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All the way with mom





Chapter 1


Connie sprawled across the back seat of the car, her panties dangling from one ankle.
Her legs were outside the open door and Mike stood there, pounding his thick cock swiftly into her cunt, the liquid sounds of wild fucking loud in the darkness. Connie rubbed one long, nyloned thigh up and down his hip, moaning with burning pleasure. Mike's cock stretched her cunt to its limit, making the hairy lips tingle. With each forward lunge, his throbbing prick crushed her excited clitoris, bringing squeals from Connie. She turned her head from side to side on the seat of the car, her rich, dark hair mussed now, tangled about her contorting face.
"Oh, God, Mike!" she whimpered, arching her ass up, straining her cunt onto his cock. "It's so good! I love it, Mike! More! Please, give me more and more!"
"You got it, bitch!" Mike snorted hotly, sliding his hand underneath to clutch one tight cheek of her ass. "You can have it all! Take my cock, you fuck-crazy cunt! Take my cock deep in your fucking hot cunt!"
"Oh, yes, Mike!" Connie whimpered, thrashing in the close confines of the back seat. "I'll take it! I'll always take it! Oooooo, I love it so much! I'll always love it, Mike! You know I could never get enough of your big, hard cock!"
"Hot bitch!" Mike growled, racing his cock into her cunt swiftly, his balls smacking her churning ass. "Hot fucking cunt!"
"Oh, Mike, yes!"
"Cock-crazy bitch!"
"Give it to me!" Connie choked. "Give me that big cock, you fucking bastard! My cunt wants it! My cunt burns for it! Fuck me, Mike! Oh, God, fuck me and fuck me and fuck me!"
The car was parked at the curb in front of Connie's house. There was a street lamp nearby and it illuminated them. Neither Connie nor Mike cared if they were in the light. The passion between them was much too intense.
At first Connie had asked Mike to come into the house with her. But his cock was hard in her hand and his balls were heavy and loaded. He didn't want to waste any more time.
Sitting in the front seat with him, Connie had been unable to keep her hands off his cock. She stroked it, squeezed it, played with it. It was larger now than she remembered it, but then again, he was a man now, no longer a boy. She took his cock from his pants and looked at it in the dim light of the street lamp, seeing the head so smooth and swollen, a bead of liquid glistening on his piss hole. His cock was thicker, longer, yet so familiar.
Her cunt was soaked with hot, slippery juices as she sat there, clinging to his cock with a tight fist, her ass writhing against the seat. Mike had his arm around her, his hand inside her blouse, one firm tit outside her bra. She tingled all over, the way she used to do when they were teenagers.
Lifting her mouth to his, she had whispered, "Mike, we shouldn't start this all over again."
"Why not, Connie? You're divorced and so am I. Why shouldn't we pick up where we left off years ago?"
Connie shrugged, pulling up on his cock tightly. "I don't know, really;" she had said. "I want to. God, how I want to! But I have a son, Mike. What kind of mother would I be to him?"
"The kind of mother you've always been," Mike answered. "You don't think I have any guilt feelings because of Pamie, do you?"
"But you're a man," she replied. "Men are suppose to do this; not women."
"That's bullshit," he said, nuzzling into her dark hair, sliding a hand under her skirt and feeling her stocking where it connected to her garter belt. "Women get hot, too. Right now your cunt is boiling and you know it. Besides what has Tommy really got to do with it?"
Connie couldn't think of any good excuse. Mike was right. This really had nothing to do with her son. Besides, Mike knew her too well, she thought with a small grin. He knew just what buttons to push, what places to touch.
"Nothing, I guess," she had said in a small voice, beginning to jack on his thick cock vigorously.
Mike kissed her, moving his tongue past her teeth, exploring the heat of her mouth. Connie moaned and sucked at his tongue, her fist starting to pound on his cock faster and faster. Mike shoved his hand deeper under her skirt, feeling the velvety flesh of her thigh above her nylons. When his fingers moved toward her cunt, Connie opened her legs willingly. While he rubbed at her pussy through her skimpy panties, Connie slipped her hand into his pants and lifted his balls free. They were big, full, hairy. She cupped them, twisting them lightly, pleased with them. Her tongue flowed into his mouth, a moan of hunger coming from her. Mike drew hard on her tongue and Connie's cunt pulsated against his pressing, rubbing fingers. She flung her slim thighs wide, arching her pussy to his hand.
"Damn you!" she hissed hotly, lowering her face to his lap.
The head of his cock felt smooth and very hot against her lips as she kissed it. The tip of her tongue flicked across his piss hole and she tasted those familiar juices. Connie stretched her lips about the head of his cock, sucking gently, her tongue twisting in hot circles.
Mike rested his hand on top of her head, moaning softly as she sucked. Connie, giving a low whine, gulped his cock into her mouth, sliding down until the swollen head probed her throat. Her eyes were closed as she savored the taste of his hard-on after all these years. She had to struggle now to take the full length of his cock into her mouth, but struggle she did, sobbing silently as her lips pressed at the hairy base.
She worked her throat as her lips clung tightly, her tongue crowded. The powerful throbbing of his cock burned her stretched lips and her cunt twisted and sucked. She felt as if she were about to come and she wished he would put his hand back under her skirt. But she was leaning over him, her mouth stuffed with his hard cock, and he couldn't reach her pussy.
Mike had opened her blouse and rubbed one stiff nipple against his thigh. The roughness of his pants on her sensitive nipple excited her more and she bobbed her face up and down, sucking on his cock with soft, wet cries of pleasure. The harder she sucked, the stronger his cock seemed to become. Sliding her mouth upward, she clamped her lips just behind the smooth head, swiping her tongue back and forth over his piss hole, licking up the seeping juices and swallowing them. She whimpered and gurgled as she squeezed the cheeks of her ass together, her cunt vibrating wetly. Smashing her inner thighs together, she created pressure upon her clitoris, groaning with the delicious sensations.
"You always had a hot mouth, Connie," Mike moaned, caressing her hair. "You've always loved having a cock in your mouth."
It was true, she knew. From the first day that he had talked her into taking his cock into her mouth, Connie had loved it. After that first time, he'd never had to talk her into it – she'd sucked his cock without any pressure from him and sucked it hungrily.
"Remember how you didn't want to suck my cock the first time? But, damn, once you had my cock in your mouth, I couldn't make you stop. Remember, Connie?"
She nodded her head in the darkness, sucking his cock back into her mouth, purring softly. She turned on the seat, her knees beneath her, leaning into his lap. She wiggled her ass and sighed in pleasure when she felt him pulling at her skirt. She felt the warm breeze from the open window on her ass when he flipped her skirt up her waist. Moaning softly, she slipped her wet lips up and down his cock a little faster, enjoying the friction. She shivered as Mike ran his hand over her pantied ass, sliding his fingers up and down her ass crack, pressing lightly at her asshole through the skimpy panties. She twisted her uplifted ass, crying out softly.
"Suck it hard, Connie! " Mike groaned. "Suck my cock nice and hard! Your mouth is as wet and hot and hungry for cock as ever! You're a born cock-sucker, Connie! A natural-born cocksucker!"
Mike had always talked to her that way. In the beginning, she hadn't liked it much, but as time went by, she came to love hearing him use those words. She never felt degraded or it humiliated by them. The words always turned her on, made her cunt quiver.
Sliding one hand underneath his ass, Connie clutched it hard, her other hand cupped his balls, while she sucked frantically on his stiff prick. She sobbed softly, realizing how much she had missed his cock all these years. Bigger and longer than she remembered it, it tasted as good as ever, maybe better.
Mike slipped his hand into her panties and caressed the cheeks of her uplifted ass, watching in the dim light the way she bobbed her face up and down, her lips riding his cock tightly and hotly. He stroked a finger along the crack of her ass, past her asshole, and managed to penetrate the wet heat of her bubbling, hairy cunt. Connie moaned, arching her ass into his hand, sucking harder now. Withdrawing his finger from her pussy, he began to agitate her swollen clitoris. Connie whimpered wetly and devoured his cock with her mouth, desperate to taste his juices.
Growling softly, she sucked up and down, using her tongue as much as she could. Crowded by his thick cock, she managed to press against it, hold it tight to the roof of her mouth. The swollen head brushed at her throat and she shivered with delicious excitement. Quickly, she pulled her mouth off his cock and ran her tongue down the shaft, swirling it about his balls. She lapped at his loaded balls greedily, then raced her mouth back up his prick shaft. Swallowing his cock once more, she writhed her uplifted ass when Mike began to finger-fuck her cunt furiously. She heard his moans through the roaring in her ears and she struggled to bring up the boiling juices of his balls.
His cock grew harder inside her mouth and Connie began to sob, her lips flying up and down, fucking his cock fast, her mouth like a cunt. She strained her pussy into Mike's thrusting finger and with a muffled groan, came. Her pussy contracted hotly about his buried finger, sucking on it, squeezing it. While she came, her face beat up and down in a frenzy on his cock.
"Take it, bitch!" Mike shouted. "Take it! I'm going to fill your cock-sucking mouth, cunt! Take it… take it!"
The gushing come juice boiled across her tongue, drenching her mouth. Connie squealed and sucked hard, her throat swallowing hungrily. The taste of his thick, creamy come juice drove her cunt into tight, shattering orgasms, one after the other. It always happened that way when she tasted his cock cream squirting into her mouth. Everytime he spurted that sweet juice down her throat, Connie came, too.
"Suck it out!" Mike groaned. "Suck my come juice out of my balls, Connie! Suck it up and eat it! Swallow it, you cocksucking bitch! Eat my cock and eat my come juice!"
Connie's cheeks ballooned out with the spurting come juice but she drained his balls, not losing a single drop of that precious nectar. Her throat burned deliciously as the thick juices ran down it. When he stopped gushing she clung to his cock with her lips, feeling him starting to deflate. Then just as she remembered, his cock began to swell into hardness once more.
Sitting up on the seat of the car, she giggled, running her fingers over her lips. "I think my lips are bruised, Mike. Your cock never used to be so fucking big!" she whispered.
"I'm all grown up, Connie," he said, his cock standing out of his pants as hard as ever, gleaming wetly. "But you seem to suck it just as good as always. You know, my ex-wife never, never would suck me off."
"She wouldn't?"
"Oh, she'd suck me a while but she'd never let me come in her mouth." Mike moved his hand under her skirt, caressing her nyloned thighs. "She just didn't care to suck cock, I guess."
"Poor baby," she cooed softly, taking his hard cock in her hand again. "If I know you and I'm sure I do – it must have been horrible. You always loved blow-jobs, Mike."
"I managed to get sucked once in while," he said, sliding his finger into her panties. "But I've never found any woman as good as you, Connie. "
"Like you said," she replied, "I'm just a natural-born cock-sucker."
They had sat in the car a while longer, caressing and feeling each other until Connie knew she had to have his cock inside her cunt. She finally gave in and climbed over the seat, flashing her long legs. He got out of the car and opened the back door. Immediately Connie shoved her long legs outside, lifting her ass when Mike peeled her skimpy panties down. She then spread her legs out for him, offering him the expanse of her tingling cunt.
He rubbed his swollen prick head up and down her cunt slit a few times, making Connie squeal. She lifted her pussy and twisted her hips, trying to take the cock head into it. Mike had teased her a moment, but then he, too; became overwhelmed with need.
"Fuck me, Mike!" she gurgled. "Ohhh, fuck me good and hard!"
Holding her ass in one hand, driving his cock swiftly in and out of her gripping cunt, Mike leaned over to jerk her blouse open, ripping buttons from it. But Connie didn't care – she loved it! He shoved her bra to her chin and began to squeeze at one firm tit, his cock beating relentlessly into her eager cunt. Connie tossed her cunt up to meet his wild lunges, squealing softly as he reached depths she had forgotten. His cock stuffed her cunt to capacity, stretching the sensitive lips like rubber bands. Her clitoris strained up to smash along the shaft, sending shudders of rapture through her.
"Oooo, you're going to make me come so hard, Mike!" she hissed, her hips flying up and down. "I'm going to come so hard! Fuck it, Mike! Fuck my cunt! Ohhhh, God… I'm so fucking close, Mike!"
His balls, outside his gaping fly, smacked the cheeks of her ass hotly as he drove inward. Connie twisted and whirled her hips with him, frantic as the swelling ecstasy increased. Her cunt spasmed a couple of times, causing the lips to squeeze his cock.
"I'm ready, Mike!" she shrieked, not trying to stifle the sound. "I'm going to come! Oooo, Mike, There… I'm coming!"
Mike grunted as her cunt grabbed at his cock, squeezing in spasms, sucking on it. He rammed his cock as deep as he could, throwing his head upright, eyes closed.
The rapid squirts of his come juice splattered the satiny walls of Connie's cunt, causing her mind to whirl with foggy ecstasy. Her cunt throbbed and vibrated at the base of his cock, sucking hungrily. She could feel his hairy balls writhing against her rocking ass as they unloaded, sending fiery spurts of come juice deep into her starved pussy.
For a long moment, Mike remained standing outside the door of the car, his cock soaking inside her cunt. Connie slumped, her arms hanging over the seat, her legs relaxed and useless, dangling outside and around his thighs. Mike's breathing sounded loud in the stillness of the night and Connie kept crying out softly with the glow of her orgasms.
Sitting upright, Mike slid his cock out of her pussy. Connie seemed to realize for the first time where they were.
"This is for teenagers!" she said, jerking her panties off and stuffing them into her purse.
She stepped out of the car and smoothed her skirt down. There wasn't much she could do about her blouse, Mike had torn all the buttons from it. She adjusted her bra over her firm tits and let the blouse flap open. It was dark and no one could see, anyway.
"I told you we should have gone into the house, Mike."
"Maybe," he grinned at her. "But you loved it this way."
She grinned back at him. "You know me very well, you horny bastard! You always did know me."
Mike pulled her against him, kissing her and sliding his hand over her ass, feeling it under her skirt. "You still have the nicest ass ever, do you know that? You always had the prettiest ass in school and I don't find it any different now." "Get out of here," she said, playfully cupping his cock. "Go home before I rape you again."
"Rape me all you want," he laughed as he got back behind the wheel of the car. "I'm very rapable."
"Mmmm, so am I," she whispered, leaning in the window and kissing him again. "As you well know. See you tomorrow?"
"You bet," he said, sliding his hand out the window and lifting her skirt to feel her naked ass. "We don't have any reason to stay away from each other now, do we?"
For just a moment, Connie didn't reply, then she whispered, "No, no reason at all, Mike."
She stood a moment, watching the tail-lights of his car disappear down the street. Then, with a happy sigh, she turned to go up the walk.
"Tommy!" she gasped.



Chapter 2


Her son stood halfway down the walk.
He was in his pajamas, staring hard at his mother.
Connie's hand went to her throat. She wasn't frightened, but startled. She walked quickly to him, but when she placed her hand on his shoulder, he pulled away.
"Tommy, what's wrong?" she asked.
"You whore!" he spat at her.
"What?" Connie gasped. "Tommy, don't you call me that!"
"Fucking whore!" he said, anger in his voice. "You fucking, cock-sucking whore!"
He turned and ran into the house, leaving his mother standing halfway up the walk. Connie frowned, then felt her face turn hot. She hurried up the walk and locked the door behind her. It was two o'clock in the morning and Tommy should have been sound asleep. But he obviously wasn't and she wondered how much he had seen.
Feeling guilty, she walked down the hall to his room. Shoving his door open, she saw him sprawled across his bed on his stomach, his face pressed into his crossed arms.
"Tommy, why weren't you in bed like you were suppose to be?" she asked.
"Fuck you, whore!" Tommy said, his voice not as angry as before. "I go to bed when I damn well feel like it."
"Tommy, don't you use that language with me!" Connie said sharply. "Do you want me to ground you, young man?"
"Fuck you, fuck you, fuck you!" he said, his voice rising with each word.
Connie knew he had seen enough to upset him. She wanted to go to him, to comfort him, to try and explain things to him. But what could she say?
"I saw you in that car, whore!" Tommy said, turning his face to glare at his mother, tears in his young eyes. "I saw everything, too. You're just a fucking whore, Mom, a cocksucking whore!"
Although her legs were rubbery and weak, Connie walked to her son's bed, sitting on the edge. She reached for him, wanting to touch him. But Tommy drew away.
"Tommy, stop this," she said, her voice gentle. "You don't have to be so angry with me. You're old enough to know things like that happen between men and women."
Tommy pressed his face into his arms and she sat there watching his small body shake. The waist of his pajamas had slipped down a little and she saw the starting of his ass. Her eyes followed the curve of his spine and stopped where she could just see the beginning of his ass crack. She noticed the cheeks of his ass were bunching up, loosening, then bunching again.
"Men and women may do that, Mom," he said, "but do they do that with their own brother?"
"Tommy," she whispered, "listen to me a minute. Please, honey, don't act this way."
Tommy turned his head so he could see his mother. "I saw what you were doing with Uncle Mike, Mom. How could you do that? He's your brother!"
Connie had nothing to say. She didn't know how to tell her son that she and her brother had been fucking since they were very young. How could she explain to her son that she and her brother had explored almost every aspect of erotic enjoyment with each other? How could she tell her son she had longed for her brother all the years she was married? How could she tell her son she loved her brother more than any man in the world?
"Whore! Fucking whore!" Tommy said, his voice low and bitter. "Mom, you're just a cock-sucking whore!"
"No, baby," she whispered softly, resting her palm on the middle of his back. "I'm your mother and there are things you don't know about, things you don't understand."
"I understand everything," Tommy said. "I saw you leaning down in the car, getting fucked in the mouth. I saw you open your legs so Uncle Mike could fuck you. I heard everything you two said."
She felt her son's body trembling under her hand. She began to caress his back, stroking slowly and tenderly.
"I'm sorry you saw that," she whispered. "We should have been more careful. But since you did see us, we have to talk about it, Tommy."
"No, we don't!" he cried out. "I don't want to hear anything you have to say! Go suck Uncle Mike's cock, you fucking whore!"
Anger flared in Connie. She pulled her hand from him and stood up, forgetting her torn blouse. "Now you just listen to me, young man!" she snapped. "Just who do you think you are, coming on so strong? Don't you think I know about you jerking off all the time? I've seen it on your sheets almost every morning! So you just listen to me, you little jack-off artist!"
Tommy whirled on the bed, glaring up at his mother. He had never heard her say anything like that before and he was surprised that she knew that he had been pounding his cock. Connie's anger flared in her eyes as she stared down at him, her hands on her hips. Then she saw he had a hard-on.
His cock strained up against his pajama bottoms, making a tent. For a long moment, neither could say anything. Then Connie began to giggle.
"Look at that," she said, pointing to his hard-on. "You're so hard you're about to squirt! And then you call me names!"
Tommy started to hide his hard-on, then stopped.
"Me?" he said. "Mom, you're standing there with your tits almost showing, coming in from fucking your own brother, and you laugh because I have a hard-on?"
"I'm not laughing," she said softly. "I'm not laughing at all, Tommy."
Connie wasn't too surprised to find herself reacting to her son this way. Her cunt swelled, her clitoris starting to strain tautly. Her eyes widened with heat as she gazed at his upstanding cock, seeing the head pressing at his pajamas, a moist spot starting where his piss hole was. She felt a quiver between her thighs and then wetness dripped out of her cunt. The cheeks of her ass clenched and she ran her tongue over her lips unconsciously.
She knew her hands were moving, taking her blouse off, but she couldn't seem to stop them. She stared hard at his cock as she dropped her blouse, standing there wearing only a skirt and bra, garter belt and nylons, her heels still on her feet. Tommy stared at her, hardly breathing, wondering what his mother was doing. Connie stopped herself when she wanted to reach for the hook in front of her bra. She dropped her hands and balled them into tight fists, pressing them at her hips tightly.
The silence between mother and son was thick and Connie's cunt swelled and burned. The thoughts in her mind tormented her, making her shake. Her tits jiggled, ready to burst from her bra.
Tommy was the first to move.
He shoved his pajama bottoms down, all to way to his knees.
Connie gasped. His young cock stood up straight and hard, the head exposed and shining with wetness. She saw the few strands of hair at the base of his cock, his young balls so tight and full. She moaned and clenched her fists tighter, her knees shaking. There was a lurching feeling in her cunt.
Tommy closed a fist about his cock.
"Don't," Connie whispered, her eyes burning in his prick.
Tommy moved his fist.
"Don't Tommy," she moaned. "Please, baby, don't do that."
"I can if I wanna," he replied, his eyes on her swelling tits. "I can do it if I wanna do it. If you can fuck Uncle Mike in the car, I can jerk off if I wanna jerk off."
"God, Tommy, don't! Please, honey… that's making… "
Tommy pushed and pulled on his cock unabashedly, staring at her filled bra, seeing the creamy swell of his mother's tits. He squeezed his cock and the head bulged, his piss hole opening. Beads of liquid formed on his piss hole and Connie stood breathless, her knees shaking badly, her cunt throbbing as if it had not been fucked in years.
Tommy pumped his cock, his breathing deepening. Connie drew her eyes to his face, seeing how young he was, but how his erotic expression was barely controlled. She had no right to make him stop jacking off, she felt, no right at all.
But she didn't want him to jack off – not right now.
"Tommy," she said before she could stop herself, "please, let… stop a minute, darling."
She unclutched her right fist, moving her hand outward. Tommy made a gurgling sound and turned loose of his cock. Connie leaned over, her hand hovering near his prick. She was sure she felt the heat of his cock on her palm and, with a soft cry, closed her fingers around her son's cock. His cock was only about half the size of her brother's but it was so hard and pretty and ready. The size of a cock made no difference to Connie. She loved them all.
She squeezed her son's cock. "Ohhhh, Tommy!" she hissed.
Climbing onto his bed, she straddled her son's thighs. Tommy stared at her, watching his mother's fist move up and down on his cock, wishing she would lift her skirt so he could see her cunt. But Connie didn't lift her skirt. She just rubbed her fiery cunt along his thigh, feeling his flesh against the wetness of her pussy. She pumped on his cock tightly, her eyes blazing as she gasped in pleasure.
Connie knew that there was no way she could stop herself now that she had his cock in her hand. She had known all along, in the back of her mind, that she was going to take her son's cock into her cunt and fuck him. She had tried to fight the urge, but it overpowered her.
"Tommy! Ohhh, baby!" she cooed.
She lifted to her knees, the hem of her skirt brushing his flesh. She held herself above his cock, her skirt now hiding it and her hand. Connie gasped as she rubbed the swollen head of her son's cock along her cunt lips, feeling the blistering hunger. She smashed his dripping piss hole against her inflamed clitoris and a soft cry bubbled from her tight throat as a quick, mild orgasm rumbled through her body. Her ass trembled as she drew the head of her son's cock along the slit of her cunt. She placed the smooth head at the entrance of her pussy and shivered, holding her breath.
Tommy was afraid to move, afraid to breathe. He had dreamed of getting fucked during his jack-off sessions, dreamed of fucking his mother, his teachers or some pretty little girl in his school. He dreamed of fucking centerfolds in hidden magazines, his come juice squirting like a geyser as he came off. Tommy didn't know he came more than other boys because he had no one to compare himself with. All he knew was that when he came, it sure was a lot.
He felt the wet heat of his mother's cunt on the head of his cock and wished he could peek under her dress and look at her pussy. He wondered if his mother's cunt looked the same as those in his concealed magazines. He wondered if all cunts looked so exciting, all hairy and wet and pink.
Connie straddled her son's hips, the head of his cock barely touching the lips of her cunt. Her tits felt ready to burst from her bra, her nipples straining inside the cups. She gave a soft cry as she slowly lowered herself, savoring the sensations. The tip of her son's cock penetrated her cunt and she gasped, then froze, trembling.
"Tommy, ooo, baby, baby!" she sobbed.
With a wild plunge, Connie drove her cunt down onto her son's cock, taking it all the way. She let out a hot hiss, her eyes glazing with tingling ecstasy. The lips of her cunt gripped the base of her son's cock tightly and she felt him throbbing deep inside her. His full balls touched the cheeks of her ass and she sat there shivering feverishly for a long time, her cunt sucking on his cock, her hips writhing gently.
Tommy was making strangling sounds. His mother's cunt felt so hot on his cock, he wondered if it would burn his flesh. His eyes, huge, seemed to roll about, and he balled his fists up and began to beat at the mattress, his toes curling up.
"Goddamn you!" Connie shouted. "Goddamn you for getting a hard-on! Goddamn you for seeing me fuck Mike!"
She pounded her cunt up and down, riding his cock with choking gasps. She leaned over, bracing herself with her hands near his shoulders, churning her ass wildly, making quick, screwing motions. She swung her ass around and around as she stabbed herself almost violently on her son's cock. She banged onto Tommy's cock so hard it drove the air from his lungs. He began twisting his head, gritting his teeth, his balls aching. He had never felt anything so good in his young. life. His mother's cunt enveloped his cock with that searing wetness, making him tingle, sending shivering jerks up and down his young body.
"I'm going to fuck you, Tommy!" Connie was hissing mindlessly. "Mother is going to fuck you good, damn you! I can't stand to see a hardon! I see a hard cock and I've got to have it! Damn you, Tommy! Damn you for getting a hard-on! "
Tommy thought he was losing his mind. His mother's cunt fucked him so furiously, her ass beating down against his balls. He could hear the liquid sounds of her cunt and feel every squeeze her wet cunt made.
Connie twirled her head, her hair flying about her pretty face. She thrashed her ass up and down, smacking down onto his cock with desperation. She sobbed with ecstasy, her son's cock sending electrical jolts of rapture all the way to her tits. She squeezed her nyloned thighs against his hips, her knees pressing at his sides, her ass driving up and down maddeningly.
The burning feelings of a quickly approaching orgasm made her scream softly and she slammed down hard onto her son's cock, grinding in a frenzy, her clitoris smashed. Tommy tried to move, but the best he could do was thrust his hips upward. His balls were ready to explode and he began to make choking sounds, his fists pounding against the bed.
"I'm going to come, damn you!" Connie shouted. "I'm going to come and I'm fucking you and… Tommy!"
The ripples of her orgasm grasped his cock, pulling hard. Connie lifted her head to the ceiling, screaming wildly, her whole body shaking as her cunt contracted on her son's cock. The convulsions shot through her like an insane fire. The muscles of her stomach tightened and, for a moment, Connie wondered if this orgasm would break her bones.
"Mom!" Tommy shouted. "Mom, I gotta… ohhhhh, shit, Mom!"
"Do it, damn you!" she screeched, grinding in a frenzy on his cock. "Do it, do it, do it!"
With a grunt that almost doubled him up, Tommy came. The gushing of his young come-juice seared the delicate walls of his mother's cunt, bringing sobs from Connie. Time and again, Tommy's cock sent gushing come juice into her receptive cunt, filling it with the thick, creamy juice.
Despite the power of her orgasm, Connie felt each gush of her son's come juice. She ground her hairy pussy violently onto his cock, feeling as if her cunt were sucking him off. Her asshole drew inward tightly and she cried out with the surprising ecstasy.
For some time, Connie remained sitting on her son, his cock soft inside her cunt. She rested upright, eyes closed, arms hanging loose at her sides. Tommy breathed deeply, his eyes focusing upon his mother's filled bra, wanting to lift her skirt and peek at her cunt. After a minute, Connie opened her eyes and looked down at his face.
She gave him an almost shy smile, then climbed off. She stood at the side of his bed, seeing his limp cock wet with the juices of her cunt. She almost leaned over to kiss it, but stopped herself. She felt his come juice seeping from her cunt and along her inner thighs. Tommy gazed back at his mother, almost as shy as she was.
Then Connie turned and started for the door.
"Mom?" Tommy called softly.
Connie paused, one hand holding the knob of the door. She did not turn to face her son as she waited, hardly breathing.
"Mom," Tommy said again, his voice very low, "I don't mind."
She didn't answer.
"I mean about Uncle Mike," Tommy said.
Relief flooded Connie and she turned to look at her son over her shoulder. Now she gave him a real smile. Her eyes rested on his gleaming cock and she licked her lips.
"Now can I see your ass, Mom?" Tommy asked, hesitantly.
Connie's breath caught in her throat and she turned her face away from her son. She slowly inched the back of her skirt up, holding it at her waist for a long moment. Tommy gazed at his mother's creamy, swelling ass. The white cheeks were framed by her garter belt and her nylons seemed to enhance the beauty of her naked ass.
"I knew you didn't have your panties on," he said.
Connie let her skirt fall and left her son, pulling the door shut behind her.



Chapter 3


The following morning Connie almost called her brother to say she couldn't go out with him that night.
Tommy stayed home from school without asking her permission and she didn't feel she could say much about it, not now. She dressed with care, pulling on a pair of skimpy, bikini panties and slipping into a summery dress with thin shoulder straps. She didn't wear nylons or panty hose and on her feet were leather sandals.
Her toenails were painted a hot-pink, the same color as she had on her fingernails.
The bright yellow dress hugged her tits, molding their flawless shape. Connie had beautiful tits, full and firm with her nipples peaking upright, spaced wide on her chest. Her waist was small and the skirt flared out from her hips, hanging to her knees. Her nipples protruded against the thin dress because she wasn't wearing a bra.
Tommy's eyes followed her everywhere but she avoided his glances. She didn't know if she should mention the night before or not. She suspected her son wanted to talk about it – or maybe even fuck her again. Connie didn't even try and lie to herself. She knew she would fuck her son again. There was no way she could prevent it.
Tommy had dressed in jeans and a t-shirt but around noon he removed his jeans. Connie knew he was walking around in his shorts and t-shirt in the hopes of getting a response from her. Still she fought against her desire, not so much because she didn't want to fuck him, but because she wanted to make her son say he wanted to fuck her. Why she wanted him to come out and tell her, she didn't know or care.
Tommy pranced about, his hips thrust forward, the lump of his cock and balls pronounced inside his tight shorts. Connie's cunt responded to this blatant visual display by swelling in her panties, her clitoris constantly quivering. When she turned for any reason, she did so quickly, making her skirt fly out and up, exposing her long thighs.
Tommy slumped on the couch, watching her. Connie started for the kitchen, then, whirling around swiftly. Her dress flew up and gave Tommy a very brief glimpse of her long thighs and a teasing peek at her tight, bikini panties. His cock began swelling and Connie moved past him.
Tommy slipped his shorts downward, exposing the head of his cock as he watched his mother. Connie turned in the doorway of the hall and her eyes caught the sight of his cock immediately.
"Mom, do it to me," Tommy said.
Connie stared at the head of her son's cock. The smooth flesh drew her like a magnet. She licked her lips hungrily.
"Do what to you?" she asked, her voice throaty.
"Mom, everything!" Tommy begged. "Do everything to me like you did with Uncle Mike!"
Her cunt was aching, her clitoris bulging inside her panties. She swallowed quickly. "You mean – "
"You fucking cock-sucker!" Tommy said, suddenly shoving his shorts down past his cock.
"I wanna get sucked off, you whore!"
"Tommy!" Connie gasped.
"Well, Uncle Mike said it to you," he said, grabbing his cock and pounding on it. "He called you a cock-sucking whore, didn't he? And then you put his cock in your mouth. Why can't you put my cock in your mouth, too, Mom?"
Connie shivered, one hand lifting to a firm tit. She closed her fingers about her tit as she stared at the head of her son's cock, watching it starting to seep that sweet juice. Her ass clenched tightly, her knees weak.
She moved toward him, slowly, hardly breathing. Standing over him, her leg touching one of his knees, she swallowed hard. Tommy pumped his fist on his cock, looking up anxiously at his mother.
"Put my cock in your mouth, Mom," Tommy said again. "I wanna get sucked off like Uncle Mike. Do it for me, too, Mom."
Connie knelt before her son, her eyes burning on his prick with wet heat. She gazed at his cock for a long time. The shaft was fully revealed, only his balls covered by his shorts. She swallowed time after time. His piss hole was seeping, beading with clear fluid. His words rang in her ears, almost the same words her brother had used. Resting her hands on his, knees, she found her vision glazing with desire.
The deep burning inside her cunt was becoming unbearable, her clitoris straining hard against the tight crotch of her panties.
Tommy slumped on the couch, watching his mother. His eyes, too, were glowing as he panted, waiting, anticipating his mother's hot, wet mouth on his young cock. Connie watched her son's cock jerk slightly, the pulsations making it lift and fall. A low, throaty purr began in her throat, her tongue swiping over her lips from corner to corner.
She felt her son's hands move up her trembling arms, fumbling with the narrow straps of her dress. She couldn't stop him as he edged the straps down. All she could do was stare at his cock, breathing in short, quick gasps. She felt his fingers lowering the top of her dress, her tits starting to spill free. A soft moan came from her, her eyes lifting to his face. She gazed hotly into his young, obviously excited face as she felt her dress catch on a stiff nipple. Then her tits were revealed.
A shiver rippled about her creamy skin as her son stared open-mouthed at her flawlessly shaped tits, her brown nipples bulging up hard. She kept looking into his face as his eyes burned on her naked tits, her fingers starting to clutch at his knees. Her ass swayed slightly as her cunt pulsated with such a wet heat, it felt as if she was going to come without even being touched.
The quick orgasm rumbling through her cunt came as no surprise. Connie moaned softly, her eyes half closing. The lips of her pantied cunt twitched, squeezed, and sucked in and out while her clitoris throbbed with spasms. Her fingers dug tightly into her son's knees as she came, her body shaking.
Whether or not Tommy knew she was coming, he grinned at her, moving his hands to her tits. Connie held her breath as her son cupped them, gently stroking and fondling, pulling at her nipples, stretching them. Connie moaned again, then began to whimper softly.
Tommy was pulling at her nipples, pulling her forward, still grinning at her.
"Tommy… " Connie whispered.
"Suck my cock, Mom," he said with a thick voice. "Suck my cock the way you sucked Uncle Mike's."
While holding one of her tits, Tommy moved his other hand across her face and to the back of her head, urging her face downward. Connie didn't resist him. She licked her lips again, then felt the heat of his cock wafting up to her mouth. Tommy pulled her face down until her lips lightly touched the shaft of his cock. Tommy lifted his hips, sliding his cock along his mother's moist lips and looking down at her. He now held her head with both hands, holding her cheeks in his palms.
Connie didn't resist at all, but let her son hold her face and rub his cock along her lips. Her mouth tingled and became watery, the hunger to take his cock into her mouth swelling inside her like a gathering storm. The tip of her tongue slipped out of her lips, tasting the shaft of her son's cock. Tommy made a gurgling sound and Connie sobbed softly, a sob of hunger.
Connie's hands moved up his thighs, over his shorts, slowly. Then, with a cry, she began to feel him feverishly, her hands darting and touching and feeling. She gasped with heat and ran the flat surface of her tongue up his cock to the head. Swirling her tongue about the head of his cock, she tasted the hot smoothness of it, then swiped at the seeping juices. Her tongue felt scorched and with a passionate whine Connie closed her lips about the head of her son's cock.
Tommy gasped, his eyes staring at his mother's ovaled lips, seeing the head of his cock between them. Connie twisted her tongue, swirling round and round, her hands digging into his hips as she leaned into his lap. She opened her eyes and glanced into her son's face. Tommy's eyes twinkled with delight, his mouth parted as he panted.
Connie whimpered, clutching at the cheeks of his tight, young ass. At the same time, she dove down, her lips sinking over his hard cock. She pressed her tongue hard at it, making her mouth tight. The swollen head probed at her throat when her lips smashed against the base. Low gurgles came from Connie as she began to suck her son's cock.
Pushing and pulling her lips on his prick, she grasped his ass tightly, pulling him up from the couch. Her tits burned hotly as Tommy tightened his thighs against her sides. Her cunt swelled and ached again, her clitoris trying to burst through the tightness of her panties. Her eyes rolled with the ecstasy that filled her. The hotness of her son's cock against her lips gave her a delicious shock and she bobbed her mouth up and down, fucking at his prick hungrily, her tongue in constant motion, licking and tasting.
Tommy, gasping with awe and rapture, pumped his hips up and down, meeting his mother's mouth as she came down on him. One hand squeezed a cheek of his tight, young ass while her other hand feverishly caressed about his hip and thigh, his trembling stomach, his smooth chest. She pinched one of his tiny nipples, then drew her hand down again. Sliding it behind his thighs, she rubbed at his still-hidden balls, sucking harder and faster on his cock. The powerful throbbing of it against her lips sent wild pleasure through her. She sucked with wet sounds, hungry for his prick, not caring that her son could tell how greedy she was to suck his cock. The only thing that mattered to her at the moment was his cock, his hard, throbbing, young cock.
"Oohhh, Mom!" Tommy gasped. "Ahhhh, Mom, that's good! I didn't know it would feel this good, Mom! Suck me, Mom! Suck my cock! Oh, it makes my balls so hard, Mom!"
Connie responded with a gurgle, sliding his shorts past his ass and grabbing for his balls from between his thighs. She twisted and pulled his young balls as her mouth began to race up and down, sucking in a frenzy. She twisted her lips about his cock, moaning softly, taking it in deep. Her eyes were glazed with rapture, whimpers tumbling from her tight lips. Her ass swayed as she stood on her knees, her mouth bobbing up and down.
"Your mouth is so hot, Mom!" Tommy gasped, hunching his hips upward. "Your mouth is so fucking hot… and wet!"
Connie lifted her face, his cock slipping from her lips. She nuzzled it with her chin and neck, feeling the wetness smearing her flesh. Her eyes were dreamy.
"You like it, baby?" she whispered. "Do you like mother's mouth?"
"Suck me off, Mom! Please, suck me off!"
"Do you like my mouth?" she insisted, brushing his dripping cock across her lips. "Tell me, do you like mother's mouth?"
"I love it, Mom!" Tommy groaned, trying to push the head of his cock back inside her mouth. "I love your mouth! Suck me off, Mom! Suck my cock with your hot mouth!"
Connie teased him longer, swiping at his piss hole with her tongue then rubbing his hard-on about her cheeks. She clung to his balls with one hand, the fingers of the other squeezing his ass cheek.
"Cock-sucker!" Tommy groaned. "Come on, you fucking, cocksucking bitch! Suck me! Suck me off!"
Connie gave a soft sob of delight. She had always enjoyed it when her brother called her names and now hearing her son call her that sent a ripple of pleasure up and down her smooth, unblemished flesh. Her cunt pulsated with wet heat and she pulled his cock back into her mouth. She sucked him almost tenderly for a while, with Tommy wiggling and straining to get his cock in deeper. Again she pulled her mouth from his prick, running her wet lips up and down the shaft, from the head to his balls. Her eyes flashed and danced as ecstatic sounds came from her mouth. She dipped her tongue to his balls, holding them in her hand and licking at them.
Tommy stared down his body at her, hardly believing what his mother was doing to him. He knew she enjoyed sucking a hard cock but he had never thought of getting his balls licked. His mother's tongue was hot and wet as it swirled about his sensitive balls, her lips kissing them. Connie slipped her tongue beneath his balls and bounced them playfully, her eyes sparkling up past his throbbing cock at his expression. She was pleased that her son enjoyed this, pleased that he wanted her to suck his cock.
Lifting her face, she cupped one tit and rubbed her nipple against his balls. She mewled softly, watching as she rubbed her nipple back and forth on his balls. She pulled her other hand from his ass and twisted his hard cock downward. She pressed his dripping piss hole against her nipple, cooing with the hot wetness of it. She swung his cock about her tit, making her nipple glisten with his oozing wetness. Pressing the piss hole against her nipple, she closed her fingers around his cock and jacked back and forth.
"Oooo, baby!" she purred. "You're so hard and wet and it feels awfully good on my nipple!"
Tommy grunted as he watched what his mother was doing. Her hand was tight and hot on his cock and he could feel her nipple pressing at his piss hole. His balls ached for release as she gripped them with her other hand.
"Suck me, Mom!" he groaned. "Come on, Mom, suck me!"
Tommy lifted his legs and draped them over his mother's shoulders, his thighs burning her head. Connie lowered her mouth to his cock again and drew it into her hungry lips. She cupped the cheeks of his ass, holding them as Tommy began to hunch up and down, fucking her mouth. Tommy held the back of her head again, pulling her face downward. The more vigorously her son fucked her the better she loved it.
Tommy tightened his legs about her head, pumping his hips. Connie clung to his ass and shoved her mouth down each time he came up. Her eyes opened and closed, unseeing. She gave soft cries of ecstasy as his cock slipped in and out of her mouth. She glanced up at his face again, wishing he would talk to her, say things to her, tell her how good it was. She wanted her son to call her cock-sucker and bitch and cunt and scream down at her that she was a fantastic cock-sucker. But Tommy's eyes were glazed with rapture, gasping hard as she sucked hungrily. He couldn't speak now, the ecstasy was overwhelming his young mind.
Clinging to his bouncing ass, Connie devoured her son's cock, moaning with delight when the rounded, smooth head brushed the back of her throat. Her lips didn't stretch as they did about her brother's cock and she could accommodate Tommy's cock much better. She had room to use her tongue the way she loved.
Her cheeks billowed out and sank in, the slippery wet sounds making it more exciting for both mother and son. Tommy's cock seemed to throb more, swelling bigger. Connie knew the signs and she sucked him desperately, whimpering as his cock stabbed into her eager mouth time and again. Her face bounced up and down with each thrust of his prick, his thighs very tight around her head.
"Mom!" Tommy shouted once.
The thick cream of his balls exploded past her lips and coated her tongue. Connie's cunt immediately burst into powerful contractions. The boiling come juice spewed past her tongue and burned down her throat as she sucked and swallowed wetly. The cheeks of her ass clenched as her cunt convulsed, the crotch of her skimpy panties drenched with pussy juice.
Time and again her son spurted into her mouth. His juice was very thick and creamy, with a sweet taste. Her tongue licked furiously, her eyes glassy with ecstasy. She made wet gulping sounds as she swallowed frantically, not wanting to lose one precious drop of her son's young juices. Connie lifted her lips until she held only his prick between them. Then she ran her tongue across his gushing piss hole, receiving the full taste of his come juice before swallowing it. She couldn't believe how much her son came. It seemed the stream would never end and, as far as she was concerned, she didn't want it to end. She loved the taste of come juice and her son's juices seemed sweeter than any she had ever swallowed.
She moaned with protest as the last squirt spewed into her mouth. She swallowed his cock hungrily, writhing her lips at the base, digging hard into the cheeks of his shaking ass. She cried softly now that it was over, wanting more.
Tommy lowered his ass and relaxed the grip of his thighs on her head. Connie felt his cock pull from her lips and she knelt between his knees, gazing down at it. Her lips were moist and still tingling, the taste of his come juice lingering in her mouth. Her cunt kept rumbling and she wasn't sure if she was still coming or not.
Slowly, she stood up.
Tommy stared up at her, his eyes fixed upon her naked tits. "Now can I see your cunt, Mom?" he asked, still breathing hard. "Now will you show me your cunt?"



Chapter 4


Connie realized there was no reason why she shouldn't let her son see her cunt. She had fucked him the night before and just now she had sucked him off. He knew that she had fucked her brother and sucked his cock. He also knew about her erotic nature. She really had nothing else to hide from her son.
She remembered well how it had been with Mike when they were small.
Mike had simply pulled his cock from his jeans and showed it to her one day. Connie remembered being so fascinated by it she had willingly taken her brother's cock in her own little hand and stroked it into hardness. Then they played show and tell, playing with each other and themselves. At the time they first fucked, neither really knew what they were doing. They knew only that it felt good. Connie recalled that she didn't have hair on her cunt but her brother had some around his cock. She had heard it was supposed to hurt the first time a girl fucked but she'd felt no pain. All she felt was pleasure – and the need for more fucking.
They had fucked each other a few weeks and then Mike had talked her into taking his cock into her mouth. Connie was willing and so she had agreed to suck him. Kneeling in front of her brother, she had sucked him with a hunger that startled them both. When Mike came, Connie choked but refused to turn loose of his cock. The come juice ran from her lips and dripped from her chin, the hot taste of it exciting her. The next time she sucked her brother's cock, she swallowed greedily. Thereafter, every time she sucked him off, she swallowed his come juice, enjoying it more and more.
The first time her brother put his mouth on her cunt, Connie got so excited, she pissed into his mouth. Embarrassed by what had happened, she refused to let him suck her cunt for almost six months. And when she finally gave in, she pissed into his mouth again. Both being very young, Mike thought it was a girl's way of coming and he didn't mind at all. Later, when he realized his sister was pissing into his mouth, he still didn't care. He wanted her to piss into his mouth all the time but when he asked her if he could piss in her mouth, she refused. She did, however, let him piss on her cunt. That made her come.
Not knowing much except how good it felt, she and her brother played all kinds of delicious games. She would squat over him and piss over his cock and balls or in his mouth. She found having her brother piss over her succulent little cunt a turn-on, but she always refused to let him piss in her mouth. She loved to lay on her back, pull her legs high and hold her pink little cunt wide open with her fingers and let her brother piss hotly into it.
Now, standing before her son with her tits showing, Connie wondered if the same things would happen between them.
"Let me see your cunt, Mom," Tommy asked again.
Connie's leg trembled. "You've never seen a woman, have you, honey?" she asked. "Have you seen a girl at all… between her legs, I mean?"
Tommy shook his head, a slight flush creeping over his young face.
"It's nothing to be embarrassed about," Connie said in a low voice.
"Show me your pussy, Mom," he urged.
"But I'm not a little girl, baby," she said. "My cunt is different than a little girl's. I have a lot of hair."
Eagerness showed in Tommy's eyes. "I thought so," he said and then he told her about his magazines with the pictures of beautiful women, all naked and spread wide. "I bet your cunt is prettier than any of theirs, though."
"That's nice of you to say," Connie purred, pleased. "But that's because I'm real and those other women are only pictures."
"But they're real, too, Mom," Tommy said. "They have to be real to have their pictures taken."
"I know, but I'm also your mother," she replied. "And I'm standing right here. I fucked you and sucked you off, so of course you'd think my cunt was prettier."
"Are you gonna show it to me, Mom?" he asked anxiously.
"What would you do with it?" she teased, knowing she was going to expose herself to him. "Look at it?"
Tommy nodded eagerly.
"But, honey, I want you to feel it, too," she giggled softly, lewdly. "If I show you my cunt, I'd want you to feel of it and maybe… kiss it."
Tommy's eyes glowed. "I don't know about – "
"Maybe I better not show my cunt to you," she said, her fingers inching her skirt upward. "Maybe we better stop this right now."
"I'll kiss it, Mom!" he said quickly.
Connie inched her skirt up, showing her thighs. Tommy watched closely, his eyes fixed hotly. She saw his cock starting to lift again, swelling into hardness as he anticipated seeing her hairy cunt. She pulled her dress up until the very bottom of her panties showed. Tommy leaned forward, his eyes blazing. She heard him panting as she slowly lifted her skirt until she stood there with it around her waist.
The skimpy panties hugged her rounded hips, her cunt making a teasing bulge. Tommy saw the dark shadow of his mother's cunt hair and a few strands peeked out from the crotch. The band was pulled inward, molding the puffy lips of her pussy, outlining it. Connie saw his cock was now very hard again. His shorts rested at his feet and she wondered when they had been pulled all the way down.
"Touch it," Connie whispered, parting her legs and shoving her hips forward. "Touch my cunt, Tommy."
Tommy's hand moved out quickly, darting between his mother's thighs and upward.
Connie mewled as her son cupped her cunt and began to rub it, feeling the wet heat through her panties. She couldn't prevent her hips from wiggling, pumping back and forth.
"It's hot and wet, Mom!" Tommy gurgled as he pressure his palm into his mother's cunt.
"Slide my panties down," she whispered hotly. "Pull mother's panties down and you can see my cunt."
Tommy's fingers shook as he pulled at her bikini panties, his eyes burning. He pulled her panties to her thighs, where they stretched wide. Connie held her skirt at her waist, looking downward. Tommy gazed into his mother's cunt with excitement, seeing the fan-shaped curls of hair, the puffy pink lips of her cunt, the tip of her clitoris. Curious, he probed at her clitoris.
"Oooo, that's wonderful!" Connie breathed.
She shivered as her son probed and felt her cunt.
"Take my panties all the way off, honey," she urged.
Feverishly, Tommy shoved her panties down and Connie stepped from them. She lifted one foot, placing it on the cushions of the couch. Holding her skirt high with her arms, she slipped both her hands to her cunt and parted the puffy lips, showing her son the glistening inside of it.
"Now would you like to kiss my cunt, darling?" she asked, her voice thick. "Now that you can see my pussy, Tommy, do you still want to kiss it?"
"Ooo, Mom!" Tommy moaned. "I sure do!"
"Kiss it!" she hissed, arching her crotch toward him. "Kiss mother's hot cunt now, Tommy!"
Tommy buried his face into his mother's fiery cunt, kissing at the juicy lips without hesitation. Connie gurgled and looked down at his face, seeing his lower face almost hidden by the thick hair of her pussy. She placed a hand on the back of his head, pulling his mouth tightly into her pussy.
"Oooo, Tommy, I love to have my cunt kissed!" she sighed in delight. "I love to feel a tongue on my pussy! Lick it for me, baby! Lick mother's cunt!"
Tommy moved his tongue outward, tasting the juices of his mother's pussy. He held her hips with his hands and Connie pumped and squirmed her crotch into his face.
"Hold my ass, Tommy!" she moaned. "Hold mother's ass and lick my cunt! Ohhh, honey, your tongue feels so good! Fuck me with your tongue, Tommy! Hold my ass tight and tongue-fuck mother's cunt!"
Tommy's hands cupped the rounded cheeks of his mother's ass, his face turned up into her cunt. His tongue darted out, tasting, probing and licking. When it penetrated her cunt, Connie squealed with pleasure and began to grind her pussy into his face. Tommy lapped and sucked and plunged his tongue in and out of her fiery cunt, not minding the way her juices flowed into his mouth. He rubbed at her shivering ass, squeezing the cheeks as he slurped hungrily at her twitching pussy.
"Shove your tongue in deep, Tommy! Oooo, honey, baby… stick your tongue deep in my pussy! Fuck me with your tongue, – Tommy! Oooooo, that's how to do it, darling! Ram that tongue up my cunt! Suck mother's pussy, eat mother's hot cunt! Tongue-fuck my cunt!"
Holding the back of his head, Connie pounded her throbbing cunt hard into her son's face, smearing him from nose to chin with her seeping fluids. Tommy clutched her bunching ass cheeks tightly, gasping into her pussy as he shot his tongue up and down, then about her swollen, intensely inflamed clitoris. He sucked his mother's cunt, doing everything enthusiastically. When his mouth filled with her pussy juices, he swallowed eagerly, racing his tongue in deep for more.
"You'll make me come, Tommy!" Connie hissed hotly. "Ohhh, you're going to make mother come! Suck me, baby! Suck my hairy, wet cunt and make me come! I love it, love it!
Eat that wet pussy, darling, eat it and suck it and tongue it and… oohhhh, I'm going to come so fucking hard, Tommy!"
Connie threw her head back, face at the ceiling. She screamed in a tight sound as her cunt tightened with wild contractions. The orgasm rumbled through her body like a consuming fire. Tommy, feeling his mother's cunt throbbing and contracting against his mouth, sucked as hard as he could, squeezing the cheeks of her ass and pulling her crotch tight into his face. His tongue darted in and out of her spasming cunt, swirling about her throbbing clitoris. He could hardly breathe because his nose was pressed into the soft, thick hair of her pussy, but he didn't care. Having his face pressed into a convulsing cunt sent his young mind spinning with ecstasy.
"Ohhh, more, more!" Connie cried. "I love it! I love to come, Tommy! Make me come and come! Oooo, God, it's so fucking good! Suck my cunt… eat my cunt… lick my pussy! I want to come forever!"
Her leg on the floor was shaking, the other one still on the couch, pressed at his face. Her tits swelled upward, her nipples ready to burst with the sweetness. Afraid she would fall, she pulled her cunt away from her son's face and fell to her back on the floor, spreading her legs wide and lifting her knees and drawing them to her shoulders. Her ass came off the floor, making her cunt vulnerable.
Still sitting on the edge of the cushions, Tommy stared at his mother's crotch. He saw the pink lips quivering, the wetness of them framed deliciously by all that long, thick cunt hair. He saw the cheeks of her ass part, the tight puckering of her light brown asshole tucked between them. His cock lurched and his balls began to ache.
"Fuck me!" Connie wailed, stretching her legs back and causing her cunt to lift high into the air. "Fuck me now! Hurry, Tommy, ram your hard cock up mother's cunt and fuck it now!"
Tommy scrambled to his knees, his cock swinging in hardness. Connie peered from between her knees, her eyes glazed with mind-reeling passion. Tommy shoved his cock back to her cunt and, with a perfect aim, rammed it deeply.
"Ohhh, God, yes!" Connie screamed with the sudden penetration. "Fuck me hard, Tommy!"
Tommy had to stand almost on his knees to fuck his mother. Her ass was high in the air and she wiggled it in tight circles. Connie held her arms wrapped behind her knees, holding them tight at her shoulders, trying to see her son's cock plunging into her fiery cunt. His tight balls smashed upon the crack of her spreading ass, sending a thrill shooting up and down her spine.
Tommy smacked into his mother's cunt, grunting with his efforts. He pounded hard and fast, crushing the hairy lips of her sucking, greedy cunt. Connie squealed and groaned, lifting her cunt high for him. The wet sounds of his thrusting cock filled her ears, exciting her more. She loved the wet sounds of fucking and she loved feeling a hard, throbbing cock inside her cunt. Being fucked by her young son was such a turn-on! She began to come again quickly.
"Ohhh, God, I'm coming again, baby!" she shouted. "Beautiful, Tommy! Ohhh, what a cock! Fuck me, darling! I love your cock up my cunt! You're making mother come again!"
She bucked frantically, swinging her cunt up to meet the wild lunges of her son's cock. She thrashed her ass around and came in powerful waves of ecstasy, the lips of her cunt drawing on his hard cock. The opening of her cunt was very, very sensitive and the base of his cock crushed her pulsating clitoris so deliciously, she screamed over and over with rapture.
The orgasm began to fade and still Connie churned her ass up and down, banging onto her son's cock with frenzied motions. Her tits bulged up from her knees, her nipples painfully hard. Tommy lowered his face and caught a nipple in his mouth. Again Connie went wild. "Ohhh, suck that tit, Tommy!" she shrieked. "Suck mother's tit and fuck mother's cunt! Ram my pussy… suck my tit! Ooooo, so sweet! So fucking sweet and you're going to make me come again!"
Her greedy cunt sucked powerfully on Tommy's cock, drawing it in, reluctant to let it pull upward. The mouth of her cunt gripped his cock tightly, squeezing it. His balls smacked time and again against her asshole, sending a wild flame shooting about her crotch.
Tommy grunted and hissed as he fucked his mother. His young ass bounced and pumped frantically. His cock raced in and out of her searing cunt, the friction making Connie sob with mindless pleasure. She lifted her ass as high as she could, bringing her son almost to his feet. She could almost see his cock pounding into her cunt now. She shoved her hands behind her uplifted ass, her fingers pulling at the hairy lips of her cunt in an effort to get his cock deeper. She widened her pussy by pulling at the long hair on each lip, feeling only the ecstasy of his cock ramming in and out.
"Ooo, again!" Connie screamed, her cunt convulsing with steamy tightness about his cock. "I'm coming again, Tommy! Ohhh, beat the piss out of mother's cunt! Smack. my pussy hard! Pound my cunt with your hard cock! I'm coming, Tommy! Oh, God, I'm coming so fucking hard!"
Tommy grunted and shoved his cock in as deep as he could, his young body going stiff. He bit down on his mother's nipple but Connie didn't feel any pain. His cock swelled and then came the flood of come juice. Connie screamed as her pussy was drenched with his come juice. The squirting, boiling juices of his balls sent consuming fire through her body. She shook her ass violently, giving in completely to the ecstasy of having her son come off up her greedy cunt.
When the orgasm receded, Connie was so weak she couldn't hold her knees against her shoulders any longer. Slowly she relaxed, her ass falling to the floor. Tommy slipped down with her, his cock still inside her cunt. He lay on top of her, his face smashing one tit. Connie spread her long thighs about his hips, caressing his shoulders and kissing the top of his head. Her body continued to tingle with ecstasy, her cunt squeezing almost tenderly on his cock now.
After a while, Tommy slipped his cock from his mother's cunt and sat back on the couch. Connie rolled onto her stomach, holding her chin in her hand. She looked at him, smiling.
"Do you like fucking me, baby?"
"Mom, you're the best!" he breathed.
"How would you know?" she giggled. "I'm the first piece of ass you've ever had."
"You're still the best," he replied firmly.
"It's nice of you to say so," she said, slowly getting to her feet. She felt his come juice seeping from her cunt, running along her inner thighs. "Honey, I think you come more than any man I've ever known. My cunt is filled with come juice."
"Show me," he said.
With a pleased smile, Connie let her dress slide from her hips. It pooled at her feet and for the first time she stood naked before her son. She turned slowly, presenting him with a view of her whole body. She shook her rounded ass teasingly at him, jutting it out playfully. She slapped one cheek of her ass, looking over her shoulder, her eyes glowing.
"You like that ass, honey?" she asked in a soft voice. "You really like mother's ass?"
"It's beautiful, Mom," he said, grinning. "Your ass is more beautiful than those pictures of mine."
"You can throw them out now," she said, turning to face him again. "You don't need jerk-off pictures anymore, I'd say."
Tommy's eyes wobbled slightly as he stared at his mother, his gaze going from her rounded tits to her cunt.
"I guess I don't," he agreed.
"I'll make sure you don't," she giggled, leaning down and kissing his lips wetly.



Chapter 5


Connie found Tommy in his room the following day, but he wasn't alone.
She had gone out shopping and when she returned, expecting her son to be waiting with a hard-on, she was puzzled. Then she heard the voices from his room and, placing her packages down, she slipped along the hallway, curious to see who his visitor was.
Tommy sat on his bed with his cousin, Pamie.
Connie started to enter, but stopped when she realized they were not having just an ordinary conversation. Tommy was wearing jeans and a t-shirt but his cock was out of his pants. Sitting in front of him, her legs crossed, was Pamie, her brother's young daughter. Pamie was looking at Tommy's cock, her sweet face glowing with excitement.
Pamie's lovely thighs were exposed, tanned and smooth. Connie wasn't sure if her son could see more than those delicious thighs, but he was looking quite hotly down between them. Pamie wore a dress, a little girl dress, but there was the hint of tits on her chest. She had long blonde hair, which she wore in a pony tail. Her eyes were a clear blue and they sparkled with curiosity.
"It's not real big," Connie heard Pamie say. "But I like it, Tommy."
"I can't help it, Pamie," Tommy replied.
Pamie giggled. "I know. I wish I had hair on my cunt. I can't wait until I have some."
Connie held her breath, finding this exciting. It was almost as it had happened between her and her brother those many years ago.
"Do you know how to fuck, Pamie?" Tommy asked.
"Of course I know how to fuck," Pamie said. "I'm not that little."
"Have you ever been fucked?"
"Sure, lots of times," Pamie replied.
"Who did it?" Tommy asked. "Anyone I know?"
"Maybe," Pamie said shyly, but with a tease in her voice.
"Tell me who it is," Tommy said.
"No, I don't wanna tell," she giggled. "Do you wanna fuck me, Tommy?"
"Sure," Tommy said, his cock standing up very stiff. "But you gotta take your clothes off."
"Why?" Pamie said. "I can just take my panties off and lift my dress, can't I? Aunt Connie might come home and catch us."
"Don't worry about my mom," Tommy relied, clutching his cock in a tight fist. "She's gonna be shopping for a long time."
"I don't know," Pamie teased, her eyes sparkling.
"Come on, Pamie," Tommy pleaded. "I like it best when we're naked, don't you?"
"Yes, but we might get caught," Pamie said, but her hands moved to the back of her dress.
Connie's cunt began to bubble as she watched them. If either turned toward the door, they would have seen her. But they were excited with each other, paying no attention to anything else. Watching her son and niece getting ready to fuck made Connie tremble with delight. Her cunt swelled inside her panties, becoming juicy.
Pamie opened her dress and pulled it from her shoulders. Her little tits were very small, with sugary pink nipples. Connie swallowed, licking her lips as she stared at Pamie's delicious young tits. Tommy, too, stared at them. When he lifted a hand and fondled one of his cousin's tits, Connie heard Pamie purr like a kitten. She, too, had purred those long ago days when her brother felt her tits.
Pamie stood up on the bed, sliding her dress down her body and stepping out of it. She wore cotton panties, very tight and low on her young hips. Connie saw the sweet curve of her little ass and the slight bulge of her sugary cunt. Her own pussy began to burn as she watched them.
Slipping her fingers into the elastic of her panties, Pamie peeled them down without embarrassment. Connie saw the sweet slit of her niece's cunt and moaned softly. It was a beautiful cunt, with succulent pink lips and a fine slit. Pamie stood up in the center of the bed, her slim legs parted. Tommy looked directly into his cousin's crotch and Connie wasn't at all surprised when he shoved his face into it, kissing Pamie's pussy.
"Oooo, Tommy, that feels very good!" Pamie giggled. "I didn't know you'd kiss my pussy."
Tommy swiped his tongue along the fiery little cunt slit, then grinned up at his cousin. "You like getting your cunt kissed, Pamie?"
"Oh, yes, Tommy!"
Connie realized this was not the first time her niece had done this. She was curious, like her son, as to who had been fucking that succulent little piece of ass.
Tommy pulled away, his cock straining in the air.
"You want on top, Pamie?" he asked.
"Ooo, top, bottom, sideways… I don't care." Pamie squealed childishly.
She stepped over Tommy's body, squatting down. From their position, Connie could see that sugary cunt – and her son's cock. She watched as Pamie's cunt parted, spreading over the head of Tommy's cock.
Parnie squealed with pleasure as her cunt was filled by Tommy's cock. She held herself with her cunt halfway down and Connie wondered if that was all her niece could take. The sight of that pink, hairless cunt stretched around her son's cock excited her to the point where she was about to come. She could see not only the sugary lips of Pamie's cunt holding Tommy's cock, but the tight pucker of her pink asshole, too. Connie shoved her own hand between her own thighs, pressing at her bubbling pussy.
The sight was intensely erotic to Connie. She had never seen anything so exciting in her life. What made it more exciting was the fact that it was her niece, her brother's daughter, taking her son's cock into her young pussy. Connie stared openly, standing in the doorway, pressing her dress into her own pussy, breathing as quietly as she could.
Pamie leaned over Tommy, the same way Connie had that first time. With soft squeals, Pamie began to fuck up and down on the boy's rigid prick. She lifted and pressed downward slowly at first, finally taking the full length of Tommy's cock into her tightly stretched cunt. With more squeals of ecstasy, Pamie began fucking Tommy, grinding her sweet little ass that told Connie there was no way this could ever be the first time for her.
Connie gazed with hot eyes at her son's cock as it became slippery with wet juices, his balls jumping up and down. Tommy lifted his hips, meeting the downthrusts of his cousin's cunt. His hands moved up Pamie's slim thighs and around to her ass, clutching it. Wet slapping sounds came to Connie as she stared hungrily at them.
"Oooo, don't it feel good, Tommy?" Pamie squealed. "Don't you love to fuck?"
"Yeah!" Tommy grunted. "You're real tight, Pamie! You sure have a tight cunt!"
"Ooooo, I know!" Pamie gurgled, her small ass twisting with wanton rapture. "It's tight and hot and I just love to fuck!"
The words sent ripples of pleasure racing up and down Connie's body. Her own nipples strained inside her dress, her cunt bubbling with agonizing heat. She licked her lips, her eyes staring at the stretching lips of her niece's cunt riding her son's hard cock. Her legs trembled and she leaned against the door, bracing herself in case her knees gave way. She lifted the front of her dress, the need to touch her cunt skin very powerful. She was again wearing nylons with a garter belt and her panties were quite skimpy. Sliding a finger into the waist of her panties, Connie began to stroke her bulging clitoris. Her hips jerked back and forth as she struggled to be as quiet as she could.
Pamie was banging her pretty, naked ass up and down faster and faster, squealing with ecstasy. Tommy clung to his cousin's satiny ass tightly, arching his cock into her pussy. Both of them thrashed and churned, grunting and squealing with delight. As their pleasure grew, they stopped talking and the only sound Connie heard was that delicious wet slapping of cunt on cock, quick gasps of ecstasy. Her fingers twirled about her throbbing clitoris, then rushed down and into her cunt. Connie stabbed herself in the cunt a few times, then began pulling and pinching her sensitive clitoris. Her eyes smoked with hunger, her tongue constantly licking her full lips.
It was some time before she noticed her son was watching her. His face peeked from between Pamie's arm and side, eyes bright. He was watching his mother finger-fucking herself, shoving his cock up and down to Pamie's pumping cunt. A small gasp came from Connie as she stared into her son's eyes. Then she smiled. Tommy smiled back and increased his fucking motions.
"Ohhh, Tommy, yes!" Pamie gurgled as he fucked up into her cunt fast and hard. "Ohhh, fuck me real hard, Tommy!"
Tommy hunched his ass up and down, meeting the thrusts of his cousin's cunt, watching his mother as Connie stood fingerfucking herself. Connie's eyes grew wet with lust as she stared at Pamie's small ass, seeing those pink lips stretched about her son's cock. Her cunt was quivering, the lips swelling. She dipped her middle finger into her cunt, pressing the heel of her hand hard upon her clitoris. The moan that came from her was low and hoarse. Her hips jerked and she started to come hard.
Tommy's smile spread over his face as he realized his mother was coming and he dug his hands tightly into Pamie's young, bouncing ass. He rammed hard into her cunt, making Pamie squeal with delight. Pamie slammed her cunt down and began to grind frantically.
"Tommy! Oooo, I think I'm gonna… Tommy, I'm gonna come!" Pamie screamed, her naked ass twisting furiously.
"Here it comes, Pamie!" Tommy grunted.
Connie couldn't hold back a gasp of pleasure as she saw the pink lips of Pamie's cunt throbbing and squeezing with orgasm, her son's balls drawing up tightly. Knowing her son was spurting that delicious come juice into Pamie's pussy sent ripples of orgasms burning through her. Pamie gasped and screamed as she pressed her stuffed cunt down hard, her little ass shaking with joy.
Tommy slumped, his body going loose as Pamie dropped her weight upon his body. Connie watched them shiver a while, seeing the pretty cheeks of Pamie's ass tremble. She watched as that tight little pussy squeezed her son's cock from it. The gleaming wetness on Tommy's cock was too much for Connie.
She jerked her hand out of her panties and, giving in to the overpowering urge, moved quickly to the bed.
Dropping to her knees, she shoved her face between her son's thighs, her tongue licking feverishly at his flesh. She shoved her mouth to his cock and balls, inhaling the wonderful, exciting scent of the hot cunt and pussy-wet cock. Her tongue flew all over her son's balls, sliding up to lick at the juices on the cockshaft. Her head brushed into Pamie's spreading ass.
"Oh!" Pamie yelped, startled.
She flipped away from Tommy, seeing Connie hungrily licking at Tommy's cock and balls. She sat up on the bed, legs wide apart, knees bent, her young eyes enormous.
"Aunt Connie!" she gasped.
Connie didn't lift her face nor reply. Her eyes were closed as she greedily licked at the juices on her son's cock and balls. Pamie, her eyes filled with surprise, watched Connie's tongue swirling wetly. Her hairless little cunt was still throbbing, Tommy's come juice dripping from the succulent pussy slit.
Connie shoved her hands beneath her son's ass, cupping the cheeks and lifting him to her face. She moaned and whimpered as her lips and tongue devoured his crotch. With a wail, she shoved her lips about his cock, opening them and taking that smooth head into her mouth. Greedily, Connie sucked at her son's cock, making sobbing sounds. The taste of her niece's sweet pussy on it inflamed her until her cunt was boiling again. She sucked wetly and noisily, feeling her son's cock grow hard inside her mouth. She bobbed her head up and down, sucking in a frenzy.
Pamie stared at the way Connie's mouth stretched, her eyes big and bright. Then she began to giggle.
Connie didn't hear the sounds because she was sucking wantonly, shaking her head, moaning in hunger. The taste of her son's cock excited her tremendously, the juices of Pamie's cunt on her tongue. She pressed her thighs tightly against her throbbing cunt, her eyes fluttering open. With her son's cock deep inside her mouth, hard and throbbing again, she stared directly into Pamie's juicy little cunt. The girl's tiny clitoris was hard and throbbing, the pink flesh of her cuntslit glistening with the juices from Tommy's balls. The creamy come juice seeping out of that pretty cunt was too much for Connie to resist.
Groaning, Connie lifted her mouth off Tommy's cock. She shoved her hand to her niece's ankles, pulling at her legs until Pamie was sitting on the edge of the bed, next to Tommy. Pamie, gasping with heat, her eyes big and bright, stared with amazement as her aunt began licking her tongue up and down the insides of her young thighs. Connie's hands flew about the smooth flesh of her niece's legs and hips, moving up to fondle a tiny tit. Her tongue swirled higher along the inside of Pamie's thigh and then, with a groan of hunger, Connie buried her face into her niece's cunt.
She opened her mouth as wide as she could, sucking greedily, drawing her son's come juice from Pamie's fiery little cunt. Her tongue swirled about the hairless lips, twisting around the throbbing little clitoris. Pamie's naked little body began to tremble. She gazed down at her aunt's face, seeing her nose pressing at the top of her cunt. Her small hips jerked forward and Connie shoved her hands under Pamie's naked ass. She pulled upward as she rammed her mouth hard into the sweet cunt, sucking and licking. Her tongue flicked past the sensitive lips, dipping deeply.
"Oooooo, Aunt Connie! " Pamie sobbed, grinding her crotch into Connie's face, the sensations so good she couldn't help it. "Ooohhhh, Aunt Connie! That's good! Golly, that's very good!"
Connie sobbed into her niece's pussy, her tongue stabbing in and out, fucking and tasting and licking. She squeezed the small ass cheeks, then with a cry, pulled her mouth out of Pamie's pussy and rushed it to her son's upstanding cock. She swallowed Tommy's cock with a greedy whimper, sucking up and down in a frenzy, grasping his bails in one hand and rubbing wetly at her niece's cunt.
Tommy grinned and wiggled beneath his mother's face, glancing at his cousin, watching her surprise turn to excitement. Connie rammed her mouth down hard on her son's cock and began to stab her finger into Pamie's sweet, tight cunt, fucking it. The wet sounds were loud in the bedroom. Pamie spread her legs as wide as she could, her naked little ass perched precariously on the edge of Tommy's bed, twisting as she squealed and cried out, watching Connie's mouth eating hungrily on Tommy's cock.
Connie lifted her head, whispering throatily, "Ohhh, it tastes so fucking good!"
Then she shoved her face into her niece's cunt again. Pamie gasped when Connie's tongue darted in deeply, fluttering back and forth. When Connie sucked at her swollen clitoris, Pamie shrieked with ecstasy. She pressed her crotch hard into Connie's mouth, one small hand grabbing her by the back of the head. Connie grabbed,her son's cock and began to jack on it in a frenzy, her fist pumping up and down as her tongue fucked into the creamy cunt of Pamie.
"You better suck me, Mom!" Tommy groaned, fucking into his mother's pounding fist. "You better suck my cock! I'm about ready to come!"
With a soft cry of eagerness, Connie pulled her mouth out of her niece's fiery cunt, her lips and face wet with the juices. She gulped her son's cock hungrily into her mouth, sucking powerfully, drawing upward on Tommy's prick with hot, tight lips.
With a thick, deep groan, Tommy came.
Connie cried out in wet delight as her mouth filled with the boiling sweetness of his balls. The creamy come juice squirted over her tongue and her cunt suddenly contracted with orgasm. She sobbed as she sucked and drank the sweet come juice out of her son's gushing cock, her ass twisting as she, too, came. Her tongue flicked about his spurting piss hole, catching the full taste of that delicious come juice before she allowed it to run down her burning throat.
Pamie squealed as she watched her aunt sucking up the spewing come juice from Tommy's cock. She was rubbing harshly at her own little clitoris, with Connie again stabbing a finger into her tightly gripping cunt.
"Ohhh, Aunt Connie, hurry!" she moaned. "Hurry up, Aunt Connie! I think I'm gonna come, too!"
Feverishly, Connie drew the last drop of come juice from her son's cock and as she lifted her puffy lips, her tongue licking at them, she cried out, "Now you, baby!"
And again she buried her face in Pamie's cunt. Her tongue stabbed hotly, her upper lip smashing Pamie's little clitoris. With a cry, Pamie arched her crotch into Connie's face, twisting and grinding with fiery ecstasy, her little cunt convulsing with strong pulsations, the orgasm causing her young pussy to squeeze at Connie's tongue.
"Ohhh, golly, golly!" Pamie gasped as she fell backward on the bed.
Connie, still on her knees, her cunt finally calming down, gazed at the two young, naked bodies, her eyes still hot.
"So beautiful," she whispered throatily. "So fucking beautiful, the both of you."



Chapter 6


Wearing her little panties, Pamie sat at the kitchen table with Tommy and Connie. She had just finished her sandwich and now wore a mustache of milk on her upper lip. Tommy was in his robe and Connie had not removed any of her clothing. She had stopped Pamie from putting her dress back on and was delighted when Pamie agreed with shy giggles.
"I like to go naked," she said, wiping the milk from her upper lip. "I feel so good when I'm naked."
Connie smiled at her niece. "Do you often go without clothing on, honey?"
"All the time," Pamie said, giggling without shyness now. "Oh, sometimes I wear panties and that's okay, but I like to be naked most of the time."
Tommy leaned back in his chair, looking at his cousin's perky, little titties, her nipples candy pink and tight. His cock swelled up inside his robe, the head poking from the folds. He slipped his hand down and slowly stroked his cock.
"Tommy, stop jacking off at the table," Connie said, her eyes twinkling. "It isn't nice to jack off at the table."
"Well," Tommy grinned, "I've got a hard-on and you two don't seem to be interested in it."
"Who's not interested in your hard-on?" Connie asked, sliding her hand to his lap and cupping his balls. "I'm always interested in your hard-on."
She felt Pamie's little hand brush hers as her niece closed her fingers around Tommy's cock. She and Pamie grinned at each other and Pamie began to jack Tommy's cock while Connie caressed and squeezed his young balls.
"Is this better, baby?" Connie asked softly.
Tommy didn't answer, but his eyes began to shine brightly.
Connie and Pamie switched places and Connie pumped on her son's cock while Pamie fondled his balls.
"Are we just gonna jack him off, Aunt Connie?" Pamie asked, her young eyes glowing. "I don't mind, not really, but… "
"I'm not in charge here," Connie said, laughing huskily. "You can do whatever you want."
"I just thought since you were older and my aunt and all, that you'd tell us what to do, Aunt Connie."
"No, baby," Connie said. "It's not that way here. I have no right to tell you what to do in the first place, and in the second place, anything you want to do is fine with me."
"Really?" Pamie asked, her eyes growing with delight. "We can, Aunt Connie?"
Connie nodded her head, wondering how Pamie had become so erotic. Her brother had been divorced for years, living alone with Pamie. She didn't think Mike was fucking his daughter, but she wouldn't put it past him. As she thought about it, she changed places with her niece on Tommy's cock again. Her cunt was wet again and since she still had on the same panties she had worn when she came in from shopping, the crotch was thoroughly soaked by now, drenched with her cunt juices.
"Pamie," she asked in a low voice, "do you suck cock, too?"
Pamie gave a squeal. "Oh, yes, Aunt Connie. I love to taste a hard cock in my mouth."
"Would you like to suck my son off?" Connie asked. "With me watching, of course?"
"I don't mind if you watch, Aunt Connie," Pamie said.
Connie felt her pulse quicken. "Would you like to see me fuck my son, honey?"
"Ooooo, Aunt Connie, would you?" Pamie gurgled. "Could I really see you fuck Tommy? I've never seen anyone fucking before. I bet it's awfully exciting."
Connie stood up, her long legs already trembling with excitement. Her clitoris felt as if was about to burst through the wet crotch of her panties. Tommy and Pamie got to their feet and his cock stuck out of his robe, the head shiny with wetness. Pamie clung to it a moment, then jacked her small fist on it quickly.
Connie watched a moment. "Don't make him come off," she said. "I want that come juice up my cunt."
"I like to hear you say 'cunt,' " Pamie said in an excited voice.
"That's what it is, honey, cunt. And that's cock and you and I have cunt. Cock and cunt go together, you know?"
"Ooooo, don't I know that!" Pamie gurgled.
Tommy was grinning big, his cock straining outward.
"Tommy, you're grinning like you're in pussy heaven," his mother said. "I guess you are at that. What kid your age has two cunts ready to fuck any time?"
"Yeah, I know, Mom," he said, lifting a hand and placing it on his mother's hidden tit.
"Ooooo, squeeze my tit, baby," Connie moaned, placing her hand over his and smashing his palm tight. "Mmmmm, look at that big cock!"
Pamie leaned down, kissing the head of Tommy's cock. Connie watched and whispered thickly, "Lick his piss hole, Pamie. Lick that juice off his piss hole, honey."
Pamie's pink tongue flicked out, swiping about Tommy's dripping piss hole eagerly. She closed her lips around the piss hole of Tommy's cock, sucking inward as her tongue fluttered up and down.
"Ohhhh, Pamie!" Tommy grunted.
Connie closed her fist about his cock and jacked it while Pamie sucked on the piss hole, squeezing it to bring more juice into that hot little mouth.
"Suck it up, Pamie," Connie mewled softly, tugging at her son's cock. "Suck it all up!"
Pamie moaned softly as her tongue licked away the slippery wetness bubbling from Tommy's piss hole. A small hand cupped his balls and her eyes flashed upward with sparkling pleasure. Connie saw the wild hunger in her niece's eyes and squeezed more juices from her son's cock. Pamie held the very tip between her lips, sucking. Then she pulled back a fraction and Connie watched the pink little tongue swirling with obvious knowledge.
With a soft whimper, Pamie closed her lips about Tommy's cock, sucking on the head, moving her lips back and forth. Her hot young eyes began to blaze and Connie knew Pamie wanted to suck Tommy off right now. She released her son's cock and stepped behind him, pushing her hair cunt against the small of his back. She ran her hands up and down his body, looking over his shoulder, watching Pamie lips stretch as the girl sucked wetly. Pamie went down on her knees, her hands running feverishly and excitedly about Tommy's hips and thighs.
Connie ran her hand through Pamie's soft hair, urging her to suck, twisting her hairy pussy against her son.
"Ooooo, that looks delicious, Pamie," she cooed. "Suck that hard cock, Pamie! Lick Tommy's sweet hard-on!"
Pamie mewled and darted her face back and forth, sucking greedily. She moved her small hands behind Tommy, pressing them between his ass and Connie's upper thighs. She squeezed his ass a few times, riding his cock with her mouth. One of her small hands brushed through the soft hair of her aunt's cunt and Connie parted her thighs. Immediately Pamie shoved her hand between them and rubbed, feeling the hot wetness of Connie's cunt, the woman's clitoris throbbing at her palm. Connie moaned and twisted her hips, shoving her hand beneath her son's balls and rubbing them against Pamie's chin.
Sliding to her son's side, Connie parted her thighs and lifted her dress to her waist. She pulled the crotch of her wet panties to one side but before she could start rubbing her cunt, Pamie shot her hand into it. Connie squealed with pleasure when her niece rammed two fingers up her bushy pussy. She bent her knees slightly, writhing her ass, gazing at Pamie's hungry mouth.
"Ooooo, Pamie, fuck my cunt, baby!" she groaned. "Fuck my hairy pussy with your fingers! Suck Tommy's cock, fuck my cunt! Ohhhh, you're so beautiful… your mouth filled with hard cock, honey!"
Tommy thrust his hips forward, gasping as he watched what Pamie was doing to his mother. His mother was holding his balls tightly and Pamie was sucking very hard on his cock. Pamie made soft sounds of pleasure deep in her throat, her pantied ass swaying as she stood on her knees, sucking faster and faster.
"I think you'll make me come, Pamie!" Connie gurgled, swinging her hips about. "Finger-fuck my cunt deep, baby! Fuck my pussy deep and hard and fast!"
The wet sounds of Pamie's fingers sliding in and out Connie's cunt seemed loud in the kitchen, but not any more than her sliding mouth on Tommy's cock. Connie pressed a hand on the back of her niece's head, urging Pamie to take all of her son's cock into her hot, wet mouth. Pamie began to bang her stretched lips onto the base of-Tommy's cock and Connie whined with visual excitement, as well as the ecstasy those little fingers were giving her juicy cunt.
Clinging to her son's tight balls, Connie grabbed Pamie's wrist with her other hand, holding it still. She began to fuck on the stiff fingers, gurgling as she stared hotly at that pretty young face sucking Tommy's cock. Her ass bunched tightly, then she let out a tight squeal of rapture. Her cunt closed about Pamie's fingers, squeezing them.
"Oooo, there, there!" she hissed. "I'm coming! Ohhhh, Pamie, fuck me fast! My cunt is on fire and I'm coming!"
Pamie couldn't move her hand because Connie was holding her wrist with both of her own now, riding the fingers with frenzied thrusts of her crotch. Her dress fell, covering Pamie's hand. As soon as Connie turned her wrist loose, Pamie grabbed Tommy's ass with both hands, jerking his hips forward as she rammed her mouth onto his cock. Her eyes rolled with fiery heat as she sucked as hard and fast as she could. Tommy now had hold of Pamie's face, cupping her cheeks, straining into her mouth. Connie, trembling with the glow of her orgasm, gazed as Pamie struggled to bring Tommy's boiling come juice out of his swollen balls.
"Make him come, Pamie!" she groaned. "Make Tommy's cock squirt in your hot little mouth! Suck his come juice out of those sweet balls, Pamie! suck him… suck that deliciously hard cock!"
Tommy's body began shaking, his legs trembling.
"Pamie!" he shouted. "Ohhh, Pamie, I'm gonna give it to you!"
Pamie squealed, darting her small mouth desperately back and forth, her fingers digging into his tight ass. Connie shivered, knowing what her niece was about to get into her mouth.
Tommy grunted suddenly.
Pamie squealed, her cheeks ballooning out. Her eyes widened momentarily, then closed dreamily.
"Take it all, Pamie!" Tommy groaned. "Take all my come juice!"
"Suck it out, baby!" Connie whimpered.
"Suck his sweet balls empty!"
Pamie made a slight choking sound as the thick come juice sprayed across her tongue, then down her throat. She began to squeal as she sucked as hard as she could, making wet, gulping sounds, swallowing desperately. Connie saw her niece's slim throat working and a spasm of pleasure rippled from her cunt up her stomach, sending her already stiff nipples into tighter bulges. As tight as – Pamie's lips were around Tommy's cock, creamy come juice still managed to ooze from them. Connie dropped to her knees quickly, shoving her face close to Pamie's. Her tongue snaked from her mouth and she licked at the corner of Pamie's lips, tasting her son's juices, the tip of her tongue feeling the head of his cock.
As soon as Tommy's discharge was over and Pamie drew her mouth off, Connie hungrily pressed her lips against those of her niece. Connie rammed her tongue deeply into Pamie's mouth, twirling it about, wanting to taste her son's come juice. Pamie lifted a small hand and curled her fingers about her aunt's tit, squeezing it hard.
Tommy remained on his feet, his cock starting to droop as he watched his mother and sister. When Connie pulled her mouth away from Pamie's, she licked at his prick, mewling softly.
"That was wonderful, Pamie," Connie purred as she stood up. "You sure know how to suck cock, don't you?"
Pamie nodded her head proudly. "I love it, too."
"So I just saw," Connie laughed. "You're a hot little cunt, aren't you? I'm surprised I never noticed that before."
Pamie got to her feet, looking shy again. Connie studied her niece, wondering if Mike was, indeed, fucking her tight little cunt.
She started from the kitchen, removing her blouse as she went. Her tits thrust out, swollen, her nipples straining upward. Tommy and Pamie followed, holding hands. In the living room, Connie stood in the center and removed her clothing slowly, watching her son and niece gazing excitedly at her. She twisted and wiggled her hips as she peeled her skimpy panties down, revealing the triangle of soft cunt hair. Stepping from her panties, Connie tossed them lightly at her son. Tommy grabbed for them, but missed. They draped across his head, the wet crotch hanging down his face. Pamie laughed with little-girl delight, stripping off her own panties and placing them, too, on Tommy's head.
Tommy jerked the panties away. "Hey, I want the real stuff, not just panties."
"You take what you get," Connie teased.
Prancing about the room, kicking her legs high, doing splits and back bends, Connie exposed herself lewdly, watching her son and niece become more and more excited. Tommy's cock was lifting again into hardness and Pamie was sitting on the couch, her slim thighs wide open, her pink young cunt glistening with wetness.
"Want to watch me fuck that hard cock now, Pamie?" Connie murmured. "Want to see me take my son's cock up my cunt now?"
"Oh, yes, Aunt Connie!" Pamie giggled, her eyes on her aunt's hairy cunt. "I'm gonna have hair like that one of these days, I bet."
"You will, baby," Connie replied. "One of these days your little pussy is going to be very hairy. But don't be in a rush, give it time and it will happen."
She moved toward Tommy, who was sitting on the coffee table. At one time, Connie would not have allowed him to sit there, but things were different now. He was leaning back with his hands behind him, his cock standing up invitingly. She leaned over him, kissing the tip of his cock. As she did, she felt Pamie's hot little hand slide up the back of her thigh and over the cheeks of her ass. Connie pulled the head of her son's cock into her mouth for a moment, wiggling her ass for Pamie.
When she felt the edge of Pamie's hand sliding up and down the crack of her ass, it only confirmed her suspicions that Pamie had been fucking with someone for some time. Probably it was her father, Mike. Connie jutted her ass backward and felt a small finger pressing and rubbing at her asshole. When Pamie, giggling, penetrated her asshole with the finger, Connie dove down hotly on her son's cock, sucking it in deeply.
Lifting up, Connie said, "I'm supposed to let you watch me fuck Tommy, aren't I?"
Pamie slipped her finger out of Connie's asshole, scooting her hips to the edge of the couch and unabashedly began to fondle her sweet little cunt. Connie turned around, presenting her back to her son as she straddled his thighs. She used one hand to position Tommy's cock, then she slowly sat down on it. Pamie stared at the way her aunt's hairy cunt spread open, the long clitoris revealing itself. She panted with hotness as she watched Connie sit on Tommy's cock, the puffy, hairy lips smashing at the base, Tommy's balls all that could be seen.
Cupping her tits in her hands, Connie began to bounce up and down, watching Pamie's radiant face. She fucked her son slowly, twisting and sobbing with delight. Being watched as she fucked her son gave her such a thrill, she almost came quickly.
"Oooooo, Aunt Connie!" Pamie squealed, rubbing at her cunt and stretching her other hand out to feel the soft hair of Connie's cunt. "I can see his cock in your cunt! I can see you fuck him!"
"Mmmmm, I know," Connie purred. "Watch my pussy fuck his cock, Pamie! Watch me fuck my son's cock and make him squirt that sweet come juice up it!"
She began to fuck faster, churning her hips. White froth bubbled about the base of Tommy's cock. He had his hands about his mother's body now, holding her tits as Connie pulled and twisted at her own nipples.
"Feel me!" Connie groaned. "Pamie, feel my cunt fucking Tommy's cock! Feel my pussy and feel his prick in me!"
Pamie stopped playing with her own cunt and used both hands, caressing Tommy's balls, feeling Connie's fiery cunt. She pressed Tommy's balls against her aunt's clitoris as Connie rammed down hard. She slipped off the couch to her knees, her eyes blazing.
"Kiss it!" Connie hissed.
Pamie swallowed, licking her lips.
"Kiss his hot balls, baby!" Connie urged. "Kiss Tommy's balls while I fuck his hard cock! Kiss my cunt… kiss his balls and kiss my cunt!"
Pamie darted her face forward, her pink tongue flicking. She lapped at Tommy's balls, her nose pressing into Connie's pussy. She swirled her tongue round and round, tasting the frothy juices building up on the base of his cock. Her tongue swirled up and probed against her aunt's throbbing clitoris, bringing a cry of ecstasy from Connie.
Using her knees, Connie rammed her cunt up and down her son's cock, feeling her niece's eager little tongue going from his balls to her clitoris. She began to gasp as Tommy squeezed hard at her firm tits. She felt her son kissing and licking at her back, wetly. Lifting herself, she held still so Tommy could pump his cock up and down, fucking her the way he wanted. She panted and sobbed with that burning sensation, her hairy cunt lips gripping his cock tightly.
Pamie raced her hungry little tongue up and down from Tommy's balls to her aunt's cunt and clitoris.
"Ooooo, I'm about to come!" Connie moaned.
Pamie rushed her small mouth upward and managed to suck at Connie's throbbing clitoris. The sensation of having her clitoris sucked as her son stabbed her cunt sent Connie over the edge. She screamed as the rippling heat of orgasm exploded inside her cunt. She wiggled her hips as best she could, jerking them back and forth, smashing her clitoris into Pamie's sucking mouth.
"Eat my cunt!" Connie screamed. "Ohhh, Pamie, suck my fucking hot cunt! I'm coming! Ohhhh, I'm coming so fucking hard! Suck my pussy… Tommy, fuck me hard and fast! Oooooo, my pussy
… my pussy… "
Tommy groaned and gritted his teeth behind his mother':; back. He fought to keep from coming. His balls were tight and loaded again, but he didn't want to come just yet. His mother's cunt grabbed and pulled on his cock hard and when Pamie pulled away from Connie's clitoris and sucked his hairless balls into her hot wet mouth, it was almost too much for him.
"Suck his hot balls!" Connie squealed as she stared down at Pamie. "Suck his full balls! Make him come in my cunt, baby!"
But Tommy didn't come.
He was waiting, not wanting to come yet. He wanted his cock to stay hard all day, to stick it into his mother's cunt and then Pamie's, one after the other. He wanted to fuck them both time and again, fuck them in the cunt and fuck them in the mouth.
The orgasm rumbling through her naked body began to fade and Connie settled herself down on her son's cock. She felt it throbbing away deep inside her pulsating pussy.
"You're supposed to come, Tommy," she protested. "You know I love to feel you squirting off in my pussy. Why didn't you come, baby?"
Tommy laughed and slipped his hands from her tits, down her stomach. He ran his hands through the hair of his mother's pussy, then pulled at her puffy cunt lips, opening them wide.
With a giggle, Pamie tried to stuff his balls into Connie's cunt, too. She couldn't manage that so she leaned forward to kiss them, taking a swipe of her tongue up to the wet shaft and over her aunt's clitoris.
"Oooooo, don't do that!" Connie gasped. "I'm so fucking sensitive right now!"
She tried to look at her son over her shoulder. Tommy leaned back on the coffee table, his cock still hard and deep inside his mother's twitching cunt.
"Tommy, why didn't you come in me?"
Tommy just grinned at her, dragging his fingers over the spread of her naked ass cheeks.
"Oh, I see," Connie laughed. "You think I can't make you come, do you? I'll show you, you little fuck-head!"
She lifted her cunt from his cock and immediately Pamie swallowed it.



Chapter 7


Connie rested her wet cunt on her son's stomach, watching Pamie sucking on his cock. Pamie sucked with little twists of her head, making soft sounds of pleasure.
"We'll make you come," Connie hissed. "You can't hold out on us, Tommy. Right, Pamie?"
Pamie lifted her head, grinning, her eyes bright. Her lips were wet with the juices of Connie's cunt. She held Tommy's balls in one hand, the other shoving into Connie's crotch. "Right, Aunt Connie," she agreed.
Connie rubbed her hairy cunt along her son's stomach, making his flesh slippery with seeping juices. Pamie lapped her tongue about his balls and cock, tickling his piss hole, stroking the shaft with a hot little hand. Connie leaned forward and caressed the small, tight tits of her niece, pulling at the pink nipples. She slipped her ass backwards, rubbing it over her son's chest.
Tommy didn't mind as he watched his mother's ass coming toward his face. When it was close enough, he lifted his head and kissed a creamy cheek, then swiped his tongue over it, wiggling the tip at the base of Connie's spine.
"Taste it, you little fucker!" Connie hissed. "Lick my pussy, Tommy."
Tommy grasped his mother's hips and shot his tongue into her hairy, juicy cunt. His nose pressed against the hot pucker of her asshole and Connie gurgled as she watched Pamie sucking and licking on his cock, cleaning up all the cunt juices she had left on it. When Pamie drew back, Connie wasn't surprised when her niece arched her small titties to her. Connie began kissing and sucking at the sugary stiff nipples, going from one to the other, wiggling her cunt into her son's open mouth.
Pamie squealed with pleasure as her aunt sucked her titties. Connie slipped a hand to her young, soft pussy, playing with it as she licked the sweetness of the hard titties. She slammed her cunt up and down, banging into her son's mouth almost brutally, fucking on his out-thrust tongue. But that wasn't the only place Tommy's tongue was licking. She felt it scrape about her asshole, sending beautiful ripples of rapture through her.
"Ohhhhh, baby, yes!" she gurgled. "Lick my ass, Tommy! Ooooo, twist your tongue about mother's asshole! That's nice, Tommy! Ohhh, that's very, very nice!"
Pamie giggled and pulled from Connie, twisting past her aunt's hip to see Tommy swirling his tongue into the crack of Connie's ass. She giggled lewdly.
"Stick your tongue up Aunt Connie's asshole!" she asked. "I wanna see if you put your tongue up her asshole, Tommy!"
"Try it, Tommy! " Connie whimpered, arching her ass into her son's face. "See if you can tongue-fuck me in the ass!"
Tommy hardened his tongue and poked it at his mother's asshole eagerly.
Connie squealed when she felt the pressure.
Pamie leaned down close, her hot breath fanning the cheek of Connie's naked ass.
"Push hard, Tommy!" Connie cried out. "Push your tongue real hard!"
Tommy pushed and his tongued penetrated his mother's asshole.
"Ooooo, yes!" Connie whimpered, her ass shivering.
"It's in you, Aunt Connie!" Pamie squealed with excitement. "I can see his tongue up your asshole!"
"Ohhhh, I can feel it up my asshole!" Connie sobbed. "Tommy, tongue-fuck me in the ass! I love that feeling! Fuck mother up the asshole with your tongue! Do it… do it fast and hard!"
Tommy began plunging his tongue back and forth. Connie's asshole sucked and squeezed it. Pamie gasped with increasing excitement, now licking the creamy cheek of her aunt's ass. She shoved her tongue down into the crack, flicking the tip against her cousin's upper lip, trying to lick Connie's asshole, too.
"My cunt!" Connie shouted. "Suck my cunt! "
Tommy yanked his tongue out his mother's asshole and plunged it into her dripping, juicy cunt. His tongue had hardly been pulled from her asshole when Pamie was licking the sensitive pucker, pressing her tongue inward.
Connie sobbed with the double delight, tears of ecstasy dripping from her eyes. She wiggled and twisted her crotch into her son's face, but always keeping her ass lifted for Pamie's tongue.
The sensation of having a hot tongue flicking about her asshole with another swirling into her bubbling cunt was unbelievable. Connie felt another orgasm swelling inside her body, making the muscles of her stomach go tight. She leaned down and began to fuck furiously on her son's cock with her mouth, her tits dancing on his stomach.
Pamie ran her hot little hand about her aunt's ass, pulling the cheeks as wide as she could, her face close to Tommy's, her tongue licking wetly into the tight asshole. Tommy plunged his tongue in and out of his mother's hairy cunt, then shifted so he could suck on her throbbing clitoris. Now Pamie had a little more room and with a squeal, rammed her tongue into Connie's asshole.
Connie groaned, her son's cock deep inside her mouth.
The orgasm boiled over and sent her cunt and asshole into spasms of intense ecstasy. She couldn't suck on her son's cock, the orgasm shattering her mind and body. She shook violently as she came, her asshole clenching about Pamie's buried tongue, her cunt sucking inward as the power of her orgasm grew and grew. She strained her cunt and ass into those eager, young faces, sobbing with rapture. How the coffee table withstood their squirming weight, no one knew.
Connie slumped on top of her son, her knees drawn up with her hairy pussy in his face, groaning as her orgasm finally receded. Pamie slowly pulled her tongue out of Connie's asshole, giggling in a naughty way. Pamie wiped art her lips as Connie lifted her mouth off her son's cock.
"He still didn't come, Aunt Connie," Pamie said, gazing at his throbbing cock. "I thought we were gonna make him come?"
"Mmmmm, we will," Connie replied, sounding slightly tired.
"Promise?" Tommy laughed, proud of himself.
Connie lifted from her son, standing on shaking legs. "You bet your balls we will," she said. "If the two of us can't make you come when we want you to come, we might as well not fuck you anymore. Right, Pamie?"
"Right, Aunt Connie," Pamie giggled, shaking her pretty little ass.
"How are you gonna make me come, Mom?"
"I know one way," Connie said, her eyes smoldering. "I know something that will excite you so much your precious balls won't be able to resist. You'll come! Oh, you'll come, all right."
"What are we gonna do to him, Aunt Connie?" Pamie asked, willing to do anything. "We've already fucked him and sucked him."
"I'm going to fuck him with my asshole," Connie said.
"Really?" Pamie squealed. "Ohhhh, golly! You're really gonna fuck him with your asshole, Aunt Connie?"
"You just watch, baby," Connie said.
She slid her hands to her ass, squeezing the cheeks and pulling them open. She turned her back to them, jutting her ass outward. They saw her asshole pooch out, crinkling up as if winking at them.
"How about it, Tommy? Would you like to fuck mother up her ass?"
Tommy nodded his head vigorously.
"What about me, Aunt Connie?" Pamie asked, dancing about and rubbing her hairless cunt with one hand, her tight little tits with the other. "I don't wanna just watch!"
"Do you like licking my cunt?"
"Oh, yes!"
"Then you can eat pussy while I fuck Tommy with my asshole," Connie said.
Tommy, still spread out on his back across the coffee table, his cock standing up very hard, glistening with wetness, waited. The idea of shoving his cock into his mother's asshole held a great appeal to him.
Connie climbed back onto the coffee table. Straddling her son's hips, she pulled at him until his ass was hanging over the edge. With her back to his face, she squatted over his cock. Pamie dropped to her knees between his legs, taking hold of his cock in a small hand. Leaning down, Pamie watched with big eyes. Connie teased herself – and her son – by stretching the hairy lips of her cunt wide open, using both her hands. She hovered her ass above his prick, letting Pamie rub the swollen head back and forth on the slit of her cunt, across her asshole. She shivered with the contact, anxious to feel his hardness inside her asshole.
It was difficult to perch on the edge of the coffee table this way but she lowered her ass downward, feeling the pressure of his prick against her tight asshole. Pamie gripped Tommy's cock at the base, leaning down to see. Her eyes were bright as she saw the head of her cousin's cock pushing inward, the hairy slit of her aunt's cunt. She couldn't resist darting her tongue out and taking a swipe at Connie's juicy cunt.
"Ooooo, nice!" Connie whimpered as her niece's tongue glided across her once again swollen clitoris. "This is going to be very good!"
"Sit on his cock, Aunt Connie!" Pamie urged hotly. "I wanna see his cock go up your ass!"
"You will!" Connie moaned. "Oh, you will!"
She lowered her ass, slowly. The pressure built about her asshole as the head of her son's cock pressed. She relaxed the tight ring and slowly, very slowly, pushed downward. Pamie, her face only inches from her aunt's cunt, stared with big eyes, panting excitedly.
"It's almost in, Aunt Connie!"
"Ooohhh, I know!" Connie groaned. "I can feel it!"
She cried out as the swollen head of her son's cock penetrated her asshole. She held herself still, the head of Tommy's cock just past the ring of her ass. She felt stretched, very stretched, yet it felt delicious, too. Her asshole squeezed the head of her son's cock, bringing a groan from him. He, too, could see the spreading cheeks of his mother's ass, the head of his cock inside. It was fiery hot and so tight he wondered if he could stop himself from coming before his mother had his cock all the way inside.
"I'm going down!" Connie hissed.
She lowered her ass, taking more and more of her son's cock inside. The more she took, the better it felt. Her asshole burned and opened, surprising her. Her asshole had always been very tight, but it was stretching easily for accommodate her son's throbbing hardness. She felt the cheeks of her ass against his flesh now, his cock all the way in. She sat there, her knees bent upward against her tits, spread wide with Pamie's young head between them.
"Golly!" Pamie breathed. "It's in, Aunt Connie! Tommy's cock is way inside your asshole!"
"I feel it!" Connie whimpered, twisting her ass. "Oh, God, can I feel it!"
"Fuck him! Fuck him with your asshole, Aunt Connie!"
"Yes! I will! Ohhhh, yes… I'll fuck him with my ass!"
Connie began to lift and lower her body, slowly letting her asshole become accustomed to the burning sweetness. She sobbed softly as she rode her asshole up and down. Her cunt seemed to expand and drip more than before, the sensations starting to flare hotly inside her naked body.
"Ohhhhh, it's wonderful!" she crooned. "It feels so very good! Almost like my asshole is stuffed! My God, my asshole is stuffed! It's stuffed by your hard cock, Tommy! Ooooo, I think I'm going to love taking hard cock up my ass!"
"I can see you fuck him, Aunt Connie!" Pamie squealed excitedly, now clutching Tommy's balls. "Ooooo, can you fuck him faster?"
"I can!" Connie cried out, stabbing herself in the ass with his cock. "See? I'm fucking fast!"
Connie pounded up and down, squealing with ecstasy. The ring of her asshole burned and stretched and she felt as if she could take a thicker, longer, cock up her ass. She wanted it deep and hard and tight. Her cunt pulsated, the hairy lips twitching, her clitoris expanding outward in a tight bulge.
"Ohhhh, Pamie, lick my cunt!" Connie wailed, feeling more erotic than ever. "Please, lick my cunt, honey!"
Pamie didn't hesitate. She shoved her mouth over her aunt's hairy cunt and sucked and licked hard. Connie slammed her ass down onto Tommy's prick, grinding. Pamie's tongue moved into her pussy, flicking back and forth. Connie cried out with rapture, her asshole burning with her son's cock and her cunt throbbing around her niece's tongue.
"Ohhhh, I'm about to come already!" Connie shouted.
She began to bounce up and down, fucking her son's cock with her tight asshole wildly. Pamie could no longer suck on her pussy so she simply thrust her tongue out, letting Connie slide her cunt over it. The contractions started and Connie screamed. She slammed her ass down brutally, feeling her son's cock penetrate deeper. Pamie pulled her face back and lifted Tommy's balls. She pressed them at the lips of her aunt's cunt and watched them enter that hot wetness. Feeling her son's balls inside her pussy and his cock up her asshole, Connie almost came completely apart with sensation.
Her cunt sucked at, his balls and her asshole gripped his cock with a tight, hot flexing motion.
"Ohhhhh, shit, shit!" Tommy yelped, gritting his teeth, feeling as if his mother's cunt might suck his balls off. Pamie held his balls inside his mother's cunt, leaning forward and swirling her tongue about Connie's convulsing clitoris again. Connie shook and shivered with ecstatic orgasms, one after the other. When she felt the spasms of her cunt starting to slow down, she began to bang up and down on Tommy's cock again, hard and fast, his balls slipping out of her pussy.
"Ohhhh, come, damn it!" she howled. "Come in my ass! Tommy, I want to feel you come off up my fucking hot asshole!"
Tommy arched his hips upward, staring with big eyes at his mother's ass pounding up and down. He grabbed her hips, his fingers digging into her flesh. Pamie began to gasp hotly as she watched the fury of her aunt's ass moving. She took hold of Tommy's balls, twisting and pulling on them. Tommy didn't feel any pain, only rapture.
"I'm about to come, Mom!" he groaned.
"Now! Come now, Tommy!"
Pamie, gasping with excitement, stared at her aunt's cunt, watching the visible convulsions. She saw Tommy's cock as Connie came up, seeing the base throb. Connie felt the increase in the throbbing of her son's cock and slammed her asshole up and down in a wild, perverse frenzy.
"Ohhh, shoot it up my fucking ass, Tommy! Squirt that come juice up mother's hot, tight asshole! Give it to me… every fucking drop!"
Her ass moved swiftly, almost pulling from his prick. Twisting and grinding and making wild screwing motions, Connie pounded hard, breathing in gasps, her cunt exploding time and again.
With a grunt, Tommy rammed his cock upward, a boiling gush of thick come juice splashing along the greedy hot walls of his mother's asshole. Connie screamed again as she felt it. She swung her ass about in tight circles, lifting up and preparing to plunge downward.
But, as she lifted, the head of his cock came out of her asshole, still spraying come juice. Some struck the crack of Connie's ass, then her asshole, and a spurt splashed along the slit of her cunt. Pamie, seeing this, squealed and shoved her mouth down, capturing the spewing head of her cousin's cock as it slid along Connie's hairy cum. Closing her lips about the head of his cock, she sucked with intense hunger, swallowing thirstily.
Connie moaned, but scooted her ass back to give her niece room, her pussy pressing against her son's stomach, dripping until his flesh was smeared.
"Ohhhhh, that was so good," she hissed. "Suck his come juice up, Pamie! Suck it up and drain his sweet balls!"
Taking the last of Tommy's come juice down her throat, Pamie sat back on her heels, grinning, her young lips glistening wetly.
"I got some of it, too, Aunt Connie!" she giggled. "Greedy little cunt," Connie laughed.



Chapter 8


Connie wanted to ask Pamie about Mike, wanting to know if he was fucking his little girl. Knowing her brother as she did she certainly wouldn't put it past him. And now, knowing how sexual Pamie was, she wouldn't put it past Pamie, either. The things Pamie knew, the things she did, all pointed to Mike. Certainly no boy her age could have taught her those things.
Connie knew she could, of course, talk directly to Mike. But then he would want to know how she had found out about Pamie. If that happened, she would have to tell him about her and Tommy. It wasn't that Connie was afraid for her brother to know she fucked her son. She wasn't really sure what held her back but she just didn't want to go to Mike.
It had been a week since she'd seen Mike and they had plans to go out for dinner this coming Saturday. She had not told her son about this and now she found herself wishing she had not agreed to the date with her brother. Tommy had become very possessive lately but, as much as she enjoyed fucking her son, Connie still longed for her brother. She hated the system that kept her from enjoying them both openly. She hated the position she was finding herself in, wanting her brother and son. She knew too, that if it came right down to it, her son would win out. Tommy needed her and would need her for years to come. Her brother was a grown man.
She caught sight of herself in the mirror. She realized her face had taken on a particular glow lately, her eyes clear, her skin creamy. She looked quite happy and content, she realized. She had not looked so happy and desirable for a long time.
It was almost two in the afternoon, and she stood up, her skirt swirling about her long thighs. Tommy should be home any minute now, she thought, moving out of her room and toward the kitchen. He would be hungry when he came in, as usual. Today was the first day he had gone out after school with his friends in a week. He used to play ball everyday, she realized as she prepared his sandwiches. He was a good ball player, too, and Tommy had been very excited. Lately, though, he had not talked much about it. She grinned, knowing her cunt had taken over his interest.
She began to swing and twist her ass.
"I'm home, Mom!" she heard Tommy call from behind her.
Looking over her shoulder, she jutted her ass out playfully, winking at him. "Hungry, baby?"
"Yeah," Tommy grinned, his eyes fixed upon her ass.
The skirt she wore seemed to mold his mother's ass, even dipping into the crack. Connie noticed his cock growing inside his pants and licked her lips suggestively.
"Anything you want, honey?" she purred. "Besides a sandwich and milk, that is?"
Tommy opened his pants and let his cock out. Connie gazed hard at it, seeing the smooth head, deliciously swollen. Her mouth began to water up as she shivered with need. The cheeks of her ass bunched up invitingly and Tommy grinned widely
Lifting her dress high, Connie wiggled her ass at Tommy. She was naked under her dress and his cock responded with jerking motions as he gazed at her. Connie twisted her naked ass saucily, making the cheeks ripple sweetly. She leaned over and the hairy lips of her cunt pooched back at Tommy. He saw wetness glistening on his mother's cunt and his cock started dripping.
He moved toward her, his fist gripping his cock.
"Wait a minute," Connie whispered, dropping her skirt and turning toward him. "Let me have a taste of that hard-on first. Then you can put it anyplace you want."
As Tommy came close, Connie dropped to her knees. She sat on her heels, her skirt swirling over her thighs and feet. She looked up at her son, her eyes sparkling. His cock waved before her face and she stared hungrily at it.
"I wanna take your tits out," Tommy said.
He opened his mother's blouse. She wore no bra and her lovely tits spilled out, her brown nipples rigid with desire. Tommy caressed his mother's tits a moment, sliding his hands about the firm mounds. When he pinched her sensitive nipples lightly, twisting and pulling them, Connie moaned with pleasure.
Leaning forward, she brushed her lips across the head of her son's cock, enjoying the wetness on them. She flicked the tip of her tongue out and swiped at his cock, tasting the juices. Tommy, standing in front of her, held his mother's face with both hands, looking down at her with eager eyes.
"Suck me, Mom," he urged. "Suck my cock with your hot mouth! Oh, Mom, you're such a great cock-sucker!"
"Thank you, darling," Connie smiled at him. "For that I'll suck your hot balls off."
She closed her lips about the head of his cock and Tommy pushed forward, watching his cock slide past his mother's parting lips. The wet heat of her mouth made him tremble, his balls writhing. When Connie had her son's cock deeply inside her mouth, she writhed her lips at the base, feeling the few hairs tickle her nose. Her throat worked on the head of his cock, soft mewls bubbling from her. She inhaled the slightly sweaty scent of him and found it arousing. She could taste the hint of piss there, too, and the combination sent her cunt into quivering desire.
She pulled his pants wide apart with her hands, and then moved her.head backwards, leaving his cock. She stuck her tongue into his open fly and flipped his balls out that way. She ran her tongue about his balls, licking the sweat from them, her eyes slitted with heat. She pulled her son's balls into her mouth and sucked them a while, feeling his cock throbbing against her cheek. She slipped her hands behind him and clasped the cheeks of his ass tightly, pulling his crotch tight as she cold into her face. Her mouth became watery as she sucked his balls and with a low cry, dropped them and raced the flat surface of her tongue up and down the throbbing hard shaft of Tommy's cock, from his balls to his seeping piss hole.
"Suck my cock!" Tommy urged. "Mom, come on! Suck my cock now!"
"Mmmmm, anxious, aren't you?" she purred throatily, swiping her tongue about the head of his cock. "You really like mother's blowjobs, don't you?"
"You're the best, Mom," Tommy said. "But I sure wish you'd start sucking my cock. I might come off in your fucking face."
"I don't care," she said, her eyes flashing with wet heat. "I'd rather have you come off inside me, in my cunt or ass or mouth. But if you want to come off in my face, I don't mind at all."
"I wanna come in your mouth!" Tommy groaned.
"Mmmmm, please do," Connie gurgled, closing her hot lips about his cock and sucking hungrily.
She held her lips tight, sliding them back and forth on his cock, taking him deeply, then drawing back slowly, her tongue working. Her eyes kept flashing up at his young face, half slitted with the passion she felt.
Holding his mother's face with his hands, Tommy pumped his hips back and forth, fucking her mouth. Connie held his ass tightly, enjoying the way his young balls pressed at her chin. She squeezed his ass, mewling with pleasure. Her tongue coated with his juices and her eyes rolled dreamily. She pressed her thighs together, making her cunt throb and pulsate. Her clitoris swelled and protruded from the hairy lips.
With a wail, Connie flung her arms tightly about her son's hips, burying her face into his crotch, his cock very deep inside her mouth. She held herself there for a long time, whimpering and smelling him, tasting his sweet, young hard-on.
"Oooohhh, God, Tommy!" she sobbed. "I can't get enough of you! I can't get enough of your cock!"
She nuzzled at his balls and prick, kissing feverishly. She tugged at his pants, dragging them to his knees. Tommy stepped out of his pants, naked except for his t-shirt. Connie stared into his crotch and with another gasp of delight, shoved her face beneath his balls and ran her tongue into the crack of his ass. She licked about his asshole, his balls in her face. She stretched the cheeks of his ass wide and worked her tongue with fiery wetness against his asshole.
"Ohhhh, sweet, sweet, baby!" she moaned.
She gulped his hard cock into her mouth again. She darted her face back and forth swiftly, eyes glowing as she sobbed with rapture. She kept squeezing and pulling at the cheeks of his ass, all the time sucking in a frenzy on his cock.
Tommy banged back and forth, meeting his mother's mouth. His balls swung wildly against her chin. He held her head in his hands, gasping as she watched her sucking his cock greedily. Her tits pushed at his thighs, burning his flesh. Leaning over a bit, Tommy ran one hand down and began to squeeze and pull at his mother's tit. Connie cried out softly with pleasure, the tingling sensation going all the way to her cunt.
Tommy fucked into her mouth so hard she felt herself leaning backward. She had to turn loose of his ass to shove her hands back and brace herself. Tommy released his mother's head and tit and clutched the sink with both hands, his legs straddling her head. He began to fuck faster into her mouth and Connie accepted it with rapture. Her head was turned almost upward, her lips ovaled and tight for his racing cock.
"I'm gonna come in your fucking mouth, Mom!" Tommy gasped. "I'm gonna come down your cock-sucking throat, Mom! I'm gonna fuck your hot mouth and make you throat sore! Oooo, suck me, Mom! Suck me hard!"
Connie used her tongue, licking at his cods as he pounded it in and out of her mouth. She parted her knees, her cunt pulsing with wet heat, dripping juices. She felt her lips being bruised by the violence of her son's fucking and savored it. She didn't care if her lips were bruised or if her throat was sore from being banged by the head of his cock. She didn't care what her son did to her, with her. She wanted it all as eagerly as he did.
Neither of them saw Mike.
He had come up the back walk and caught sight of them before he opened the door. He stood staring through the screen door, watching his sister being fucked in the mouth by his nephew. A huge grin spread over Mike's face as he stood watching. He could see halfway up his sister's thighs and he could see the joy they both expressed.
His thick cock reacted.
Mike had stopped by on his way home from work, intending to ask if Pamie could stay with Tommy during their dinner date. He had not expected to come upon his sister taking Tommy's cock down her throat.
Connie moved one hand between her son's spread legs and pulled her skirt up, revealing her bushy cunt to her unseen brother. She began to rub and feel of her cunt, dipping a finger in and out. She held herself up with one hand so her son could fuck her mother. Then she fingerfucked herself with the other hand.
Mike saw his sister's clitoris straining outward, watching her finger darting into the juiciness of her cunt. He released his thick cock from his pants, but didn't stroke it. He grasped it hard to keep from coming off as he watched them.
"Suck hard, Mom!" Tommy groaned, pounding faster and faster into his mother's mouth. "Suck as hard as you can! I'm about to come! I'm gonna fill your cock-sucking mouth with hot come juice, Mom!"
Connie began to squeeze and pinch at her cunt lips, smashing them together and pulling at them, moaning with almost delirious ecstasy. She held her lips as tight as she could, her tongue pressing her son's cock against the roof of her mouth, letting her son fuck fast and hard.
"I'm gonna come, Mom!"
Connie felt the throbbing of his cock increase and then her mouth was filled with his young, creamy come juice. She went wild as he sprayed her throat with the thick juices. She dug at her cunt harshly, sobbing as her throat swallowed, making wet sounds. She gulped greedily, her pussy clenching with orgasm. She pressed her fingers hard along the sides of her clitoris, making it strain between them. Even if she had known that her brother was watching them, she would have done no differently.
She drained his balls with hunger, taking the splashing come juice into her throat with cries of rapture. She clung to his cock with hot lips until she had received the final squirt of his come juice and then she relaxed her mouth. Tommy lifted his cock from his mother's lips and Connie giggled.
"Look! It's still hard, baby!"
It was true – Tommy's cock was as hard as ever!
Mike had started to enter the screen door as his nephew came off into Connie's mouth, but stopped when he saw Tommy's cock was still hard. His own prick was jerking up and down at his open fly and he was slightly concerned someone passing by might see. But he was too excited by watching his sister and nephew to do anything about it. He pulled his hand from the screen door, waiting to see what his sister would do next with her son.
Connie struggled to her feet, her skirt falling down. Her tits remained exposed, firm and swollen with rumbling desire. She cupped her tits and grinned in a smoldering, hungry way at her son. She licked her lips, finding them somewhat tender.
"You always come so fucking much, baby," she said. "I love it, too. I could drink your come juice all day."
"Yeah, but I wanna stick my cock up your cunt now, Mom," Tommy said.
"What?" Connie teased. "Not my asshole?"
Mike's grin spread more as he watched and listened.
"Okay, Mom… I'll fuck you in the ass," Tommy agreed.
"You really like ass fucking now, don't you?"
"Mmmmm, I love it," Connie purred, turning her back to her son and lifting her dress. "Do I have a pretty ass, darling? Does mother's asshole burn and suck your delicious cock?"
She leaned over and shoved her rounded ass at her son, wiggling it from side to side. Resting her head on the sink, she slipped her hands to her ass, pulling her ass cheeks wide. Her asshole crinkled outward, her wet cunt just below.
Mike gazed with hot eyes as he watched his nephew step up behind Connie's naked ass.
Tommy rubbed the head of his cock up and down the fiery, juicy slit of his mother's cunt, poking the swollen head into it a few times. Connie danced her ass about, squealing with anticipation. Tommy rubbed at his mother's asshole with his finger a moment or so.
With a laugh, Tommy plunged his cock into her cunt.
"Oooohhhh, wonderful!" Connie gurgled slamming her naked ass back.
Tommy's cock went deep into her cunt, his balls making a wet sound as they swung forward
"Oh, fuck it, Tommy!" Connie gurgled "Fuck that hot cunt, baby!
Tommy ran his cock in and out of hi; mother's pussy a few times, holding her jiggling hips tightly. He was looking down, watching his cock become slippery with her hot juices.
Grabbing his mother about the waist, Tommy leaned over and fucked hard and fast into her cunt. Connie cried out with burning pleasure, her skirt at her waist. She arched her naked ass high and back for him, churning it wildly.
"Ohhhh, fuck my cunt, Tommy! I love that hard cock up my fucking cunt! Fuck mother's cunt… fuck that wet pussy!"
Tommy grunted as he banged hard and deep, his lower stomach smacking at her ass, causing the cheeks to ripple from the force.
Mike's balls, big and hairy, became tight inside his pants. He had to lift them free and relieve the pressure on them. The urge to jack off was strong, but he resisted it. What he was watching excited him tremendously. Although he had often fucked his sister those many years ago and had begun her fucking again recently, he had no idea that she was fucking her son.
"Up my ass, Tommy!" Connie cried out. "I want it up my ass, baby!"
Tommy kept fucking her cunt.
"Tommy, please, up my fucking asshole!" Connie sobbed. "You know I love it in the ass! Please, fuck me up the ass!"
Tommy, after a few more strong plunges, pulled his cock from his mother's hairy cunt. It dripped with the slippery juices. He shoved the head against his mother's tight asshole, groaning with the heat of it.
With a slow push, he pressed his cock into his mother's asshole.
"Ohhhh, God, that's good!" Connie cried out. "That's wonderful, Tommy! Fuck mother up the fucking hot asshole!"
Mike, his cock about to explode, decided he had seen enough.



Chapter 9


Mike stepped through the screen door silently, watching Tommy plunging his cock into his mother's ass.
Neither Tommy nor Connie heard him, they were too absorbed in their ecstasy. Mike stood inside the door, watching his nephew stabbing Connie up her tight asshole. He saw his sister's tits jiggling with the force of the penetration, her nipples looking an inch long. His own cock jerked upward, straining toward the ceiling.
"Ohhhh, Tommy, Tommy!" Connie cried out. "Your cock feels so fucking good in my ass! Oooo, baby, fuck me! Fuck my tight asshole, darling!"
"I am, Mom!" Tommy grunted. "I'm fucking your tight asshole! I'm gonna drown your fucking hot asshole!"
"Yes, yes!" Connie sobbed. "Fuck it and come in it! Ohhhh, my ass is on fire, Tommy! Fuck it… fuck my ass!"
Mike watched his sister's ass swing in tight circles as Tommy plunged his cock back and forth. He stepped closer, his eyes gazing at the cheeks of his sister's ass, moving up to her tits. He opened his belt, sliding his pants down. Stepping from them, his cock swollen and his balls very tight, he restrained himself from grabbing his sister's tits. He wasn't quite ready to let Connie and Tommy know he was standing there.
"My balls are loaded, Mom!" Tommy gasped. "I've got such full balls! I'm gonna come so fucking hard, you're gonna taste it in your cock-sucking mouth!"
"Ooooo, yes, darling!" Connie cried out, wiggling her naked ass wildly. "Come up my ass, Tommy! Spurt that sweet juice up mother's hot asshole! I want it, baby! Ohhhh, God, I want you to come in my ass so much!"
Tommy's balls beat against his mother's juicy cunt, making wet sounds. Tommy was leaning over her back again, clutching her tits, ramming is cock in and out of her gripping ass with force. Mike was about five feet away from them, breathing silently, watching, stroking his thick cock. He opened his shirt, shrugging from it. He didn't care, now, if they saw him. His shirt fell to the floor and he grasped his hairy balls in one hand, his cock in the other. He was dripping very much, anxious to get his thick cock into his sister's boiling body. He didn't care where it went, her cunt, her mouth, her asshole, as long as it was someplace wet and hot and hungry.
He took a step forward, ready to turn his sister's face to his cock.
"I'm gonna come, Mom!"
Tommy's yelp stopped him.
"Come, baby!" Connie whined. "Ohhh, please come in my asshole! My cunt is burning, too, Tommy! Ooooo, yes, I'm going to come with you, darling!"
Mike watched Tommy thrust hard, saw his young body go stiff. Connie screamed as the hot flood of her son's come juice spewed up her tight asshole. Her cunt throbbed, then it went into spasms. She screamed with joy, her naked ass shaking with ecstasy. Her asshole gripped her son's gushing cock harder and tighter, sucking on it. The flexing of her asshole drew the thick, creamy come juice out of Tommy's hairless balls, sending his mother's mind spinning with erotic emotions.
Exhausted, Tommy slumped across his mother's back, clinging to her tits with loose hands now.
Mike remained in place, waiting. After a few moments, he spoke.
"That was a great fuck," he said.
Tommy jerked, his cock yanking out of his mother's asshole as he whirled about.
"Uncle Mike!"
Connie shot upright, her dress faling over her naked ass. Her eyes went wide as she tried to clutch her open blouse over her tits. "Goddamn you, Mike!" she said, only half angry. "Why the fuck didn't you knock?"
Mike grinned, his cock straining out. "I started to, but then I saw Tommy fucking your hot mouth. I wanted to watch, Connie."
Connie bit her bottom lip, but she was staring at her brother's cock. She glanced at her son, seeing he had moved close to the table, trying to hide his cock and balls.
"You never let me fuck you in the ass, Connie," Mike said, stroking his prick slowly. "You always told me it would hurt. But from what I saw, it don't hurt at all. In fact, you wanted more."
"Why are you here?" Connie asked, glancing at her son often.
"Because I had a hard-on," Mike replied. "No, really, it was about something else."
Connie couldn't stop herself. She began to move slowly toward her brother, her eyes gazing at his thick prick. Tommy watched her and gasped when she reached for her brother's cock. Connie, squeezing Mike's cock, looked over her shoulder at her son.
"Tommy… "
"I know, Mom," Tommy grinned. "You can't help it. You see a hard cock and you've got to get your hand on it."
With a giggle, Connie nodded. "Not all cocks, though. Just yours and Mike's."
She slipped down to her knees and ran her tongue wetly about the swollen head of her brother's cock, tasting the seeping fluids. Tommy moved close to watch his mother and felt excitement when she pulled that big head between her lips.
"Are you gonna suck Uncle Mike off, Mom?"
Nodding her head, her eyes flashing at her son, Connie pulled her brother's cock deep into her mouth.
"Can I watch?" Tommy asked.
Again Connie nodded her head.
She cupped her brother's hairy balls in one hand, sliding her other about his hip and cupping one cheek of his ass. She pulled his cock in deep, her lips buried into the wiry hair. With her son watching, Connie found it more enjoyable. Perhaps he loved to watch now as she had when he had fucked Pamie. She darted her mouth back and forth and Tommy stepped behind her. She felt his cock and balls brushing the back of her head and the Tommy put his hands down in front of her and began fondling her tits. Connie moaned in pleasure and sucked hard on her brother's cock.
But Mike, feeling the wetness of his sister's mouth, wanted to fuck her.
"That's enough sucking, Connie," he said in a hoarse voice. "I need some of your hairy pussy! I'm going to fuck your cunt, Connie!"
Connie, squealing, pulled her face away. She felt her son's cock slide across her neck and turned her face to kiss it. Then she spread back on the floor, jerking her skirt to her hips, opening her thighs wide. Tommy stood at her side, his eyes big and his cock starting to turn hard again.
Mike dropped to his knees, pulling his sister's hot, slim thighs over his lap and hips. Tommy stared at his mother's hairlined pussy, seeing the pink lips throb, her clitoris distended. She was very wet, he saw. He gasped as he watched his uncle's big cock starting to slide into his mother's cunt. Connie groaned with the stretching of her pussy, wiggling her crotch forward as Mike pressed inward. Tommy's eyes widened more as he saw his uncle's cock filling his mother's pussy.
With half her brother's cock up her cunt, Connie began to twist and grind her cunt onto it, fucking him as Mike held her hips.
"That's it, Connie!" Mike hissed. "Fuck me! Wrap your hot cunt around my cock and fuck me good!"
Connie, her eyes wet with fiery ecstasy, watched her son as he gazed at her cunt riding on Mike's cock. She began to clutch one swollen tit, lifting her other hand to her son's prick. Tommy turned so she could wrap her fist about it and Connie began to jack his cock as she fucked Mike. Tommy's cock, despite just coming twice, grew swiftly, turning hard in his mother's grasping hand.
"Ohhhhh, God, it's good!" Connie whimpered; her hips thrashing wildly up and down. "Fuck me, Mike! Ohhhh, my cunt is on fire all the time! I need cock… I need hard cock all the fucking time! Tommy, oh baby! You're getting hard for me!"
Tommy's hips moved with his mother's jacking fist, but his eyesd were on her cunt, watching it push and pull on his uncle's thick cock. He didn't feel jealous of his uncle's larger cock or that his mother was fucking him wantonly.
He felt only excitement, tremendous excitement. Mike grinned at Timmy. "Your mother is a good fuck, don't you think, Tommy?"
"The best!" Tommy gulped.
"I've always been a good fuck and you know it," Connie hissed. "You've always loved my cunt! Fuck my cunt now, Mike! Fuck it the way you've been fucking Pamie!"
Tommy gasped, but Mike laughed.
"You know about that, huh?" Mike said, not caring.
"Oh, shut up and fuck me, you horny bastard!" Connie breathed, humping her cunt faster and faster on his cock. "Fuck me and talk later!"
"You got it, you fucking cunt! " Mike growled, grabbing her hips tight and ramming his cock hard and deep.
He leaned over, stretching himself out between his sister's long thighs. Connie kept a tight grip on her son's cock. She lifted her legs high, waving them about as she thrust her cunt up to meet her brother's powerful lunges.
"Give it to her, Uncle Mike!" Tommy called out. "Fuck the piss out of my mom's hairy cunt! "
"Oh, God!" Connie groaned. "He is! He's fucking so damned hard, I may walk straddle-legged for a fucking month!"
"You love it, you cunt!" Mike shouted.
"Yes, I love it!" Connie screamed, bouncing her ass up and down on the floor, flinging her legs about his naked ass, beating her heels against him. "I love it so much! Ohhh, fuck the piss out of me!"
She gripped her son's cock very hard, her head swinging from side to side, her lovely face contorted with mindless ecstasy.
Tommy squatted, his knees wide open, his mother gripping his cock very tightly. She screamed as her cunt convulsed about her brother's cock, squeezing him powerfully.
"Damn it, Connie!" Mike shouted. "You know what happens when your cunt does that to me!"
"I can't help it! " Connie screamed, gripping her son's cock very hard, her cunt sucking in wet, scalding waves on her brother's cock. "I can't help it, Mike!"
Connie's hips churned wildly, bouncing up and down. Tommy stared at his mother's cunt, seeing it stretched like a rubber band about his uncle's thick cock. He could see his mother's clitoris bulging up, the foamy wetness on the base of Mike's prick. Connie screamed with ecstasy, her cunt contracting with fiery orgasms, her head twisting from one side to the other. She was squeezing and pulling brutally at her tit, her other hand so tight on her son's cock, Tommy felt as if she would pull it off.
When Connie's body calmed a bit, Mike rested, his cock still throbbing inside her sensitive cunt. Then he turned Connie onto her side, lifting one leg high in the air. As he started fucking her again, slowly but firmly, Tommy could hardly stand still any longer. His mother still held his cock tightly and the head bulged outward. Connie felt her son's cock throbbing in her fist and pulled him downward.
"Let me suck you, Tommy," she whimpered, half-sobbing with ecstasy. "Let me get your cock in my mouth! Ohhh, I want a cock up my cunt and one in my mouth at the same time! I want to get fucked in my pussy and mouth together! Come on, Tommy, let mother suck your hard cock!"
"Feed that cock to her, Tommy," Mike urged, grinning as he pushed his thick prick back and forth, holding her legs up so her cunt was exposed to Tommy's bright eyes. "Fuck your mother in her cock-sucking mouth! She loves it! She's a real cocksucker, Tommy."
Tommy fell to his knees and Connie immediately shoved her face to his cock. When she closed her wet mouth over the head, Tommy sucked in his breath. He enjoyed the wet heat of his mother's mouth on his cock, but this time it felt much hotter. He grabbed the back of her head, jerking her forward.
Connie moaned as her son stabbed his cock into her mouth, the hard, throbbing shaft blistering her hungry lips. She hunched her ass back and forth, fucking on her brother's cock as Tommy started sliding his cock back and forth in her lips. She sobbed and shoved a hand underneath his ass, cupping her son's cheeks tightly. Tommy grasped a tit and began squeezing it, his young eyes, hotly excited, watched her sucking his cock, then looked down at her spreading, hairy cunt as his uncle fucked her.
Despite the many times she had been fucked, this was the first time Connie had taken two cocks together. Her mind reeled with the lewd aspects of what she was doing with her son and brother. She'd never felt so hot, so ready for anyone in her life. She pumped her ass and darted her face, but couldn't move too much. She pulled her son's ass, urging him to fuck her mouth, her ass humping with rhythm while Mike drove his cock in and out of her cunt. Her senses spun with dizzy rapture. She captured her son's balls with her other hand, fondling them, feeling how hot and full they were.
Moaning softly, her cunt filled by her brother's cock, her mouth penetrated by her son's young prick, Connie's naked body trembled as she felt another orgasm growing deep inside her. She squirmed her hairy cunt onto Mike's cock as desperately as possible, her lips gripping Tommy's cock with joy. Her son's excitement at seeing her fucking her brother was obvious by the heavy dripping of his prick. Her tongue was coated time and again with those sugary juices. She swallowed greedily, her tongue flipping wildly over the smooth head. Her eyes were closed as she allowed the rapture to control her. She felt lewd and erotic, her cunt and mouth demanding.
Although she felt her orgasm building for a long time, she was caught by surprise when she came. Her hips jerked in spasms, the hairy mouth of her pussy clutching and squeezing at her brother's cock. She wanted to feel his come juice splashing into her fiery pussy, wanted to drink down her son's young, creamy come juice at the same time. She wanted both cocks to gush together and fill her cunt and mouth with a never-stopping flow of sweet, thick, come juice.
Grunting mindlessly, Connie came in hot, consuming waves. Her cunt throbbed with crazy ecstasy and her mouth remained very tight around her son's cock.
She heard her brother cry out and felt his cock pushing deeper into her cunt. She groaned about Tommy's prick as she felt her brother's cock start that wild, exciting squirting. Her groan came out strangled. Tommy was pressing his cock deep inside her mouth, spraying her throat with the boiling juices of his young balls, spurt after heavy spurt.
Every muscle and nerve of her naked, slender body seemed to explode at once. She didn't know if she was swallowing her son's come juice or not and she didn't care. She didn't know if she could feel her brother gushing up her cunt. She could, however, taste Tommy's sweet come juice and she felt as if she could take loads and loads of that precious juice.
Connie was only vaguely aware when Mike's cock relaxed and slipped from her cunt. She knew only that she was on her back in the middle of the kitchen floor, arms and legs flung wide. Her naked body shivered and trembled, the glow of her ecstasy tingling through her like never before. Come juice dripped out of her hairy cunt, running across the lovely curves of her ass. It seeped from the corners of her mouth and across her cheek. She lay there gasping and giggling like some thoroughly satisfied little girl.
The sounds of her brother and sons talking came to her, but not their words. She knew Mike was telling Tommy all about their fucking when they were little and she knew her son was eager to hear all the graphic details. She didn't care. There was nothing for her to hide. Now everything was open and honest.
Weakly, she turned onto her side, smiling from ear to ear as her eyes focused on them. Tommy and Mike were sitting side by side, leaning against the cupboards below the sink. Her eyes focused upon their balls and she was delighted with the contrast between them. Her brother's balls were big and hairy, her son's half the size, with no hair at all.
Turning onto her stomach, she placed her hands on their balls, fondling them. "A girl sure doesn't have any secrets around you two, does she?" Connie grinned.
Both Tommy and Mike watched her naked ass twist, the cheeks bunching in a tantalizing manner.
"How could we have all this fun if you kept your secrets, Mom?" Tommy laughed.
Mike agreed with his nephew, spreading his knees when Connie wrapped her fist about his cock. Connie gurgled and her body shivered as she grasped her son's cock in one hand, her brother's prick in the other. She pumped them both, her eyes gleaming as she watched the cocks growing, swelling, the heads starting to bulge.
"Now that you both know all about me," Connie teased in a breathless voice, "what are you going to do about it?"
"Fuck you, Mom!" Tommy gurgled.
"Why not?" Mike said.
"Yes, why not?" Connie purred, both cocks hard in her fists again. "The only question left is… how?"
A gleam came into Mike's eyes. "Well, I've always had this desire to fuck you in the ass, Connie. "
"Oh, no!" Connie's eyes widened. "Not with this monster, you're not!".
"Tommy did," Mike said.
"His cock isn't as big as yours, you bastard," Connie said. But she was eyeing her brother's cock, half-fearful, half-eager.
"Well, why don't we see about that?" Mike said.
He pulled his cock from his sister's hand and knelt at her side, stroking her creamy, swelling ass. Tommy remained leaning against the cupboard, watching his uncle. Mike pulled Connie's ass cheeks wide open, exposing her asshole. He leaned down and thrust his tongue against the puckered heat, making Connie cry out with pleasure. She arched her ass upward, twisting it into her brother's face. She felt his tongue lick at her sensitive hole and then Mike suddenly stabbed his tongue into the tight ring.
Connie sobbed with delight.
Tommy saw his uncle's tongue penetrate his mother up the ass and his cock throbbed with excitement.
"Wait, Mike," Connie whispered hotly. "Let me try something."
She pulled her son down onto the floor and scooted her body up him. Her tits moved along his thighs and she paused to rub her nipples about her son's cock and balls, purring eagerly. Then she scooted higher and drew her knees along her son's hips. Using one hand, she fit her son's cock to her cunt, then smashed down onto it, taking his cock in deeply. She sighed with feeling, her ass cheeks spreading wide, her asshole pooching.
"Be careful, Mike," she pleaded. "Stick your cock up my ass real careful. Don't hurt me."
"I knew you'd do it, Connie," Mike said gleefully, sliding his cock to his sister's vulnerable asshole.
Connie's cunt held her son's cock tightly, her eyes squeezed shut as she anticipated pain. Her brother's cock pressed at her asshole and she felt her asshole giving. way. She gritted her teeth, determined to go through with this even if it ripped her pieces.
Tommy, his cock straining into his mother fiery cunt, shoved his hands behind her and gripped the cheeks of her ass, pulling them wider apart for his uncle. Connie trembled on top of her son, her tits smashing at his face as she waited breathlessly.
Mike worked his cock forward, being careful.
"Now!" Connie suddenly screamed. "Do it now!"
The big head of her brother's cock shoved past the restricting ass ring and Connie screamed. It felt as if her brother had sliced her asshole open. It hurt, hurt like hell, yet there was something mixed with pain, a kind of pleasure that surprised her.
Mike shoved his cock in deeper, the thick shaft opening her asshole widely. Connie held her breath again as she felt her brother's cock filling her ass. Even when he had it completely up her ass, she still wasn't sure if it was all the way in or not.
She felt smashed between her brother and son, hard cocks rammed into her cunt and asshole. She felt as if her crotch was one huge cunt and she gurgled with the pleasure-pain. She tried to wiggle her hips but found it impossible.
With her knees bent along her son's hips, her cunt was up just far enough for Tommy to pump up and down, fucking her. When her son began to fuck her pussy, Mike started fucking her in the ass. At first Tommy was going in her cunt as Mike was come back and then they seemed to be pushing into her at the same time.
"Ohhhh, God!" Connie sobbed. "Ohhhh, my God!"
"You love it, don't you, Connie!" Mike hissed.
"Yes! Oooohhh, I love it! I do… I do love it!"
"Come on, Tommy," Mike groaned. "Let's fuck the piss out of her!"
Connie was surprised at the ecstasy she felt. There was nothing to compare with this, nothing at all. Every part of her body revolved about her asshole and cunt. She felt on fire, as if her cunt and asshole was being devoured with wild, impossible feelings. She began to cry out, the sounds bursting out of her lungs.
Then Connie started coming.
Everything seemed to burst at the same time. Her cunt clutched at her son's cock, her asshole sucking greedily on her brother's prick. She began to shriek mindlessly.
"Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck my ass… fuck my cunt! Give it to me! My cunt… my asshole… ohhh, I need your cocks, both of them! Fuck the piss out of me! I'm coming! Ooooo, I've never came like this before! More, more, more! Don't stop! Fuck me and fuck me and fuck me!"
Her cunt and asshole squeezed with fiery spasms, grabbing at Mike and Tommy's cock. Her hairy pussy gripped Tommy's cock so hard, he could hardly pump into it. Her asshole was flexing about Mike's cock, squeezing it like a fist.
"Come with me!" Connie shouted. "Ohhhhh, come, you two mother-fucking bastard fuck-faces! Come in me! Come up my asshole… come up my hot fucking cunt!"
The sensations were driving Connie insane and she struggled to shake her burning ass. A hoarse scream tore from her constricted throat as she felt first her son, then her brother, coming off. The heavy, thick squirts of their come juice seemed to burst into her cunt and asshole, shooting into her stomach, and she was certain she could feel that creamy juice in her mouth.
Connie lay on the floor, unable to move. She looked up at her brother as he drank a glass of water. His cock, dangling down, looked as thick as it always did. Tommy was slumped in a chair, resting his head on the kitchen table. There was a burning in her asshole and she felt a little raw.
"Ohhhhh, that was fantastic," she breathed, struggling to her feet. Once upright, Connie very tenderly probed her ass with a gentle finger, then giggled. "My asshole is sore, damn you!"
"Knowing you," Mike said, laughing, "that asshole will be ready for more fucking in about half an hour."



Chapter 10


Connie sat on the floor, leaning against the couch. She was naked, fresh and clean from a long, hot bath.
Tommy sat on the couch, his legs draped over his mother's shoulders, enjoying the press of her full tits against his flesh. His cock stood up very hard.
On the floor before her, Mike sat with Pamie.
Both Mike and Pamie were still dressed but Mike's big cock was outlined along the leg of his pants. Pamie sat with one knee up, her chin resting on it, staring at her aunt's hairy cunt and cousin's upstanding cock. The pretty crotch of her panties showed and she rested one hand on her father's thigh, her fingers barely touching his cock.
Mike had finished explaining how he and Pamie started fucking. "And once I saw Pamie's sweet little cunt, there was no stopping me. And, of course," he said, hugging his daughter, "Pamie couldn't keep her hands off my cock from then on. I mean, what the hell, I'm about as horny as they come and Pamie is the same."
"I know, Mike," Connie replied.
She turned her head around and kissed her son's balls. When she turned back, she saw her brother was pushing Pamie back on the floor and lifting her slim legs in the air. Pamie's young eyes were glittering with hunger as she watched her father shove her skirt to her waist. Mike's head went between his daughter's thighs and he nuzzled into the crotch of her little panties. His tongue snaked out and he licked up and down the panties, making Pamie squeal with pleasure.
"Pamie loves a tongue job almost as much as cock," he said, stripping himself completely. "But I guess you know that by now."
Pamie had struggled out of her dress as she lay on her back and now she lifted her legs and stripped her panties off. She pulled her legs wide apart, her pink, sugary cunt wet and hotlooking, her tiny clitoris straining up from the tasty folds.
Mike buried his face into his daughter's crotch, sucking at her cunt for a while, making liquid sounds. Pamie squirmed and thrust her cunt up and down, smashing it into her father's face. Connie saw her brother's cock dripping and pulled her son from the couch.
"God, I need a cock so much!" she moaned.
Mike pulled his face out of Pamie's cunt. It was smeared with her sugary wetness.
"Fuck me, Daddy!" Pamie gurgled. "Fuck my little cunt with your great, big hard cock!"
"You've got her well-trained, Mike," Connie said, grinning lewdly. "I remember when you used to have me say things like that, too."
Mike knee-walked up his daughter's body, sliding his knees along her squirming hips, then offered his thick cock to her small mouth. With a cry of eagerness, Pamie slipped her tongue out, licking hotly about the smooth, swollen cockhead, wiping up the dripping juices. She closed her lips about the bulging head of her father's cock, grasping the long shaft with a small fist. She began to jack him off, sucking on his prick head, darting her pretty face up and down, his hairy balls brushing along her young neck.
Connie pulled her son down to the floor and once he was on his back, she straddled him, facing his feet, wanting to watch Mike and Pamie. She squatted down, taking Tommy's cock into her bushy cunt and wiggling her shapely ass. Tommy looked around his mother's body, watching as his uncle pulled his cock out of Pamie's mouth. Pamie moaned and tried to keep sucking him but Mike moved down her small body.
"You can jack me off in your mouth later, honey," Mike said. "I want your little cunt right now."
He sat back and then spread himself out on the, floor, his thick cock jutting up hard.
"Sit on it, honey," he said.
"Ooooo, Daddy!" Pamie squealed as she straddled him.
Connie gazed with hot eyes as she bounced up and down her son's prick, seeing her niece's small cunt glistening wetly as it brushed about Mike's huge cock. Pamie leaned over her father, her naked, cute ass spreading open. The pink of her asshole winked as she slowly stabbed herself with her father's cock.
Connie and Tommy watched Pamie's succulent cunt stretch and Connie wondered why it didn't hurt Pamie.
Pamie sank down on her father's cock carefully, going very slowly. Connie watched with excited pleasure as her niece's cunt stretched and opened. Mike was holding his daughter's naked little ass, his big hands almost covering it completely. She knew Mike was holding Pamie's ass to prevent her from slamming down too hard and fast.
Then Pamie's cunt was full of her father's cock, every inch of it buried deeply, all the way to his balls. She saw Pamie's naked little body tremble, her ass shivering. She lifted and lowered her own body on her son's cock, fucking him slowly, savoring the feel of it and the sight of Pamie on top of her father, impaled by his cock. That pink little asshole seemed to blend into the stretched cunt, as if it was not a separate opening. Connie was close and she darted her hand out and lifted her brother's balls, pressing them into the crack of Pamie's parted ass. Pamie gurgled and wiggled her sweet, saucy ass with delight.
Then she began to bounce up and down, fucking her father, moving slowly, lifting almost off him, so high Connie and Tommy could see the big head of Mike's cock. She held herself that way for a breathless moment, then rammed down again, stabbing herself with delight. As the juices began to flow from her tight little cunt, Pamie began to fuck faster and faster, squealing and hissing.
"Oooooh, that's lovely!" Connie groaned, her eyes blazing. "Fuck him, Pamie! Fuck that big cock!"
"Oooo, Aunt Connie! I am! I am!" Pamie squealed hotly.
The sight stimulated Connie tremendously. She held -her brother's balls tightly against Pamie's little ass, rubbing them at the tight asshole, dancing her own ass up and down lewdly. Tommy gasped with the thrusting of his mother's ass, trying to see everything at the same time. His eyes darted to his mother's ass rammig up and down his cock, around her side to see his uncle's cock ramming into Pamie's cunt.
"Oooo, this is so good!" Connie moaned. "Fuck Pamie, Mike! Ahhhh, yes! Fuck her hot little cunt, Mike!"
Mike lifted his ass, pounding into his daughter's cunt faster now. Since Pamie's pussy was very, very juicy, his thick cock went in and out easily, bringing peals of ecstasy from his daughter. Pamie banged her little cunt up and down frantically, twisting and grinding.
"Oooooooo, you're gonna make me come, Daddy!" she screamed. "Ooooo, fuck me, Daddy! Fuck me with your big, hard cock, Daddy! My little cunt is going to come!"
With a powerful lunge, Pamie rammed down very hard. Her tight cunt seemed to clutch at the base of his cock, her little asshole sinking inward as she shrieked.
Connie fucked up and down in a frenzy, licking her lips hungrily as she saw her brother's cock throb. Creamy come juice seeped from the grip of Pamie's cunt, sliding down to his hairy balls.
"Ohhhh, beautiful!" she wailed, stabbing Tommy's cock very deeply into her hairy cunt, her clitoris bursting with a fantastic orgasm.
The milking of her pussy made Tommy cry out. Then his cock gushed, sending heavy spurts of come juice up his mother's cunt.
Connie sat tightly on Tommy's cock, feeling his spraying her cunt with his precious come juice, one hand pressing at his balls, the other still clinging to Mike's. She felt the come juice seeping from Pamie's cunt and over her hand.
With her cunt still gripping her son's cock, Connie let out a wild, hot cry and shoved her face down to Mike's balls. Her tongue swirled hungrily, licking up the hot come juice. She dragged her tongue along the base of his cock, tasting and feeling Pamie's stretching cunt. She ran her tongue into the tightness of her niece's asshole. Pamie screamed and began to come again, her cunt working on her father's cock, her asshole sucking at Connie's tongue.
"Eat her asshole!" Mike yelped. "Eat her hot little asshole, Connie!"
Tommy, his cock starting to droop, stared at his mother's face buried into Pamie's ass, her chin on his uncle's balls. Connie, feeling such intense ecstasy, hardly felt her son lifting and adjusting her ass. She felt, though, when he plunged his still hard cock into her asshole. She cried out against Pamie's hot ass and began to pound her own asshole up and down her son's cock, fucking him wildly and furiously, twisting her ass in tight circles. Tommy saw his cock ramming into his mother's asshole and gripped her hips tightly.
"Fuck my cock, Mom!" he groaned. "Fuck my cock with your hot asshole! I'm gonna come again in your fucking asshole this time!"
"Rip her asshole, Tommy!" Mike urged, his cock slipping out of his daughter's cunt.
Connie immediately rammed her tongue into her niece's cunt, licking and sucking her brother's come juice greedily, driving her tongue in and out of Pamie's cunt. Pamie wailed and strained her ass into her aunt's face and shuddered into another orgasm. Connie sucked and fucked her niece until the spasms stopped. Then she darted her mouth down onto her brother's cock and sucked with greed, her ass still pumping up and down on her son's cock.
Her nose was buried into Pamie's juicy pussy and she could hardly breathe, but there was no way she could stop. She sucked frantically on Mike's cock, her asshole sliding up and down her son's cock. With a muffled scream, she came again and once more drew the creamy come juice of her son's young balls out of his cock. The hot splashing of his come juice in her asshole sent her hairy cunt into mindless spasms and suddenly her mouth was filled with the thick come juice of her brother.
She gulped wetly, swallowing hungrily, her cunt exploding time and again as her son flooded her asshole.
Pamie slipped off her father, her eyes smoldering with erotic sensations, watching, running a finger in and out of her own cunt.
With a groan, Connie lifted her puffy mouth off Mike's cock and very slowly slipped her asshole from Tommy's cock. She spread out on the floor, her naked body shivering as she moaned.
"I could do this all day and night," she whispered, come juice clinging to the corner of her lips.
"Me, too!" Pamie giggled.
"Yeah, but you two hot-asses will have to let me and Tommy take a fucking break," Mike said. "Either that or we'll have to bring in an army to help us out."
"Ooooo, that would be wonderful," Connie giggled.
Later, sitting in a circle on the floor, Connie and Mike discussed moving in with each other.
"No, Mike," Connie said, fondling her son's cock. "This is really great, the four of us, but I couldn't handle it all the time. We'll stay in our separate homes, but we can get together once or twice a week, I'm sure."
Tommy was pleased to hear his mother say that. As much fun as he had with his cousin, he preferred being alone with his mother most of the time. Besides, she had said something to him earlier that he was eager to try. And he didn't want anyone to watch that.
Connie wanted him to piss all over her…
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