bulge of his cock pressing against her belly. She slipped a hand down and traced the outline of his hard cockshaft with her fingertips.
Even through the rough denim of his jeans she could feel he had a big prick. She quivered with excitement.
Her pussy was wet. She could feel the juice running down the insides of her thighs. She pushed her tongue into his mouth and squeezed his hard cock with her fingers.
Finally Joanna moved back from the boy and removed her halter to bare her tits to his hot gaze. She smiled, hefted her tits in her hands, offered him her heavy dark-nippled melons.
"Touch them," she said. "Put your hands on me. Don't be afraid."
Jerry ran his hands over her tits, fondling the luscious globes. He seemed mesmerized. Joanna pulled her shoulders back, her blood racing as she offered him her body. "Suck my nipples," she hissed.
As he lowered his head to suck one of her fat nipples into his month, she worked at the buckle of his belt. She was finally able to get his jeans and shorts stripped down to his knees. Her hands quickly found his cock and balls.
Her breathing ragged with excitement, she squeezed the boy's young cock and pulled on his pink balls. One hand holding his prick, she ran the other hand over his asscheeks.
She could feel his cock leaking on her fingertips, and she smeared his cockjuice over his cockhead and cockshaft.
She toyed with him, jiggling his cock and balls as he continued sucking her tit. After a while she pushed his face to the other nipple, urged him to suck her again. The hunger with which he chewed her tits ravished her.
At last she eased his face away from her tits. She sat down in front of him on one of the kitchen chairs and pulled him forward to stand between her knees.
She fondled his cock, lifting it, pulling it from side to side, tugging at his pink young balls and running a probing finger back to his asshole.
As the boy stood there almost paralyzed with uncertainty, she closed her mouth over his juicy cockhead and began sucking.
Jerry threw his head back and groaned. Joanna pulled her mouth wetly from his knob and said, "That's enough sucking, at least for now. Let's go to the bedroom, darling. This is too uncomfortable."
She led him to her bedroom, pulling his arm around her and placing his hand on one of her tits. "Don't be afraid to touch me," she laughed.
Inside her bedroom she told him to pull her shorts down. When she was naked, she remained motionless so that he could run his hands over her body.
She was pleasantly surprised when be knelt down and kissed the mound of her pussy without being asked. Moving her legs apart, spreading her cuntlips with her fingers, she told him to kiss her pussy again. "I love it," she said.
She crooned with pleasure at the feel of his mouth and tongue on her wet cuntflesh.
Turning her head, she could see the two of them reflected in a full-length mirror. The sight of herself standing there with a boy kneeling between her legs to suck her pussy was incredibly thrilling.
They finished undressing. Joanna yielded to the impulse to suck his cock again. She made him stretch out on his back. Kneeling over him, she gripped his balls with one hand and closed her lips over his cockhead.
She slowly gobbled up more and more of his hard prick. When his cockhead hit the back of her throat, she slowly pulled back, twirling her tongue along the underside of his cockshaft.
Her hand slid under his balls, spreading, his asscheeks apart. Her middle finger pressed against his asshole.
She could feel the juice flowing out of her overheated cunt. Her swollen cunt quivered as she rubbed her legs together.
She sensed he was ready to come. She fucked her mouth more rapidly up and down his cockshaft. Jerry groaned, on the verge of blasting off. Joanna stopped moving, held his hot swollen cockhead firmly between her lips and waited.
The boy suddenly lurched his ass off the bed, his cock erupting like a volcano to blast jet after jet of hot jism into her sucking mouth.
She swallowed his juice, rubbing her pussy with her hand at the same time to bring herself off.
Out on the veranda, Laurie was peeping at her brother and aunt.
Laurie had returned early from downtown.
After hearing strange noises, she decided it must be Aunt Joanna and Uncle Charlie balling in their bedroom. She had an urge to spy on them. She moved carefully on the veranda and approached one of the bedroom windows. She had to muffle a gasp when she saw that instead of Aunt Joanna balling Uncle Charlie, it was her brother Jerry in there.
Watching her aunt suck Jerry's cock was the most exciting thing that had ever happened to Laurie. The teenage girl found herself overwhelmed by Joanna's sexuality, by Joanna's luscious tits and ass and dark-haired cunt.
Laurie stared through the blinds now at Jerry's wet cock. One hand between her legs to rub her cunt, the blonde teenager gazed at the lovers on the bed.
Laurie had her own memories of sucking off Jerry. She remembered the taste of his jism. He wasn't the only boy whose cock she'd had in her mouth, but she'd certainly swallowed more of her brother's spunk than anyone else's.
She was still a virgin. She knew that soon she would have to give up her cherry. Her brother always insisted on fucking her and she always refused him.
But now that she had seen her brother in action with her aunt, she knew that the next time Jerry insisted she might very well give in! Laurie was fascinated by her aunt's hairy cunt. The ripeness of the brunette's body was overwhelming. Her tits were like heavy fruit. Her asscheeks were big and round and smooth. It was no wonder Jerry was crazy about his aunt. He had more than once hinted to Laurie that he had the hots for Joanna.
I'll do it, Laurie thought. Next time she would get Jerry to fuck her.
Jerry was now sucking Joanna's tits again. Laurie watched as he slurped over the brunette's nipples like a hungry puppy.
When Joanna pushed his head down, Jerry left a trail of kisses over her belly. In a moment his face was buried in her pussy.
Her legs pulled back, Joanna hooked her hands behind her knees and squirmed her wet cunt under Jerry's mouth.
Laurie fingered her own pussy as she watched her brother go down on her aunt.
After that Jerry rolled over on his back and Joanna once again sucked his cock. This time Joanna's ass was pointed towards the window and Laurie had a thrilling view of her aunt's ass and cunt from behind.
Laurie wondered what it would be like to make it with a woman. The teenager was shocked and at the same time excited to find that her aunt's naked body turned her on.
Joanna was now straddling Jerry, her face over his cock and her cunt hanging over his mouth. In a moment aunt and nephew were locked in a sucking embrace.
Laurie and Jerry used this position all the time. The girl recalled now the feel of her brother's face against her cunt and ass when she straddled him.
Laurie also had a secret memory of her mother and father doing the same thing. And also fucking. She had seen her mother getting it from behind.
Laurie hardly saw her father any more, not since her parents were divorced. Her Uncle Charlie reminded her of her father. Maybe that was why Charlie turned her on.
The teenager's pussy was flooded. She could feel her cuntjuice dripping over her fingers as she fingered her cunthole and rubbed her cunt.
On the bed, Joanna rocked between Jerry's cock and his face. Her lips slipped up and down his cockshaft, and each time she pulled back to his cockhead her pussy mashed against his mouth.
Laurie decided that her aunt looked more beautiful than ever sucking a cock. It just seemed natural. It seemed like Joanna's mouth was made for it.
Joanna was now ready to fuck Jerry. She rolled away from him, stretched out on her back and urged him to climb on top of her.
The boy moved between her legs. She held his cock and guided his cockhead into the mouth of her cunthole.
With a grunt Jerry lurched forward and buried his cock to the hilt inside her sopping pussy.
Her legs pulled back, her hands on the boy's ass, the brunette urged him on.
He began pumping, stroking his young cock in and out of her drenched pussy.
She found his asshole with a fingertip and pushed it inside. He grunted with pleasure and pumped his cock in a frenzy.
Joanna groaned with lust. Jerry had the vigor of youth. She loved a hard fuck like this. She hadn't expected he would be this good. The feel of his sliding cock was marvelous. She could feel his balls slapping against her asshole.
Then Jerry reached his climax, grunting and groaning as he shot his load into her pussy.
Joanna cried out, pumping her crotch at his thrusting cock, her cunt spasming as the orgasm overwhelmed her.
Out on the veranda, Laurie gasped and moaned as her pussy gushed on her hand.



CHAPTER THREE


On Saturday morning Ann Barker was still in bed after a restless flight. She knew what the problem was. It was nothing more complicated than lack of sex. After two years as a divorced woman, she was still not used to it. Not used to the absence of a man, not used to the absence of regular fucking. She had a few brief affairs during the past two years, but the simple fact was that most of the time she went without.
Not that she was a nymphomaniac. She never thought of herself like that. If anything she was quite the opposite. Too reserved. That's the problem she thought. If I wasn't so uptight about things, I'd have more men in my life.
What she had now was a horny pussy. Mornings were always a bad time for her. During her marriage she'd become used to a good deal of fucking in the morning, a good deal of hard pounding with a hard cock. And now she had nothing but an empty bed in her brother's house.
You can't live without sex, she thought. You can't spend the rest of your life frustrated and horny.
She was envious of Joanna. Her brunette sister-in-law had Charlie and what seemed, like a wonderful sex life. Ann suspected Charlie was a capable lover, a man who knew how to turn a woman on and finish her off.
She wondered what Joanna and Charlie looked like when they were fucking. You're awful, she thought. It was nasty to think about Charlie and his wife like that.
And of course her nasty thoughts were only making things worse down there between her legs. Her pussy was wetter than ever. She brought a hand to one of her tits and idly toyed with her nipple. She moved the other hand down to her pussy, pulled her nightgown back to get her fingers in the wetness.
Her pussy was shaved. It was something she started before she married. The fine blonde hair that grew down there was hardly visible anyway. And she did like getting sucked. Her ex-husband had often told her how delightful it was to suck a bald pussy. Other men had told her the same thing. A bald pussy made it so much easier to get a man to go down on you. The man seemed to get the idea as soon as he saw it.
I'll have one come and that's all, she thought. She slipped her fingers in to the wet groove between her cuntlips, found her sopping cunthole and gently fingered it.
She had no trouble coming. When the time was right, she used one finger on her cunt and quickly brought herself off.
She yielded again in the shower. She told herself she had a right to settle her nerves. It was not too good to be horny and tense all day. All women's magazines said that masturbation was good for you.
Rubbing the soap back and forth over her shaved cuntlips soon had her turned on again. With a frenzied massaging of her cuntmeat she gave herself another orgasm.
Ann was to spend that day with Charlie looking for a good used car. He'd promised he would drive her around town to a number of dealers until she found what she wanted.
She hadn't been alone with Charlie since her arrival at the house, and as she dressed she felt strangely sexy. Was it the two orgasms she'd just had? Or was it the idea of being alone with her brother nearly all day?
I really need a man, she thought.
Only half dressed, she studied her image in the full-length mirror. Her tits were still good. They were large enough to be an asset, but still firm and not at all droopy. Joanna's tits were bigger and they dropped a bit. Of course Joanna was a different type. She was a brunette.
Ann had always secretly admired Joanna. She thought brunettes were much more sexy than blondes were. More earthy.
Wearing only her pantyhose and shoes, Ann held her naked tits in her hands, turned right and left in front of the mirror, smiled at her image and finally dropped her tits and finished dressing.
An hour later Ann was on her way to town with Charlie in his car. They had a pleasant morning together. They drove from one automobile dealer to the next. And had no luck finding the car she wanted.
At noon they stopped for lunch at a cozy place on the far side of town. They had a few drinks she found herself in a good mood. It was nice to be with Charlie like this. They had always been fond of each other as children and it was good to get close again.
They sat beside each other in a booth. When Charlie put his hand on her thigh as they talked, Ann quivered and remembered how horny she was.
People think we're lovers, she mused. They did not really look like brother and sister.
God, her pussy was wet! Charlie's fingers seemed so close to her sopping crotch.
Then he said, "You know, if you weren't my sister I'd get a motel room. You turn me on."
Ann groaned. "Oh, Charlie, don't talk like that. It's not right."
"I'm just telling you the way I feel."
She chuckled. "Would you really take me to a motel room?"
"Well, if you weren't my brother I suppose I'd go with you."
"That's the spirit."
His hand moved higher along her thigh. His fingers probed through the thin material of her dress to find her pussy.
"Charlie!" she hissed. "Please stop!"
"Hell, there's no harm in it. Maybe we ought to have done this years ago. Put your hand in my lap."
She refused. She argued with him, but he insisted. She finally yielded and slipped her hand into his lap. She gasped when she discovered he had a huge hardon. "Oh, Lord!" she purred. "Did, I cause that?"
"You certainly did."
She found it impossible to remove her fingers from the outline of his hard cockshaft. She located his cockhead and squeezed it. She could feel the heat of his cock right through his pants. Closing her eyes, she shuddered through a small orgasm as she continued to fondle her brother's hard prick.
"You came," Charlie chuckled.
"Oh, God," she moaned. "We can't, do this. Please stop!"
He insisted, his hand continuing to probe her crotch. She weakened under his touch. His cock felt wonderful beneath her fingers, a hard throbbing tool ready for action.
He still tickled her pussy through the material of her dress, but now his hands moved down and began working its under her dress and along her thighs.
"Oh, no!" she groaned. "Someone will see us!"
"Don't be a fool," he said. "They can't see a damn thing. Just relax."
If she thought her pantyhose would stop him, she was wrong. His fingers went directly to her pussy, pinching and pulling her cuntlips through the nylon.
"Christ, you're shaved!" he hissed. "I haven't had a shaved pussy in years. How come?"
"Can't you guess?"
"Tell me."
"I'm embarrassed."
"Come on, tell me."
"I like to be eaten."
After that nothing could stop them and they hurried to a motel. She kept her hand on Charlie's cock as he drove the car.
She was unable to believe they were actually doing it. It was crazy. Oh, God, how excited she was! She made one last effort to stop him.
"Please, Charlie, maybe we ought to go home and forget about this."
He refused. "Let's enjoy ourselves," he said. "Life is too damn short and we're not harming anyone."
When they were finally inside the motel room, they quickly stripped naked. They fell onto the bed and embraced each other like two hungry lovers.
Ann thrilled at the feel of his hot cock naked and throbbing in her hand. She ran her fingers over his cockshaft and balls, pinched and caressed his juicy fat cockhead.
His cock was big, much bigger than her ex-husband's cock. It seemed so crazy that she was lying there on a bed with her brother's big cock in her hand. But there it was.
Charlie insisted on looking at her bald pussy. She finally opened her legs to show him everything.
"It's beautiful," he grinned. "So you like to get your pussy sucked, do you?"
"Yes!" she hissed.
Pushing her knees back, he lowered his face and began lapping her hairless pussy up and down.
Ann moaned each time his tongue touched her quivering cunt. Her cunt gushed a flood of cuntjuice and Charlie eagerly lapped it up. The sound of his sucking drove her wild.
Then he stopped, pulled her legs down and climbed over her to straddle her waist. He moved forward until his cock rested in the valley between her tits.
Clear cockjuice oozed out of his pisshole to drip on her tits. She stared fascinated at his cockhead. It seemed so huge.
"Hold your tits around my cock," he said. She'd heard about this, but she'd never done it. He intended to fuck her tits. The idea turned her on, and with a quiver she took her tits in her hands and pressed them around his cock.
He began sliding his cock back and forth between her tits. Ann gazed at his cockhead, watching as it appeared and disappeared in the valley between her boobs.
When Charlie finally pushed forward to offer his dripping cockhead to her mouth, she eagerly opened her lips and began sucking.
The first taste of her brother's cock in her mouth drove her wild. Her eyes closed, her face flushed, she sucked hungrily on his thick fuckmeat. God, how good it was! She hadn't had a cock in her mouth in almost a year. She loved the taste and smell of it. She loved the feel of having her mouth stuffed with warm cockflesh.
Pulling his cock out of her mouth, Charlie shifted forward so that she could get at his balls. She sucked and slurped over his hanging hairy nuts. She loved the feel of his leathery ball-bag against her lips. She loved his musky male smell.
Charlie moved down her body now. He knelt between her legs and fingered her cunt. He pushed three fingers inside the mouth of her cunthole. He twisted his fingers to stretch her pussy.
Then he mounted her. She pulled her legs back and a moment later Charlie's cock slid smoothly into her quivering cunt channel.
She loved it. She loved the feel of his long thick cock sliding in and out of her juice-drenched fuckhole.
When Charlie began to increase the pace of his thrusting, Ann cried out to urge him on. She wanted him to pound her cunt with his cock. She gripped his muscular asscheeks with her hands, pulling at him each time he lunged forward to pummel her pussy.
She kept her legs spread wide and up in the air, opened her crotch completely to his furious assault. God, what a lovely fuck, she thought. The fact that it was her brother between her legs made it incredibly marvelous. The thrill of incest was intoxicating. Lord, how she needed this!
Charlie's hands were now on her ass, his fingers gripping her assflesh. He squeezed and pinched her lush asscheeks. She moaned as one of his fingers found her asshole and pushed inside.
He reamed her shitter as he continued fucking her cunt. He asked her if she liked his finger in there and she admitted that she did. His finger felt wonderful in her ass. She'd had more then one cock in there. Assfucking always brought her the strongest orgasms.
"What about it?" Charlie whispered in her ear. "Would you like me to fuck your ass?"
"Yes!" she groaned. "I'd love it!" Her cunt spasmed on his cock, her arms and legs gripping his body as she trembled in the throes of an intense orgasm.
Charlie pulled his cock out of her cunt without coming. He chewed her tits, sucking on her nipples until she was on the verge of coming again. Then he slid down to suck her pussy. He nibbled her swollen cuntlips, sucked up the flood of cuntjuice welling at the mouth of her cunthole. Rising he forced her onto her hands and knees. She knelt on the bed with her shoulders on the mattress and her ass raised in the air.
Charlie ran his hand over her luscious asscheeks. He kissed her assflesh, running his mouth wetly over the full globes.
Ann quivered with lust. She hadn't been fucked in the ass since her divorce. She wondered if she'd be able to relax enough to avoid the pain. She moaned when she felt her brother's cockhead rubbing up and down her asscrack. The anticipation was always delicious. She longed for that wonderful feeling of being stretched and stuffed when she had a cock in her ass.
Leaning over her back, Charlie grabbed her tits and whispered in her ear. "You're a hot piece. I always thought you were, but now I know it. It's great that you like it in the back door. I'm going to fuck your brains out."
"Do it!" she groaned. "Fuck my ass! Fuck me now!"
The lewdness of it blew her mind. Incest, and assfucking. Her brother's cock about to drill her shithole. Never in her wildest dreams, had she imagined anything like this would ever happen.
Charlie's cockhead pushed against her asshole now. He couldn't get in and cursed with frustration. Ann tried relaxing but it did no good.
"You're too dry," Charlie grunted. "Just hold still and I'll fix it."
She moaned when she felt his face between her asscheeks. His mouth searched out her asshole and his tongue drilled inside. She felt with excitement and lust as her brother slowly fucked his tongue in and out of her shithole.
She came. She cried out and came pushing her ass back against his face, squirming her asshole on his thrusting tongue.
Charlie finally pulled his mouth away from her asshole. He pushed first one finger, then two fingers inside her bung. He loosened the tight ring of her shitter.
Ann spread her legs and waited. This time when Charlie pushed his cockhead against her asshole he popped inside without any difficulty.
They both groaned as he pushed the full length of his cock inside her hot shit chute.
"Oh, Christ, what a tight asshole!" he croaked. "How does it feel?"
"It's wonderful," she mowed. "Fuck me, Charlie! Fuck my ass!"
Her face pressed against the mattress, her eyes closed and her mouth open, she groaned at the feel of his thick cock stretching her bung.
Charlie slowly fucked her ass. His hands gripped her hips, his eyes fixed on his sliding cockshaft. He carefully stroked his big prick in and out of his sister's bunghole.
The sight of his thick cockshaft stretching the ring of her asshole excited him. It was different than doing it with Joanna. His sister was a blonde and blondes looked different and tasted different and felt different. He'd never expected to have to go at his sister like this. Maybe at another time he might have rejected the idea as crazy, but now that he was doing it he was glad. Fucking Ann was a glorious sensation.
Ann slid one of her hands back to finger her cunt. Charlie leaned over her back and held her hanging tits. She felt completely enveloped by him. The feel of his cock in her ass was delicious. She was completely relaxed now. There was no pain at all, only the pleasure of stretching and stuffing.
She recognized how good he was at this. Her brother was a wonderful assfucker. Once again she envied Joanna. Her sister-in-law could get Charlie to fill her asshole any time she wanted it.
Oh, Lord, he was good! He knew how to move inside her shitter with a slow and easy rhythm that made her whimper with pleasure.
Charlie was in heaven. The feel of his sister's lovely tight asshole gripping his cock, the feel of his balls slapping against her shaved pussy was something he would remember all his life.
He was on his way to coming. He began pumping faster. Ann met his thrusts, pushing her ass back, crying out, and urging him to fuck her.
At last he groaned and shot his load. Spurt after spurt of his hot jism splattered into her shitter. Her asshole milked his cock, tightening on his cockshaft to force the last globs of his spunk into her sucking bung.
When Charlie finally pulled out of her ass, he forced her to rise up and spread her asscheeks so that he could watch his jism leak out of her asshole.
Ann came again from the sheer lewdness of it.



CHAPTER FOUR


Teenager Laurie stretched out on her bed with her fingers in her pussy. She had the habit now of masturbating two or three times a day.
She hated this vacation. Jerry hardly paid any attention to her. She thought about him constantly, reviewing in her mind all the exciting things they had done together.
But of course Jerry was occupied with Joanna now. At times Laurie thought of deliberately telling her mother about it.
The young girl knew why Jerry was attracted to Joanna. She was insanely jealous.
Joanna was mature and sexy and Laurie could not compete with her. Laurie also had some suspicions about he mother and Uncle Charlie. She had caught them looking at each other strangely a few times, like lovers with a secret between them.
The idea of her mother making it with Uncle Charlie was exciting. Laurie rubbed her cunt faster as she thought about them fucking.
She was alone in the house now. The others were away and she was left alone and bored. Even playing with her pussy didn't help. It seemed like she could come endlessly and still want more.
She thought of her mother and Charlie and suddenly she had an idea. Leaving her bed, she moved quickly to her mother's bedroom down the hall.
The teenager searched through one drawer after another until she found what she wanted. Some sexy lingerie. She would dress herself up and have a ball. Rushing back to her room, she tossed the lacy under-things on the bed and quickly stripping herself naked. She combed her hair, painted her lips dark red and began putting on her mother's lingerie.
Laurie finally faced herself in the mirror wearing a pink lace negligee and beneath that a white garter belt and beige nylons. Shoes, she thought. She had no shoes with heels high enough to really set her legs off. She rushed back to her mother's room, searched in the closet and came up with a pair of stiletto pumps. Giggling with excitement, she returned to her own room, stepped into the pumps and surveyed the complete ensemble in the mirror.
Not bad, she thought. Pulling the negligee open, she hefted her tits in her hands.
Her cunt was sopping wet. She could even see her cuntjuice glistening on her cuntlips.
She fell back onto the bed and began masturbating again. One fingertip teased her asshole.
Then, she spied her hairbrush on the small table beside the bed. She quickly reached for it. With a soft moan she slowly worked the handle of the hairbrush inside her tight asshole.
Keeping the handle of the brush in her bung, she once again strummed her cunt with her fingers.
She was working towards her third orgasm when she heard the front door of the house close. Someone was in the house. Then a voice called out and she knew it was Jerry.
He'll blow his mind if he sees me like this, she thought with a smirk. She decided to stay dressed as she was. Leaving her bedroom, she pranced into the living room in her mother's lingerie and confronted her brother.
"Jesus Christ!" Jerry said. "What the hell are you doing?"
Laurie smiled end twirled to show him how she looked. "DO you like it?"
"It doesn't look like you," he said. "You look ten years older."
"Well, that's the idea, dummy. But does it turn you on?"
He shrugged. "Sure."
"We don't make out any more," she complained. "What's going on? Don't I get to you any more?"
His eyes ran over her body. "Listen, we can't play around all the time. You're my sister, remember?"
"Oh, bullshit," she pouted, "that's just an excuse and you know it." She pulled her negligee apart to show him the full length of her body, the garter belt and nylons framing the blonde fuzz covering her pussy. She held her tits in her hands and pulled out her pink nipples. She quivered with excitement.
"Come over here," Jerry said.
Still holding her tits, Laurie moved forward to stand in front of her seated brother.
He ran his hands over her hips and thighs, pushed her legs apart and grazed his fingertips over the mound of her pussy.
She moved her pelvis forward to offer him more of her cunt. "Would you like to fuck me?" she said.
He looked up at her. "You're kidding."
"No, I am not."
"I don't believe you."
"Don't be a drip," she said. "I'm asking you if you'd like to fuck me. If you don't want to, just say so. Anyway, first you can suck my pussy."
Jerry wasn't certain whether she was putting him on about fucking her, but he had no objections to sucking her sweet cunt.
When she raised one leg to the sofa, he pulled her cuntlips open and smiled at the thick white juice brimming in the mouth of her cunthole. My favorite meal, he thought. He loved cunt. He loved the feel of it and the smell of it and the taste of it.
Sliding off the sofa, he turned his face up to get his mouth under his sister's dripping cunt and began sucking.
Laurie groaned. She came immediately, squirming her dribbling pussy over his nose and lips.
Then Laurie slipped to her knees and quickly unzipped Jerry's fly. She brought out his cock. She ran her hands lovingly up and down his cockshaft, smeared, his cock-juice over his cockhead and finally sucked his knob in her mouth.
Her eyes closed; her lips worked lustily on his prick as her fingers slowly stroked his cockshaft.
She loved sucking her brother's cock. Someday she would be married and have a husband. She would suck her husband's cock day and night, but nothing would ever replace her brother's cock.
Pulling her mouth off Jerry's knob, she said, "I have a confession. I saw you with Joanna."
Jerry was startled. "What the fuck are you talking about?"
"I saw you with Aunt Joanna," Laurie giggled. "You don't have to hide it any more. I know you're making it with her."
He was angry. He pulled away from her. "Jesus, why don't you mind your own business?"
"Oh, Jerry, come on. Don't make a big deal out of it. So what if I know? I'm not going to tell anyone."
"There'll be a lot of trouble if anyone finds out."
"Maybe, but they won't find out from me. Please don't be angry with me."
"You've got a lot of nerve spying on me."
"I didn't mean to… I came home one day and I heard the two of you going at it. I couldn't help it. You're not mad, are you?" She leaned forward and kissed his cheek.
He cupped her tits in his hands and nuzzled her neck. "Okay, I'm not mad," he said.
"What's it like to fuck Joanna?"
He pulled back and grinned. "She's really something. She's the best."
"I'm jealous," Laurie pouted.
Jerry affectionately squeezed her nipples. "Hell, when you're her age you'll be better. She's a grown woman. You shouldn't be jealous. Come on, suck my cock and stop talking about Joanna."
He pushed her head down to his crotch. Laurie closed her mouth over his cock and began sliding the ring of her lips up and down his thick cockshaft.
She squeezed his balls and then moved her fingers between his asscheeks to find his asshole. He grunted as she slipped her middle finger inside his shitter and wiggled it.
His cockhead swelled up in her crotch. His cockshaft throbbed, under her lips. He suddenly groaned, jerked his hips and forced more of his cock into her mouth. He began coming.
A geyser of hot jism splashed over her tongue and slid down her throat. She sucked end swallowed, relishing the thick gobs of his spunk.
No matter what he did with Joanna, as long as he could give her a hot load like this whenever she needed it she would be satisfied.
After that they went to Laurie's room. Jerry stretched out on the bed and she began sucking his cock again. She tongued and licked his balls. She sucked his nuts one after the other into her mouth. She fingered his asshole and sucked his cockhead until his prick was hard and once more ready for action.
"Now fuck me," she said. "I want you to take my cherry."
"Are you sure?"
"Of course I'm sure. Come on, do it!" She lay on her back with her legs open and her knees pulled towards her tits. Jerry positioned himself between her thighs.
Fisting his cockshaft, he rubbed his cockhead up and down the wet groove of her blonde pussy. Then he found the mouth of her cunthole with his cock-knob and pushed in.
Laurie winced and then groaned with pleasure as her brother's thick cock slowly stretched and filled her steaming fuck channel. She grabbed his ass and urged him to put it in deeper.
He shoved forward until he had his cock to the hilt inside her juice-drenched cunt. Then he slowly pulled back and began stroking his fuckpole in and out.
Laurie slipped a hand to her pussy and rubbed her cunt as her brother pistoned his cock in and out of her wet cunt.
"My ass," she hissed. "Put your finger in my ass."
Jerry found her tight bunghole with a fingertip, slipped the finger inside and stroked her shitter as he continued fucking.
The combined stimulation of her asshole and cunthole soon carried the teenage girl into a convulsive orgasm.
She came hard, cuntjuice gushing over her brother's sliding prick, her fingers working furiously on her clit, her asshole clamping down on Jerry's fingertip.
As her spasms caused her cunt to rhythmically grip his cock, Jerry heaved and groaned and emptied his balls into her steaming pussy.
Brother and sister, lay on the bed recuperating. Laurie mused about the loss of her virginity. It seemed fitting that her brother had been the one to take her cherry. Now she was a woman.
Leaving the bed, Laurie went to the bathroom and washed her pussy. There was much less of a mess than she'd expected. She dried and powdered her cunt, and soon the touch of her fingers had her excited again.
Returning to the bedroom with a damp towel, she cleaned Jerry's cock and then slipped it into her mouth.
"Oh, Christ, not again," the boy groaned. Her mouth stuffed with his prick, Laurie gave him no reply and continued sucking.
After a while she pulled her mouth off his cock and said, "I think Mom is making it with Uncle Charlie."
Jerry looked at her with astonished eyes. "Oh, Jesus, are you sure?"
Laurie explained her suspicions to him. She said she was convinced their mother and uncle were fucking. "Why not?" she said. "They're brother and sister. We're brother and sister and we do it. Anyway, it turns me on to think about it. I really dig Uncle Charlie."
"I'm not surprised at that," Jerry smirked.
"Maybe we can watch them."
"What do you mean?"
"Well, the next time they're going to be alone in the house we'll just sneak back from wherever we are and maybe we'll be able to see it. Would you like that? Would you like to see Mom fucking Uncle Charlie?"
Jerry grinned. "You're damn right I would. And so would you. But I suspect we'll never get the chance."
Jerry was wrong. Their chance came sooner than expected. Less than a week later, on a Sunday, it happened that everyone planned to be out of the house in the afternoon except their mother and Uncle Charlie. Laurie and Jerry were supposed to be attending a double bill at a downtown movie. Instead, they returned to the house after thirty minutes and quietly crept on the veranda to the windows of the living room.
Sure enough, their mother and Uncle Charlie were doing more than just talking to each other. Their mother, in fact, was not talking at all. She had her mouth filled with Uncle Charlie's cock.
Charlie sat on the sofa with his hard, cock sticking out of his fly. Ann knelt between his legs with her mouth moving up and down the veined cylinder of his thick cockshaft.
Ann's dress was pulled up to her waist so that the teenagers could clearly see her luscious ass.
Their mother wore a garter belt and stockings, the same garter belt that Laurie had worn the day she lost her virginity.
The front of Ann's dress was open down to her waist and the heavy globes of her tits hung down and swayed as she moved.
Laurie found the sight of her mother half undressed and sucking her uncle's cock incredibly erotic. Charlie's cock looked huge. Laurie hadn't seen his cockhead yet, but she guessed his knob must be the size of her fist.
Ann now happened to turn her body so that her ass faced the windows. The two teenagers suddenly had a wonderful view of their mother's cunt and ass from the rear.
Laurie's breathing was ragged as she gazed at her mother's pinkish-brown asshole and hairless thick cuntlips. My God, she shaves her pussy! Laurie thought. The teenage girl was surprised and delighted.
Her mother's cunt was a lovely flower, smooth and juicy, pink and luscious.
Jerry crouched partly behind Laurie, one hand roaming over her round ass. The sight of his mother fucking his uncle's cock drove the boy wild with lust. Mesmerized, he gazed at the luscious globes of his mother's asscheeks. Christ, what a piece she was!
Laurie quivered and searched for the zipper of her brother's fly. She brought his cock out, held it in her hand. She slowly stroked his prick as she continued watching her mother and uncle in the living room.
The blonde teenager was thrilled at the idea of peeping like this, at the idea of seeing something they were not supposed to see. This was much more exciting than the other times she'd seen her mother fuck. Now her mother was doing something with Uncle Charlie.
Laurie was delighted to at last have a chance to see her uncle's cock. His prick was everything she'd expected it would be.
"Oh, Jesus, they're going to fuck!" Jerry whispered.
He was right. Ann was rising up to climb onto Charlie's lap. The teenagers watched as their mother squatted down, used her hand to position Charlie's cockhead in her cunthole. She slowly engulfed his thick prick with her hairless wet pussy.
When Ann leaned forward to put her arms around Charlie's neck, the teenagers on the veranda could see Charlie's cock in her cunt from the rear, his thick cockshaft stretching her cuntmouth between her full asscheeks.
Jerry and Laurie watched the couple on the sofa fucking. They watched their mother pump up and down on Charlie's big cock.
Charlie was sucking Ann's tits. He held a tit in each hand and chewed on her nipples one after the other. Ann pumped her ass gracefully, flexing her grinding her hips at the end of each down stroke. A flood of cuntjuice streamed out of her cunthole and ran down the shaft of Charlie's prick.
She'll ruin his pants, Laurie thought with a giggle. If her mother was as juicy as she was, Charlie's pants would be a mess after this fuck.
Now Ann climbed off Charlie's cock. She turned around so that her ass was towards his face and once again sat down on his prick. She began fucking again. Her eyes closed, her head thrown back, she bounced up and down on her brother's stiff cock.
Now the teenagers could see their uncle's hands on their mother's tits. Jerry fingered his sister's ass as he watched his mother fucking. Laurie quivered with excitement, her hand was pumping Jerry's cock.
Laurie moaned with pleasure now as she felt her brother move behind her. Jerry raised her dress, pulled her panties down and shoved his cock inside her wet cunt with one smooth stroke.
The two teenagers groaned softly as they began fucking. When they looked inside the room again, Ann was now kneeling on the floor and Charlie was behind her on his knees.
They watched as Charlie fondled Ann's ass. He ran his hands over her asscheeks, squeezing and caressing the luscious globes.
Leaning forward, he planted kisses over the entire surface of her ass. He pushed his face between her asscheeks and found her asshole with his mouth. A loud groan escaped Ann's throat as Charlie sucked gluttonously at her twitching bunghole.
The teenagers on the veranda were overwhelmed with excitement. They watched breathlessly as Charlie now positioned his cockhead on the tight ring of their mother's asshole.
"Oh, God, he's going to fuck her ass!" Laurie hissed. "I can't stand it!"
The teenage girl could feel her heart pounding as she watched Charlie's thick cock slide smoothly into her mother's sucking asshole.
She loved it, Laurie thought. She could see her, mother grimacing with pleasure as Charlie's cock stretched her shitter. There was certainly no sign that Ann was feeling any pain.
Gritting his teeth, Jerry held on to his sister's ass as he fucked her cunt. He kept his eyes glued to the scene inside the living room. It was hard for him to believe what he was seeing. There before his eyes his mother was getting fucked in the ass by his uncle. His mother's tits hung down like two heavy cantaloupes. She groaned and squirmed, wiggling her asshole on Charlie's thrusting cock.
Charlie was now fucking Ann's ass with a steady rhythm. He fucked hard, pistoning his cock in and out of her tight asshole, thrusting home with a slap against her asscheeks.
Ann groaned and moaned and finally shouted that she was coming. Her orgasm caused her asshole to rhythmically squeeze Charlie's cock. He shot his load in a series of rapid thrusts and bellowing grunts.
On the veranda the two teenagers climaxed together, Jerry's cock shooting a froth of jism into his sister's gaping pussy.



CHAPTER FIVE


Ann and Joanna were sunbathing behind the house. The other members of the family were away for the day and the two women were pleased at the chance to be alone with each other. They intended to pass a lazy afternoon reclining on loungers and drinking. The sun was warm and they both wore bikinis. Then Joanna suddenly removed her top and bared her tits.
Ann was uncomfortable. "Are you sure no one can see us here?"
"No one can see us," Joanna smiled. "Are you going to join me?"
"I don't like to be looked at by strangers."
"I'm sure no one can see. You're being silly about it?"
Ann knew that Joanna was right. The house was surrounded by thick clumps of trees and the nearest neighbors were far away.
Joanna's heavy tits were lovely. Ann felt silly about still having hers covered. The warm air and blue sky had put her in a pleasant mood. The daiquiris had already made her a little drunk.
Ann finally removed the top of her bikini. Her pink-nippled pear-shaped tits giggled as she settled back on the lounger.
Joanna was pleased. She gazed with admiring eyes at her sister-in-law's tits. She cupped her own tits with her hands and squeezed her nipples. "I like your boobs," Joanna said.
Ann was embarrassed. Once again she felt foolish. Joanna was only another woman and there was no reason for her to be uptight about their nakedness. The problem was Joanna was Charlie's wife and Ann and Charlie were in the midst of a torrid affair. Ann felt guilty. Memories of fucking Charlie flooded her mind as she lay there on the lounger. She thought constantly about Charlie's big cock and being alone with Joanna only made the hunger worse. She squirmed on the lounger as she remembered the delicious feel of Charlie's thick cock in her ass.
Fucked in the ass by my own brother, Ann thought. It's awful. When Joanna again complimented her figure, Ann said. "I think your body is nicer than mine."
Joanna disagreed. "My tits and ass are too big. I've always wanted to look like you."
Ann blushed. "I'm flattered, but it's nice to be a little big in some places."
"You're sweet," Joanna laughed. "Let's take everything off so that we can really see each other."
In a moment the bottom of Joanna's bikini was gone and Ann found herself staring at her sister-in-law's hairy crotch.
Joanna seemed completely matter-of-fact about it and Ann felt obliged to be just as naked. The blonde slipped out of her bikini and smiled uncertainly as she looked at Joanna.
"You're gorgeous," Joanna said with a sultry voice. Her eyes were fixed on Ann's hairless pussy. "Shaved?" When Ann nodded, Joanna chuckled. "Does that mean you like having your pussy licked?" Ann blushed and admitted the truth. "Yes," she said softly.
"Don't be shy about it. I love it too. There's nothing in the world that sends me more than getting some good head. Now that I see your cute pussy I'm thinking that maybe I ought to shave mine. Would you like to help me?"
"If you'd like me to," Ann said weakly. She watched Joanna's fingers as they toyed with her dark cuntbush. Once again Ann felt guilty about her affair with Charlie. Joanna was so friendly and affectionate. Does she really expect me to shave her pussy? Of course she would help Joanna. But the blonde felt a strange anxiety about the afternoon, as if something terribly important was about to happen.
Then Ann knew what the trouble was. She's turning me on she thought. Joanna's nakedness and the idea of shaving her pussy filled Ann with erotic excitement. Her pussy was wet and her nipples were hard.
As they walked to the house, Ann's eyes were on Joanna's ass. God, she was luscious! She tried to imagine Joanna and Charlie fucking. The long dark nipples capping Joanna's tits made Ann's mouth water.
It's awful Ann thought. I shouldn't think about my sister-in-law like that. It's perverted and sinful.
But then she remembered it was Joanna who suggested they strip naked and then shave her pussy. Joanna had started it. Ann felt better, but she still had a yearning to grab her sister-in-law's full asscheeks in her hands. She thought of Charlie in there, his fat cock fucking Joanna's asshole, and it made her tremble.
They went to Joanna's bedroom. The brunette brought out the shaving gear from the bathroom. She spread a towel on the edge of the bed and then lays down with her ass on the towel and her legs pulled up and spread wide apart.
"There we are," Joanna smiled. "My poor little pussy in all its glory. I suppose we ought to clip it first. I could do that myself, but I'd be grateful if you did that too."
"I don't mind," Ann said.
Joanna's pussy was neither poor nor little. She had a large hairy cunt with a rich growth of dark cunt hair that looked even richer with her thighs open. Dark hair grew right into the crack of her ass. Ann thought it was terribly sexy.
Joanna's cuntlips were brownish and not as dainty as Ann's, but the blonde thought they were sexy too. Meaty and juicy. She had a sudden urge to lick and chew Joanna's ripe looking pussy, but she held herself back. She was afraid.
Ann spent fifteen minutes clipping Joanna's cunt hair as close as possible. She had to do a bit of pulling of Joanna's thick cuntlips and the contact with the brunette's cuntflesh was incredibly exciting.
At last Ann spread the lather over Joanna's crotch and began shaving her clean.
Finally the job was finished. Ann wiped and patted Joanna's pussy with a damp cloth and the two women gazed with pleased fascination at the brunette's bald cunt.
Ann found herself aroused by Joanna's gash. The brunette's cuntlips were thick and protruding. Her cunt was big, much bigger than Ann's, and now stiff and red. Even Joanna's cunthole was big. Ann could see the thick juice glistening in her sister-in-law's cunt-mouth.
Unable to hold back, Ann touched Joanna's thighs, ran her hands over the brunette's smooth flesh. Joanna spread her knees wide apart, offering her cunt to the blonde's gaze. A knot of anxiety formed in Ann's chest. Her blood raced with excitement.
Joanna said, "Kiss it, darling. I'd love that."
Ann felt as though she were in a trance. She knew it was wrong. She knew she ought to stop things now, but she found herself helpless.
She began kissing the insides of Joanna's thighs. She slowly worked her face into the brunette's crotch. At last her mouth touched Joanna's freshly shaved cunt. Extending her tongue, Ann began licking Joanna's thick protruding cuntlips.
Joanna moaned. She pulled her legs back so that her knees flattened her tits. She gazed down with hot eyes at her sister-in-law's face between her spread thighs.
Sliding her hands over her ass and into her crotch, Joanna pulled her cuntlips open to give Ann better access to the meat of her pussy.
Ann licked and nibbled the brunette's juice drenched cuntflesh. Her tongue explored Joanna's flooded cunthole, scooped out some of the cunt-cream and sucked it into her mouth. At intervals she moved her tongue to Joanna's clit, fluttered her tongue-tip over the stiff love button and briefly sucked it between her lips.
Ann was feverish with lust. She found it impossible to resist the delicious taste and smell of Joanna's oozing pussy. This was the first time she had ever touched her lips to a cunt and she found the experience intoxicating.
Joanna was also overwhelmed with excitement. She had been thinking about this moment ever since Ann had arrived. Seducing the blonde had turned out to be much easier than expected. Ann was a natural, one of those women who have a secret hunger for cunt and cuntflesh and cuntjuice. We're two of a kind, Joanna thought. We like both cock and cunt. The brunette groaned as her sister-in-law's tongue rasped over her turgid clit.
Joanna trembled and moaned and cried out as her cunt spasmed. Ann sucked harder, nibbling the brunette's twitching clit, slurping up the juice flowing out of her pussy-hole. She kept her mouth plastered against the brunette's cuntflesh until Joanna completed her orgasm.
After that Joanna forced Ann onto her back. The brunette leaned over the blonde, kissed her mouth and lowered her face to suck her pink-nippled tits.
Joanna's hand slipped between Ann's thighs. Her fingers probed between Ann's cuntlips to find her cunt. She teased the blonde's cunthole with a fingertip, stretching the rim and then pushing her finger completely inside Ann's steaming pussy.
Ann groaned at the lovely feel of Joanna's finger fucking in and out of her cunthole.
The blonde whimpered when Joanna touched the tight little ring of her asshole. Joanna was an expert at this. She knew with precision what Ann needed. Her finger worked over the rim of Ann's asshole and then slowly slipped inside.
Ann moaned, squirmed her hips, pushed her ass at the invading finger to get more of it into her shitter.
Joanna smiled at the blonde's strong response. Keeping her finger in Ann's asshole, she began rubbing Ann's cunt with her thumb.
Ann shuddered, overcome by the voluptuous sensations. No one had ever worked magic on her body like this. Her eyes closed, her mouth hanging open, she pumped her cunt at Joanna's hand and groaned.
It's time, Joanna thought. She had postponed the delicious feast as long as possible in order to make the final pleasure more intense. Now it was time to suck, time to feel and taste and lick Ann's oozing cunt with her mouth.
Removing her thumb from Ann's clit, Joanna lowered her face and sucked the little nub into her mouth.
Ann heaved. Hot juice gushed out of her cunthole. Joanna moved her lips from the blonde's clit to get some of the juice on her tongue. The brunette slipped one of her hands to her own pussy and rubbed her wet cuntflesh.
Ann came. She trembled and moaned. A flood of thick juice poured out of her cunthole. When she heard Joanna sucking and slurping at her pussy-fountain, she lost control completely and pissed on Joanna's face.
Afterward the two women laughed about it. They both had the experience of pissing at the height of an intense orgasm. Ann was embarrassed, but Joanna soon calmed her down.
They kissed like lovers, their tongues rubbing against each other. Their hands smoothing and caressing the bodies.
Now the ice was broken. They lay on the bed facing each other, each fondling the tits and cunt of the other.
"I know what it's like the first time," Joanna said. "You're wondering about yourself, whether it means your life will change. Nothing has to change if you don't want it to. Because you make it with a woman occasionally doesn't mean you can't have a normal relationship with a man. Do you understand?"
"Yes," Ann whispered. Ann was soothed by Joanna. Her guilt had abated. She found herself getting aroused again.
"We have all afternoon," Joanna smiled.
"Let's have a bath together." Ann was delighted at the idea of a hot bath.
Joanna fondled her ass as they moved to the bathroom. The affection between them was warm and comforting.
Ann feasted her eyes on Joanna's swaying tits and thick dark nipples. The ripeness of the brunette's body brought a quiver to Ann's pussy. She was wet again. She blushed as they stood before the full-length mirror on the bathroom door and gazed at their pussies.
Joanna's was more prominent, her cuntslit deeper, her clit more visible. Ann could feel her own juice oozing out of her pussy as she admired her sister-in-law's body.
Joanna's hand caressed Ann's ass. The brunette slipped her fingers between Ann's asscheeks. Fingers in the blonde's humid asscrack, she jiggled the flesh of Ann's ass.
"You're sensitive here," Joanna said.
"Yes."
"So am I."
Now one of Joanna's fingers found Ann's asshole and pushed inside. Ann groaned. She clamped her asshole down on Joanna's exploring finger and leaned against the brunette with a sigh.
Joanna forced Ann to bend forward over the bathroom sink. She slowly pulled her finger out of Ann's contracting asshole. A moment later Ann cried out as she felt Joanna's tongue in the crack of her ass. The wet tickling of her bunghole caused Ann to shudder with pleasure.
Crouching behind Ann, Joanna licked the blonde's asshole with slow up and down strokes. Before long Ann's orgasm arrived. Joanna's warm-wet tongue licked up and down relentlessly.
As Ann came, Joanna pushed her tongue inside the blonde's asshole. The brunette's tongue stroked in and out of the blonde's shitter, stroked and twisted and twirled. Ann threw her head back and came again.
Joanna rose up to stand behind Ann again. They stood there facing the mirror, one behind the other, their eyes meeting over Ann's shoulder.
Joanna said, "Was it good?"
Ann moaned softly. "My God, yes!"
"I want to do more," Joanna whispered. She remained behind Ann, her hands cupping the blonde's asscheeks, squeezing and jiggling the rounds of assflesh.
Then her fingers were working again. This time Joanna pushed two fingers inside Ann's asshole. A deep groan came out of Ann's throat.
Ann was overwhelmed. The feel of Joanna's fingers in her ass was at the same time both lewd and lovely. She felt possessed, as if she was being taken by a man, her ass fucked by fingers, her mind reeling.
"Don't move," Joanna said.
Ann moaned. "Whatever you want." Joanna's finger stroked in and out of Ann's shithole. Ann squirmed and gasped. The sensation produced by Joanna's fingers was delicious.
Then Joanna said, "I know about you and Charlie."
Ann groaned and started coming again. "He told me everything. I don't mind. I understand it. Have you had him in your ass?"
Ann's voice was weak. "Yes."
"Come now," Joanna whispered. "Come again."
Ann came, shuddering and groaning as her body convulsed.
After that Joanna drew their bath.



CHAPTER SIX


Within a few days Joanna convinced her husband and sister-in-law they all ought to go out together. They had no more secrets between them. It seemed silly not to enjoy themselves.
Charlie was uncertain about it, but Joanna insisted. There was no problem with Ann. She remained as meek as ever, willing to do anything Joanna told her to do.
In the evening Joanna tingled with anticipation as she dressed in her bedroom. She sat on the bed pulling her nylons on and thinking about the three of them together. How lovely it was! In a short time so much had changed.
Charlie was subdued. Joanna was amused by his obvious discomfort. She suspected that when he confessed to her about fucking his sister he never expected that things would develop this way. The three of them. He also expected her to be angry about Ann and she wasn't. She even approved. That made Charlie feel guiltier than ever. Charlie was lovable in his guilt.
Tonight the three of them would have sex together for the first time. Joanna had it all planned. First drinks and dinner at a nice restaurant. Then a motel. Her pussy was wet with expectation.
She had been with Ann again yesterday. Her blonde sister-in-law had a delicious cunt, but Joanna had held herself back and forced Ann to do most of the sucking. Ann had sucked her juicy pussy for nearly an hour. Her asshole too. Ann's asshole was tender and sweet.
Maybe tonight she would see Charlie's cock in there. Charlie fucking his sister's tight little shithole. Joanna quivered with excitement and lust.
After she finished dressing, Joanna approached Charlie to straighten his tie. She slipped her hand to his crotch and squeezed his cock through his pants.
Charlie said, "Are you sure you want to do this?"
"Of course I'm sure."
"I don't understand why you're not angry about me and Ann."
Joanna chuckled. "I think it's lovely. Come on, Ann is waiting for us."
The children would be left alone this evening. Joanna guessed they would probably fuck. She wondered what Ann would say if she knew that her son and daughter were lovers. Sooner or later Ann had to find out. Joanna decided it might be a good idea to tell Ann herself. That way she could continue to control things, continue to control Ann. She liked the way Ann sucked her pussy. The blonde sucked with enjoyment and that made it exciting.
In the car Ann sat between Charlie and Joanna. The women chatted about clothes as Charlie drove to the restaurant. Joanna mused how ordinary it seemed. Just her husband and his sister and herself out for the evening. No one could suspect what they had planned.
Joanna put her hand on Ann's thigh. She squeezed Ann's thigh through her dress. Then Joanna pulled the hem of Ann's dress back until the smooth skin above her stocking was exposed.
Ann protested, leaning over to whisper in Joanna's ear. "Charlie will see. Please don't."
"Don't worry about Charlie," Joanna smiled. "You don't mind, do you, Charlie?"
"Whatever you want," Charlie said. His eyes were on Ann's lap, on Joanna's hand as it caressed the tender skin between Ann's thighs. His cock was stiff. His mind was filled with memories of fucking Ann. Hot memories of doing things to Ann he had never dreamed he would ever do to his sister. And Joanna. She was wonderful now. That morning he had sucked Joanna's hairless pussy while they were still in bed. Cuntjuice before orange juice. He was thrilled at the idea of making it with two women. His wife and his sister. It seemed like a dream.
Ann was apprehensive. She had never expected things would go this far. She seemed unable to control her impulses. Joanna dominated her. She felt compelled to do whatever Joanna asked her to do. It was frightening, but it was also exciting. She quivered in excitement. Her pussy was sopping. She was not wearing panties tonight and she was afraid her cuntjuice would soak through her dress and be visible from the back.
Joanna's hand felt wonderful between her thighs. But she needed cock, she really did. She adored sucking Joanna's cunt, adored the taste and the idea of submitting to Joanna. But her own cunt needed a thick cock and a pair of big balls loaded with jism. She loved Charlie's cock. Thinking about her brother's big thick cock made her tremble with longing. Now Joanna's fingers brushed her cuntlips and Ann moaned.
At last they arrived at the restaurant. After an hour of eating and drinking, everyone was in a pleasant mood.
Joanna slipped her hand under the table and squeezed Charlie's cock. She rubbed his fat cockhead through his pants. She had a sudden urge to suck his prick, but of course that would cause a riot in the restaurant. Instead of doing it, she thought about it. She imagined his juicy knob leaking cockjuice on her tongue. Her mouth watered. She remembered the feeling of having her lips stretched by his thick cockshaft. I'll come in my pants, she thought, I must stop this.
After dinner the two women went to the restaurant washroom together. Joanna simply ordered Ann to come with her and Ann obeyed. Joanna enjoyed dominating Ann. Ann obviously enjoyed being submissive. The arrangement was delicious. Joanna had never had such a thing with another woman and she found it intoxicating.
They were alone in the washroom. Joanna fondled Ann, running her hands over Ann's tits and ass, whispering in Ann's ear that Ann's body turned her on.
Joanna was delighted to discover that Ann wore no panties. She slid her hand under Ann's skirt and pushed two fingers into Ann's wet cunthole. Ann groaned and came, her body shuddering, her cunt spasming on Joanna's fingers.
When Joanna pulled her fingers out of Ann's cunt, she brought them to Ann's lips and made Ann suck her own cuntjuice. Joanna's finger moved in and out, of Ann's sucking mouth. Ann licked Joanna's fingers until they were clean.
Both women were hot and aroused. The small washroom was filled with the smell of pussy and cologne. They peed one after the other in the single booth and then returned to Charlie.
It was a short drive to the motel. The room was already reserved. Charlie and Joanna and Ann were nervous and excited, keyed up for this wild evening that would forever change their lives. They had a bottle of scotch and good music on a cassette player Charlie had brought along. They all knew the party would be wonderful.
After they warmed up a bit, after the blinds and drapes were closed and the world shut out, the women tantalized themselves and Charlie by doing a slow strip.
Their tits were uncovered first. There was no rush. They drank and amused each other with jokes and stories, and all the time Charlie had before him two pairs of luscious tits, his wife's and his sister's.
Joanna insisted they find out if Charlie could tell them apart with his eyes closed, with just his mouth. Charlie was certain he could do it.
They tied his tie around his eyes. Then each woman, first Joanna and then Ann, stuffed a nipple into his mouth and allowed him to suck a short time.
Charlie was right. He could easily tell them apart. He correctly guessed he'd had Joanna's tit in his mouth first. He said that Joanna's nipples were bigger and so they were. Joanna's nipples stuck out like thumbs from the heavy globes of her tits.
After that the women finished undressing. Joanna stripped all her clothes off. Ann wore a black lace garter belt and dark nylons.
Charlie agreed that Ann looked lovely in the black ensemble.
Charlie was obviously very turned on by having two shaved pussies in the room with him. He feasted his eyes on their swaying tits and luscious asses, but his gaze always returned to their hairless cunts.
Joanna sat down in one of the armchairs and ordered Ann to suck her pussy. "I think Charlie would like to see that," Joanna said.
Ann blushed and glanced at Charlie. He smiled and nodded. "You bet I'd like to see it."
"She's an expert at sucking a pussy," Joanna said. "I hardly had to teach her anything. She has a wonderful talent for it. And a long tongue. Men don't think that's important, but women know better. Don't we, darling? Show Charlie that lovely tongue."
They persuaded Ann to show them the length of her tongue. Ann whimpered and blushed and finally let them see it.
Joanna spread her legs now and pulled her cuntlips apart with her fingers. Her big cunt looked stiff and enflamed. "Come suck my pussy now," she said to Ann. "I'm very wet for you."
Ann moved slowly towards her sister-in-law. She looked lovely, her ass and bald pussy deliciously framed by her garter belt and nylons. Her tits were not as big as Joanna's but her pink nipples had tasty looking halos that stood out torn her titflesh.
Charlie sat in the other armchair with his hand on his cock and his eyes on his sister. His big balls hung down between his spread thighs. Strings of clear juice oozed out of the silt in the fat knob of his cockhead.
Ann knelt on the carpeted floor between Joanna's legs. Leaning forward, the blonde kissed the insides of Joanna's thighs.
Joanna murmured her approval, her eyes on Ann's mouth as it moved over the sensitive flesh of her thighs and approached her crotch. The brunette held her own tits in her hands her fingers pulling at her thick nipples. She licked her lips and squirmed as Ann's mouth at last contacted her pussy.
Ann's nose pressed lovingly against Joanna's big clit. Her tongue lapped at the mouth of Joanna's cunthole. The blonde sucked up her sister-in-law's thick juice with a slurping sound.
"That's wonderful," Joanna sighed. "You ought to take lessons from her, Charlie. She knows exactly how to do it. You always get your tongue on my clit too fast. It's better to wait. Ann knows how to wait. She sucks up a little juice first. When her tongue first goes into my cunthole it feels like a cock. It's lovely." Ann sucked. She trembled with pleasure.
Joanna's ripe cunt was intoxicating. Ann sniffed and licked. She loved the smell. She loved the taste. Joanna was sopping wet and her cuntjuice flowed in abundance. Ann sucked the brunette's cunt-cream into her mouth.
Charlie was now stroking his cock. He had his fist closed completely around his thick cockshaft and he slowly stroked his cockskin up and down as he gazed at his sister's delectable ass. When his eyes briefly met Joanna's, she smiled and nodded. "Get behind her," Joanna said.
Charlie slid off his chair to crouch behind his sister's ass. He ran his hands over her smooth round asscheeks. He slipped his fingers between her thighs and tickled, her hairless cuntlips. She was wet. The hot juice flowed over his fingertips as he caressed her. Her tight pink asshole winked at him as he stroked her steaming pussy.
One hand on his sister's ass, Charlie rubbed his cockhead between her slick cuntlips and pushed it inside, her gaping cunthole.
Her mouth still plastered against Joanna's oozing cunt, Ann moaned as Charlie's thick cock filled her cunt-channel. His cock buried in his sister's hot cunt, Charlie squeezed her asscheeks and rubbed his thumb over her asshole. He watched his slime-coated cockshaft as he slowly stroked it in and out. Her pink hairless cuntlips sucked at his prick each time he drew it back.
Her cunt filled with cock and her mouth filled with cunt, Ann was in heaven. She sucked gluttonously at Joanna's juicy pussy. Joanna's big cunt was a delightful treat. Ann could nibble at it, suck it, and take it between her lips as though it were a tiny cock. Each time Ann sucked the little nub into her mouth, Joanna groaned with appreciation. Charlie fucked Ann with a slow and easy rhythm as she sucked the brunette.
Joanna said to Charlie, "Don't come yet. Let's make this one last." She pulled her knees all the way back to her tits. Her crotch rolled up under Ann's face and now her brown asshole, puckered and tight, was under Ann's mouth.
As Joanna expected, Ann did not hesitate, the blonde was caught in a whirlwind of lust and she eagerly licked and sucked her sister-in-law's shithole. The lewdness of it made Joanna quiver and moan.
Charlie was half-crazy with excitement. Watching his sister lick his wife's asshole was thrilling. Ann had always seemed so prudish, and yet in these past weeks he had fucked her cunt and ass and here she was lapping her tongue over Joanna's shitter. It was enough to make him shoot his load, but he clenched his teeth and held back.
Joanna reveled in their depravity. She could see everything Ann was doing to her. She watched the blonde's long pink tongue as it twirled over the brown nut of her asshole. This was the most pleasant caress, having it like this so that you could see it. The tickling sensation of a wet tongue on the ring of her asshole was incredibly thrilling. The fact that it was her sister-in-law's tongue made it even more delicious.
Charlie at last pulled his cock out of Ann's cunt without coming. His sister's thick white cuntjuice coated his cock from his pisshole to his balls. His long cock dangled like a slick sausage.
Seeing Charlie's juice-drenched cock, Joanna yearned to have it in her cunt. She pushed Ann's wet face away from her crotch and announced she wanted to be fucked. Leaving the armchair, the brunette stretched out on the bed and opened her thighs.
Charlie climbed between his wife's knees and draped her legs over his shoulders. In a moment he had his cock sheathed to the hilt inside her hot pussy. Wriggling his hips, he began fucking her.
Ann was on the bed now. She leaned over Joanna and sucked her big tits as Charlie stroked in and out of Joanna's dripping cunt.
Joanna squirmed with pleasure at the feel of Charlie's thick cock reaming out her overheated pussy. No matter how lovely it was to have her cunt sucked, this was better. Good fucking was always exquisite and Charlie had the cock meat for it. Charlie's cock was a prize. She moaned each time his big cock rammed home. She could feel his heavy balls slap against her asshole with each thrust.
After a while, Charlie rolled over on his back and Joanna squatted over him and engulfed his cock with her cunt. Her knees in his armpits, her back straight, she began bounding up and down on his thick fuckpole. She ordered Ann to get on Charlie's face. "Get your pussy on his mouth," Joanna said.
Ann obediently squatted over Charlie so that the two women faced each other. The blonde closed her eyes with pleasure as she eased her wet pussy onto her brother's waiting mouth.
Charlie sucked his sister's pussy with relish. He had his nose pressed against her sweet little asshole, and now, he moved his finger under his nose and slipped it inside her bung. Would he fuck her ass tonight? Joanna had hinted she had a yet to see him do it to Ann.
Joanna held her tits in her hands as she bounced on Charlie's cock. His prick was big and hard, just right for solid fucking. In this position a woman had to have a strong cock inside her. The most frustrating thing in the world was to fuck up and down, climb towards a peak, and then have a soft cock slip out of your cunthole.
Joanna kept her eyes on Ann's cunt and Charlie's wet face. Ann knew how to rock back and forth over a sucking mouth, and each time she rocked backwards Joanna could see the juice glistening on Charlie's chin and lips. Ann's pink bald cunt looked delicious. It was thrilling to watch Ann's hairless cuntlips rubbing over Charlie's mouth. Joanna suspected Charlie had his finger in Ann's ass. Ann's eyes gave it away.
Ann was feverish in her pleasure. Charlie's tongue in her cunt was heavenly. His finger reaming her asshole felt wonderful. She filled her eyes with Joanna's melon-sized tits and hairless dark-lipped cunt. Her mouth watered as she remembered the exciting taste of Joanna's cuntjuice.
Joanna finally came. She went wild, holding her swinging tits with her hand and grinding her cunt on Charlie's cock. A flood of cunt-cream poured out of her pussy to wash over his balls.
Charlie still hadn't come. His cock was still hard. When Joanna said she wanted Charlie to fuck Ann's ass, Ann balked. But eventually she yielded.
Joanna smiled as she handed Ann a tube of Vaseline and told her to grease Charlie's cock. "You like doing what you're told, don't you?" Joanna said.
"Yes," Ann whispered. "After he fucks your little asshole you can suck me off again."
Ann knelt on the bed and pulled her asscheeks open to show her brother where she wanted his cock.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Laurie thought constantly about her Uncle Charlie. She had daydreams about his big cock and hairy balls, his ass pumping when he fucked. The memory of Uncle Charlie fucking her mother returned again and again to her mind. She had fantasies about sucking his cock. She imagined herself at Charlie's knees with his fat cock sliding smoothly in and out of her sucking mouth. She masturbated thinking about Charlie shooting a gallon of hot jism down her throat. Would his tasted different than Jerry's. She ran her tongue over her teeth as though she already had Charlie's jism in her mouth.
One day Laurie convinced Charlie to take her along on one of his short business trips to a neighboring town. She complained she was bored, pleaded with him to let her get away from the house. Charlie finally agreed. Laurie was ecstatic.
In her room, Laurie fussed with her clothes as she tried to decide what to wear. She couldn't dress up too much, that would be too obvious. She finally put on a pair of skin-tight jeans and a tank top without a bra. Ass and tits. That's what men liked and she had them in spades. The jeans molded her ass to perfection and the material of the top was thin enough so that the outline of her nipples showed. She thought she looked sexy as hell. She hoped Charlie would think so too.
They left the house in the car and soon they were on the road. Laurie was pleased that Charlie's eyes kept returning to her bra-less tits as they talked. She teased him, curling her body this way and that to show him as much titflesh as she could without actually pulling her top down. Just being near him turned her on. That made her nipples hard and teasing him was easy.
When she noticed his hardon, she almost came just looking at it. She could actually see the outline of his cockshaft through his pants. Her mouth watered. She felt faint as she thought of Charlie's hot cockmeat, there so close and yet still so far.
Finally she was unable to take it any more. She reached over and touched the outline of his cock with her hand. Charlie was startled. He pushed her hand away, asked her what the hell she was doing, and rolled his eyes in desperation when she begged him to let her suck his cock. But he did have a hardon. He was aroused and she was the cause of it. He admitted that. When he protested he was her uncle, Laurie convinced him she didn't care. Charlie yielded at last. With a pretty teenage blonde begging him to suck his cock, there was nothing else he could do.
As Charlie continued driving, Laurie unzipped his fly and brought his cock out. His prick was huge. It rose out of his lap like a hard club. Juice leaked out of his cockhead to stream over his cockshaft and wet Laurie's hand. God, what a prong!
His cockshaft was so thick she could hardly close her hand around it. His fat knob was like a juicy plum waiting to be sucked.
She leaned over. She sniffed his cockmeat relishing the smell of him. She could feel the heat of his cock on her face.
Digging in his fly again, Laurie brought his balls out. The teenage girl was overwhelmed. His big hairy nuts hung down like two apples in a leather bag. She ran her fingers over his balls, jiggled the eggs with her fingertips.
Get on with it, she thought. You've been pining for this and now you're wasting time looking at it. Moving her mouth to his cockhead, she began licking his bloated knob as though it was an ice cream cone.
She licked his cockhead, swirling her tongue over every part of it. She loved the smooth skin of the knob of a man's prick. She could taste him now. It was different than Jerry. Delicious but different.
She sucked the very tip of his prick into her mouth, sucked up the leaking juice, rolled it over her tongue and swallowed it.
She licked his cockshaft, lapping up and down the column of hard flesh with long strokes of her tongue.
She lapped his hairy balls, probing his nuts with her tongue-tip, nibbled the wrinkled skin of his ball-bag with her teeth.
Charlie hadn't had such devotion to his cock in a long time. Joanna and Ann kept him busy these days, but they never showed this reverence for his cockmeat. "Jesus Christ," he said, "you sure know what you're doing, don't you, honey?"
Laurie looked up at him and smiled. "Good?"
"The best. You've practiced and yet you're so damn young."
"I'm not that young. Tell me how you like to be sucked. How does Joanna do it?"
"Never mind the talk, just suck."
She teased him, insisted they talk. "Not until you tell me."
"Okay," he sighed, "what I like is lots of mouth action. Slow and easy and deep. The deeper the better. But we don't have time for all that now. You'd better bring me off before I run the car into a damn tree."
Laurie giggled. Now that she had him, she loved teasing him, loved making him wait for it. The heat of his thick cock in her hand was thrilling. Lowering her mouth again, she sucked his fat knob between her lips.
Her tongue probed his pisshole, drawing out his leaking juice. Opening her mouth wider, she took in more of his cock. She slowly gobbled and sucked until she had the ring of her lips down half his meaty prick.
Charlie was wild with excitement. It was difficult for him to believe that his cute niece was actually there in his lap with his cock it her mouth. She was a doll. He hadn't touched her, not even his hands on her young tits. She was Ann's daughter and blonde and her pink nipples would be like juicy berries. His mouth watered as he thought about sucking her luscious titflesh.
She was chewing his cockhead now, her teeth nibbling as she continued sucking. She held his balls with one hand, her finger curling and gently squeezing.
Laurie loved his cock. She loved the way his thick cockhead stretched her lips. Jerry's cock had always seemed huge to her, but Charlie's prick was bigger.
Saliva drooled out of her sucking mouth and flowed over his cockshaft. She loved the taste of him. The feel of his warm cockmeat in her mouth was delicious. She quivered with joy each time his fat knob hit the back of her throat.
Big cock and big balls, she thought. His big balls would have gallons of jism. She had a yearning to suck him dry, to suck every drop of spunk out of his balls, to taste his jism and then swallow it in great gulps as it spurted into her mouth.
Her fingers curled around his cockshaft. She squeezed the cylinder of his cockflesh, feeling the hard muscle throb in her hand. She stroked his cockskin up and down his cockshaft as she continued sucking on his cockhead. She pumped her fist, slowly milking his prick as she sucked it.
The combined action of her sucking mouth on his cockhead and her hand pumping his cockshaft soon brought Charlie to a climax. He grunted in his pleasure as his jism spewed out of his cockhead and into her waiting mouth.
Laurie came as he filled her mouth with his bubbling, frothing spunk. The orgasm surprised her. She moaned and sucked harder, pulling the jism out of his prick, gulping and swallowing it. It tasted wonderful, sharp and salty and thick.
She drained him. She sucked out the last drops from his pisshole and then wiped his cock with a tissue. She pushed his deflated cock back inside his pants and zipped him up.
"Christ, that was good," Charlie groaned.
Laurie snuggled against him. "It was good for me, too, Uncle Charlie. I loved it. You gave me such a big load."
"How long have you been sucking cocks, you little minx?"
"About six months." She wondered, what he would say if he knew it was her brother's cock she'd been sucking. Then she added, "But I've never sucked a cock as big as yours. And never with so much jism."
"You like when there's a lot of it, is that it?"
"The more the better."
Charlie chuckled. It was turning out to be one hell of a summer. First his sister and now his niece. His sister liked her asshole plugged and his niece liked her mouth plugged. And he had the prick to do the plugging. Well, he would see about little Laurie. It was nice to have that cute mouth at his service whenever he wanted it, but he wanted more than that from the blonde teenager. He suspected she had a tight little pussy and he intended to stretch it a bit.
They were quiet after that. Laurie cuddled against Charlie and they completed the rest of the trip without talking. In a half-hour they arrived at their destination.
Laurie decided to remain in the car while Charlie made his business call. She fidgeted a while, then searched the car for something to read. She found same magazines on the back seat. She was amused that one of them was a sex magazine filled with pictures of pussies and cocks. Well, it's something to do, she thought.
She kept the magazine on her lap, returned the others to the back seat and opened her jeans. Slipping one hand inside her panties to play with her pussy, she studied the photographs of cocks and cunts.
The men in the photos all turned into Charlie after a while. She so much wanted to fuck Charlie! She imagined his cock in her cunt, his thick cockshaft stretching her cunthole as he stroked in and out. Sucking him off had been marvelous, but she wanted more.
Her pussy spasmed as she thought about Charlie. Cuntjuice gushed on her fingers. Pulling her fingers out of her panties, she brought them up to her mouth to taste her cunt-cream.
When Charlie returned to the car, he caught her with her hand inside her jeans. "You ought to be punished," he teased.
Laurie smiled. "I wouldn't mind. Would you like to spank me?"
Charlie swore, started the car up and headed for the highway that would take them home.
After a while he put his hand on her thigh. "Were you playing with yourself all the time I was gone?"
Laurie regretted not wearing a dress instead of jeans. "Most of the time," she said. "I found a magazine with lots of interesting pictures."
"Oh, yeah," Charlie chuckled. "I keep forgetting to take that out of the car. Turn you on?"
"I came twice."
"Then maybe you're finished for the day," he teased, removing his hand from her thigh.
Laurie pulled his hand back to her lap. "Oh, no you don't. I'm certainly not finished."
"What do you have in mind?"
Laurie held his hand in her lap and pouted. She was turned on again, her pussy hot and wet. "I'll suck your cock again, if you like."
"Never mind that. How about if we stop on the road somewhere and try something else?"
"Oh, yes! I'd like that, Uncle Charlie, I really would."
Her hand slipped into his lap. She found his cock and began rubbing and squeezing it. Charlie soon had a magnificent hard on. Her pussy quivered as she wondered if he really intended to fuck her.
Charlie stopped the car about halfway home. He pulled into a side road, and then off the side road to the edge of a patch of woods. Laurie eagerly followed him out of the car and into the trees.
He took her in his arms and kissed her. His hands closed over her tits, molding them through the material of her tank top. Then he pulled her top down and stepped back to have a look at her young pink-nippled jugs.
Laurie held her tits in her hands and looked at him coyly. "You like them?"
"You're big," he said. "They look like all day suckers to me."
She trembled with excitement. "I'm all for that."
"Not now, honey. We don't have time for anything fancy. Maybe later on tonight. Let's have a quick one now, okay?"
It was definitely okay. She was so hot and bothered and anxious she thought she'd wet her panties.
A moment later he had her jeans and panties around her ankles. He made her face a tree. Then he showed her how to lean forward and get her ass raised a bit so that he could fuck her. She moaned in her need as she pushed her ass back at him.
Standing behind her, Charlie gazed at the teenage girl's luscious ass. She had full asscheeks, more curvy and springy than her mother's. He could see the pouch of her cunt, the blonde pussy-hair split by her cuntlips. He pulled her asscheeks apart to get a better look at her asshole. Delectable looking pinkish-brown hole all puckered and tight. He wondered if her ass was cherry. He wondered if she would dig assfucking the way her mother did. Someday soon he would find out. Now he had her pretty little cunt to ream out and the prospect of it was wildly exciting.
He fondled her ass. He ran his hands over the exquisite globes of her creamy asscheeks. Crouching behind her, he lavished kisses on her assflesh. He licked and lapped over both asscheeks and then into the crack between them. The young girl groaned when she felt her uncle's wet mouth in her ass-crack.
Standing straight again, Charlie dropped his pants and shorts and rubbed his cock between her asscheeks.
Laurie pushed her ass back and tried to capture his cock. "Fuck me, Uncle Charlie."
"One hot fuck coming up," he croaked.
His cockhead found her cunthole and he pushed in. Christ what a tight, juicy little cunt!
Laurie groaned as Charlie's thick cock slid inside her wet pussy. His cockmeat stuffed her fuck-channel. She felt skewered. The feel of his thick prong stretching her cunt was heavenly. His cock felt as though it were in her throat.
When he was all the way in, Charlie grunted and pressed his hairy belly against her cute little ass. "How is it, honey? You like my cock in there?"
"It's good, Uncle Charlie. It's real good!" Charlie began stroking. He fucked his cock in and out slowly. The hell with going home, he wanted this to last. What a lusty little minx she was! Her tight little cunt grabbed his prick and sucked on it as though it were a mouth. She was tight, but she was also juicy enough to take every inch he had without any trouble. And that lovely round ass under his eyes was a delight to behold.
It wasn't long before Laurie began coming. The feel of Charlie's thick cock reaming out her pussy, the knowledge that it was actually her uncle behind her with his cock stroking in and out of her cunt made her wild with lust. She squirmed and wriggled and gyrated her ass, fucking back on his thrusting prick, crying out each time his cock hit bottom. She crashed through what seemed like an endless orgasm, her throat gurgling, cunt spasming on his big prick.
The feel of the girl's cunt squeezing his cock as she came pushed Charlie over the edge. With a great roar he clutched her ass and pumped his load into her body. Spurt after spurt of his hot jism erupted out of his cock to splatter her cunt-channel.
When it was over, they kissed each other and quickly dressed again. When Charlie had his back turned, Laurie scooped some of his jism out of her cunt with her fingers and brought it to her mouth. Delicious. His thick creamy spunk was now mixed with her own juice and the taste was wonderful.
During the rest of the journey home, Laurie lay on the front seat with her head in her uncle's lap. She sucked his limp cock and played with his hairy nuts. She nursed on his prick until she finally fell asleep.
Later that evening, in the house, Laurie found herself horny again. She made eye contact with Charlie, showed him her pink tongue sliding around her wet mouth. Charlie flushed and smiled. After a while he pointedly said he was taking a bath. Laurie was delighted. She waited fifteen minutes and then sneaked into Charlie's bathroom. She giggled as she helped him undress. She sucked his cock and licked his balls. She moved around to his ass, spread his asscheeks and tickled his hairy asshole with her tongue. Charlie shuddered and cursed, but his cock quickly became hard. Laurie sat on the bathroom sink and he sucked her pussy. She was in a frenzy. The feel of his mouth, the sight of her juice on his face drove her wild. She came twice on his mouth, then she slipped off the sink and turned. She looked at Charlie over her shoulder, her eyes coy. "Put it in my ass, Uncle Charlie."
Charlie groaned. He kissed her asscheeks, tongued her asshole with lusty abandon, then he greased her bung with some Vaseline. A moment later he slipped his rigid cock into the tight clutch of his niece's shitter.
Maybe it's a dream, he thought. Gazing down at the ring of her asshole stretched around his cockshaft, he began fucking.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Joanna was hungry for new sexual experiences. Making it with Charlie and Laurie and occasionally with Jerry was delightful but she wanted more. She was turned on by images of herself and the two teenagers, Jerry and Laurie. Why not? Laurie was sweet and luscious and she had that special bloom of youth. The little blonde was already fucking her brother. It would do no harm if Joanna joined them. She was determined to arrange it.
Fantasies about the three of them on a bed filled her mind day and night.
The next time Joanna had Jerry alone in her bedroom, she decided to ask him about his sister. Joanna lay on the bed with her legs up and Jerry's head between her thighs. His mouth was wet with her juices. His sucking, was so good she was tempted not to interrupt him. But she had to do something, about Laurie. Pushing the boy's face away from her cunt, she said, "Are you and Laurie still fucking?"
Jerry nodded. "Sure." But he looked uncomfortable. Joanna guessed he was holding back something.
"What is it?" she said. "Anything on your mind?" She slipped a hand between her legs and played with her wet cuntlips.
Jerry refused to talk. She pressed him and finally dragged it out. Laurie was fucking Charlie. Jerry had seen them together, actually seen them fucking and there was no doubt about it.
Joanna was more amused than shocked. She could hardly blame Charlie. With a big-tited juicy blonde teenager in the house, sooner or later the inevitable would happen. Joanna found herself aroused by the idea of her husband fucking his little niece.
She worked on Jerry. She suggested to him that a threesome with Laurie would be fun. He was hesitant at first, uncertain whether Laurie would agree to it, uncertain whether he wanted it himself. Joanna persuaded him. He had always yielded to her, always obeyed her, and he obeyed her now. He finally agreed they ought to have his sister with them the next time they were together.
They made a plan. The next time Jerry fucked his sister, Joanna would surprise them and then join them. If Laurie resisted, she would be forced to accept it. Joanna suspected no force would be necessary. She pushed Jerry's face into her crotch again, closed her eyes to relish the sounds of his sucking mouth. She was certain the plan would work.
And so it was that a few days later Jerry whispered to Joanna that he and Laurie intended to spend the afternoon alone in his room.
Joanna was pleased. She sat in her bath, fingering her pussy as she thought about her nephew and niece. She tingled with anticipation. Whatever guilt she felt about an incestuous romp with her sister-in law's children was overcome by an intense lust. The possibility of having both teenagers at the same time was too delicious to resist.
Charlie and Ann were away that afternoon, probably fucking in a motel somewhere. Joanna came out of her bath, slipped into panties and a bra and walked down the hall to Jerry's room. Sure enough she heard laughter through the closed door. Jerry and his sister were together in there. Joanna's blood raced. At last she was about to have little Laurie.
Unable to wait any longer, Joanna suddenly opened the door and walked into the room. The two teenagers were on the bed. Laurie had been lying with her face over Jerry's cock, and now she whirled and stared wide-eyed at Joanna.
The brunette pretended she had no idea anyone was in the room. Then she smiled at Laurie. "Don't be embarrassed, darling. I've known about you and Jerry a long time."
It took some persuading, but Joanna and Jerry finally managed to calm Laurie down.
They, convinced her there was no need to be afraid, no need to worry that Laurie's mother might find out. "And even if she does find out," Joanna said, "I can handle her. Don't fret about that."
"I hope you're right," Laurie said meekly. She lay there naked with her head resting on her brother's thigh.
"Trust me," Joanna said. Her eyes moved over the girl's body, feasting on the teenager's lovely pink-nippled tits and the blonde fuzz covering her pussy. Joanna smiled. "You're even prettier than I thought."
Laurie was no longer a naive adolescent. She could tell by the look in her aunt's eyes that Joanna had no intention of leaving the room. It quickly dawned on the teenager that Joanna wanted to join them on the bed. Laurie was frightened at first, but the fear vanished in the wake of an intense wave of excitement at the idea of actually making it with her aunt and Jerry at the same time.
Joanna caught the change in Laurie's attitude and said, "I think we're about to have a little party. Isn't that right, Laurie?"
The girl blushed. "Whatever you say. Aunt Joanna."
Joanna chuckled. She unsnapped her bra, stripped it away and hefted her big tits in her hands. Her nipples had stiffened into thick spikes and she was amused at the interest in the blonde teenager's eyes. When Joanna slipped her panties off, Laurie gasped at the sight of the brunette's shaved pussy. "Like it?" Joanna smiled.
"Oh, wow!"
Joanna climbed onto the bed. "What were you doing when I came in?"
"She was sucking my cock," Jerry grunted. "Then do it some more," Joanna said. "I'd like to watch that."
Laurie blushed. She hesitated only a moment, and then she moved her face over Jerry's crotch and slipped his half-hard cock into her mouth. The little blonde sucked her brother's cockhead with a sensuous abandon.
Joanna was aroused by the sight of Laurie's mouth filled with Jerry's pink cock. The boy's thick cockshaft stretched the teenager's lips. Joanna had had that cock in her own mouth many times and she knew how pleasant it was.
Laurie continued sucking Jerry's cock. Her fingers slowly stroked his cockshaft as her mouth worked on his fat cock-knob. Her tongue swirled over his cock-meat, licking up his dribbling juice and replacing it with her saliva.
Jerry moaned with pleasure at the feel of his cock in his sister's hot mouth. He pumped his ass, fucking his cock in and out of her face. He was thrilled at the idea of making it with his aunt and his sister at the same time. It seemed like a dream, but there was Joanna on the bed beside him. Her heavy tits looked as lovely as ever. Her thick dark nipples made his mouth water. Facing Jerry, Joanna opened her cunt with her fingers. She was pleased by the lust in his eyes as he gazed at her cuntmeat, at her pink wet cunt-flesh. Her clit was swollen and stiff. Milky cunt juice oozed out of the mouth of her cunthole.
Joanna's eyes were on Laurie's luscious ass. The girl's asscheeks were delectable. She wondered if Jerry had ever fucked his sister's asshole. The little blonde sucked gluttonously on her brother's hard cock. She obviously knew how to please a man. Her lips and tongue worked with a frenzy that came only to a woman or girl who adored sucking cock.
Jerry's big balls bounced in their sac as he squirmed and bucked his ass. It turned Joanna on to watch the boy fucking his sister's face. She was amazed at how much of Jerry's cock Laurie was able to take. At times Joanna was certain the girl had his fat cockhead deep inside her throat. She's good, Joanna thought. If she's that good with a woman, I'll have a lovely time with her.
Joanna realized Jerry was close to coming. She had fingers in her cunt, two fingers sliding in and out of her wet cunthole and the knuckle of her thumb rubbing against her turgid clit. She kept her eyes on Laurie's body, on the girl's swinging tits and swaying ass. What a juicy little slut she was! Like her mother, really. They were both blonde and both hot-blooded. Ann seemed more reserved than Laurie but the passion was there under the surface.
Jerry was coming now. He groaned and bucked his ass as he shot his load into his sister's sucking mouth. His balls jumped as he spurted.
Laurie gulped and swallowed her brother's spewing jism. Thick spunk splashed out of the corners of her mouth. She mewled and sucked, her face contorted with pleasure.
Joanna purred with excitement, rubbing her cunt as she watched the blonde girl take her brother's load. The brunette's fingers soon brought her cunt to orgasm. One hand clutching a heavy tit, she fringed her pussy and squirmed her ass as she came.
Laurie at last pulled her wet mouth off Jerry's swollen cock. She looked at Joanna and smiled. They understood each other. Woman and girl both knew the delight of sucking a juicy cock to the end, the pleasure of hot jism spurting in one's mouth. Still, Joanna was amused at her niece's expertise.
"I'm surprised," Joanna said. "You're damn good at that and yet you're so young."
Laurie blushed. "I love sucking. It really gets to me."
Joanna smiled. "So do I, darling. Some people say it takes time, but I loved the taste of it the first time I sucked a boy off. Too many years ago, that was. Do you ever come while you're sucking?"
"I, came just now. I nearly always come when he does."
Joanna nodded. "You're a cocksucker, sweetie. Don't ever let anyone convince you that's bad. It's wonderful for a woman to love sucking cock. But what about pussy? Have you ever tried that? Girls your age often have experience with that."
"You mean sucking pussy?"
"That's right. Have you ever done that to a girl?"
"No, I haven't."
Joanna smiled and ran her fingertips over Laurie's cheek. "Would you like to try it?"
Before the girl had a chance to reply, Joanna leaned forward and kissed her mouth. The girl responded, her mouth opening, her tongue fluttering.
Joanna's hands found Laurie's tits and gently caressed them. Her fingers pinched and tugged at the girl's young nipples.
Both aunt and niece had their hands on each other's bodies now. They knelt facing each other, leaning forward with their mouths fused. Joanna held the girl's tits in her hands as the little blonde hefted her own melon jugs.
The brunette slid her hands over the blonde's back to her sweet round ass. She squeezed Laurie's asscheeks. Her fingers probed the girl's ass-crack and tickled her tight little asshole.
Laurie quivered as her hands molded and squeezed Joanna's heavy tits. The feel of her aunt's bountiful titflesh in her hands was thrilling. She sucked on Joanna's tongue, squeezing it with her lips as though it were a cock.
Beside them on the bed, Jerry watched the two women with hot eyes. His aunt and his sister. How exciting it was to watch them go at each other! He fondled his fuck-meat, one hand holding his balls and the other hand slowly pumping his cock. He watched Joanna's hands as they pinched and caressed his sister's luscious asscheeks.
Joanna loved, the feel of the girl's body. Laurie's juicy young tits were exquisite, so firm and springy, the skin deliciously soft. The skin of her asscheeks seemed so smooth.
The older woman approached the girl's pussy now. She no longer had any fear that Laurie would reject the idea of two women making it together. The blonde teenager was obviously ready for anything Joanna wanted from her.
Joanna's fingers at last made contact with Laurie's wet cunt. She spread the girl's cuntlips, loving the feel of them, gently rubbing up and down the blonde's oozing gash.
Two fingers in Laurie's cunthole now. Joanna slowly fingered her niece's steaming pussy. She corkscrewed her fingers as she stroked in and out. Only a woman knew what another woman needed in there. The girl responded nicely to the thrusting of her fingers. She had a tight elastic pussy and the feel of it was lovely.
Laurie moaned as her aunt's fingers pistoned in and out of her cunt. The fingers felt no different than a cock, sometimes even better. Joanna knew exactly how to twist her fingers to hit her clit with each stroke.
Their mouths were still fused, the kiss unending. They alternated sucking each other's tongue.
Finally they pulled away from each other. Joanna looked at Jerry and smirked when she saw that the boy was playing with his cock as he watched the show.
"We're turning him on," she said. Then, she said to Laurie, "Come suck my pussy, honey. That'll get Jerry nice and hard again. You can fuck him while I watch. I'd like to watch the two of you fucking."
Laurie seemed ready for anything. Joanna stretched out on her back, her head raised by a pillow so that she could watch her pussy being eaten. Joanna kept her eyes fixed on the little blonde. The older woman quivered with anticipation as Laurie moved between her legs.
The teenage girl gazed with fascination at Joanna's hairless cunt. She could see all her aunt's meaty inner cuntlips. Joanna spread her cuntlips with her fingers to show the girl even more. Now the girl, could see all of the brunette's gash, all of the pink flesh and the mouth of her cunthole.
Laurie bit her lips with excitement. She remembered how she'd watched Joanna fuck Jerry, how turned on she'd been at the sight of her aunt's ripe cunt. Now here was Joanna's cunt in front of her eyes and completely hairless. Joanna's clit seemed huge, certainly much bigger than Laurie's own little passion button. Joanna's cunthole gaped like a wet mouth, a mouth waiting to be kissed and sucked. The sight of her aunt's juice-drenched cuntflesh drove the teenager wild with an urge to suck and nibble.
"Suck it, darling," Joanna purred. "Suck my pussy."
Holding the girl's head, Joanna pulled the teenager's face into her steaming crotch.
Laurie groaned with pleasure at the smell of her aunt's pussy. Her young mouth finally clamped over Joanna's oozing cunt.
The girl began sucking. She knew instinctively what Joanna wanted. The older woman had expected that, and now she mewled with pleasure as the girl nibbled and licked and sucked up her juices. The exquisite sounds of juicy sucking filled the room as Laurie ate Joanna's flowing gash.
Jerry watched them, his heart pounding with lust and excitement, his hand slowly fingering his awakening cock. He pumped his cockshaft with a steady rhythm. Globs of clear juice fell off the tip of his swollen cockhead.
Joanna quivered as she came under the sucking mouth of her niece. She pulled the girl's face tight against her cunt. Thick juice gushed out of the brunette's pussy. She squirmed her ass, groaning as the orgasm blasted through her crotch. She ground her cuntmeat against the young blonde's nose and mouth.
"That was lovely!" Joanna crooned. "That was delicious! Now kneel on the bed and let Jerry fuck you from behind. You've had it that way, I'm sure. I want to see everything. Look how hard his prick is! How wonderful!"
Laurie moved to obey her aunt. The girl knelt on the bed with her shoulders on the mattress and her pretty ass raised in the air. Joanna crouched behind the girl. She ran her hands over the blonde's ass, pulled her asscheeks open to have a good look at her tender little asshole and sopping pussy.
Jerry finally moved forward behind his sister's ass. Joanna fondled the boy's cock and balls. She briefly pushed her middle finger into his asshole and chuckled when his cock stiffened even more.
Holding Jerry's cockshaft, Joanna positioned his fat cockhead between Laurie's pink cuntlips and urged him to fill her cuntchannel.
His hands holding his sister's hips, Jerry lurched his cock forward and buried it to the hilt inside her juicy young pussy.
"Fuck her, baby!" Joanna groaned. "Fuck her into the mattress!" Then she leaned over and whispered in Laurie's ear. "He won't last long, darling. Does it feel good?"
Laurie whimpered. "It feels wonderful, Aunt Joanna. Oh, God, yes!"
Joanna chuckled. It thrilled her to see the two teenagers fucking. Moving behind Jerry, she screwed her thumb into his asshole and jiggled his swinging nuts as he fucked his sister.



CHAPTER NINE


One afternoon Ann arrived home earlier than she'd planned. She was tired after a hectic day shopping in town. She was also horny. She seemed in need of sex all the time now and she often wondered if she would ever have any peace of mind.
She was in her bedroom half undressed when she heard the noise. She had no idea who was in the house. The noise was a moaning sound. Then it was followed by someone laughing. It sounded like Charlie, but Ann was not sure.
Maybe it's Joanna and Charlie, Ann thought. Maybe they were in their room fucking. Ann had never seen them alone together. During their hectic threesomes Joanna was always telling Ann what to do, never just making it with Charlie so that Ann could watch. Ann loved to watch Charlie fuck. It always thrilled her to watch the pumping of his muscular ass whenever he did fuck Joanna in her presence. She was curious now and also excited. It would be a turn on to watch Joanna and Charlie when they thought they were alone. Ann cupped her tits in her hands as she imagined it. She slipped one hand down to her cunt and found that her pussy was wet. She was already turned on just thinking about it. Why not have a look? The door might be open and she might be able to see something.
When Ann left her room the first thing she discovered was that the noise was coming from Laurie's bedroom, not Joanna's. Ann trembled with suspicion and curiosity. Was it Laurie and Jerry involved in something innocent? Ann considered her own life these days with Joanna and Charlie. It was something of a miracle that the kids never seemed to suspect anything. Ann and her brother and her sister-in-law fucked almost every day. Ann was constantly aroused, her pussy always hot and bothered. Sometimes the fucking left her in a daze. Yet the children seemed oblivious to it all.
She was in front of the door of Laurie's room now. She could clearly hear voices inside. One voice was definitely Charlie's and the other had to be Laurie's. The moaning was Laurie's. Her daughter was moaning and it was a sexual moaning. Oh, my God, Ann thought. The door was slightly ajar and she pushed it further open in order to see better. She almost fainted when she realized what it was she was looking at.
Charlie was seated on a chair near the bed, and on her knees in front of him Laurie was busily sucking his cock.
Ann held her breath as she gazed at Laurie's mouth, at Laurie's lips stretched by Charlie's thick cockshaft. Laurie's saliva dribbled out of the corners of her mouth to stream over Charlie's rigid prick.
It can't be! Ann thought. Her daughter was sucking her brother's cock. But the reality could not be denied.
Charlie was still dressed, but the blonde teenager was completely naked. Ann could not help admire the beauty of her daughter's ass and tits. Her little girl had grown up. Laurie's tits hung down like luscious fruit as she bent over Charlie's throbbing cock. Ann could see the bulge of the girl's cuntmound between her asscheeks, the curls of blonde cunt hair and a hint of pink cuntlips. My baby's pussy, Ann thought. Her baby now had her mouth filled with a stiff juicy prick.
Ann asked herself if she had a right to be angry. She had committed incest with her own brother, with Charlie. She had sucked Charlie's cock many times, just the way Laurie was sucking his cock now. Naked and on her knees. Could she blame her daughter? Of course not. But damn it, she was jealous! Laurie was pretty and young and Charlie was obviously enjoying her. Ann could not deny her jealousy. She remembered the delicious feel of Charlie's thick cock in her own mouth. She remembered his fat cock-knob, the taste of his frothy jism when he shot his load.
Unable to control her excitement, Ann pressed her hand between her legs and massaged her pussy as she watched her daughter and her brother. She came quickly, shuddering and groaning. She tried to muffle her sounds, but she did not succeed. When she opened her eyes, she found the door wide open and both Charlie and Laurie grinning at her.
Ann was never certain what happened after that. She found herself inside the room, tearfully berating them, then relenting. A moment later Charlie was kissing her, his hands moving over her body, his fingers probing between her cuntlips and asscheeks. Laurie stood by, her eyes amused as she watched Charlie fondle her mother.
When Charlie finally pulled away from Ann, both he and Laurie invited her to join their little party.
Ann was shocked. The idea of a sexual frolic with her own daughter seemed terribly lewd. Still, Charlie was there. What harm could it do? Ann gazed at her daughter's naked body, her eyes settling on Laurie's sweet young pussy. Then she looked at Charlie. She could see his big cock throbbing in his pants. His fly was still open. Ann remembered how Laurie had been gluttonously sucking his swollen prick. She found herself unable to resist the invitation to join them. May God have mercy on me, she thought. She was about to have sex with her own daughter.
Laurie helped Ann undress. Ann quivered as she bared, her tits. She was pleased at her daughter's admiration.
Laurie said, "Gosh, Mom, you're beautiful."
Ann blushed. "Thank you, darling!"
Ann trembled with lust as her teenage daughter ran her hands over her swaying tits and full round ass. Ann's pussy was wet. She could no longer deny to herself that being touched by Laurie turned her on. My own daughter, she thought.
Charlie was amused. He watched Laurie fondle and kiss her mother, Laurie's hands testing the weight of Ann's tits, tickling Ann's shaved pussy, briefly rubbing in the wet groove between Ann's cuntlips. Mother and daughter had certainly connected fast. He could see the hunger in Ann.
Ann and Laurie finally separated. They looked at Charlie and Laurie said, "Let's get his clothes off, Mom."
Charlie chuckled, remained motionless as the two naked women stripped him. He grunted with pleasure as mother and daughter handled his cock and balls. Four hands moved over his body.
Ann was wild with excitement. Running her hands over her brother's muscular body always turned her on, but here she was with her daughter helping her. It was marvelously erotic to hold Charlie's thickening cock and feel Laurie's hand there alongside her own.
"Tell me what's been going on," Ann said.
"Tell me about the two of you. How long have you been making it together?"
"Only a few weeks," Laurie said, one hand fondling one of her mother's thick-nippled tits.
Ann wanted to know what they did together. Did they do everything? She shivered with lust and shock when Laurie admitted that Charlie had fucked her in the ass. Laurie said she loved it. Ann groaned, "I do too. He does it to me all the time. It's awful."
Charlie laughed and said there was nothing awful about it. Most women liked it and, some women said they came best that way.
Ann replied that maybe Laurie was too young for it. She insisted on inspecting Laurie's asshole to make sure she hadn't been harmed. Laurie giggled and knelt on the bed with her ass in the air. The teenager reached back and pulled her asscheeks apart with, her hands. "No harm at all, Mom. I'm old enough."
Ann realized the girl was right. Laurie's puckered little asshole looked fine. Ann's blood raced as she gazed at her daughter's ass and cunt from the rear. She could understand why a man would get turned on by such a sight. But she was a woman. Why did viewing her daughter's cunt and ass excite her so? Was it natural? Ann's pussy was flooded with hot cuntjuice and her nipples were hard. It seemed crazy that she was standing there in a room with her daughter and her brother and inspecting her daughter's ass. Ann wanted to watch Charlie fuck Laurie's pussy. Charlie and Laurie agreed. Laurie continued kneeling on the bed and Charlie positioned himself behind her. Ann's blood raced as she slipped her hand under Charlie's ass to fondle his hairy balls.
Ann helped her brother get his cock into Laurie's pussy. The teenager's cunt was slimy enough so that his cock slid inside without any difficulty. She's right. Ann thought. Laurie was old enough to fuck. Her cunt easily accepted Charlie's cock, even though her pink pussy lips were stretched by its thickness. Ann gazed at her daughter's stretched cunt mouth and slipped a hand down to her own pussy to finger her turgid cunt.
Crouching behind Charlie, Ann kissed and licked his ass as he slowly fucked his cock in and out of Laurie's pussy. Ann was lost in a wave of hot lust. She pushed her mouth between her brother's asscheeks and tongued his hairy asshole as he fucked her daughter. Holding his swinging balls with one hand, she slowly pushed the middle finger of the other hand into his tight shitter.
It wasn't long before Charlie and Laurie reached their climax. The feel of his sister's finger in his ass pushed Charlie over the top. Laurie came soon after, her contracting pussy sucking on his spurting cock.
Ann could feel Charlie's balls jump in her hand as he came. She imagined his big cock gushing jism in her daughter's pussy-hole. Feverish with excitement, Ann fingered her cunt with her fingers. The room smelled of hot pussy and jism as the trio collapsed on the bed.
After that Charlie and Laurie worked on Ann. She lay on her back as they crouched over her. They kissed her tits, sucked and chewed her nipples. Their fingers probed the hairless lips of her pussy. Ann spread her legs, pulled her knees back to her tits and in a moment someone was sucking her cunt. A moment after that she felt a wet tongue lapping her asshole. She went wild. Groaning and squirming under their assault, she came again and again. My brother and my daughter, she thought. Her cunthole and asshole lapped and sucked divinely. She quivered with ecstasy and passed out.
When Ann opened her eyes, she found Laurie's head between her thighs. The teenager sucked her mother's hairless cunt with abandon. Ann groaned with pleasure, humping her pussy into Laurie's face. Charlie knelt over her. He sucked and squeezed her tits, rolled her thick nipples between his finger.
Ann said, "Oh, God, this is wrong. My own daughter is between legs. It's terrible!"
"You like it and you know it," Charlie grinned.
He was right. She loved the feel of Laurie's mouth sucking her wet pussy. Her angel sucking the juice out of the hole from which she'd come. She had a yen to suck something herself. She looked at Charlie and ran her tongue over her lips. In a moment Charlie was sitting on her tits with his fat cock nudging at her lips.
Ann sucked Charlie's warm rigid cock. She kept her mouth open as he slowly fucked his cock in and out of her face. How tasty he was! She realized her daughter's juice was on his cock. She had her daughter's tongue in her pussy and her daughter's cuntjuice in her mouth. She sucked hard on Charlie's thrusting cock and came once again with a deep groan.
"Let's see the two of you go at it," Charlie said. He had an urge to see them suck each other's pussy. Mother and daughter in a wet sixty-nine. Ann was hesitant, but Charlie and Laurie both insisted.
Laurie straddled Ann, poised her blonde cuntbush over her mother's upturned face and slowly settled down. A muffled groan escaped Ann's throat at the first touch of her daughter's dripping pussy on her mouth. She moaned once again when she felt Laurie's tongue sliding inside her cunthole.
Mother and daughter sucked pussy and clit. Soon they were fingering each other's assholes, slowly fingering their shitters as their mouths worked on their cunts.
Charlie sat nearby, his eyes feasting on the action, his fist slowly pumping his stiff cock.
At last mother and daughter separated, sat up and smiled at Charlie, their eyes glazed with passion, their mouths wet. Ann's eyes were mellow. Sucking her daughter's juicy cunt had been a wonderful experience, one she would cherish forever.
Laurie stretched out on her back now, her legs apart as she invited Charlie to fuck her.
"Yes," Ann said. "I want to see it again. I want to see your cock going in and out of her pussy. I want to see you fuck my girl."
"Wait awhile," Charlie grinned. "I'd like to eat some cunt first. Come on, Laurie, sit on my face and I'll suck your pussy."
Flushed with excitement, the blonde teenager quickly straddled her uncle, squatted over his face and lowered her pussy to his mouth.
Ann took bold of Charlie's big cock, leaned over to sniff his heady male aroma. She looked closely at his swollen cockhead. Her eyes glittered with lust as she watched a glob of cockjuice ooze out of his pisshole.
Charlie filled his mouth with Laurie's luscious pink cunt. He sucked her fat cuntlips. Her pussy was swollen and firm. Her cunthole opened easily to his tongue. Her tight juice drenched pussy-hole grabbed at his tongue and squeezed it.
Her eyes hot, Laurie looked down at her uncle as he sucked her dripping pussy. She loved it when he ate her cunt. It was different than when Jerry did it, better than Jerry or Joanna or ever her mother. Feeling her mother's mouth on her pussy had been marvelous, but Charlie sucked the best. She loved watching him do it. She loved it when his face became wet with her oozing juices.
Ann slipped Charlie's cockhead into her mouth now. She closed her eyes and sucked. She had always loved sucking cock, but these past weeks she had come to crave it. The feel of her brother's warm cockmeat filling her mouth was heavenly.
Charlie thrilled at the feel of his sister's tight lips working down his cockhead. She was a marvelous cocksucker, much better than he'd ever dreamed she would be. She knew how to make her mouth feel better than a cunt when she went down on his cock.
Ann opened her mouth wider, took in more of his cock until she had his bloated cockhead jabbing at the back of her throat. She quivered with pleasure as her brother's meaty prick stuffed her face.
Charlie's tongue lapped up and down Laurie's young cunt. He licked and sucked at the pink valley of her pussy. She tasted so fresh and young. Her juices oozed out in a flood to fill his mouth.
Laurie squirmed and groaned, pressed her cunt down on Charlie's face. She trembled each time his nose rubbed against her stiff little clit. She loved the way he licked and sucked her pussy like a wild man, the way he slobbered over her pussy-meat. It made her feel so feminine, so womanly. The idea that a man like Charlie would delight in tasting her slimy gash blew her mind. She wondered if any of her friends at school had ever had a grown man eat their cunt like this. He sucked like a vacuum cleaner, pulling all the juice out of her cunthole and making her tremble with the feel of it.
Ann sucked his cock with relish. She nibbled and chewed and licked his hot turgid cockmeat. Her saliva drenched his prick and balls.
When they finally moved apart, Charlie's face was covered with Laurie's cuntjuice. The blonde teenager was at the peak of her arousal. She knelt on the bed with her eyes closed and furiously rubbed her cunt as Ann and Charlie watched.
"She needs to be fucked," Ann said breathlessly, her eyes on her daughter's fingers. "Fuck her, Charlie. Fuck her now."
Laurie fell over on her back and Charlie mounted her. The girl's hand reached down to guide his saliva-drenched cock. Her mother's saliva. Her mother had lubricated Charlie's big cock for her daughter's young pussy.
Laurie's teenage cunt was tight, but she had her own juice to lubricate it as well as her mother's saliva. Charlie's thick cock slid into her pussy without any difficulty. Her sopping cunt-channel sucked on his fat prick.
Ann knelt alongside them. She lowered her head and kissed her daughter as Charlie and Laurie began fucking. Ann was amazed at how expert the girl was. Laurie's little ass rocked and gyrated as though she'd been fucking for years.
Charlie found himself staring at his sister's lush ass as he fucked her daughter. He could see Ann's hairless cuntlips bulging between her asscheeks and her thighs. Her cunthole and asshole stared back at him in lewd invitation. His cock stroked in and out of Laurie's pussy. She had a perfect little cunt, juicy and tight and elastic. Her plump tits jiggled as she squirmed under his thrusting.
Finally, Charlie could no longer resist Ann's ass. He leaned forward and buried his face between her creamy asscheeks. He slobbered his tongue up and down between her asshole and cunthole. He licked and sucked as she groaned and wriggled her ass in response. She soon pushed her ass back to get as much of his face against her as possible.
Steadily fucking teenage Laurie, Charlie lost himself in his sister's ass. His tongue found her tight bung and pushed inside. Ann crooned with delight, reached back to pull her asscheeks open. Soon Charlie was stroking his tongue in and out of Ann's asshole as he stroked his cock in and out of Laurie's cunthole.
Charlie came at last, his bellowing muffled by Ann's ass as he shot his load into her daughter's cunt. Laurie came next, her cunt spasming and sucking on Charlie's spurting cock.



CHAPTER TEN


During the following days, Ann thought constantly about that wild afternoon with Laurie and Charlie. She knew that eventually it would be repeated. Things were so different in her life now. She'd actually had sex with everyone in the family except Jerry. Would she sooner or later fuck her own son? She probably would. Now that the ice had been broken with Laurie, it seemed natural. They couldn't very well keep him out of things. In any case, Ann suspected that Jerry was already involved with Joanna and Laurie, that he'd already fucked them. Maybe the boy was waiting for her to make the first move. She thought about him a great deal. Having sex with her own son was wrong but she couldn't help thinking about it.
She had lecherous fantasies. She wondered what kind of cock he had. She hadn't seen him naked in years.
Then one day Ann found herself alone in the house with Jerry and she realized the time had come to do something about her relationship with her son.
She was aware of his eyes on her body. He'd always looked at her admiringly, but now she recognized the hot lust in his eyes. They were in the kitchen. Ann had prepared a sandwich for him and he was standing at the counter as he ate it. Her eyes traveled to the bulge in the crotch of his jeans.
She could feel the cunt-cream oozing out of her pussy as she gazed at her son. She thought of suggesting that he sit down while eating, but then she would no longer be able to see that lovely bulge.
As she sat there watching him, she crossed her legs to squeeze her hairless pussy-lips. I'm wetting my panties looking at my own son, she thought. She could feel the throbbing in her cunt. God, how different she was now!
His eyes were on her tits. She pulled her shoulders back, aware that her nipples could be seen clearly through her thin blouse. She usually wore a bra with this blouse, but today she hadn't. Jerry had an eyeful. It aroused her to know that her son was turned on by her tits. Did he have fantasies about her? She imagined him pumping his stiff young cock as he thought about her body. How lovely it would be to watch him shoot off, to watch his thick spunk gush out of his young cockhead!
Their eyes met and he looked embarrassed. She'd caught him staring at her boobs. One glance at his crotch told her he had a raging hard on. She smiled at him and said she wished she were as pretty as Joanna.
Jerry protested. "You're pretty enough for me, Mom."
She gazed meaningfully at the bulge in his jeans and smiled again. "I guess that's the proof a woman needs. It looks like you have a lovely erection. Did I cause it or are you thinking of one of your girlfriends?"
He blushed. He was flustered. "It's you."
"Don't be embarrassed, darling. You're a young man and you have a cock and it's natural for it to get hard. It's always flattering to a woman to cause that."
After they both seemed lost in some strange erotic trance. She rose up, moved towards him, spoke to him in soft and sultry voice. She ran her fingertips over his young face. "I haven't seen you without clothes in years and years," she said. "You must be lovely to look at. You're grown up now. Is your cock very hard?"
"Yes," he croaked.
"And it's because of me?"
"What a lovely compliment. I guess I ought to thank you in a special way."
Her fingers moved to the top button of her blouse. She slowly undid the buttons one after the other. Mesmerized, Jerry watched her fingers as they worked their way down from her throat to her waist. She pulled her blouse out of the waistband of her skirt, opened it up to show him her tits naked and heaving. "You've been staring at these for an hour now," she said. "I don't see why you can't have a look at them."
The boy looked. Her heavy tits trembled slightly as she moved. Her pink nipples were hard. She cupped her hands under her tits, raised the globs of flesh so that her nipples pointed at the ceiling.
She had no need to ask him if he liked her tits. His cock bulged even more now, his hard on clearly revealed even through the heavy material of his jeans.
A voice inside her head told her that if she wanted to stop, this was the place to do it. It was harmless enough to show her own son her tits. He saw nearly as much when they were at the beach together. If she wanted to stop, she had to do it now. Instead, she took his hands in her own and raised them to her creamy titflesh. "Feel them," she whispered. "I want you to."
His hands gently squeezed her swollen tits. Her stiff nipples drilled into his palms. She sighed and closed her eyes. She was no longer hesitant, no longer afraid she was doing the wrong thing. The feel of her son's hands on her aching tits was incredibly lovely.
Glancing down again, she smiled at the impressive bulge of his cock in his jeans. Her pussy quivered with longing. Why not? she thought. I've done things with Laurie; why not with Jerry? She yearned to know what his naked cock looked like.
She let his hands have their way with her tits. She remained motionless, allowing him to have his fill of her. He molded and squeezed and fondled her pink-nippled globes. She trembled, smiled and told him in a whisper how much she liked the feel of his hands.
Reaching for him, she unbuckled his belt. She unbuttoned his jeans and unzipped his fly. She tugged his jeans down to his knees. He stood there without moving, his lust-filled eyes fixed on her swinging tits.
His stiff cock was now covered by no more than his cotton shorts. His cock looked big. She was pleased that her son was well-hung. Her pussy quivered with need as she gazed at the bulge of his big cock and balls in his shorts.
Taking hold of the band of his jockey shorts, she slowly stripped the cotton down. In a moment the full length of his cock sprang out like a truncheon.
"Oh, my," she said softly, "that's a nice one." Nice, indeed. Her son's cock was thick and long and juicy-looking. The big fat plum of his cock-knob made her mouth water. And his balls were lovely. Big pink balls with only a light covering of fuzz.
When their eyes met, she could see he had overcome surprise at what was happening. He grinned at her. "Are we going to fuck, Mom?"
"Do you want to?"
"I sure do."
"We'll see. In the meantime, let's not rush things. We have all afternoon to play and it's always better if you take your time."
She helped him finish undressing. She ran her hands over his hairy thighs, over his hard muscular ass. Then, for the first time, she touched his naked cock.
The heat of his hard prick was delicious. He groaned as she gently stroked his throbbing cockshaft with her fingertips. Clear cockjuice oozed out of his pisshole to drip onto the floor. Erect and twitching, the fleshy baton of his cock waved from side to side.
"Lovely," she said. "It's a lovely cock." Her naked tits jiggling, she pulled her skirt up to her waist and leaned, against the kitchen wall. Reaching out, she grabbed his stiff cock and pulled him towards her.
She spread her legs. He ran his hands over the insides of her fleshy thighs. His young eyes glittered with excitement as he stared at the lips of her fat hairless cunt.
She moaned with pleasure under his gaze. She could feel her cuntjuice wetting the insides of her thighs. She gazed at his hard pink cock and bit her lip in her excitement.
His eyes fixed on her drooling bald cunt, Jerry groaned at the feel of her warm fingers caressinghis swollen cockmeat. It was difficult for him to believe what was happening. After years of daydreams and night-dreams about his mother here he was with his hard cock in her hand and her ripe pussy exposed to his eye. He was afraid to do anything, afraid to say anything, afraid to make any move that might prevent what seemed about to happen. Then his heart pounded as he realized they were already beyond the point of no return. He would fuck her. Sooner or later that afternoon he would get to fuck his mother.
She used both hands now to lovingly fondle his cock. She ran her fingers over his bloated cockhead, down his thick cockshaft to his big pink balls.
Jerry quivered as he watched his mother's soft hands on his cock and balls. His nuts ached. His eyes feasted on the heaving of her full creamy tits.
He was excited by the sight of her pussy. Like Joanna, she was shaved. He could see the pink petals of her cunt, the juicy glistening on her meaty cuntlips. He had an urge to suck and chew her cuntflesh, but he knew it was best to wait. Let his mother take the lead, let her decide what they would do. God, she was luscious! Her tits weren't as big as Joanna's huge jugs but they were big enough. He found her nipples exciting. They stuck out from her tits like juicy strawberries. He wanted to suck them. He wanted to suck her tits and her pussy and her asshole. That too. He would drill his tongue inside his mother's asshole and make her moan. Joanna went wild when he did that to her.
He moaned as her fingers continued to handle his prick. She stroked the heavy sac of his ball-bag. His pink cock was swollen, his cockhead fat and dripping.
"I love touching your cock," she whispered. "It's a lovely prick. Big and thick and juicy. And you're not even full-grown yet. It's wonderful. Most women love big cocks. You'll make a marvelous lover. Look how hard it is! And your darling balls. So big and full!"
Her hand slowly stroked his thick prick. She could feel the heat of his cock under her fingers and it made her blood race with excitement. Holding his stiff cockmeat with one hand, she weighed his balls on the palm of the other hand. His nuts looked swollen. She quivered with lust as she thought of all the hot jism in there.
She knew he was anxious to fuck her, but she also knew it would be better for both of them if they delayed the fucking awhile.
She loved the way his lust-filled eyes feasted on her body. He still had his hands on her tits. His fingers rubbed her nipples, his hands lifting her tits with a touch both gentle and erotic.
My son's hands, she thought. Her swollen nipples seemed about to burst with pleasure.
Jerry had calmed down a bit. At first he'd been anxious to rush ahead and get his mother on a bed, anxious to get his cock inside her cunt. It seemed impossible to wait. But now the urgency had abated. It was thrilling to fondle her like this, thrilling to have her warm hands stroking his cock and balls. His only concern now was that he might come too soon. The tantalizing play of her fingers on his cock would soon make it impossible for him to hold back.
Ann still had her skirt tucked up to her waist, her bald pussy still exposed, and now she dropped one hand from her son's cock and slipped it between her thighs. Her cunt was sopping wet, streams of thick juice oozing down the insides of her thighs. She rubbed some of her cuntjuice over his fat cockhead and smiled at him. "Now I think I need your hand there," she said. "Touch my pussy, darling. Touch Mother's cunt. See how hot and juicy she is."
Leaning back against the wall, she spread her lips apart and watched his hand as it slowly moved over her belly. The first touch of his boyish fingers on her cuntlips brought a groan of pleasure out of her throat.
She held onto his hard cock, gently stroking his cockskin back and forth along the firm cylinder of his cockshaft. She watched his fingers as they fondled her cunt. He had a knowing touch. He knew where to rub and tickle, knew how to caress her soft slime-coated cuntflesh.
Once again, her eyes moved to his cockhead. She loved his huge knob, his fat plum with its oozing slit. She had a yearning to watch him come, a yearning to see the geyser of frothy white jism spurt out of his cockhead. Later they would do all kinds of lovely things in bed, but at the moment it would do him good to let off some steam. She smiled at him. "Are you very hot and bothered, darling? Are you ready to come?"
"I'm close," he groaned. "If you don't stop doing that, I'll blast off."
"I want you to. Come now, baby. Show Mother how you shoot. Show Mother how your big cock shoots a load."
One hand holding his balls, the other hand curled around his thick cockshaft, she pumped his prick more vigorously now. He shuddered and moaned. He closed his eyes and humped his ass at her stroking hand.
"Oh, God!" he croaked.
"Shoot it!" she hissed. "Blast off, darling. Let me have it. Come on, now, let it go!"
First came a bubbling white froth at the tip of his cock, his balls jerking in her hand. Then he spurted, a long white jet that hit her belly. Then another and another, a torrent of hot jism gushing out of his cock to splash over her body.
She loved it. Someday I'll get him to piss on me, she thought. She loved watching the juice blast out of his pisshole. So thick and milky.
She scooped some of his jism off her belly and brought it to her lips. She smiled at him as she tasted his thick spunk.
Suddenly crouching down, she sucked his throbbing cockhead into her mouth and drained the last drops of his load. God, what a lovely hot tasty cock she had in her mouth! Her son's cock. Her son's juicy fat prick still hard even after shooting his huge load.
She sucked his cock, bobbing her head, moving the ring of her lips back and forth over the length of his cockshaft. She sucked him dry.
After that she led him out of the kitchen. She ran her hands over his firm little ass as she took him to her bedroom.
She finished undressing, stripped off all her clothes and stood before him naked. They moved into each others arms and kissed.
Their hands moved all over each others bodies. He fondled and squeezed her tits, cupped his palms over her boobs and pinched her thick nipples between her fingers. Then he dropped his hands to her ass and she purred with pleasure as he jiggled her fleshy asscheeks.
"Touch my pussy," she whispered. "Feel how wet I am."
He slipped his hand between her legs, sloshed his fingers in the flood of her cuntjuice.
She made him stretch out on the bed on his back. She knelt beside him, leaning over his body, her tits hanging down like ripe melons. He grabbed her tits again, pulled and pinched her nipples.
Her mouth nuzzled his big balls. She loved the smell of him, the young male smell of sweat and jism. She licked and sucked his nuts, carefully scooping them into her mouth one after the other.
Then she moved her mouth to his cock. She sucked his fat prick between her lips. His big young cock stuffed her face.
As she slobbered over his juicy cockhead, she slipped her fingers under his balls. She probed between his asscheeks to find his tight little asshole. Sucking hard on his cock-knob, she pushed her finger inside his hot shithole.
She pulled her mouth off his cock now. She climbed over him, straddled his body with her knees on either side of his hips. Taking hold of his throbbing cock, she rubbed his cockhead up and down her gash and finally socked it into her drooling cunthole.
She eased down on him, swallowing his hard cock with her hungry pussy. She leaned forward to hang her tits over his face. Jerry grinned and immediately began sucking on her thick nipples.
"Oh, yes, baby! That's the way! Suck Mother's titties! God, your cock feels good in my pussy! Such a big lovely prick. Suck hard, baby. Suck Momma's big tit!"
Cuntjuice gushed out of her cunthole to wash over his cockshaft and balls. She bounced up and down on her son's gorgeous big prick. She fucked his cock with a steady, easy rhythm, her tits wobbling like grapefruit over his upturned face.
His hands moved, to her pumping ass now. He squeezed her asscheeks. His fingers slipped into her damp asscrack and one finger found her shithole. She crooned with delight as he slipped his finger inside her sensitive shitter.
Her back straight, she rocked her crotch as she fucked his prick. She slipped her own hand down to her pussy. She rubbed his slick cockshaft where it stretched the mouth of her cunthole. Then she began rubbing her stiff clit as she continued fucking him.
She moaned and wailed as she fingered her passion-button. How good it was! There she was on her bed with her own son, rubbing her cunt while she gorged her cunt on his fat cock.
She came, shuddering and groaning as the spasms rocked through her steaming cunt.
Jerry followed her, shooting his load, his cock erupting a geyser of jism in her fuck-channel.
She cried out and came again when she felt the wetness of his spunk. Her son's hot load. She had a new life now. The family would always be together, fucking and sucking and loving together. How marvelous it was!
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