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Let_s eat now, mom!





CHAPTER ONE


Becky felt foolish, slightly embarrassed. Sitting on the toilet, her legs spread wide, she was pissing. For some reason she couldn't understand, it excited her. Everyone had to piss, yet not everyone considered it exciting. But Becky found it highly pleasurable to piss, and to listen to the soft hissing sound as the golden liquid gushed from her cunt.
She imagined it would be exciting to see others piss, too. Boys, girls, everyone. And, be watched as she pissed.
Becky was tall and slender, with a beautiful body. Her dark hair was soft and shining, naturally wavy and worn long. Her green eyes sparkled, and she bubbled with happiness, friendly to all. Her complexion was exceptional, without blemish, a honey-colored tan from head to toe, except where her bathing suit blocked the rays of the sun.
Becky had small tits, yet they were perfect in shape and size for her body, with luscious, long nipples. A nice handful, they were as firm as any teenager's. Her waist was small, her stomach flat. Her hips and ass appeared to be the perfect size and shape for designer jeans, for hip-hugging shorts, for bikini swimsuits. Her long, silky thighs and legs were shapely. Although in her early thirties, she could have been a high-fashion model, competing with the younger women successfully.
Becky had a comfortable income from her ex-husband, and although she had no specific skills for employment, she was quick to learn and had a sharp, inquisitive mind.
Squeezing her cunt, she stopped the flow of piss, leaning over to try and see between her thighs. When she began pissing again, she could watch the golden liquid, but she couldn't see where it spurted from. She often wished she was double-jointed, so she could put her face way down between her thighs to watch her pussy when she pissed.
Sliding her right hand slowly and teasingly up her right thigh, she moved her fingers into the stream. Her breath caught, as it always did when she felt the hot piss on her fingers. Her eyes became moist and hot as she slipped her fingertip along the slit of her pussy, pausing to rub very lightly at her cunt. Sometimes, when she touched her cunt it would cause her to stop pissing, but not this time.
Straightening up, her shoulders back, head tilted, she ran her palm beneath her body, feeling her hot piss splash into her hand. She ran her hand through the soft, tight curls of her cunt, then dipped her hand into the stream again. With two fingers, she spread her cunt open, her other hand sliding down and into the piss stream. With soft sighs of pleasure, she began shoving her hands alternately into the piss, then bringing them to the lush triangle of her pussy hair. Closing her eyes, she tried to imagine someone in the bathroom with her, watching as she pissed. Her imagination could be vivid at times.
Making little whimpering sounds, she imagined a boy watching her piss, and she could see his cock pushing and staining at his pants, wanting out. Her tongue moved about her lips slowly as she imagined the cock being freed, long and hard, and very hot-looking. She imagined the boy stroking his cock as he watched her spread her thighs so he could see the pink wetness of her pissing pussy.
The stream was losing force now, and she moaned.
Almost feverishly, Becky rubbed at her cunt, her hips writhing on the toilet seat. Her imagination speeded up, timing it with her growing orgasm. Her imaginary boy was now pumping his cock swiftly, and she rubbed more firmly upon her pulsating cunt. As she felt the contractions start, her mind created a hot gush of thick juice leaving the piss hole of the boy's cock. Her imagination was so powerful that, she could almost feel his come juice splashing upon her thighs. With a soft squeal, Becky came. The orgasm was strong, very strong. She slipped her middle finger into her cunt, feeling the fiery, hairy lips clutch with wet tightness.
Slumping back against the water tank, Becky relaxed, her fingers resting on her cunt. The spasms were gone now, and she felt, as usual, weak. Her ex-husband had loved the way her cunt would grab and squeeze when she came, but he couldn't stand it when she would accidentally spray a quick gush of piss over him before he could take his cock out.
Becky didn't know why that happened, but it seemed to happen quite regularly.
Since her divorce almost five years previous, Becky had not felt a hard cock inside her cunt or even in her hand.
Standing up, she washed herself, then stepped into a fresh pair of lacy panties, smoothing her skirt down and adjusting her sweater over her perky tits.
"Mom, did you forget?"
"Forget what, honey?" she asked, turning to see Ted coming into her room.
"You're supposed to drive me to the game."
"Oh, baby, I did forget!" she said. "I'm sorry. Can we still get there in time?"
"If we hurry," he said.
It was seven o'clock now. The game had started, and it was a fifteen-mile drive. It was a game Ted had been wanting to see all week, his school against a neighboring school. Now, because she had pissed and played with her pussy, her son would miss the start of the game.
She ran her hand through his hair, hugging him quickly.
"We better haul ass, Mom."
"Ted," she said. "You know I don't like that kind of talk."
"Hey, it's okay, Mom. That's the way all the kids talk now."
"I still don't care for it," she replied. "Haul ass, indeed. Sounds like you plop your rear end into a wheelbarrow and someone hauls it around."
"We better shag our ass, Mom," he said, ignoring her protest.
"Or… shake our ass?" she replied impulsively.
"Well… sure, shake our ass." Again, impulsively, Becky began to shake her ass, her linen skirt swirling about her slender thighs.
"Hey, that's kinda cute, Mom," Ted said.
"Oh, yeah!" Becky giggled like a little girl. "You think that's cute, watch this!"
She turned her back to him, arching her ass, and swung it around in a perfect gyration, then humped it toward her son.
"Nice, Mom," Ted said. Then he slapped her ass.
"Ouch!" Becky gasped, grabbing her ass with both hands and rubbing, pretending it had hurt. "That hurt."
"Well, a guy has to grab when he has the chance, doesn't he?"
"Oh, so that's the way it is, huh?" she said, grinning impishly at him. "Steal a quick feel when a girl isn't looking, right?"
"You got it, Mom," her son replied, giggling with her. "That felt pretty good. You've sure got a pretty ass on you, Mom."
"Oh, is that right?" she asked, feeling herself trembling slightly. "What's so pretty about it?"
"It's round and tight and… you know, cute, the way an ass is supposed to be cute."
"You're sure about that?" Becky asked, her green eyes, taking on a smoldering expression. Something was happening inside her, something that felt warm, and she felt her cunt flexing, her cunt suddenly swelling into a hardness.
"I've seen it, Mom. So I know it's cute."
"Ted, you have not!"
"Have, too!"
"When?"
"I better not tell," he said, suddenly shy. "I don't wanna get into any trouble."
He looked down at the floor as he shuffled a foot around.
Becky stared at her son, not knowing why she was feeling so excited all of a sudden. The urge to pull him against her body, press his face against her tits, to stroke and caress his ass, maybe feel his cock and balls, was suddenly a powerful desire inside her.
"Why would you get into trouble?" Becky's voice trembled, and her eyes seemed to be trying to focus on the front of his jeans.
"Because I will, that's why," Ted said, stammering and shuffling.
"What makes you think you will?"
"I just will, Mom."
Becky could not stop her hand from moving. She took her son's hand in hers, pulling him closer. Her other hand rested on his shoulder. Squeezing her son's hand, she stroked his cheek, tilted his face up to her. She searched his young eyes, but Ted tried to avoid looking at her. She felt him tremble, and his flesh felt hot to her hand when she cupped his cheek.
"Ted?" she asked softly. "Have you been peeking at me?"
"Aw, Mom," he said, blushing.
"You have," Becky said in a low whisper. "You've been peeking at me. I see it on your face."
Then Becky wondered if he had watched her playing when she pissed. Her own face now blushed, but she was also excited, and becoming more so as she stood there with him. Her gaze moved downward to the front of his jeans, and she could barely see the bulge of his cock there. "Where did you peek, Ted? In my room?"
Ted nodded, not looking at her.
"When?"
"Aw, came on, Mom."
"I have to know, honey," she said, sliding her hand up and down his arm now, caressing his flesh. "Please, tell me when you peeked."
"You're gonna get pissed, Mom," he said. "I mean, you're really gonna be mad at me."
"I won't be mad at you," she said softly. "I promise, I will not, as you say, be pissed at you."
"You won't make me stay in my room or ground me and take my bike away, like you did last time?"
"I promise not to do any of those things," she said.
"Okay, but you promised, Mom," he said. Ted sucked in a deep breath, and found himself staring at his mother's tits. He could see her nipples pushing at the light sweater. He swallowed. "I saw you two times, Mom. Once you were drying off after taking a bath, and then I saw you the other morning when you slept late."
"I was… naked?" He nodded.
"Completely naked?" Again, he nodded.
"And you saw my… ass?" she asked. "And you think it's cute?"
Ted gulped, the nodded again. "I saw… well, your front, too, when you were sleeping that morning."
Becky felt a tremor of heat flow through her body. His cock was straining now, pressing at the front of his pants in hardness.
"Then you saw all of me?"
He nodded, trying not to look at his mother's tits. They were eye level with his face, round and firm inside her sweater, and her nipples made his mouth water.
"Am I… cute, all over?" Becky whispered.
"Oh, yeah, Mom!" Ted breathed.
Becky knew what she was going to do, what she had to do. Her hand moved off his face and down his chest. He wore a white T-shirt with his jeans, and her hand moved lower and lower. She felt her son shaking as he watched her hand. She paused for a moment at his belt buckle, then moved her hand lower yet. When she pressed her palm upon his staining cock, Ted felt lightheaded and his legs wobbled.
"Oh, my God!" Becky moaned softly as she felt the hardness of her son's cock through his jeans. "I can't believe… you're hard, Ted! I made you hard! I'm your mother, and you've got a… got a… ohhhh, baby!"
She squeezed his cock, drawing her son tightly against her body, pushing her tits into his face. Ted's arms went around her waist, holding her tightly. Becky ran her hands down his back and over his ass, holding the young checks tightly as she felt his cock throb against her thigh. She pressed her leg against him, her lips at the top of his head, kissing his hair.
She mewled as her son hugged her tightly about the waist. Her cunt was dripping wildly, soaking through the thin band of her panties. She had never felt so hot, so eager, so ready in her life. The only thing she thought of, the only thing she wanted, was to get his cock inside her cunt.
She stepped back, her legs touching the bed. She fell onto her back, pulling her son with her. His weight excited her as she held him on top of him. She could hear his gasping breath, but his hands had moved off her waist and were near her shoulders now. She could feel his cock pushing at her cunt, and she arched to him, rubbing up and down.
Becky opened her legs, drawing her knees upward, her skirt tight on her thighs. She locked her ankles around her son, and crushed him onto her body, shoving her cunt at his throbbing cock. Ted was breathing wildly, afraid to move.
But Becky was so far gone, there was no way she could stop now.
Feverishly, she pushed, a hand between their bodies, working at his belt buckle. She felt her son lift slightly, and she managed to get his pants open. She almost ripped his shorts in her hot haste to get his cock free. She made a soft cry of pleasure as she pulled his cock out of his pants, feeling the hard shaft with her hand. She pushed his prick downward, the swollen head brushing at the soaked crotch of her panties. When the head of her son's cock smashed at her inflamed clit. Becky gave a soft yelp and pressed back, a mild orgasm exploding inside her. Now she had to have his cock in her.
With a sobbing breath, she managed to yank the crotch of her panties to one side, her other hand now between them. She lifted her pussy… and gasped as his cock slithered past the wet, tight, hairy lips of her cunt.
"Oh, God!" she breathed, sliding her pussy onto her son's cock as if in slow motion. "Ohhhh, my God, Ted!"
Ted didn't reply. He had buried his face into his mother's sweatered tits, feeling slightly embarrassed about what was happening, but certainly not fighting against it.
With his cock buried completely inside her cunt, Becky's eyes opened wide, staring at the ceiling. She held her son tightly between her thighs, not moving. Her cunt gripped hard at the base of his cock, flexing around his hot hardness, her clit feeling smashed. Her hands darted to his ass, cupping the cheeks under his jeans. Her skirt was stretching tightly, but she didn't care if it ripped.
"Ooooooh, Ted! Oh, baby!" she sobbed. "My God, that's… darling, it's wonderful!"
The soft, tight wetness clutching his cock had made Ted gasp. Now, he moved.
As he lifted his cock upward, Becky thought he was going to take it out.
"No!" she shouted, pulling down on his ass and lifting her cunt at the same time. "Don't, Ted!"
But Ted wasn't going to remove his cock. When his mother grabbed his ass tightly, he pushed back down.
"Ahhhhhh!" Becky moaned.
Then Ted began fucking his mother.
Becky worked her hips with him, lunging up and down, holding his jeans-clad ass with her feverish hands. She twisted and churned her ass, bouncing it up and down, meeting his strong thrusts. His jeans scraped the tender, sensitive flesh of her inner thighs, but she didn't want to shove his pants down. She was afraid he would stop, and she didn't want him to stop.
Squirming, she shoved her hands under his pants and shorts. The feel of his naked ass seared her palms, and she began to churn her hips, straining her pussy onto his stabbing cock. Her son's hot breaths seemed to sear through her light sweater and burn the flesh of her tits underneath.
"Ooohhh, Ted!" she moaned.
"Ahhhh, Mom!" he grunted.



CHAPTER TWO


Ted's cock seemed so big inside her cunt, but it was only the sensation of bigness.
Becky cried softly with each thrust of her son's prick into her cunt, her pussy so sensitive that she could actually feel his cock throb, feel the ridges sliding in and out. The friction was sensational, a feeling she had not felt in over five years. She feverishly fondled his humping ass, squeezing his asscheeks, spreading them, smashing them together. She thrashed her own ass about, grinding against his cock greedily. Her skirt had, somehow, slipped higher on her thighs, and it was now about her hips. She lurched her ass up and down, her cunt riding her son's hard cock with feverish ecstasy.
"Hold me, baby!" she cried. "Oh, God, hold me tight, darling!"
Ted's hands darted downward as his mother lunged her cunt up onto his cock. When her ass lowered, he cupped her flexing ass-cheeks, feeling them bunch through her skirt and skimpy panties.
As her son held her ass, Becky began to twist and thrash and grind in a frenzy, her head back and neck taut. She was moaning, gasping in rapture, clinging to his pounding ass with desperate hands. Her thighs moved up and down against his.
His cock seemed to reach into her stomach, it went so deep. Becky clung to him as tight as she could, lifting her crotch and letting her son bang in and out of her cunt almost violently. The soft, wet sounds of his cock sliding in and out turned her on.
Her clit seemed to be rubbing and scraping at the shaft of her son's cock, sending thrill after rippling thrill from her curling toes to the top of her head. She gasped as he rammed hard into her, forcing the breath from her lungs. The harder he thrust his cock into her cunt, the better it felt. Her flesh was on fire, melting, with the core of her heat between her thighs. Her cunt felt so swollen, she could hardly believe it, the lips puffy as they grabbed and gripped at his cock.
"Hold me tight!" she sobbed, swinging her ass in a tight, eager circle. "Ohhhh, Ted, hold mother tight! Ahhh, go faster, baby! Oooooh, that's so good! Keep that up, darling, and I'll, oh, God, you're going to make me come, Ted!"
Becky's eyes were wide open now. Her moist, full lips formed an oval of delightful pleasure. She moaned and cried out as the sensation of orgasm burned so hotly inside her cunt. Her stomach was rippling, her tits ready to burst. She was sure her cunt was melting, it was so hot. But her son's cock, she had never felt anything so hard inside her before. He clutched her ass in a way her ex-husband never had, squeezing with his fingers.
Sobbing with mindless ecstasy, Becky jerked one hand out of her son's pants, hastily jerking her skirt up in back to her waist. Then she shoved her son's hand inside her panties, making a gurgling sound as she felt him palm her naked ass. She began to bounce faster, jerking her hips upward, smacking her cunt against the base of his cock.
"Ted, baby!" she screamed in a choking sound. "I'm about… ohhh, God, you're going to make mother come! I want to come, Ted! I want to come so much!"
Ted was stabbing into his mother's fiery cunt frantically, his balls very tight. He was panting from his feverish effort, yet he seemed to fuck her faster and faster. She was sure his cock was expanding inside her pussy. Her pussy lips closed about it, riding hotly, flexing and gripping his cock as tight as possible.
"Now!" she shouted.
Her hips were flung upward, and she began to grind in a frenzy at his cock.
"Ohhhh, baby, now!" Becky shrieked.
The spasms exploded, her pussy clutching and squeezing her son's cock as her orgasm took control of her.
"I'm coming!" she screamed. "Ohhh, Ted, fuck me! Fuck me hard! Fuck me fast! Ohhhh, God, give it to mother! I love it, Ted! I love to feel your cock in my pussy, in mother's cunt… fuck it, Ted! Ohhh, God, fuck mother's cunt! I'm… coming so hard!"
Her cunt was holding his prick so tightly that Ted had trouble fucking, but like his mother, he was desperate. His balls were about to explode, and his cock was tingling. He clung to her tight asscheeks, and with a loud groan, he fucked his cock as deep as he could, his body going stiff between her thighs.
Becky's eyes opened and closed as she felt her son's cock pulsate inside her cunt, and then she felt the rapid squirts as he came. She couldn't ever remember feeling it when her husband gushed into her pussy, but she felt each splash of her son's come juice as it spattered along the satiny walls of her slippery cunt, every single spurt.
After her son came, she kept holding him tightly, not wanting to let him go. Her flesh glowed in a radiant beauty, her cunt still pulsating around his softening prick. She stroked his ass, her hands inside his pants and shorts.
Ted, breathing deeply, had pulled his hands from his mother's panties, wanting to feel her tits. Becky helped to place his hands on her sweatered tits.
Ted lifted his head and gazed down at his mother's face. She stared back up at him, a nervous smile spreading over her beautiful features.
"I-I guess we did it, didn't we, Ted?"
"I think so, Mom," he replied, but without any evidence of embarrassment, holding her tit in his hand.
Then it happened. Becky tried to stop it, but as always, she failed.
She began to squirt piss, pissing and stopping, pissing and stopping.
"Ohhh, I knew it!" she cried, pushing at her son.
"Knew what?" he asked, puzzled.
She pushed him off, and Ted rolled to her side, confused. He wanted to keep his cock inside his mother's pussy, maybe get another hard-on, and fuck her again.
Becky jumped up and ran into her bathroom. But in her rush, she left the door open. She jerked her skirt up and her panties down, then sat on the toilet, flushed with embarrassment as she pissed.
Ted, curious, got to his feet. Holding his pants and shorts up with one hand, he stood in the doorway, looking at his mother. Becky shyly pulled her skirt aver her knees, but she couldn't stop pissing. She tried to avoid looking at her son, but his cock was hanging from his pants, glistening wetly. The front of his open jeans were wet with her piss, she noticed.
"I'm sorry, Ted," she said softly, shyly. "I… I couldn't help it."
"Help what, Mom?"
"I… it happens almost every time," she said.
"What happens every time? Tell me."
"I… well, after I come, I always seem to pee," she said, her voice so low that Ted could hardly hear the words.
"What's wrong with that, Mom? Sometimes I have to pee, afterward."
"You've… Ted, you're so young," she said. "I didn't know you had a girlfriend."
"I don't have a girlfriend," he said. "I mean after I… you know, play with myself."
Becky gazed at him. Ted stood with his cock dangling, still holding his pants in one hand, not at all shy as he had been before. Something about getting pussy seemed to make a guy bold, she thought.
As impulsive as she had grabbed him in her bedroom, Becky now acted just as impulsively. "Do you have to pee now?"
"Kinda bad," he replied, dancing from one foot to the other. "I better use the other bathroom."
He started to turn and go.
"Wait!" she called. "You can pee here."
"But you're not finished, Mom."
Becky spread her knees wide, stretching them on each side of the toilet seat. She drew her skirt to her waist, and Ted stared at the shadow of her pussy hair through her skimpy panties. Becky held the crotch of her panties to one side, and the golden piss streamed from her cunt.
"You can pee here… between my legs," she said hoarsely.
"But you'll see, Mom!" he protested.
"You see me, don't you?" she asked, her eyes glittering.
"Yeah, I do," Ted grinned.
"Okay," he agreed. "I'll be careful, Mom." Ted stood in front of her, shoving his pants and shorts to his knees.
Becky gazed at his cock and balls, running her tongue over her lips. She held her breath as she anticipated seeing hot piss spurt, from her son's cock. She wanted to hold it, to aim it, but kept her hands off him.
Ted pissed.
Becky made a swallowing sound as she stared at his pisshole, watching golden piss spew from it. Ted carefully held his cock so he pissed between his mother's thighs, watching it mingle with her piss.
"You don't have to be so careful!" Becky whispered. "I won't mind if you splash me."
With a giggle, Ted moved his cock.
"Ohhhh!" Becky gasped when he pissed over the front of her panties.
Ted giggled mischievously.
He lifted his cock, and she stared as the hot piss moved up to the elastic band of her panties, then her son moved his cock once more, pissing along her inner thighs. The feel of his hot piss shook Becky. Her eyes slitted, her lips ovaled, and she felt herself ready to come again. She stopped pissing. She began to rub her cunt, sliding her palm up and down the wet lips and her throbbing clit, watching her son piss.
Ted, amazed to see his mother touching her cunt, sprayed plus over her hand, her thighs, drenching her panties. Becky made soft squealing sounds as an orgasm quickly approached.
"Ohhh, I'm about to come again!" she said.
Ted watched his mother's body shudder, knowing she was coming. But he was through pissing. He shook his cock, sending the last few drops onto her slim thighs.
"I don't believe it!" Becky gasped.
"Don't believe what, Mom?"
"That made me come."
"What's wrong with, that?"
"Oh, baby, nothing is wrong, I don't think," she said, lifting her face to his. "I just, ohhhh, darling!"
She saw a glistening bead of piss clinging to the tip of his cock. Almost before she was aware of her intentions, her tongue snaked put and she darted forward. She licked the bead of piss off her son's cock, then she made a gasping sound of surprise at what she had done.
Ted giggled softly.
"I don't know why I did that," she said in a whispery voice. "You must think I'm horrible."
"I don't, either, Mom."
"You don't?" she asked, looking up at him again. "You really don't think I'm horrible?"
"I think you're great," he said.
"Really?" Becky couldn't believe what she was hearing. "You think I'm great, after what we did?"
"Sure. Why not?"
"But other people… mother…"
"I don't care about other people or other mothers," Ted replied. "I only care about you, us, Mom."
Becky stared up at him. A shy blush crept over her face. She wanted to hug him, to bury her face into her son's crotch, feel his cock and balls against it. Her ex-husband would never allow that he thought that a woman who would push her face into a man's crotch was hardly more than a whore. If he was right, then Becky wanted to be a whore, because she wanted to bury her face into her son's crotch very much. Her eyes searched his cock and balls. He appeared hairless, until she looked closely, and she saw the fuzz at the base of his cock. Ted had no hair on his prick or balls, yet he came so very much inside her cunt.
"I didn't realize I could get so wild," she said shyly.
Ted laughed. "You got kinda wild, Mom."
"Do you like… you know, doing that?"
"You mean fucking?"
She nodded, feeling a thrill inside her body to hear that son speak so bluntly to her.
"You're my first girl, Mom," he admitted. "But, sure, I like it. I love it! You're so soft there, so tight and wet and really, really hot!"
She lifted her hand to touch his balls. "You want to do it… I mean, would you like to… you know, fuck me, again?"
"Hey, I sure would, Mom!"
Now Becky giggled. "Then we have to make this hard, don't we?"
She caressed her son's cock. It was slippery and wet from her pussy. The feel excited her, and she lifted her other hand to his balls. She closed her fist around his cock and pumped it, feeling it growing, swelling. She made soft purring sounds as she sat on the toilet, her panties dripping with piss.
Ted leaned slightly, cupping his mother's tits through her sweater, not at all shy now. "Oaoooh, you have nice tits, Mom. I've wanted to touch them ever since I saw you sleeping."
"Play with them, baby," she urged. "You can shove your hands down mother's sweater and play with them."
Eagerly Ted stretched the neck of her sweater, peering inside at her tits. He pushed his hand down and cupped one tit feeling her nipple press at his palm. He held her sweater away so he could look down at her other tit.
Becky stroked his cock, making him become very hard again.
"I want it!" she moaned, looking up at him. "I want this cock in me again, Ted!"
"Me, too, Mom!"
She stood up, his hand coming out of her sweater. She pulled her sweater up, and Ted pushed his hand under it and onto her tit again. Purring as her son squeezed her tit, she lowered he face to his, pressing her moist lips on his mouth as she gripped his cock hard. Her tongue flicked past his teeth and across his tongue, making Ted gasp in pleasure.
Ted found his mother's panties very wet as his other hand lifted her skirt and moved about. Becky spread her legs, pushing her crotch to him as her tongue flicked around inside his mouth. Feverishly, she pulled his cock against her thighs.
"Oh, I need it now, baby!" she gasped, grasping his cock. "Come on, hurry! Ohhhh, yes, I want it so much, Ted!"
They rushed into the bedroom, where Becky shoved her panties down, kicking them off her feet. She yanked her skirt to her waist and spread out on the bed, one tit exposed beneath her sweater. Her wet, hairy cunt gleamed, inviting her son, as she spread her legs wide. Becky's eyes glittered with the heat of her need.
"Come on, Ted!" she yelled. "Hurry! I want it hard and fast! Ohhh, God, baby, ram it to mother!"
This time Ted pushed his jeans down to his feet. He started to remove them completely, but Becky didn't want to wait even that long.
"Fuck them!" she hissed. "Give me that cock now!"
Ted fell across her, and Becky ran her hand between them, pushing his cock down. The swollen head of his prick rubbed across her distended clit, then the hot, wet slit of her pussy. As his cock penetrated her once more, Becky let out a hiss of ecstasy, thrusting her cunt up as her son came down. She held his waist tightly, and, as Ted began to stab in and out, her hips jerked wildly with him, making soft, fleshy sounds as his cock entered her cunt with rapid plunges.
With a cry of rapture, she shoved her long legs straight up in the air, waving them around, her ass twisting and churning as her hands clutched at his bobbing ass.
Ted buried his face into his mother's tits, shoving her sweater to her neck, freeing both firm tit-mounds. His hands moved up and down his mother's flesh, stroking from her dancing hips to her tits. He squeezed a tit and made the nipple bulge, then he quickly pulled it into his mouth, sucking hard and eagerly. With her son's cock plunging up and down, driving into her pussy, and the strong suction of his mouth on her stiff nipple, Becky went wild.
"Ohhhh, fuck me, Ted!" she urged hoarsely. "Fuck me hard, darling! Suck my titties! Suck my fucking nipple… fuck my fucking cunt! Ahhhh, baby, baby, it's so fucking good!"
Her hands clawed at his ass, squeezing his bunching asscheeks, then running up his back and down again. She bent her knees, placing her heels into the bed, arching her cunt and swinging it from side to side. The hair of her cunt was soaked in piss, hers and his, and the wet sounds excited them both.
Her fingers dug between the cheeks of his ass. When she felt the crinkle of his asshole, Becky rubbed at it, causing her son to grunt. But he also seemed to stab his cock that much deeper into her fiery pussy. Pushing her hand a bit lower and between his legs, she managed to capture his young, tight, hot balls while he fucked into her cunt. Again, Ted groaned as his mother pulled and twisted at his sensitive, cum-loaded balls.
With a cry of ecstasy, Becky drew her knees up and back, sliding them along her son's sides. This lifted her ass, and Ted pulled his mouth from her tit, bracing himself, with his feet digging into the mattress, his hands gabbing at the speeding cheeks of her ass.
"Ohhhh, yes, baby!" Becky cried. "This is good! God, you can go so deep this way! Fuck me, Ted! Ohhhh, yes, fuck mother! Fuck mother! Fuck mother so hard and fast!"
Ted fucked as fast as he could, his face resting on her exposed titties, his breath coming in hot panting sounds. Each stab into her cunt brought an answering grunt from Becky. She swung her ass about with intense enthusiasm, sobbing softly as a burning, thrilling orgasm began swelling inside her pussy.
With her knees back, ass high, Ted fucked her. His cock ran up and down with frantic motions. His balls had become very tight now, and his cock was tingling, the tip, very, very sensitive. The soft, but ever so tight, walls of his mother's cunt began to move on his cock, squeezing and pulling.
"Mom, I'm about to come!" Ted shouted, lifting his head off her tits, his young face contorted with the intensity of his feelings. "Ohhhh, I gotta let it go, Mom!"
"Come!" she gasped, clutching his naked ass and grinding her cunt furiously, the hairy lips smashed at the base of his cock. "Give it to me, Ted! Ohhhh, please, give it to mother!"
With a yelp, Ted stabbed hard, his body shaking. Then he went stiff.
Becky cried out as the spurts of his hot come juice spattered into her cunt. Her stomach rippled, then she began to come hard and hot. Her cunt pulled at her son's gushing cock, squeezing and relaxing, her clit feeling as if it was about to burst from her body with the force of the spasms.
Tears ran from Becky's tightly closed eyes as she came. She strained her convulsing cunt as tight as she could onto his cock. She clutched the checks of his ass, pulling him downward, as if wanting to bury her son's cock completely into her greedy cunt.
It seemed to Becky to last forever, but as the rippling heat began to subside, she slowly lowered her ass to the bed, squeezing him with her inner thighs and arms, smearing his face with wet kisses of joy.
"It was better than the first," she whispered breathlessly. "God, Ted, you are one hell of a fucker!"
Pleased, Ted wrapped his arms around his mother, burying his face into her soft, but firm tits, kissing and licking at her satiny flesh, swishing his tongue about her still-tingling nipples.



CHAPTER THREE


Reluctantly Ted went off to school the next morning.
"I'll miss you," Becky said as she kissed him at the door.
"Mom, why can't I stay home again?" he asked. "We could fuck all day."
She smiled at him, caressing his smooth, young check.
"I know we could," she said softly. "But you have to go to school, baby."
She pulled him tightly against her body, squeezing him. She kissed him again, then slapped his ass.
"Scat, before I drag you back into the house."
She watched him climb onto his bike and pedal away.
Becky took a long, leisurely bath. Everything had happened so suddenly, she was almost in shock. As she bathed, she hummed and sang, something she had not done in a very long time. But, before she pulled the drain plug, she ran her hands up and down her body, through the soft hair off her cunt and about her firm tits. It was as if she could still feel her son's cock inside her pussy, feel every sensation that she had felt as he fucked her with such enthusiasm.
Soon, she was rubbing at her clit slowly, writhing her ass against the bottom of the tub, leaning back with her eyes closed. Her expression was that of a woman satisfied, yet wanting more, knowing she could have more, knowing she would get more. Ted was such a willing son, so eager to push his cock into her pussy.
After bringing herself to orgasm, she drained the tub and dried her slender body. Then she spent a few hours in her bedroom, trying on her clothing, posing and feeling slightly wicked with some of it. She selected her most sensuous looking pair of panties, a pale-red color with black lace. They hugged her flawless hips and ass tightly, her cunt bulging outward slightly. Then she strapped her firm tits into a design to allow her nipples free. She brushed her hair until it shined and gleamed.
Just before it was time for Ted to come home, she pulled a light, summer robe over her body, belting it loosely at her waist.
It had been a long tune since her son had come straight home from school. Usually he lingered with friends, but today he was home within half an hour after school let out. She watched him from the living-room window, pedaling hard and fast as he came around the corner and swerved into the driveway. He came running to the door.
"What's the hurry, honey?"
"You said yesterday you wanted it fast, Mom."
"I want what fast?"
"To fuck fast!"
Becky giggled as she closed her arms around him. "I don't mean I want it so fast constantly. And I didn't mean for you to ride that damned bike so dangerously, either."
Ted hugged her hard, kissing at her neck. "Did you get a hard-on today?" she asked, running her hand through his hair.
"About a zillion times, Mom."
"Mmmmm, that was nice," she purred. "I hope you didn't try to give it to some little girl. That hard-on belongs to mother."
"I jerked it off once," he admitted.
"Oh? Where?"
"In the restroom," Ted said. "I couldn't help it. I got to remembering what we did, how it felt so good, and I just had to jack off, Mom."
"It's okay, honey," she giggled with pleasure. "I know how it can be when a boy is your age. I just hope you left some for me."
"I did," he said. "Wanna see?"
"I'd love to see," she purred as he pulled from her and opened his pants, shoving them to his knees. "Oh, no shorts today, I see."
Ted grinned as his cock lifted upward. He stripped his T-shirt off and dropped it to the floor, then pushed his pants to his feet.
Then she saw he was having trouble. "Let mother help."
She squatted before her son, and he placed a hand on her shoulder as he lifted first one foot, then the other. Becky removed his shoes and socks, then his pants. His cock brushed across her cheek, and the delicious heat of it made her croon softly.
"My, it's such a hard-on," she gurgled, pulling her head back and looking at his prick.
The head of his prick was smooth and swollen, with juices oozing from his piss-hole. She slipped her hands up his thighs to his balls, playing with them as she watched in delight while his cock jerked up and down.
Playfully, Ted ran his hands into his mother's hair and poked his cock at her face.
"Ohhh, you want to play, do you?" she asked in a whispery voice, glancing up at him.
With giggles, Ted pushed his cock at her face again, rubbing it across his mother's nose and over her cheek. Becky felt wetness from his pisshole on her face, and before he pulled back, she turned her head slightly and kissed the shaft of his cock near the base. She lifted his young bells and kissed them, feeling her cunt grow hot and wet inside her skimpy panties as she squatted there.
"You like it, Mom?" he asked, rubbing his cock along her cheek as she kissed at his balls. "You like my cock on your face?"
"I love it," she mewled, parting her moist lips slightly and rubbing them along the cockshaft. "You feel so hard and hot, baby."
She drew her face back, wrapping her fingers around his cockshaft, pushing on his cock to watch the head bulge and his piss-hole flare. Her eyes smoldered, and suddenly, with a moan, Becky closed her lip's on the head of his cock. She didn't move for a moment, surprised at her actions as much as her son was. Her eyes glanced up at his face, seeing not only his surprise, but a very pleased expression.
It was Ted who moved first.
He cupped his mother's face in both hands, and slowly slipped more of his cock into her mouth. Becky made a low whimpering sound as she felt his cock slide along her lips, past her teeth. She moved her tongue, running it in a slow circle over the smooth head, then she probed at his piss-hole with the tip. The juices seeping out of his piss-hole were slippery, and quite hot.
Her eyes fluttered with passion, steaming with dreamy pleasure as her son pushed more of his cock into her mouth. As her lips touched her fingers around his cock, she pulled her hand away, willing to let her son push as much of his prick into her mouth as he wanted. Tasting his cock sent shivers of wanton pleasure up and down her flesh. She slipped her hands to his hip. Her eyes blazing up at her son's face as he slowly filled her mouth with his throbbing hardness.
The head of his cock brushed at her throat, and to her surprise, she did not gag or choke. Her lips were on the base, and every lovely, hard inch of her son's cock was inside her mouth. With a soft moan, she lifted his hairless balls and pressed them to her chin. She writhed her lips, pushing his cock against the roof of her mouth. She felt him dripping down her throat, and her cunt quivered with deep, delicious pulsations.
"Ohhhh, Mom!" Ted moaned. "Ohhhh, yes, Mom!"
Her eyes glittered with pleasure as she pulled her lips along his cock, holding tightly, her tongue running along the underside. As she held the head of his cock between her lips, her tongue moving wetly about the head, she moved her hands to his ass, cupping his naked asscheeks. Slowly, she pulled him forward, filling her mouth with his cock again. Ted pressed his hands at her cheeks, groaning softly.
The feel of her son's cock in her mouth was a very pleasant surprise for Becky, too. His cock had looked quite large, but it fit her mouth comfortably, and she could use her tongue to lick and swirl and taste. To squat before her son with his cock in her mouth gave Becky a wanton feeling, a very delicious wanton feeling. Her lips stretched and held the shaft hungrily, and the sensation of the smooth head probing at her throat made her shiver in delight.
Ted slid his cock back and forth, watching his mother with blazing eyes. Becky knew the pleasure this provided for him. She pulled her lips from his cock, pressing it along her cheek and neck, smiling up at him.
"How does it feel, honey?" she asked softly. "Do you like it in mother's mouth?"
"Oh, Mom, it's great!" he gasped. "Your mouth is hot and wet, like your pussy, only different."
Becky laughed, a low, throaty sound. "Of course it's different, darling. A mouth isn't a pussy, you know."
"I like it, Mom!" he said, pushing his cock against her cheek and neck. "But what if I come?"
"You come, that's what you do," she grinned wickedly, lapping her tongue against his balls for a quick lick.
"You don't mind?"
"I'd probably love it if you did," she answered.
She pulled his cock away from her face, seeing jizz drip from his piss-hole. Her tongue flicked out, taking the drops of juice away and swallowing it. Closing her lips on his cock once more, she pulled his prick in deeply. Ted, quite anxious, held her head, and began to fuck back and forth, sliding his hard cock past her lips to her throat.
Becky mewled softly and let her son fuck her mouth, enjoying it as much as he did. She held his naked ass while Ted squirmed and pushed. Each time he ran his cock deep into her mouth, his hot balls touched her chin. She pulled him forward with her hands on his ass, urging him to thrust as fast as he wanted, silently letting him know she was comfortable with his prick.
She tried to keep her eyes focused on his face, wanting to watch his ecstasy, but they filmed over with a misty, dreamy pleasure. She moaned softly, her cunt bubbling so hot that her panda were soaked. Her clit was achingly swollen, tingling as if she was about to come.
She pressed her knees against his legs, making a muffled squeal when her son moved a hand to the back of her head, pulling her face against his cock with each of his forward stabs.
When Ted started gurgling, she felt his cock throb with power. She began to jerk his cock into her mouth faster, her lips rushing back and forth on the hot shaft. He began to drip more and more, and she let her mouth fill with his juices, then she swallowed them. The hairy lips of her cunt started flexing, opening and closing, her clit throbbing as hotly as his cock.
"Mom, I think I'm gonna come!"
"Mmmmm!" she gasped.
"Ohhhhh, Mom!"
Becky squeezed her son's ass tightly, and as the spurt of his come juice boiled from his cock, coating her tongue, Becky's cunt contracted with an amazing orgasm. She gulped at the thick juice, swallowing it just in time to taste the next spurt. Then, Ted was rapidly gushing into her mouth, not giving her time to swallow. She clung to his cock with her lips, letting him fill her mouth with his hot, creamy juices. Her eyes closed as she tasted his come juice, her cunt gripped by a juicy orgasm. Her asshole puckered, and she was clinging hard to his ass.
Thick juice seeped past her tight lips, dripping down to her chin. She began to make wet gulping sounds, swallowing her son's come juice, purring like a contented kitten. She was disappointed as he finished coming, wanting him to squirt forever into her mouth. There was a slight burning sensation in her throat, but a delicious burning. She held his cock in her mouth as it softened, her tongue working. Her cunt calmed down, but the crotch of her panties was drenched with her own juices. She ran her tongue aver the head of his cock, his piss-hole, and then let it fall free.
"Oh, my God, Ted!" she breathed, hugging him.
"You like that, Mom?" he asked, breathing heavily.
"Like it? Oh, baby, it was so good!"
"That was some blow job." Ted giggled.
"Blow job? I didn't blow this thing," she replied with a low laugh. "I sucked it off, that's what I did."
"It's a blow job, Mom," he insisted.
"Blow job, suck job, whatever… I want more!"
She shoved her long tongue out and licked with fiery wetness under his balls, over them, and about his cock once more. Ted pulled back. "That tickles now," he said.
She grinned, standing up, her chin glistening wetly with his come juice. She ran a finger over her chin, then stuck it into her mouth.
"I've got to learn how to keep it my mouth," she said happily. "I almost lost your come juice."
Her short robe had come open, and her son was gazing at her body.
"You like it?" she asked, placing her hands on her hips and letting him look. "I'm dressed for you, honey."
Ted grinned, nodding his head. He could see the shadow of his mother's cunt hair through her lacy panties, and her nipples, pushed upward by the bra, excited him. Becky parted her legs.
"Look how wet that made me," she whispered. "My panties are drenched."
"Yeah," Ted gurgled, and before Becky knew what he was up to, he had dropped to his knees, grabbed her hips and buried his face into her crotch.
"Ohhhhh, Ted!" she gasped, grabbing the back of her son's head and pushing her wet pantied cunt into his face. "Ohhh, God, baby!"
Ted opened his mouth, tasting the wetness of her panties. He sucked the crotch into his mouth, his eyes flashing hotly up at his mother. Becky squealed in ecstasy and made grinding motions against his face, her own eyes smoldering down at him.
Using only his lips and tongue, Ted pushed the crotch of her panties to one side, and his tongue moved along the hairy, fiery slit of her cunt. Becky's body jerked as his tongue swirled about her clit, a cry of ecstasy bursting from her lips.
"Ohhh, baby, darling!" she moaned. "Inside, please! Put your tongue inside me! Push your tongue up mother's cunt, Ted!"
Ted's tongue probed past her creamy, slippery pussy-lips, moving as deep as he could get it into the satiny wetness. Becky's eyes closed as she writhed, feeling his tongue licking inside her. It didn't fill her cunt the way his cock did, but what he was doing made her mind spin with erotic rapture. Ted moved his hands from her squirming hips to her ass, clutching her bunching asscheeks.
"Oh, baby, put your hands inside my panties!" she gasped. "Hold mother's ass, and use your tongue on my cunt! I want to feel your hands on my naked ass! Please, baby, shove your hands inside mother's panties!"
Ted pushed his hands into the elastic legs, holding her smoothly fleshed ass in his palms, burying his mouth as hard as he could upon her hairy, juicy cunt, sucking at it as his tongue delved in and out.
"Oh, yes, Ted! That's it, baby! Hold mother's ass and lick mother's cunt! God, that's so very good, baby! Oooooh, stick it real deep! Use it like a cock! Ahhhh, fuck me, darling! Fuck mother's cunt with your hot tongue!"
Holding the back of his head, she spread her legs and pushed her crotch hard against his face. Her hips twisted as she banged back and forth. His tongue swirled at her inflamed clit, then slithered up her pussy again. Becky had never felt anything so exciting.
Ted was making wet sounds with his tongue, his lips closed about his mother's juicy cunt. He swallowed her juices as they dripped into his mouth, working the cheeks of her ass with his hands.
"Oooooh, you're going to make me really come, darling!" Becky cried out. "Oh, God, you're going to make me come so fucking hard, baby!"
Ted rammed his tongue deeply, swishing it about the velvety insides of his mother's cunt. Becky held his head tightly, and with a squeal, she began to come, come hard. Her pussy gripped at his tongue, sucking it inward. Ted made a moaning sound as he felt his mother's cunt contract with orgasm. He sucked her pussy juices greedily, swallowing as his mouth filled.
"Oh, no!" Becky cried. "Oh, please! Not this time!"
But it was too late.
As her cunt convulsed, she began to spurt quick gushes of hot piss, piss that entered her son's mouth. She tried to push his face away from her cunt, but Ted clung to her tightly, refusing to be moved. Becky sobbed with a mixture of ecstasy and embarrassment. The harder she tried to stop pissing, the more she pissed. It ran down her son's chin to his chest, and Becky thrashed in her efforts to pull away.
"Stop, baby!" she cried. "Please, darling, stop!"
Ted pulled his mouth away, looking up at his mother, wondering why she made him stop.
"But you were coming, Mom!" he exclaimed. "I could feel your cunt and taste it and you were coming!"
"Oh, baby," she said, her face flushing with embarrassment. She slipped to her knees and hugged him tightly. "I was coming! God, was I coming! But… I… you know. I told you what happens to me sometimes when I come."
Ted's eyes opened wide. "You pissed?"
"I'm so embarrassed," she said, burying her face into his shoulder.
"You pissed, Mom? You pissed when you came? And my mouth was there?"
"I'm sorry," she whispered. "I can't have you lick me anymore."
"You pissed in my mouth, Mom," Ted said.



CHAPTER FOUR


Becky was so embarrassed, she avoided looking at her son as she prepared dinner for them.
She still had her robe on, but she had removed her panties. They were so wet and uncomfortable. She had started to pull on a fresh pair, but her son didn't want her to.
"I like looking at you this way," he had told her.
Everytime she moved, he would see her hairy cunt, and since she had taken her bra off, her tits stood up with round firmness, too. As shea leaned over to check on the meat in the oven, Ted watched her exciting ass come into view as her short robe lifted.
She knew he was watching, and it thrilled her. It was something she enjoyed, showing her body off in such a wanton display. She didn't have the nerve to do so in public, but it was quite fun in her home, with her son.
It pleased her that Ted remained naked, but with her embarrassment from pissing in his mouth, she could hardly look him in the face, and she would glance at him like some shy schoolgirl, hoping not to be caught.
As they ate, Ted watched his mother's saucy tits move with her arm motions. Her nipples were stiff, standing up, crinkled with rubbery hardness.
"Is something wrong, Mom?" he asked when they, finished eating. "You're being awfully quiet."
"I'm embarrassed," she said.
"Why?"
"You know."
"Oh, that?" Ted replied. "It's okay. I didn't mind."
Becky finally looked him full in the face.
"You don't mind?"
"Why should I? It was an accident, Mom. I know you didn't piss in my mouth on purpose."
Smiling, she leaned over and patted his hand.
"Next time, I'll stop you before I start to come."
"You mean I can suck your cunt again, Mom?" he asked, his eyes lighting up. "I sure enjoyed it. Your cunt is so hot and wet, real juicy. I love the taste of your cunt, Mom."
She drew his hand to her lips, kissing his fingers, her eyes shining.
"I loved it, too," she murmured, taking some finger into her mouth, sucking it suggestively. "And I'll be careful next time."
Turning his hand loose, she stood up and began clearing the table. Ted watched her tits jiggle and ripple as she moved, and he saw the thick, lush triangle of her pussy hair. When his mother came close to him, he pushed his hand between her thighs, rubbing her cunt a moment. Becky stood, twisting her hips and smiling down at him, seeing his cock starting to stir and harden.
"I've got to clear the table, baby," she said softly, feeling his finger slip into her pussy. "If you start feeling me up, I'll never get it done." Ted ignored her, thrusting his finger in and out of her cunt as his other hand slipped inside her robe to caress the creamy flesh of her ass. Becky made a mewling sound deep in her throat, offering her tits to her son's uplifted mouth. Ted caught a succulent nipple and pulled it deep, moving his finger in and out of her cunt, rubbing at her clit. She didn't object when he began to rub a finger along the crack of her ass, brushing the tight, hot crinkle of her asshole.
She held his head to her tit, gurgling in delight as his tongue swirled, the suction making her tingle. He smashed at her clit, and when she felt the tip of his finger pushing at her asshole, she became almost breathless. Becky had not realized how sensitive her asshole was to the touch before. Her lips formed a small oval of surprise when she felt the tip of his finger slip up her ass.
"Baby, what are you doing to me?" she whispered.
Ted's eyes flashed in merriment up at her, his lips pulling at her nipple. Becky twisted her ass, gyrating as his finger ran back into her cunt. The feel of his fingers in her cunt and one inside her asshole made her gasp with surprised pleasure.
"Oooooh, please, let me get this table cleared!" she cried softly, pulling from him. "Let me finish this, then…"
She turned, but Ted grabbed her hips, lifting her robe from behind. Becky paused, shaking with a vague excitement as her son gazed at her rounded ass.
"It's so pretty, Mom," Ted whispered. "You have such a pretty ass."
"Ted!" she gasped.
Her son had pressed his lips to her naked ass, kissing first one cheek, then the other. With his hands on her hips, he pulled her back, and his face moved into the hot, smooth split.
On impulse, Becky leaned over, shoving her ass into her son's face. Ted groaned, and his lips burned on the pucker of her ass hole. When he kissed her asshole, Becky's cunt seemed to lurch, her clit knotting painfully.
"Ohhhh, Ted! What are you doing? Baby, you shouldn't kiss me there."
Ted giggled, the sound muffled because his face was in the crack of his mother's ass. He touched her asshole with the tip of his tongue, and Becky gasped softly. Twisting his tongue he licked at his mother's asshole for a moment or so, then pulled away.
"That's for pissing in my mouth!" he said, laughing up at her.
"But that's no punishment," she said. "That was nice, like a reward."
Ted's cock stood up very hard, and Becky couldn't resist it. She dropped to her knees, lapping at the shaft, swirling her tongue over the smooth head of his cock, sucking up seeping juices. Closing her mouth over his cock, she sank down until it filled her mouth. She purred softly as she squeezed his cock with her hot lips, fondling his hairless balls. She sucked up and down a few times, then lifted her hand, closing her fist around it and stroking as she looked at his face.
"Are you trying to get another blow job from me?" she asked, grinning to show her willingness. "If that's the case, you certainly know how tp go about it."
"I can wait," Ted answered, "if you don't take too long."
"Maybe I can't wait," she said, kissing the wet tip of his cock. "Stand up, Ted."
He stood, and Becky remained on her knees. For a moment she buried her face into his crotch, breathing in the young scent of him.
"Turn around," she whispered. "You're not gonna suck me off?"
"Turn around," she said again.
Ted turned.
"Mmmmmmm, nice little ass, baby," she purred, stroking her son's ass with both hands.
Her hot lips kissed, sliding from one asscheek to the other, the way he had kissed her ass. Then she parted the cheeks of his ass and swirled her tongue up and down the crack, finally licking at his tightly crinkled asshole. Ted moaned and shoved his ass into his mother's face. Becky moved a hand around in front of him, gripping his cock and jacking it as she swirled her wet tongue around on his asshole.
"Sweet, sweet little ass," she murmured softly, lapping his ass checks.
Closing her open lips tightly about his asspucker, Becky quickly darted her tongue forward and made her son gasp loudly when her tongue penetrated his asshole.
Becky pushed her tongue as deep into her son's asshole as she could, pumping at his hard cock. She felt his asshole grip and squeeze her tongue. As her cum started dripping hot juices along the insides of her thighs, she began to probe his asshole, moving her tongue in and out.
"Oooooh, Mom, you gotta be careful!" Ted moaned. "You might make me come on the fucking floor!"
She darted her tongue up his asshole a few more times, then pulled it free. "I'd have to lick it off the floor, then, wouldn't I?"
Getting to her feet, she removed her robe by shrugging her shoulders.
"The dishes are going to have to wait," she said, leaning over the table and writhing her naked ass. "I need your cock, baby! Ohhhh, Ted, fuck me, right here, right now!"
Ted, behind his mother, watched as she pressed her tits flat on the table, her hands on her ass, stroking it, then her fingers dipping down and pulling at the hairy lips of her juicy cunt.
"Ram it to me, Ted!" Becky pleaded. "Ohhh, baby, ram your cock up mother's cunt now! Ram it quick and hard and deep!"
With a groan of eagerness, Ted pushed the head of his cock to his mother's offered cunt. Becky sucked in a hot breath of air as she felt his prick spread her pussylips.
"Ooooh, fuck that pussy, Ted!" she groaned in delight. "Fuck mother's hot cunt! Ahhhh, your cock is so hard and I love it so much! Fuck me… fuck my twat hard!"
Holding his mother's hips, Ted plunged his cock back and forth, looking down. He could see her asshole crinkle and pucker as his cock moved in and out of her pussy. The creamy checks of her naked ass rippled each time he plunged into her. Becky shoved her arms past her head and gripped the far edge of thi table, crying out with ecstasy as her tits rubbed against the surface with each thrust of his cock.
"Hold your ass, Mom!"
"Yes, I will!" she sobbed, releasing the table and pushing her hands to her ass.
She squeezed his asscheeks, spreading them wide, lifting her ass to his cock. Ted gazed at his mother's spreading asscheeks, watching her asshole. He slipped a finger to it, rubbing at the hot tightness as he pounded his cock into her cunt. Becky squealed with the stimulation and tried to spread her ass even more for him.
Pushing his cock deeply, Ted made a grinding motion. Becky felt his tight, hot balls touching her swollen clit, and her cunt closed as tightly as it could around his cock. Gasping with pleasure, she clawed at the checks of her ass, and she yelped when she felt her son work the tip of his finger up her asshole. The sensation of his cock throbbing inside her cunt and his finger inside her asshole almost made Becky come immediately.
Ted pulled his cock back slowly, very slowly. Becky whimpered, her pussy clutching him, wanting to keep it deep. Ted pulled his cock all the way from his mother's cunt. It glistened with her juices. He wiggled his finger inside her asshole, and then pulled it out, too.
"Don't stop, baby!" Becky begged. "Ohhhhh, God, darling! You had me almost ready to come!"
"I'm not gonna stop, Mom," he said, rubbing the slippery head of his cock about her asshole.
"Ted, are you trying to… Ted, are you going to put it in my ass?"
"I wanna see if it will, Mom."
Becky gritted her teeth. His finger had felt very good in her asshole, but his cock was bigger than his finger. Still, if her son wanted to try it, she didn't want to disappoint him.
The head of his cock pushed at the tight pucker, and the pressure wasn't bad at all, she decided.
Ted stared at her asshole. "Pull on your ass more, Mom."
Her fingers, close to her asshole, pulled and stretched her asscheeks wider.
"Ohhhh, God!" she whimpered as her son pushed harder.
Ted paused, then pushed slowly. His cock stretched his mother's asshole and moved into it slowly. Becky gritted her teeth as she felt the filling of her asshole by his cock. To her surprise, what little pain there was felt good. In fact, it felt so good, she found herself wanting his cock inside her ass.
She returned the pressure as the head of his cock moved past the tight ring. Her asshole seemed to close about his cock, and Ted pushed slowly, until it was buried all the way. She felt his balls on the slit of her cunt, felt his cock throbbing in her ass, the ring burning sweetly at the base.
"Now what?" she asked, breathless.
"I'm gonna fuck it, Mom!" Ted groaned softly. "I'm gonna fuck you in your asshole!"
"Ted… oh, baby!"
Moving his cock slowly at first, drawing it almost all the way out and then moving it back in, Becky felt a fantastic sensation. Her ass was stuffed with her son's cock, her ass-pucker burning in a delicious manner, and to her delight, it made her cunt expand, her clit knot and pulsate.
She waggled her ass wantonly, still holding her asscheeks wide.
"Faster," she whispered. "Fuck faster!" Her son's cock moved a little faster. Ted was delighted with the fiery heat gripping his cock, pleased to see her asshole crinkle as he fucked in and out. But he was still too slow for Becky.
"Faster!" she urged. "Fuck me faster!"
"Okay!" he gasped, then began to pound in and out as fast he could make his hips move.
Becky cried with the friction. She loved the feel of her asshole being filled by his cock, loved the hot hardness, the throbbing of it, going so deep.
"Now if I start to piss," she gasped, "I won't make a mess on you! Not with your cock up my ass!"
"I don't care, Mom!" Ted panted. "I'll make you piss! I'll fuck your hot ass so hard, you'll piss all over yourself, the floor, everywhere!"
"I might!" Becky croaked. "I just might piss all over everything!"
"Do it!" Ted urged. "I'm gonna fuck the piss out of you, Mom!"
The force of his cock going up her ass drove the air from her lungs. She twisted her ass wildly, keeping her asscheeks spread with her fingers. She could feel his cock sliding along the tip of one finger, but the pleasure came from the delicious stretching of her asshole.
"Ohhhh, you're about to make me come so soon!" she gasped.
"I'm gonna fuck you until you come and piss, Mom!" Ted gasped. "I'm gonna fuck your asshole and make you piss on the floor!"
"Please, Ted! Make mother piss! Ohhhh, fuck me hard and make me piss and come and ahhh, shove it real deep up my asshole!"
Becky's cunt contracted, the orgasm intense. Her head came off the table as she came, her whole body shuddering. With the orgasm of her cunt, it caused her asshole to clamp and squeeze on his cock. She screamed as she came, a whole series of rippling contractions that sent her into ecstasy.
"Come, Mom!" Ted shouted. "Oh, God! I am!"
"Then piss!"
"Oh, Ted… please!"
"Piss! I wanna make you piss, Mom!"
"Ted…"
Hot piss squirted from her cunt, then stopped, then squirted again. With each contraction of her spasming cunt, she squirted piss. Not strong enough to splash onto the floor between their feet, but enough to run down her inner thighs and drench his balls as they slapped at her juicy cunt.
Becky was still coming when her son yanked his cock from her asshole and quickly plunged it up her pussy. Becky yelped with the sudden switch of his cock, which increased the power of her orgasm.
"Come in me!" she shouted. "Squirt it to mother!"
Ted's cock gushed, sending hot spurts of creamy come juice into her fiery pussy. Pressing hard and deep, he came for what seemed a long time. As his prick began to soften inside her cunt, Ted leaned over and rested his weight on her back, holding his cock inside her pussy. As the spasms receded, Becky began to breathe softly, pulling her hands off her ass and spreading them out along the table.
"Ohhhh, you did just what you said you were going to do, didn't you?" she giggled.
"I did?"
"You fucked the piss out of me!" She giggled with him. "You made me piss just like you said you would!"
"You're not embarrassed now?"
"It wasn't in your face or mouth, was it? I don't mind this way if you don't."
"I didn't mind in the first place, Mom," Ted said, running his tongue over her shoulder blades. "But I gotta pay you back."
"What do you mean?"
Ted didn't reply, but he began to piss, his cock inside her cunt.
"Ted!"
He laughed, pissing harder. "Oh, Ted!"
Her cunt seemed to fill with hot piss, then it ran from the hairy lips and down her thighs.
"Ted, you're pissing in me!"
"Yeah, I know."
"Ahhh, baby! It feels… oh, yes, it feels good!"
Ted pissed and filled her cunt until her inner thighs gleamed with it and to her surprise, Becky found herself going through a second orgasm, a very hot, very strong orgasm…



CHAPTER FIVE


"You pay me back anytime," Becky said, giving her son a wicked grin. She was stacking the dishes into the dishwasher, her legs glistening with piss.
"You really liked it, huh, Mom?"
"I loved it, and you know it," she said. "You felt me come again."
He was sitting in a hard-backed chair, slumped forward, legs parted. His balls were wet with piss, his cock with the juices of her cunt. She could see the delight on his young face, in the way his eyes shined. Feeling him piss into her cunt had felt extremely pleasant to her.
Starting the dishwasher, she turned and looked at her son. The dark hair of her cunt was soaked in piss, matted to her flesh. She gazed at his wet cock and balls, then ran her tongue over her lips unconsciously.
"You were trying to get a blow job earlier, weren't you, baby?" she asked huskily.
"I was trying to get anything I could, Mom." He grinned.
Her eyes sparkled. "Instead, you got some pussy and ass."
"Especially ass! You sure have a tight asshole, Mom."
"It should be tight," she replied. "You're the only one that's ever fucked it. It was almost like being a virgin again… being fucked for the first time."
"I didn't hurt you, did I?"
"You can't hurt me, baby," she said. "Anything you want from me, you can have. There's no way you can hurt me, certainly not with your cock."
"You mean it's too little?"
"Oh, no!" Becky said quickly. "It's perfect, Ted. It fits me anywhere you put it."
She stepped to him, kneeling and sliding her hands up his thighs to his cock and balls.
"You're wet, with piss and my juice."
"I'll clean it up if you suck it, Mom," he offered.
"I wouldn't dream of asking you to clean up," Becky said throatily.
"You're gonna suck it like that? I have piss on my balls, Mom."
"Mmmmmm, I can see," she purred, then ran her tongue along his thigh. "You won't think I'm… you know, nasty, if I suck your cock just the way it is, will you?"
"Nasty? You're not nasty, Mom," he said. "You're the best mom in the whole world… the whole fucking world!"
Becky flicked her tongue at his flesh, seeing his hairless, wet balls, and his cock. She breathed in the scent and found it intoxicating. She moved her hands to his hips, turning to lick at his other thigh. Swirling her tongue, she went from thigh to thigh, moving closer to his crotch.
"Any higher, Mom, and you're gonna taste piss," he warned.
"You did, didn't you?" she whispered with her lips against his thigh. "It didn't bother you, did it?"
Ted grinned and ran his hand through his mother's hair, watching as her tongue moved almost to his balls.
"Yeah, it bothered me, Mom."
Becky looked at him.
"It bothered me so much, I want to do it again." He grinned when he saw relief come over her face. "But if you suck my cock, you know it was up your asshole."
"I don't mind that, either," she purred, tracing a wet pattern on his thigh, very close to his piss-wet balls. "I'll suck your cock no matter where it's been."
"What if I fuck another girl?"
Becky considered a moment. "I couldn't do much about that, could I? I don't think I'd be jealous, though. I understand you young guys."
"I meant fuck a girl and then you suck my cock."
"Oh, so that's it, huh?" She grinned. "You think I wouldn't suck it if you had it in another cunt. Well, you'd be wrong, baby. I'd suck your cock no matter how many little cunts you fucked with it, even with their pussy juices still on it."
"Now that's nasty!" Ted laughed.
"Is it?" she asked. "I'd call it love for your cock. What's nasty about me loving your cock?"
"Nothing," he said.
"Besides," Becky grinned wickedly up at him. "I like to get kinky and naughty… with you."
"You did it with dad?"
Becky shook her head. "Only you, darling."
"Hey, wow!"
She bit the flesh of his thigh lightly, then lapped at his piss-wet balls. She swirled her tongue beneath them, drawing it upward. Her tongue circled his balls, then with a soft mewl, she pulled them into her hot mouth. The taste of his piss sent a rippling excitement about her satiny flesh, her eyes rolling in a dreamy manner.
She pulled his cock close to her cheek, feeling the juices of her own cunt an it. She sucked lightly at his balls, twirling her tongue about, making soft sounds of pleasure deep in her throat.
After a while, she let go of his balls, and her tongue moved up the pussy-wet shaft of his cock. He was hardening again beneath the hot, wet manipulations of her lips and tongue, and she closed her lips around the head of his cock, sinking down.
Her son's cock slid into her mouth. She found it intensely pleasurable, and every time she sucked it, the sensations seemed to increase.
"Mmmmmmm," she purred as her mouth filled, her lips at the base.
The piss on him simply added to her delight. Sliding her hands up and down his thighs and hips, she began to suck, slowly, deliciously. Ted ran his hands through his mother's hair, trying to watch her lips around his cock. Becky twisted her head around, then the other way, making soft moans of pleasure while her lips glided up and down, from the base to the head, her tongue twirling to savor the taste.
"God, you taste good, baby," she whispered, lifting her mouth. "Your cock tastes so fucking good!"
Her tongue swished about his hairless balls hotly, rolling them around. She darted her tongue below his balls and, pulling his ass over the edge of the chair, probed his asshole tenderly, his piss-wet balls and cock in her face.
With a soft sob of hunger, Becky quickly ran her moist lips up his cock again, taking it into her mouth swiftly, diving downward. She squeezed his hips as her lips moved up and down the shaft, finally cupping his asscheeks and lifting him as her mouth drew deeply on his prick.
"Oh, Mom, that's good!" Ted groaned.
"Mmmmm," she replied, rubbing at his crinkled asshole with the tip of one finger as her mouth sucked at his throbbing cock.
"Your mouth is so hot and wet, Mom! Ahhh, suck real hard! That's it, Mom! Ooooooh, that's great, Mom!"
Becky, with her lips tight, sucked up and down, her tongue flicking as he dripped across it. Squeezing one cheek of his ass with one hand, the other rubbing firmly at his puckering asshole, she sucked vigorously now, hungry to have his come juice spurt down her throat.
Ted lifted his legs and draped them across her shoulders, squeezing her face with his thighs, humping up as her mouth came down. Becky whimpered in delight, the hardness of his cock making her tips tingle. Her mouth became watery, and she had to swallow often. Her cunt was quivering wetly, and the rounded cheeks of her ass bunched with each suck of his cock.
Ted placed a hand on the back of his mother's head, pushing her face down as he pressed his cock to her throat. Becky moaned. She could feel the hot smoothness of his cock at her throat, and her clit bulged in response.
Ted, his balls on fire, began to squirm as his mother sucked faster.
"Mom, you're about to get a big mouthful!" he grunted.
"Ahhhmmmmm!" she responded, sucking faster.
"Ohhh, Mom! Suck hard! Ohhhhh, you're gonna suck my balls off, Mom!"
Feeling her son's cock throb hotter yet, Becky raced her mouth up and down, drawing hard, desperate to pull his come juice into it. She slipped the tip of her finger up his tight asshole, bringing a gasp from Ted, and also a lurch of his cock into her mouth.
"Now, Mom!" Ted yelped. "I'm gonna come now, Mom! Ohhhh, catch it! Catch my come juice in your mouth, Mom!"
Tasting a rapid spurt of thick, hot come juice on her tongue, Becky sobbed, her cunt convulsing. She made wet sounds as she swallowed as fast as she could, the hot juices of his balls burning at her throat. His cock pulsated against her lips with each squirt, and this time she didn't lose any. As long as her son was coming in her mouth, her cunt rippled with hot orgasms, the hairy lips flexing as her clit throbbed.
As the hot spurts ended, Becky dung to his prick, running her tongue over, it, lapping his piss-hole, her cunt calming. There was something very enjoyable about holding her son's cock in her mouth after sucking him off, feeling and tasting as he softened.
Ted dropped his hands from he head, but he still held his thighs against her face, his legs draped over her shoulders. He leaned back, breathing heavily for a few moments. Then he caressed his mother's hair again as she clung to his cock.
Becky had pulled her finger out of his asshole, and she was tenderly stroking, the cheeks, a fingertip moving up and down the split to his balls, then to the base of his spine. She felt him trembling.
For a moment she wasn't certain what was happening.
With her lips tight around the base of his soft cock, she glanced up at his face and saw his eyes glittering with mischief.
Then she realized what her son was doing. He was squirting little spurts of piss into her mouth!
Startled, she jerked her mouth off his cock.
"Ted! What the fuck?"
"Pay-back time, Mom!" He giggled.
Becky, still on her knees, her hands resting on his thighs, gazed at his delighted face, the taste of his piss in her mouth. Her eyes suddenly softened and filmed over with surprised pleasure. She ran her tongue over her lips, then laughed.
"Okay, you paid me back," she said, but her voice was very low and husky. "I should have known you'd pull that trick sooner or later."
"I won't do it again," he said, still pleased with what he had done. "I promise, but I had to do it once, Mom."
"Sure, you did," she replied, her eyes lowering to his cock and balls. A golden bead of piss was on his piss hole. "You just had to piss in my mouth. You couldn't stop yourself."
"That's right, Mom."
"Bullshit!" she said, but her face glowed with pleasure.
Ted giggled, wiggling his cock at her playfully. "I had to go, Mom, and since it was in your mouth, well."
Becky stared at the golden bead of piss on his cock. She lowered her head, her tongue sliding from her mouth. She slowly licked the bead of piss from him, her eyes slitted and a dreamy expression coming over her face. She looked up at him again.
"Honey…" she said hesitantly. "Would you… would you like to piss on mother?"
"Piss on you?"
"You know, on my titties, maybe?"
"If you'd like it, I'll do it."
A shiver moved up and down Becky's flesh. "I think I would, baby. I think I would love to feel you pissing on my titties… your hot piss splashing all over my titties and nipples."
"Here?"
"Why not?"
"What about the floor?"
"Fuck the floor!" Becky gasped, eager to feel her son's hot piss on her. "Piss on mother's titties right here!"
She sat back on her heels, spreading her knees and ran one hand along her hairy cunt, the other cupping and lifting one firm tit, her nipple straining outward with rubbery hardness. Ted stood before her, his cock level with her glowing face.
"Let me hold it," she whispered, pulling her hand from her cunt and grasping his cock at the base, with a thumb and forefinger. She stared at his piss-hole, anxious to see his piss come from it. She held her tit upward.
"Piss, darling," she sobbed in a soft sound. "Piss on mother's tits, splash mother's titties with hot piss!"
Ted shoved his hips forward slightly. The golden piss came out slowly, and Becky gasped, arching her cunt to the stream. She felt it on her nipple, causing her breath to catch in her throat.
"It makes my nipple tingle," she mewled. Ted, watching, sent a stronger stream to her tit.
"Oooooh, yes!" Becky hissed, looking down and watching her son's piss splash over her nipple. "Harder, Ted!"
Hot piss rained over her tit, drenching it, and ran down over her stomach. She saw it soak the hair of her cunt, and she cooed with perverse ecstasy. She turned his cock, making him piss on her other tit.
"Ohhhh, I love it, Ted!" she whimpered, turning his cock loose and cupping both her tits, lifting them to him. "Hold your cock and piss on my titties!"
Taking his cock in his hand, Ted sprayed his mother's body, swinging his prick from side to side, spurting piss over her rigid nipples. Becky closed her eyes for a moment, then opened them and ran her hands over her tits, as if washing them in his piss. His piss ran from her tits down over her stomach and into her pussy hair, and she felt it on her clit before it dripped to the floor between her feet. Her hands moved to her crotch, where she ran her fingers through the piss-soaked curls, then with a frenzy, Becky began to fingerfuck herself almost brutally.
"Piss on me!" she hissed. "Piss on mother's titties! Oooooh, piss all over me! It's going to make me come, Ted! Ohhhh, my cunt… so wet and hot and I'm going to come! Piss on me! Piss on mother!"
Her finger stabbed frantically in and out of her pulsating cunt while her son drenched her from her tits downward in hot piss. Becky squealed and cried out with ecstasy, her head lifted, eyes closed, lips parted as the rapture sent her mind spinning. Ted lifted his cock and sent hot piss on his mother's neck.
Becky cried out with delight, ramming her finger wildly into her cunt, her ass twisting on her heels.
"Ohhhh, I'm coming!" she gasped. "My God… Ted, I'm coming so hard! Piss on me! Piss on my tits! Ahhh, my neck, darling! Piss on my neck!"
Ted sent a spray of hot piss over her chin. Becky gasped with pleasure, her cunt squeezing her buried finger in a gripping orgasm. As the piss stream slowed, she gave a gasp and swiftly caught the head of his cock with her lips, catching a final squirt of piss into her mouth, which she swallowed with greed.
"Ohhhh, God, baby, that was wonderful!" she whispered as her son pulled back. "Ooooh, I love it when you piss on me!"
Ted giggled, but not nastily. "I enjoyed it too, Mom."
"Oh, you're so sweet to me!" she moaned, hugging his ass and burying her face into his crotch.



CHAPTER SIX


Becky was elated. Her son pleased her very much.
She wished he was home with her now, not in school. The more she fucked and sucked his cock, the more she wanted it.
While her cunt bubbled and steamed, she wandered through the house, anxious for Ted to hurry home. Her hands refused to leave her body alone, caressing and squeezing her tits, stroking the curves of her ass, rubbing between her thighs. She pretended they were her son's hands, letting her imagination flow unhindered.
She was amazed at the rapture she had felt when he had pissed over her tits the day before. His hot, golden piss raining down upon her naked tits had excited her, but most important of all, it had excited her son.
Becky shivered, hugging herself as she stood in the middle of the living-room floor, her face glowing with expectation. She could hardly wait for him, needing him badly.
Lifting her skirt, sliding her hands into her panties, Becky stood and squeezed the cheeks of her satiny ass, her eyes closed and a soft purr coming from her throat. She bunched the cheeks of her ass, feeling the tightness of them. Dragging one hand around in front, leaving it inside her panties, she held her ass while running her fingers through the soft hair of her cunt. Her clit strained outward, and, when she touched it lightly with the tip of her finger, she gasped with the sweet sensation it gave her.
Slipping her finger lower between her thighs, she probed her cunt, finding it slippery with wetness. Spreading her feet on the floor, she gently fucked herself, very slowly. Her knees shook, and she began to bend. Within moments, she was squatting there, knees spread wide, hands inside her panties front and back. Pushing her finger deeply into her cunt and holding it still, she began to rub between the spreading cheeks of her ass. Her finger circled the crinkle of her asshole.
Very gently, Becky pushed a finger into her ass, slowly, feeling the pucker stretch open. A soft gasp of delight came from her as she stuffed a finger into her asshole, one deep inside her cunt.
"Oh, God!" she whispered.
She began slowly, pushing the finger into her asshole while pulling the one inside her cunt out. As her finger moved back into her cunt, she drew the one in her ass out. With alternate strokes, she finger fucked her pussy and ass slowly.
But Becky couldn't keep up such a tantalizing pace. With increased pleasure, she began to thrust her fingers in and out of her cunt and asshole faster. She whimpered as she stimulated herself, feeling the hairy lips of her cunt and the tightness of her asshole clutch her fingers. Her tits puffed outward, her nipples very tight.
"Ohhh, Ted!" she moaned, feeling an orgasm swelling hotly inside her pussy. "Oh, baby! Mother needs you so much!"
The wet sounds seemed louder as her cunt dripped about her plunging finger, and even her asshole felt wet. Ramming her fingers into her cunt and asshole together, she moaned softly. She wiggled her fingers, feeling a jolt of ecstasy flood her swiftly.
"I want to come!" she cried, fingering her cunt and asshole frantically.
In her erotic state, Becky managed to overcome the difficulties of fingerfucking her ass and cunt at the same time, stretching her arms, spreading her knees, wiggling her squatting ass.
The convulsion burst hotly, and Becky screamed as her cunt and asshole gripped and flexed on her penetrating fingers. The orgasm was very strong, but not as strong as those she enjoyed with her son. As the rippling sweetness faded, she relaxed, but left her fingers deep in her cunt and asshole, feeling the now-gentle pulsations around them.
With a sudden, impish giggle, Becky pissed. She let it go without qualms or embarrassment.
The hot piss splashed over her hand inside her panties and her finger up her cunt. Piss drenched her panties, and even soaked the cheeks of her ass and her hand there. She wished her son was watching her, his cock jutting out, maybe pissing on her titties at the same time.
When she finished pissing, she remained squatting there for a while, pulling her hands out of her panties and feeling the wetness on them with both hands. Finally she stood up. Piss ran down her inner thighs slowly, and she squeezed them together. She thought of changing her panties, but Ted would be home in a few more minutes, and wickedly, she wanted her son to know what she had done. Smoothing her skirt down, she found it was still dry.
Moving to the window, she stood watching for her son.
When she saw him round the corner, walking fast, her pulses began to beat wildly. By the time her son was at the door, she had it open and was grinning with happiness.
Ted threw himself into his mother's arms eagerly, hugging her tightly as she grabbed him, puffing him into the house and closing the door.
"Guess what I did today?" she asked, her eyes sparkling.
"Fucked the postman?" he asked, laughing. "Of course not." She giggled. "I fuck only you, and you know it."
"Then I don't know, Mom."
"Feel," she offered, taking his hand and pulling it to her crotch, placing it on the outside of her skirt.
Ted felt, and his eyes began to shine as the moisture came through his mother's skirt.
"I've still got my panties on, too," she said. "They're so wet, and feel so good!"
"I wanna see!" Ted exclaimed, his voice quivering with excitement.
Becky quickly lifted her skirt to her waist, pushing her hips forward.
Ted saw the skimpy panties, the outline of her cunt hair through them, and the drenched condition, even the wet shine on her long thighs. He giggled and rubbed at his crotch. "You pissed in your panties for me, Mom?"
She nodded, eyes glittering.
"How did you know I'd like that?"
"I know what I like," she said softly, "and you're no different than me. Do you really like it?"
"Oh, yes, Mom!" he moaned, staring at her wet panties and rubbing at his growing cock.
Becky, holding her skirt at her waist, spread her feet on the floor, the wet crotch of her panties spreading, molding to her cunt. Ted dropped to his knees, gazing at his mother's pantied cunt. He opened his pants and pulled his hard-on free. Becky whimpered as she saw his cock, and her hips twisted in a slow rotation.
"Oh, Mom!" Ted moaned, grasping her hips. He shoved his face to her crotch, burying his mouth into her piss-wet panties, nuzzling and rubbing to and fro.
"Ohhh, baby!" she responded, holding the back of his head. "You do like it!"
"Mmmmmm," Ted answered, his young eyes glowing up at her as he nuzzled her piss-wet panties with his mouth.
His hands moved to her ass, cupping the cheeks outside her panties. Squeezing his mother's ass, Ted opened his mouth and dragged his tongue along the wet crotch of her panties. His eyes closed as the taste of her piss filled his mouth.
"Ahhh, darling!" Becky cried softly, pushing her cunt at his face and making slow grinding motions. "Ohhh, yes, darling! Kiss mother's wet panties! Taste mother's piss on her panties!"
Ted sucked at her panties, pulling the flimsy crotch into his mouth, swallowing as piss filled it. His cock jerked up and down with a raging hardness, dripping, his balls loaded inside his pants. Dropping his hands from her ass while pressing his mouth tight to her crotch, he opened his pants and pushed them down, freeing his burning balls.
"Play with your cock, Ted!" she moaned. "Oh, baby, play with your cock and lick mother's cunt!"
Although she could not see him close his fist around his cock, she could see it in her mind. Sliding a finger into the crotch of her panties, she stretched them wide, exposing her wet, hairy cunt for her son.
Ted ran his tongue along the puffy slit of her pussy, twirling it as he licked. Running his tongue through the silky hairs of her cunt, he tasted piss there, too. Gripping his cock with one hand, the other on his mother's hot ass once more, Ted dipped his face lower and thrust his tongue up his mother's cunt.
"Oooh, tongue my pussy, Ted!" she squealed. "Oh yes, suck mother's cunt, baby! Lick my pussy good! Can you taste my piss, darling? Can you taste piss on my hairy, hot cunt?"
Ted nodded, his nose buried into the silky hair of her cunt, his tongue sliding in and out, tasting the hot, velvety flesh.
"Ooooh, you'll make me come so fast!" she cried, smashing her cunt against his face as she pulled at the back of his head. "You're going to make me come fast, baby!"
Ted yanked his fist off his cock, scooting his hand up the back of his mother's thigh, gripping her grinding ass with both hands, running his tongue in and out of her cunt swiftly, over her inflamed clit. Becky sobbed and humped, slapping at his face with her boiling cunt, making wet sounds.
"Ohhh, now, darling!"
As her cunt began to squeeze with hot contractions, Ted pushed his tongue as deep as he could, feeling her pussy close around it. His lips were wide, pressing beneath the slit of her cunt and against her pulsating clit.
As before, Becky tried to control the urge to piss, but as usual, she wasn't able to. She squirted a few drops of piss out of her cunt as she came, but Ted only smashed his lips tighter to her crotch. Pulling at the back of his head, holding his mouth as tight as she could to her cunt, Becky squealed with orgasmic ecstasy, no longer embarrassed to piss during her orgasms.
When it was over, Ted pulled his face out of her crotch. The band of her panties slipped over her cunt, caught in the slit, one puffy, hairy cunt lip still exposed. He ran his tongue along the lip of her pussy, then sat back on the floor, his jeans at his knees, his cock standing up with throbbing stiffness, his balls looking tight and full.
"Ohhhh, baby!" Becky purred as she stood looking at him. "Mother needs that so much!"
She squatted, her feet on each side of his legs, her hands on his cock and balls. Ted gazed between her thighs, seeing the soft, smooth insides of them. His cock throbbed in his mother's hand, and his balls pulsated as she manipulated them.
Becky leaned over, kissing the seeping head of his cock, running her tongue along his pisshole, finally taking the swollen head of his cock between her lips and sucking it. As she sucked and licked the smooth head, she jerked her fist up and down the shaft. His cock was hot inside her mouth, and for a moment she considered sucking him off quickly. But her pussy was on fire and needed to be filled.
"I'm going to fuck this beautiful cock!" she gasped, lifting her face.
She stood again, stripping her panties off quickly, then straddling her son, her skirt at her waist. With her eyes glittering with erotic heat, she squatted down, his cock sliding up her cunt without the use of guiding hands. She sucked in her breath with the penetration, then pushed down until her pussy was crushed upon the base.
"Ohhhh, it's so wonderful!" she purred, and rocked back and forth on his prick. "You feel so good inside me, Ted! Ahhh, I could fuck you all day!"
Squealing hotly, Becky bounced, driving her cunt up and down his cock. Ted sprawled on the floor, his hands cupping her knees, watching her cunt slide on his cock.
"Your pussy is sure hot, Mom!" he groaned. "Hot for you, baby!" she panted, dancing her ass up and down energetically, her hands opening her blouse and cupping her tits. "Mother's cunt is always hot for you… hot for your sweet cock! Oooooh, I'm going to fuck you so good!"
"Wiggle it, Mom!"
"Yes!"
Becky lifted and fell, her pussy holding his cock tightly, the wetness causing it to slide so easily. His cock seemed very long this way. Her clit scraped along the hot shaft with each up and down movement she made. The muscles of her slender thighs rippled with effort. With her fingers, she pulled at her rubbery hard nipples, twisting them.
"Baby, baby," she moaned. "Your cock fills me so good! Ted, your cock is perfect for mother's cunt! Ooooohhh, I think you're about to make me come again!"
"Go for it, Mom!" Ted gasped, lifting his ass to get his cock deep. "My balls… they feel like they're on fire, Mom!"
"Give it to mother!" she urged hotly, grinding her ass in frantic directions as she felt his cock pulsate. "Squirt that fire right up mother's cunt! Oh, darling, my pussy has been waiting for this all day! Come in me, Ted! Ohhhh, please, give my cunt what it wants!"
When her pussy convulsed, she smashed down hard, squealing as she dug harshly into her tits. The powerful suction of her pussy mound his cock made Ted groan, and then he was gushing hotly. The rapid spurts of his juices sent Becky into a fiery, consuming orgasm. The first one hardly stopped when she was coming again, forcefully. She whipped her ass about in wild circles, his cock very deep as it gushed that sweet juice into her cunt.
The orgasm made her feel weak, and her son was still spurting when she fell back. She lay on her back, legs wide, gasping with ecstasy, a final spurt of his cock splashing near her knee. For a while, they lay on the floor, breathing hard.
Lifting up on her elbows, she looked at her son and giggled. "I couldn't stay on it, could I?"
Ted laughed, his cock lying limply along his thigh. "If I was on top, I'd have fell on my ass, too, Mom."
"I love the things you do to me when you come home from school," she said, lying back down, drawing her knees up, her ass lifting.
Ted watched his mother's crotch, seeing her asscheeks spread, the pucker of her tight asshole. He wondered if he would ever get tired of seeing her in wanton positions.
With her knees close to her tits, Becky moved her hands along her sides to her ass, clutching her asscheeks and puffing them wider yet.
"Want to take a piss?" she asked in a whispery voice, wiggling her, uplifted ass, tantalizing him.
"On your cunt, Mom?"
"You better believe it!" she moaned.
With a grin, Ted stood up. "Where do you want it, on your cunt?"
"Ohhh, right on my cunt, baby!" she urged drawing her knees back as close to her stomach as she could, her crotch offered to him. Her fingertips pulled her hairy cunt open, and her little fingers were close to the crinkle of her asshole. "Piss on mother's cunt and piss on mother's asshole! Piss hard all over my cunt and asshole!"
Ted aimed his cock and sent a rain of golden piss onto his mother's eager crotch. As it splashed along her pussy slit and clit, Becky cried out with pleasure, wiggling her uplifted ass. She felt his piss on her hands as she pulled at the lips of her cunt.
"In my pussy, Ted!" she moaned. "Oooh, piss right in mother's hot cunt! Fill it up with hot piss!"
The stinging piss made her emotions soar. Ted, excited with what he was doing, shifted the stream and pissed upon his mother's asshole.
"Ooooh, yes!" she sobbed.
Working his cock, Ted pissed hard, jerking the stream to her cunt, then to her asshole, drenching her in hot, golden piss. The curls of her pussy hair matted wetly to her flesh, her stomach gleaming with piss, the cheeks of her spreading ass getting soaked.
"Oh, my God! Piss about to come again!" Ted aimed his piss directly upon her bulging clit, and watched with hot eyes as his mother twisted with orgasm.



CHAPTER SEVEN


After dinner, Becky bathed with her son. Taking evening baths together had become a habit with them.
"I guess you and I are kind of strange, aren't we, Ted?" Becky sat back with her legs wrapped about his hips.
"Why are we strange, Mom?" he asked, rubbing his cock along the slit of her cunt under the water.
"Because of the things we do, what we seem to enjoy doing with each other," she said. "Do you find us a little odd?"
"Not me," he answered. "What's so strange about doing something we both like?"
"You're not embarrassed by it?"
"No way, Mom," he replied, pushing the head of his cock just inside her cunt. "I don't think I'm gonna get my cock in you under water."
She wiggled, purring softly. "It's fun to try, though."
Sliding his hands along her thighs to her stomach and then up to her tits, Ted fondled her. He would never grow tired of feeling his mother's satiny flesh, her full, firm tits or her fiery pussy. He was constantly fascinated by her body, exploring it completely as she sprawled out for him, always ready and eager to assume any position he wanted.
"You know what I bet would be fun?" she said softly.
"I can guess," he responded as he squeezed her tits.
"I think it would be fun if you pissed in my face," she said in a whispery voice. "Even my mouth."
"Really?"
"Want to try?"
"Hey, yeah!" He giggled, pulling his hands off her tits. "You want me to do it now, Mom?"
"I'd love it if you would," Becky said, her eyes glittering with anticipation. "I know I'd love it, baby."
As Ted stood up in the tub, his feet on each side of her small waist, Becky rested her head on the rim, looking up at him. The view of her son this way never failed to please her. She could see his cock and balls, the cheeks of his ass, the crack between them. She caressed up his thighs to his balls, fingering them gently, then his cock. She moved her hands along his ass, pulling the cheeks open to see the pucker of his asshole.
"You're so beautiful," she mewled softly. "I could look at you all day, darling."
"I could look at you all day, too," he replied. "Are you ready to piss in mother's face?"
"Say when, Mom."
"When," she whispered softly.
Holding his cock at the base, Ted didn't hesitate.
The hot gush of his piss splashed against her chin, and he adjusted it, bringing it upward. As it stung her lips, Becky moaned softly, closing her eyes. She felt her son piss over her face, her forehead, along her nose. She kept caressing his thighs as he pissed into her face. She made no objection when her hair was pissed in. She cupped the cheeks of his ass while he kept pissing into her face. When her son brought the stream back to her lips, Becky moved the tip of her tongue past them. The taste of her son's piss on it sent a shudder of weird pleasure through her.
Slowly, she opened her mouth.
Understanding, Ted sent his piss past his mother's lips and into her mouth. Becky moaned as she closed her throat, feeling her mouth fill and overflow, his piss running off her lips and along her cheeks. She was surprised at how much pleasure this gave her.
Her eyes fluttered open as her son pissed into her mouth. She saw his excited expression, and the idea came to her quickly.
She scooted her face away from his piss. "Just a minute, honey."
Ted stopped pissing, curious.
Becky sat up in the tub. She kissed the head of his cock, then looked up into his face. "I want my lips around it. But don't piss too hard. I want to drink it."
"You do?"
"Please, Ted," she said softly. "I really want to drink it!"
Becky closed her lips on the head of his cock, her eyes pleading with him.
Ted giggled softly, then squirted piss into his mother's mouth.
Becky moaned around his cock as she swallowed. She held the checks of his ass, her cunt swelling hotly beneath the surface of the water. Ted squirted and stopped, squirted and stopped. Becky swallowed each time, shivering with the sheer excitement of her perversity. Since he squirted a little at a time, she had no difficulty swallowing it.
"You like it, Mom?"
"Mmmm," she moaned, fluttering her dreamy eyes up at him.
"Drink it, Mom!" he urged, spurting more piss into her mouth.
Becky was not at all surprised to feel her cunt contracting with an orgasm. It was not a strong orgasm, but sweet and drawn out. She ran her tongue over the piss-hole of his cock, taking squirt after squirt down her throat.
And under the surface of the water, she was spurting piss, too.
Ted slipped his cock from his mother's mouth when he could piss no more. He squeezed one single drop out of his piss-hole, which his mother eagerly licked away with her tongue. She had her right hand under the water, and Ted could see her slowly agitating her cunt. Becky's face glowed with perverse pleasure, her eyes slitted and smoldered as she looked at him.
"I'm doing it, too," she whispered. "I began spurting piss when you did, baby."
"I wanna see," he said.
Becky, with her head on the rim of the tub, lifted her hips above the water line. She pulled her pussylips open and squirted golden piss from it, a little at a time. Ted gasped with pleasure and managed to get between his mother's thighs, his hands holding her uplifted ass. He pushed his face close to her cunt, and Becky squirted hot piss into his face.
"Ooooh, Mom!" Ted moaned, turning his face, feeling her piss splash about his cheeks and lips.
"Taste it, darling!" she whispered hotly.
Ted shoved his tongue out into the stream of his mother's piss, feeling and tasting it spatter there. His eyes closed as his lips parted, his face adjusting to let her piss into his mouth. Becky gazed at her son, watching his mouth overflow with hot piss, running out and down his chin. She could hear it splash into his mouth.
Ted moved his mouth closer to her cunt, very close, taking her hot piss into it with pleasure. His cock lifted, growing hard as he pushed his lips around his mother's wet, hairy cunt. Her hot piss splashed into the back of his throat, and since she was doing as he had done, squirting a little at a time, Ted swallowed it easily. While his mother held her ass high from the bath water, Ted moved one hand off her ass and clutched his cock, finding it so very hard.
"Ooooh, baby, baby!" Becky gasped as she sent the final spurt of piss into his mouth. "That was wonderful, Ted. Ohhh, I'm so happy that you like it as much as I do."
She squeezed his face with her inner thighs, rubbing her cunt up and down at his face now.
"Kiss it for me!" he urged softly. "Kiss mother's cunt, honey!"
Ted kissed her pussy, sucking tenderly on the hairy lips, then her clit, finally probing the wet depths with his tongue. He stroked his cock beneath the water.
"Is your cock hard, Ted?" she asked softly. "I bet you have a lovely hard cock now, don't you?"
Ted nodded, sucking at her pussy.
"I bet you'd love to put it in me," she said. "I bet you'd love to put that lovely hard cock inside mother."
Ted pulled his mouth off her cunt, his eyes shining with desire. He nodded. "I sure would, Mom."
"Do you know where I want it?"
"Tell me."
"In my ass," she replied, giving him a wicked grin. "I want it up my ass, Ted. I want to feel your hard cock stretch my ass big, fill it up."
Ted stood in the tub, his cock jutting out with throbbing hardness, his balls tight. Becky stared up at him, feeling such an intense love and hunger for her son that it was almost unbelievable.
She lifted a foot and stroked his balls with her toes, then his cock. Bringing her other foot up, she placed her soles along the shaft, of his cock and worked them back and forth.
"I bet I can jack your cock off with my feet," she said teasingly.
"I wanna fuck you," he replied, holding her feet tightly against his pulsating cock. "I gotta fuck you, Mom! I gotta get my cock inside you, up your ass, like you said."
Lowering her feet, she climbed out of the tub, her body dripping water. She held her son's cock as he climbed from the tub, feeling the hard, hot throbs with her fingers and palm.
They left the bathroom and entered her room. Becky leaned over her bed, her feet on the floor, her shapely ass high and inviting. Ted stood behind her, looking at his mother's creamy ass with excitement, as he always did. The shape of her satiny asscheeks delighted him, and the way they parted when she leaned over, the ring of her crinkled ass showing, made his balls burn with desire. He could see her cunt below, the wet lips and the soft, curling hair.
Becky wiggled her ass, tempting her son. She shoved her hands above her head, her fingers digging into the blanket as she eagerly anticipated the hardness of her son's cock sliding into her fiery asshole.
"In my cunt first," she mewled. "Stick it in mother's cunt and get it all wet and slippery, darling." Ted stepped up to his mother's ass, pushing his cock into her pussy easily. Becky held her breath as she felt his cock stuff her pussy, the lips spreading around it. Ted gasped when his mother's cunt squeezed his prick, and he pushed it in deeply, smashing his balls to her body. The wetness and intense heat of her cunt made him tremble with eagerness.
"Fuck my cunt a minute," Becky mewled, twisting her ass. "Fuck me there for a while, darling."
Ted held her hips, looking down at his cock moving in and out of her clinging cunt. The shaft of his prick glistened with her juices. The taste of her piss was still in his mouth, still exciting him.
Becky shoved her ass back to her son, moaning softly. She, too, still had the taste of his piss in her mouth and drinking it had sent her body into a rapid boil, and now she needed his cock inside her, inside her asshole.
"Now my ass, Ted!"
Ted pulled his cock from his mother's cunt. When he rubbed the slippery head up and down the split of her ass, brushing her puckered asshole, Becky sobbed, feeling as if she were going to come before he stabbed into it. Her straight legs shook and her ass trembled with eagerness. When her son pressed the swollen head of his cock upon her tight asshole, she gasped softly.
"Ohhh, baby, push it in!" But Ted teased her, relaxing the pressure. "Ted!" she cried out. "Please!" Her ass moved back, keeping the puckered ring on the head of his cock as he pulled away.
"Ted, fuck that ass!"
"Are you in a hurry, Mom?" he laughed. "Damn you, I'm always in a hurry for your cock!" she groaned. "Stab it in my hot asshole, now!"
As her son held still, Becky moved her ass back, feeling her asshole stretch as the head slipped into it. She held her breath, feeling the ecstasy swell inside her body.
Ted watched his mother's asshole spread about his cock, excited to see her push back on it. The tight heat of her asshole caused his balls to draw up at the base, and when his mother had her ass tight against him, his cock buried all the way, his balls rested on the wet, hairy lips of her cunt. Becky trembled as she thrilled to her asshole being stuffed with his prick, and the ring squeezed at the base, flexing on his cock.
"You can do that with your cunt and mouth, too, Mom," Ted moaned.
"I know," she whimpered. "I can do anything for you, with my mouth and my cunt and my asshole!"
She shifted her feet, spreading them farther apart, letting her son probe deeply into her ass with his prick. She was sure she could feel the smooth, swollen head, the ridge of it, the grooves of his hardness. For sure she could feel the heat searing her asshole deliciously.
Now Becky couldn't wait.
"Fuck me!" she hissed. "Fuck me, Ted! Ohhh, baby, give it to mother… up the ass! Ahhh, darling, fuck my asshole! Fuck mother's hot, tight asshole! Fill my ass up with sweet, hot come juice! Piss in it… fuck it, come in it, piss in it!"
Gripping his mother's swaying hips, Ted plunged back and forth, sliding his cock almost out before thrusting back in. The friction on the ring of her asshole sent Becky into a squealing rapture, her naked ass twisting and dancing for him. Each plunge of his cock in her ass smashed his young balls upon her pussy. Feverishly, Becky shoved a hand between her thighs to feel his balls swing along her palm. As her son pushed his cock into her asshole, she squeezed his balls, making Ted cry out with ecstasy.
"It's so good!" he gasped. "Oh, Mom, you're so fucking tight! Squeeze my cock with your asshole, Mom!"
"Yes, baby?" she hissed, flexing the ring of her asshole on his prick, tightening and making it relax. "Mother's asshole can suck your hard cock off! Feel it, Ted? Feel mother's asshole sucking your cock?"
"Oh, yes, Mom!"
"Fuck me, fuck me!" Becky sobbed. "Ohhh, God, fuck my ass! I love your cock up my asshole, darling! Fuck me hard and fast and make me come! Give me your cock… give my asshole your cock!"
Her ass danced and twisted feverishly while her son fucked faster and faster into it. The quick, short, rapid stabs sent a fiery sensation through her, making her tits swell painfully, her nipples ready to burst. Her clit felt as hard as his cock, throbbing and pulsating and tingling, the hairy lips of her cunt clasping as his cock moved in and out of her gripping asshole.
Each time Ted lunged up her ass, he jerked her hips backward, roughly. But Becky didn't mind how rough he became with her now, not at this moment. There were times when she wanted to be hurt by him, by his cock, his hands and his teeth.
"Harder!" she gasped.
Ted rammed powerfully.
"Ohhh, God, that's good! Fuck me hard, darling! Stab that cock up mother's asshole as hard as you can! Hard… harder!"
She lunged her ass back at her son as he came forward, feeling his cock probe very deeply. Each time her son rammed into her ass, it drove the air from her lungs, causing her to pant explosively. Her cunt began to pulsate wildly, and she thrust her fingers deeply into it, ramming them in and out.
"Ohhh, yes, yes!" she cried. "Fuck me hard! Ohhh, baby, fuck mother's ass real hard, real hard!"
Ted was gasping, his balls on fire, his cock jerking about inside the tightness of her asshole.
"Mom, I'm gonna come! I gotta come, Mom!"
"Give it to me!" she shouted. "Spurt it up my ass! Oooooh, come in mother's asshole! Fill my ass up with hot, sweet come juice! Come in my ass, piss in my ass!"
With a wild lunge, Ted buried his cock as far into his mother's clutching asshole as possible, and he groaned as his come juice boiled out and into her. Becky screamed as she felt his cock coming inside her ass, and her pussy gripped her fingers tightly, the orgasm exploding from the top of her head to her toes. The spasms were so powerful that she slipped forward on the bed, sprawling there with her son on top, his cock pulsating deep inside her ass.
"Ohhh, my God!" Becky moaned as she slowly calmed down. "Ted, whatever you did to my asshole, I want more of it. I came so fucking hard!"
Ted, his breath hot on her back, shifted, and his cock was squeezed from her asshole. It dangled downward, resting upon her wet cunt. He slipped his hands under her body and cupped her tits, and held them as they slowly recovered.



CHAPTER EIGHT


The elation Becky felt with her son was pulsing through her.
Putting his face between her thighs when she pissed had excited her more than when he had sucked at her panties. Finding that Ted enjoyed the seine pleasures she did increased her happiness. Instead of being turned off by her pissing when they fucked, Ted loved it.
With her son in school, Becky moved about the house wearing only a pair of skimpy panties. It was comfortable, and felt good. She even considered answering the door a number of times wearing only her panties, but knew she would be embarrassed by that.
She daydreamed often of being seen while pissing, usually in some public place, such as a park or even a dim parking lot. She wished she had the courage to try it. It seemed like fun to have some stranger come upon her while she had her dress hiked up, the crotch of her panties to one side, her cunt on display, spewing a stream of hissing piss to the pound. Men were so lucky, she thought. They could do that easily. All they had to do was open their pants and pull it out, but a woman had to raise her skirt and push aside her panties, making it so obvious.
With exciting thoughts of being seen in some public place, pissing hard, Becky didn't realize she was standing before the huge living-room window, wearing her skimpy panties. She gazed out at the quiet neighborhood street, deep in her erotic fantasy, slowly caressing her naked tits. She failed to see the gardener stop his truck across the street and unload his tools. She saw only what was in her mind. Her son would be home in half an hour or so, and she was working over what she wanted to try with him.
It was a long moment before she noticed the middle-aged man across the street near his truck staring at her, open-mouthed. Becky had both her hands cupping her shapely tits, her nipples pushing between her fingers. She gasped and flushed.
For a long moment she froze in the window, unable to move, while the man gazed with hot eyes at her. The movement of his hand to his crotch made her gasp again, then the man shook his crotch at her, a wide grin on his face.
With an embarrassed squeal, she doubled up, covering her tits with her arms, and skipped swiftly out of sight. She could well imagine what the man thought. Some bored housewife, horny, wanting a quick afternoon fuck with some stranger.
Becky didn't want that at all.
She sat on the couch, her feet under her ass, arms over her titties, almost afraid to move. She kept expecting the doorbell to ring, and finding the gardener there, hard-on in hand, grinning nastily, ready to fuck.
She was still sitting there when Ted finally came in from school.
"Something wrong, Mom?" Ted asked, accustomed to seeing his mother undressed by now.
"That man over there saw me," she whispered.
"What man?"
"The gardener across the street."
"He saw you? You mean naked?"
She nodded.
Ted laughed, thinking it was funny, but he didn't make fun of her. "I guess you're gonna have to start wearing something, huh?"
"I will not," she said, perking up. "This is our house, and I can be naked if I want to."
"Right," he agreed, and undressed in the living room. "You and me both, Mom. Fuck the neighbors and fuck the gardener." He paused, then said: "No, don't go fucking the gardener, Mom."
"Oh, just the neighbors, huh?" She wrinkled her nose at him as she watched him step out of his shorts. "Any particular neighbor you have in mind for me to fuck?"
"Just kidding, Mom," he said, fondling his cock and balls as he watched her pull her long legs from beneath her ass and stretch them out on the floor. "I want to keep you for myself."
"For that I'm glad," she whispered, spreading her feet so her son could see the wide crotch of her flimsy panties. The curls of her pussy hair showed along the band. "I want to belong only to you."
She pulled at her panties, drawing them tight. The lacy crotch pulled into her cunt, outlining the slit. She pulled harder, and the hair-rimmed lips of her cunt spread about her panties. Ted gazed with glowing eyes, his prick lifting upward.
"See anything you like?" she whispered throatily.
"Everything," he replied. "I see everything I like, Mom."
"Honey," she purred, sliding her fingers between her thighs and caressing the puffy lips of her cunt. "I thought of something you might enjoy today. I think I… no, I would enjoy it, myself."
Ted made no reply, his eyes following his mother's fingers. His cock was up very hard, almost touching his stomach. His balls were full, totally hairless.
Becky scooted from the couch, her eyes burning on his naked body. She lay on her back, legs open, and fondled herself for a long moment, letting the heat grow inside her. After a few more moments, she lifted her ass and stripped her panties off, tossing them to her son. Ted caught them, then turned his mother's panties inside out and stuffed the wet crotch into his mouth, sucking at them with pleasure.
"Taste good?" she asked huskily.
"Mmm, delicious, Mom!" he exclaimed. "Just like your cunt."
Becky opened and closed her long thighs, flashing her pussy, watching his cock jerk up and down. Sliding her hands beneath her ass, she squeezed her asscheeks as she opened her legs wide. Slowly she drew her knees upward, and then back.
Ted watched her crotch as Becky pulled her knees to her titties. Her hairy cunt and the spreading cheeks of her ass were exposed completely.
"Want to fuck me this way?" she purred. "Want a quick piece of mother's hot ass this way, baby?"
"Yeah!" Ted moaned, gripping his cock hard.
"You can, in a minute," she said, pulling her knees back even more.
She drew them alongside her head. Then she pushed her feet out straight, her weight resting on her shoulders and feet, her tits resting almost in her own face. Ted moved around so he could look down at her. Becky's eyes glowed excitedly up at him from between her spread legs.
"If I could just get my cunt a bit closer to my mouth, I could lick it," she gasped. "A few more inches, and I could lick my own cunt, Ted."
Without saying anything, Ted leaned over and pushed at his mother's ass. Becky thrust her tongue out. She tried to reach it, but failed. Ted was at her head, between her feet. He leaned down and lapped the surface of his tongue along the juicy slit of his mother's cunt, wiggling and twisting it against her knotted clit.
Becky squealed as she felt him lick her pussy, and she wiggled her upturned ass. Ted drew his tongue from his mother's clit and across the hot, juicy slit to her asshole, then back again. Becky gasped with delight, watching him. She allowed her son to suck and lick at her cunt a while, then stopped him.
"Lift your face, baby," she said softly, hotly.
Ted did, but not far.
"I'm going to piss," she murmured. "I'm going to piss in this crazy position."
"You'll piss in your own face if you do," he giggled.
"Mmmm, that's the idea."
"Do it, Mom!"
"Ohhh, you watch me!"
With her hands on her ass, bracing herself, Becky pulled her cunt as close to her face as she could. At first she began to dribble. The piss flowed through the thick curls of her cunt, then dripped onto her tits. With a moan of lewdness, she strained, and a stream of hot piss gushed out of her cunt. The stream, at first, flowed over her face, into her hair, then it came out so strongly, it spurted past the top of her head.
"Ohhh, Ted, watch mother!" she sobbed. Somehow she managed to get the stream of piss under control. She felt the hot wetness on her forehead, and she closed her eyes. Ted, watching with erotic pleasure, held her ass, holding her back. His cock was throbbing in painful hardness.
When Becky felt her piss streaming close to her lips, she parted them. Her mouth filled with hot piss, and she made wet sounds of pleasure. Ted watched her mouth fill, watched it overflow, run along her cheeks. He watched her cunt closely, and as the stream slowed and began to weaken, he pushed his mouth against her cunt hair, swallowing quickly as the hot piss spurted into his throat.
With a cry, Becky managed to capture her son's cock with her wet lips, sucking it frantically while she squirted piss into his mouth. But then Ted shifted his tongue, and he started plunging it into her cunt, stabbing in and out, feeling her piss against his pressing chin.
With her mouth filled by his hard cock, his tongue thrusting in and out of her cunt, Becky sobbed with ecstasy. She felt the orgasm deep inside her stomach, and suddenly it was there, making her cunt grip her son's tongue powerfully, the rippling waves sending heat throughout her naked body. As she came, she struggled to draw the thick juices from her son's balls into her mouth, her tongue rapidly licking as her lips sucked with all the power she had. She couldn't move her head, couldn't bob it back and forth, but her son was fucking her mouth as he sucked hungrily at her convulsing pussy. Juices seeped from his piss-hole. Feverishly, she tried to devour his prick.
Feeling the contractions of his mother's cunt diminish about his lips and tongue, Ted lifted his face. He then pulled his cock from her mouth, ignoring her pleas of leaving it there. He scooted forward, straddling her uplifted body, his legs on each side of her hips.
Becky gazed with blurred, passion-laden eyes up at him, seeing his ass, his balls. She wanted to grab his ass and balls, but if she released her hips, she would fall back down.
When she saw her son pushing his hard-on toward her cunt in this odd angle, she moaned. "Ohhh, baby, fuck mother! Stick that beautiful hard cock in mother's ass… fuck it, baby, fuck it!"
Ted worked his cock into her cunt, penetrating her easily enough despite his unbalanced position. Becky gasped as she felt the delicious spread of her cunt around his prick. She stared hotly as he bent his knees, watching his ass spread as his balls pushed against her piss-wet cunt hair, his cock deep inside her. For a long moment Ted didn't move, but his cock jerked and throbbed inside her pussy.
"I see your asshole, Mom!" Ted moaned, holding her ass as he half squatted to keep his cock inside her cunt. "I can see your asshole pucker up, Mom!"
"Ohlih, yes, darling!" she whimpered. "I can see your asshole, too! I can see your hot balls on my pussy hair, feel your cock in my cunt! Ohhh, honey, fuck me this way! Fuck me good and hard and make me come again!"
Ted managed to lift his cock, then push it back in.
"Ooooh, nice, baby!"
Ted began to fuck his mother in this awkward position. Becky loved it, she could feel his cock and watch his balls and his asshole. When her son began to probe at her asshole with a fingertip, driving his cock up and down at her cunt, he tried to wiggle but she almost fell away. The best she could do was brace herself in this doubled-up position, and let her son do all the work. Ted didn't mind; his cock was being blistered by his mother's juicy cunt, clasping his prick. His balls lifted and smashed at her pussy hair, and Becky watched his asshole cringe with motion. She tried to lift her head, her tongue protruding as far as it would go, wanting to lick into his ass while he fucked her, but that was impassible.
"I want to suck your ass!" she cried out. "Oh, God, I wish I could suck your hot asshole while you fucked we!"
Ted, plunging his cock up and down, pushed his finger into his mother's asshole, making Becky cry out. It felt as if her son was fucking her cunt with his cock and fucking her in the ass at the same time with another cock. The double penetration sent wild shivers of ecstasy through her body, and she was getting close to coming again.
"Ahhhhh, yes, yes!" she sobbed. "Oh, baby, this is so good! You've got mother's cunt on fire, mother's asshole on fire! Fuck me, Ted! Ohhh, darling, fuck my ass… fuck my ass! Ooooh, it's so good! So fucking good! Ram it to me! Ram it to mother's cunt and ram it to mother's asshole!"
"I'm gonna come, Mom!" Ted groaned. "Your cunt is too hot, too juicy, and I'm gonna come!"
"Squirt it to me!" she yelled loudly. "Ohhh, squirt that sweet come juice to my cunt! Drown me in come juice! Ohhhh, Ted, I love it so much!"
Ted's cock throbbed, his balls swollen.
Grunting with ecstasy, he drove his cock deep and hard into her pussy, his balls surrounded by her soft cunt hair. Becky was staring glassy eyed at his asshole, and when her son came, she watched it crinkle and pucker, seeing his balls writhe.
"Ohhhh, fill me up!" she cried, and then her cunt grabbed at his cock as she, too, began to come hard.
She made strangling sounds deep in her throat, her vision blurring until she could no longer watch his asshole and balls. All she could do was feel, and the sensations were so wild that she wondered if she would pass out with sheer rapture.
Her asshole gripped with flexing hotness about Ted's buried finger, her cunt drawing wetly on his gushing cock. He pressed down as deep as he could, his young body shaking as he unloaded spurt after spurt of come juice into his mother's greedy, insatiable cunt.
When Ted stopped gushing, his legs were weak, and he tried to hold his weight off his mother's upturned ass.
Becky smiled. "You can rest there a moment. I want your cock to stay inside my pussy for a while."
With his hands now on his bent knees, his body trembling, Ted felt his mother's cunt flex about his prick, as if she were still coming. He gazed down at her asshole, watching it pucker and relax.
"I wish you could piss now, Mom."
"I do, too," she whispered. "You can, can't you?"
"Inside your cunt?"
"If you can," she urged.
Ted tried, but he was much too weak.
"You'll have to take it out and stand up," Becky said after he had tried a number of times. She moaned as he withdrew his cock, feeling her cunt close am it came free.
Ted stood up, his feet alongside his mother's knees and head, facing her uplifted crotch. Becky held her hips, forcing her cunt as close to her face as she could.
"Now, piss on mother's cunt!"
In his standing position, it was easier far him. He held his pussy-wet cock at the base, aiming for her cunt. Becky watched with hot, excited eyes.
"Piss!" she urged. "Piss on mother's fucking cunt! Piss on that hot cunt now!"
With a soft grunt, Ted pissed.
"Ohhh, yes!" Becky hissed.
The hot piss splashed upon the sensitive lips of her pussy, then against her asshole. Ted moved his cock up and down, raining piss into her cunt and ass. It ran along the slit of her cunt into her pussy hair, dripping into her face. It ran along her asshole and down her spine. Becky felt it drip onto her face, and she licked at the piss as it ran off her cunt and into her mouth.
"Ohhh, Ted!"
Her whole body shook as an orgasm exploded once more inside her cunt.



CHAPTER NINE


"I'm not going to school today," Ted announced as he came fresh from the shower.
"Why not?" she asked. "Do you have a test you're not ready for?"
"Aw, Mom," he grinned. "You know better than that. I just don't feel like sitting in some stuffy old classroom while you show your cunt to the gardener."
"I'm not going to show my cunt, or anything else, to a gardener," she said. "That was an accident."
"Whatever you say." He grinned and sat down to breakfast. "I'm still not gonna go to school."
"Then what are you going to do?"
"Stay home and fuck you."
Becky sipped at her coffee, looking at him over the rim of her mug. Her eyes took on a happy glow. "All day?"
"All day," he replied.
"Do you think you can?"
"I know I can," he said, drinking down his milk. "And if I start to lag, I have confidence in your ability, Mom."
"Ability? What ability?"
"To keep me hard." He grinned at her, wiping away the milk on his upper lip.
Ted had a towel wrapped around his waist. When he stood up, Becky grabbed it, pulling it from him. Waving it about, she ran from the kitchen as her son chased her. She had her robe on, but she was naked under it. Her pretty ass and long thighs flashed as she darted through the living room and down the halt with her son laughing, chasing her.
Ted caught her just as she sprawled across her bed.
"Okay, I give up!" Becky laughed. "Now that you've caught me, what are you going to do with me?"
"That depends," he said, burying his face into her exposed titties.
"Oh? Depends on what?"
"Whether you've got a wet cunt or not, Mom."
"Oh, it's wet all right!" She gigged as she felt his hand push between their bodies and into her crotch. "Can't you feel how wet mother's cunt is?"
"It is sort of juicy," he mumbled, filling his mouth with one of her tits.
"Sort of juicy? My cunt is a fucking river!"
"Yeah!" he said, then plunged his fingers into her cunt while sucking hard on her nipple.
She held his head with one hand, her other on his ass. She cooed as he manipulated her nipple with his tongue and her cunt with his fingers.
"If you'd turn around. I could have some fun, too," she said, squirming with delight beneath him.
Scrambling about, Ted turned until he could bury his face into his mother's cunt, his knees spread above her head. Becky gazed hungrily up at his cock and balls, sliding her hands over his young, tight ass. She parted her thighs as he pushed his lips against her cunt. His tongue stroked her clit, making it hard and tingly. Ted moved his hands under his mother's shapely ass, cupping her asscheeks as he lapped up and down the slit of her hairy cunt.
Becky gripped his ass and pulled him downward, pushing her face into his balls, kissing them wetly, her tongue flicking as she tasted the fullness of them. She caressed between his asscheeks and stroked his whole, filling her mouth with his hot, sweet balls. His cock throbbed, dripping juices on her neck as she sucked wetly on his hairless balls.
"Oooh, you smell and taste so wonderful!" she moaned as she released his balls and flicked her tongue at the base of his cock. "I could keep my face hot all day."
"Okay by me," he mumbled, his lips at her cunt, sucking almost tenderly.
Becky lifted her face, thrusting her tongue out. She tickled her son's asshole with the tip, his balls so hot on her chin. She purred with pleasure as she licked and kissed and sucked from the tip of his cock to his asshole. Holding his ass, Becky smeared wet, eager kisses along his inner thighs, up to his asscheeks. Soft purring sounds came from her as she wiggled her naked ass, pushing her cunt against her son's face, rubbing the wetness against him. When she caught the smooth head of his cock with her lips, sliding it into her mouth greedily, she thrust her crotch up, feeling her son's tongue stab into the heat of her cunt. Clutching at each other, clasping each other by the ass, they sucked and tongued wildly and wetly.
Churning her hips, Becky crushed her steamy cunt hard against her son's face, moaning loudly as she pulled his cock down. The hot throbbing of his prick against her lips sent delicious shivers through her naked flesh. She squeezed her son's face between her thighs, opened them, straining her pussy hard at his sucking mouth. She wanted his cock down her throat, and she pulled at his ass. Her lips twisted and sucked at the base of his cock, her nose buried into his hot balls. She spread the cheeks of his ass open, staring glassy-eyed with passion at his crinkling asshole.
Ted shoved his tongue deeply into the juiciness of his mother's cunt, wiggling his tongue, his lip smashing her knotted clit. Spreading her asscheeks wide, he pushed his nose against his mother's asshole, his eyes closed as he panted into her cunt with ecstasy. For a long moment they strained at each other, not moving, only shivering and trembling.
Finally, Ted began to fuck into his mother's mouth, his tongue fucking into her cunt with a matching rhythm. His balls swayed and bounced above Becky's eyes, her lips making a hot, wet, tight sheath for his cock. Feeling him fuck her mouth made her mewl with rapture. Excitement increased, and Becky began to thrash, churning and whipping her hairy pussy against her son's face, jerking his cock in and out of her mouth. With muffled squeals, she rolled over, placing her son beneath her. She spread her knees around his head and began to hump her dripping cunt up and down against his sucking lips. Still clawing at his asscheeks, she raced her mouth up and down his cock, her tongue lapping away the seeping juices of his piss-hole.
Desperation drove her now. As thrilling as it was to have his cock inside her mouth, tasting him, Becky often wanted to make her son come fast. Now, she wanted the thick juices of his balls squirting over her tongue, wanted to taste that sweet juice.
Ted clung to his mother's squirming ass, pushing his cock into her mouth as she came down onto it. He made wet sounds as his tongue whipped about the juicy lips of her pussy, swirling around her throbbing clit. His body began to shake hard, his heels digging into the mattress as he arched his cock high.
Becky felt the throbbing shaft of his cock blister her lips with wild, jerking friction. She squeezed his ass tightly, pulling his hips upward. She squealed around his prick, her tongue racing. She began to shudder, and she rammed her hairy cunt almost frantically against her son's mouth.
A groan came from Becky.
A sob came from Ted.
Becky started to cry out as her cunt convulsed, but suddenly her mouth was filling with hot, creamy come juice. She gulped swiftly, jerking her lips to the head of his cock, taking the rapid spurts of come juice across her tongue, getting the full taste of it. She shoved one hand between his thighs, grabbing his writhing balls, holding them tightly, feeling them empty into her hungry mouth.
Ted, feeling the wild contractions of his mother's cunt, licked furiously, his mouth drenched with the sweetness of her pussy. Both came for a long time, and as the spans receded, Ted slumped below his mother, his arms and legs sprawling wide. Becky rested on top of him, her clit pressed lightly against his chin, her cheek on his cock. They breathed laboriously for a while, with Becky's hands stroking up and down his thighs and hips.
"My God, baby," she gasped, rolling from him. "I swear it gets stronger and better every time you make me come."
"Me, too," he said, lifting to his elbow and looking between her legs. "I sure love to lick your cunt, Mom."
"Mmmm, you're sweet," she purred. "I love to suck on your cock, too."
"You get me so excited sometimes, Mom, I don't know whether to fuck you or eat you."
"Then do both." She smiled lazily at him. "I mean, in your cunt or asshole or mouth." He grinned. "I just don't know where to stick my cock sometimes."
"Stick your cock in all of them, then," she replied. "You know I love it either way."
"One of these days," he teased, "I'm gonna piss in your cunt, then your asshole, and then your mouth, one after the other."
"Oooh, would you? I'd really go for that, baby," she cooed, hugging herself. "I'd love it so much if you would."
Becky's thighs were wide open as she hugged herself. Ted looked at her crotch closely. He could see the velvety flesh pulsate gently, the tip of his mother's clit barely visible in the soft folds. He pushed his mouth to her cunt, kissing it tenderly.
"Mmmm, nice, darling," she purred with pleasure. "Very nice."
"So soft and hot, Mom," he said softly. "How can something so pretty and soft get so tight on my cock?"
"Because it loves your cock, baby," she replied. "Mother's cunt loves to hug your cock, squeeze your cock."
Ted moved between her thighs, stuffing his cock into her pussy. He was half-hard, but he managed to bury it into her. Becky purred softly and hugged his waist, holding him as he lay on top of her. For a time they were still, not moving, just enjoying the closeness. Then she felt his cock growing into a full hardness, and she mewled with pleasure.
"I can feel you getting hard in me, baby," she whispered, running a hand over his ass, up his back, caressing his hair. "I can feel your cock swelling and plowing inside my pussy." Ted ran his tongue about her nipples, darting from one to the other in slow motion. He cupped her tits and made her nipples stand up beautifully, gazing at them. He closed his lips around one, sucking it, then moving to the next one. Becky whimpered as her passion began to grow, and she wiggled her ass, closing her thighs about his, her feet locking behind his ankles.
"I hope this means I'm going to get fucked again," she said softly, licking at his forehead. "Does this mean mother is about to get fucked, darling?"
"Mmm," Ted said, pulling up on her nipple, stretching it with his lips. "I think so."
"Oooooh, lovely, honey!"
Her hips moved beneath him, slowly revolving as Ted lifted his ass, then pushed down. Soft gurgles bubbled from Becky as she felt the soft, slow friction of his cock in her cunt. The hairy lips clasped about his cock, flexing on it. Her hands fluttered down his back to his ass, cupping the tight cheeks. She felt his ass bunch with movement, and her fingers slipped into the crack.
"I hope you're not going to go this slow all night," she moaned. "I don't think I could stand it so slow very long."
Ted raised up and gazed into her eyes. Then his cock came down as Becky pushed her cunt up. Her breath caught when he lifted, her ass puffing away. Their eyes took on a smoldering heat, and their breathing quickened. Still Ted pumped slowly, excruciatingly slowly, into his mother's cunt.
"You're so soft in there, Mom," he said. "But you're tight, too."
She nodded, running her tongue over her lips. The excitement was about to take control of her. Her hips trembled as she pushed her cunt against his cock, her breathing coming in short, quick gasps of delight. Each time he pressed his cock into her, she felt his hot balls. Drawing her silky thighs upward along his, she wrapped her legs around his hips and twisted her ass.
Ted withdrew his cock slowly.
"Oh, please, no!" she gasped as it pulled out of her cunt. "Ted, don't take it out! Please, baby, don't stop!"
"I'm not stopping, Mom," he said. "I'm just changing places for a minute."
Becky felt the head of his cock pushing at her asshole, and her eyes widened and sparkled in pleasure. "Ohhh, yes, baby!"
He pressed his cock forward very slowly.
Becky whimpered as she felt it slide into her asshole. She drew her knees back, giving him total access to her cunt and asshole. Ted moved his prick into his mother's asshole slowly, then he began to fuck her there, just as slowly as he had in her cunt. Becky closed her eyes, a smile of ecstasy spreading over her lovely face.
"Ahhhhh, Ted!"
Taking a few strokes into her hot asshole, he slipped his prick out and lifted it to her cunt. Becky held her breath as she felt hit throbbing hardness push deep inside her pussy. Closing her arms behind her knees, she held her ass high for Ted. Ted drew back onto his knees, gazing down at her cunt and ass. After stabbing a few times into her pussy, he once more pulled his cock free and pushed it into her asshole.
"Ohhh, Ted!" Becky cried out softly. "This is so good! Fuck me this way! Fuck mother in the cunt, then in the ass! Ohhhh, baby, take turns fucking my cunt and asshole!"
Ted did, going from pussy to ass. "Oooooh, it's almost like taking two cocks, darling!" she moaned. "One in the pussy, one in the ass! I like this, baby!"
Ted was as delighted to see his cock go into his mother's cunt and asshole as he was by the different feel. He placed his hands on the back of her thighs, then pushed his cock into her cunt, then her asshole.
Becky began to sob. They were no longer fucking slowly. Ted whipped his cock from her asshole to her cunt quickly, penetrating her forcefully. Each time his cock rammed into her cunt or asshole, Becky would cry out with rapture. She held her ass lifted for him, her knees almost pressed against her face. Her eyes were closed as she wiggled and twisted her ass for him.
"Faster!" she begged. "Oh, Ted, fuck mother faster! Please, ram it to me harder and faster! Ahhhh, you're about to make me come again, darling! Ooooh, fuck me, fuck my cunt… fuck my ass!"
Ted thrust a few times into her cunt, then jerked his cock out and stabbed it deep into her flexing asshole. He was panting as the fullness of his balls increased. His cock felt like steel, unbreakable. His mouth gaped as he stared at it poking into his mother's cunt, then her asshole.
"Oh, my God, Ted!" Becky squealed. "I'm going to come so soon! Ahhh, mother's cunt… mother's asshole! Fuck it, fuck them both!"
A low scream boiled inside her throat, and a hot orgasm clutched at his cock, the sacs became tight, as if she were in pain. But Becky wasn't feeling pain, she was feeling nothing but ecstasy as her orgasm pulsated through her.
"Now, Mom!" Ted gasped, pulling his cock from her cunt and trying to thrust it into her asshole. But her orgasm caused her asshole to become very tight. He started to run his cock back into her cunt, but then he spurted, spraying her soft pussy hair and pink cuntlips with come juice. The creamy juice gushed over her pussy and asshole, and Ted could only watch and gasp with pleasure…



CHAPTER TEN


Becky, squealing, grabbed her son's spewing cock and began to jerk on it swiftly, the hot juices of his balls spraying every inch of her crotch. Her soft pussy hair was drenched, her cunt soaked, and her asshole covered with it. The insides of her thighs near her pussy glistened with his come juice, too, by the time it was over.
"I couldn't help it, Mom," Ted panted, sitting back on his heels. "I couldn't get it in anyplace before I came."
"It's okay, honey," she soothed, running her hands between her thighs, smearing his juices about like a precious cream. "It was fun."
She drew her hands to her face and licked the juices from her palms and fingers. Ted, still panting, watched as her hands rubbed at her cunt and asshole, then back to her lips.
"You still taste good no matter how I get it," she whispered throatily, sucking her fingers. "The only thing missing is a little hot piss."
Ted giggled. "I could fix that quick enough, Mom."
"I'm sure you could," she answered, swinging her long legs over the bed and standing up. She posed for him, feet parted, crotch thrust outward, one hand at the back of her head, the other cupping a firm tit. Slowly, she gave her son a lewd bump and grind, then giggling, she skipped off to her shower.
She spent a long time soaping herself, and she wasn't aware that Ted had used the hall shower until he came back, his hair still damp. He was wearing a pair of white jockey shorts.
"Oh, I see you're dressed," she teased. "Are you going somewhere?"
Ted took her towel and dried her slender body, making her squirm with pleasure. "Mom, have you ever seen anyone piss except me?"
"No, I don't think so," she replied. "Why do you ask?"
"I saw a girl pissing yesterday."
Becky felt a shiver of excitement flow through her body. "Where? Do you know the girl?"
"I don't know her," he said. "It was when I passed the park on the way home from school. She didn't know I was watching."
Becky tried to create a mental image of a sweet, pretty little girl squatting and pissing as her son watched. "How did you feel? I mean, did it excite you, honey? Seeing her piss… did you see her little cunt?"
Ted nodded as he finished drying his mother's long legs. "I saw her cunt. It looked different than yours. She didn't have any hair on her pussy, Mom."
"She didn't?"
"I didn't see any," Ted replied. "I saw her pussy though, and I know what a pussy looks like." He pulled at his mother's pussy hair. "I like hair on a cunt, like yours."
Becky pulled his face into her crotch, twisting to rub her soft cunt hair into his face.
Wrapping his arms about her shapely ass, Ted looked up at his mother, his eyes glowing. "Mom, you know what I wanted to do when I saw her?"
"I can imagine," she replied, running her hand through his hair.
"I wanted to suck her cunt," Ted said. "I wanted to shove my face down there and suck her cunt while she pissed."
"Mmm, that would have been nice," Becky purred feeling her own cunt starting to throb again. "Did you get a hard-on?"
"I had a hard-on that was about to kill me." He kissed her flat stomach, dipping his tongue into her belly button. "I wanted to take it out and jerk off while she watched me."
"Why didn't you?"
"She didn't know I was there," answered. "I was afraid to let her know I could see."
Becky closed her eyes as her son kissed at the upper slit of her cunt. She held the back of his head lightly, letting him twist his face into her hot, hairy crotch.
Then, gently pushing his face out of her crotch, she gazed down into his eyes.
"Honey, would you like to see mother do that? I mean, in public, where I could be seen?"
"I can watch?" he asked, his eyes lighting up.
"That's the idea, baby," she murmured softly. "If seeing the girl piss in the park excited you, then seeing me should, too."
"You'd do it, Mom?"
She nodded. "Of course I would. I'd do almost anything that would excite you, get your cock deliciously hard."
Becky was also thinking about her son coming all over her cunt and asshole. She had been surprised at her reaction to that. The pleasure had been almost indescribable, for some odd reason.
"Stand up," she whispered.
When he stood, she knelt before him. Placing her hands on his hips, she gazed at the way his cock and balls lifted out the front of his jockey shorts. She pressed her lips to the bulge, kissing him. Looking up at him with smoldering eyes, she whispered softly, "Piss in your shorts for me."
Ted, always eager to please his mother as she was to please him, nodded his head, a grin spreading over his face. He placed a hand on top of her head while she knelt there, her eyes burning as she watched his cock inside the tight shorts. As he started pissing, her breath caught as the wetness spread on the white material. Soon, it ran along his thighs, dripping from his concealed balls. She squeezed his hips, making soft whimpering sounds as she watched his shorts become soaked swiftly.
The tip of her tongue flicked at the drenched shorts. Her eyes closed dreamily as she rubbed her parted lips against his cock and balls, tasting his hot piss. Anyone else, she knew, would consider this to be humiliating, degrading. But to her it was exciting, intensely exciting. There was nothing humiliating about her son pissing on her, pissing in her face. She felt only elation, a passion for him that was becoming unlimited.
With a soft sob of rapture, Becky buried her face into her son's piss-wet shorts, rubbing hotly. She licked and sucked at the shorts, managing to take his covered balls into her mouth. The hot taste of his piss on her tongue sent her cunt into a wild, fiery response, and she felt as if she was going to come.
Ted pulled at her head, pressing her face tightly against his wet crotch, grinding against her. Becky made a throaty gurgling sound as she sucked the piss from his shorts. She felt his cock swell near her cheek, and with a soft cry, she pulled the elastic band down, exposing his cock. Quickly, she closed her hot mouth over it and began to suck furiously, sliding her wet lips up and down the shaft with moans of hunger. Her fingers clutched the cheeks of his ass, feeling his shorts soaked with pie even back there. Her mouth bobbed up and down, her head twisting as she sucked her son's cock in a frenzy.
"Mom, you're gonna pull my cock off," Ted gasped, watching her head bob.
"Mmmm," she moaned, sucking almost frantically, as if she had never sucked him off before.
Her hands clawed at his ass, pulling him forward to get his cock deep into her mouth. The scent of his piss increased her excitement, and her chin was soaked where it brushed against his shorts.
"Catch it, Mom!" Ted suddenly yelped.
The hot spray of thick come juice spewed across her tongue and to her throat. Becky let out a muffled, wet cry of ecstasy as the hot taste filled her mouth. While her throat worked to swallow, her cunt contracted with a strong orgasm, her clit bulging and throbbing. She gulped his come juice down swiftly, her eyes closed as lewd images swirled about in her mind.
When the last squirt entered her mouth, she drew her lips up, closing them about the head of his cock, flicking her tongue against his pisshole, her eyes opening and looking up at him. Puffing her mouth from his prick, she gave it a quick kiss on the tip.
"There, that should take care of you for a while," she said, smiling happily as she stood. "But I doubt it. You always have a hard-on."
"I like it," he grinned, swatting at her naked ass as she turned to enter the bedroom.
Becky selected a frilly pair of bikini panties, a short skirt and blouse Ted watched her, stripping his wet shorts off.
"Why are you getting dressed, Mom?"
"I thought you wanted to watch me pee in the park," she said, snapping her nylons to the garter belt, then sliding her feet into high heels.
"You mean you're gonna do it for me?"
"You do want me to, don't you?"
He nodded.
"I've wanted to do it for years," she confessed, "but I didn't have the nerve. Now, I can do it."
"Somebody might see besides me."
"Would you mind?"
"Not me!" Ted laughed.
"Neither would I," she said, pulling her blouse on, her tits straining against it, her nipples peaked. She stepped into her skin, zipping it up in back. "Get dressed, baby. You can't go like that."
Ted dressed in a T-shirt and jeans quickly, sliding his feet into scuffed sneakers. Hand in hand, they left the house, walking in the sunshine toward the park.
Becky was more excited than nervous. She had wanted to do this for many years, and now with her son's encouragement, she would do it. But she also wanted something else from him.
Entering the park, they found it almost deserted.
"Maybe I'll be the only one to watch, Mom."
"That's okay." She squeezed his hand. "It's for you anyway."
Becky found what looked like a secluded spot surrounded by shoulder-high bushes. When she pulled her son into the small area, she noticed discarded rubbers, and a pair of panties some lucky girl had forgotten.
"I'd say this place is used often," she said.
"I didn't know that," Ted said. "I think I better peek more often."
Becky turned and pulled her son tight against her, hugging him as she shivered with anticipation.
"Honey, while I squat and piss, I want you to take your cock out," she whispered. "I want to watch you play with it, jack off for me."
Ted pulled back. "Jack off? Mom, I could fuck you. It looks like everyone else is fucking here. Or you could suck me while you piss."
"I want you to jack off… in my face."
"You mean, come in your face, Mom?" She nodded, her eyes glittering with heat. "Okay."
Becky stepped away from her son, and with her gaze on the front of his jeans, she lifted her skirt to her waist, sliding her panties to her knees. She slowly squatted, her gaze never leaving his pants. When she spread her knees, her panties made a slight tearing sound.
"Oh, fuck!" she said. "I should have taken them off."
"Leave your panties with the rest of them here, Mom," he laughed.
With only a little effort, Becky finished ripping her panties until they were off.
"Get your cock out!"
"You want my pants down?"
"No, just take your cock out."
As her son pulled his cock from his pants, Becky spread her knees wide. Ted moved close so his cock was near her face. He began to pump his fist back and forth. Becky's tongue flicked the swollen head as he jacked his fist back and forth.
"I'm going to piss now," she whispered huskily.
"I wanna see!" he gasped, starting to pull back.
"No!" Becky moaned. "Later! Jack your cock off in my face this time!"
Ted, heard the hissing sound of his mother pissing, and he began to jack on his cock fast. Becky panted with excitement, the excitement of being in the open. Anyone could see what they were doing. She knew the possibility of being caught was part of her excitement, but to actually be seen would be very exciting. She wanted her son to squirt his come juice over her face, to feel the wet heat of it drip from her cheeks, her nose, her chin. To have her son come in her face, as he had on her cunt and ass earlier that day, would thrill her tremendously.
Her eyes were glassy as she watched his cock, the swollen head only inches from her face. As she pissed, she ran a hand between her thighs to cup her cunt. The hot piss overflowed her palm as she gently closed it around her pissing cult.
"Play with your cunt, Mom!" Ted groaned with hot excitement. "Play with your cunt! Piss in your hand… I'm gonna come in your fucking face!"
"Ohhh, baby, yes!" she cried softly, rubbing at her cunt as she pissed. "Come in mother's fucking face! Squirt that sweet, hot come juice in mother's cocksucking face!"
Ted pounded frantically on his cock, watching her tilt her lovely face upward, ready to take his jizz spurts. The hissing sound of her piss was slowing, and she was almost finished.
Making soft sounds of ecstasy, Becky lifted her piss-wet hand and smeared it about her face, her tongue licking. Her cunt was on fire now, the hairy lips pulsating as her clit bulged almost painfully. She opened her blouse, spilling her tits into the open. She cupped them, squeezing to make her nipples bulge as she held her face up to catch her son's juices when he came.
"Are you ready, Mom!" Ted panted.
"Yes!" she moaned, digging into her exposed tits, her face flushed with eagerness, eyes closed. She opened her lips.
"I'm gonna do it now, Mom!" Ted groaned. "I'm gonna come now!"
The hot spurts of his come juice splashed into her face. Becky gasped with the surprising pleasure. She felt jizz spatter her forehead, then her nose. She shifted and caught a squirt on her tongue, another at the back of her throat. Her cunt suddenly exploded with a powerful orgasm, and she rushed her right hand down to it, thrusting all her fingers into it as fast as she could.
"I'm coming, too!" she gasped, her cunt gripping her buried fingers. "Oooh, Ted, squirt it in mother's face! Come in my fucking face, baby!"
Ted pounded on his gushing cock, spraying her face with the juices of his balls, gasping hotly. By the time he finished, his mother's face was glistening from forehead to chin, come juice thick on her flesh.
"Oh, God, that was wonderful!" Becky whispered, licking at the tip of his cock, probing his piss-hole to get the last drop of his juice. She closed her lips about the head to suck it for a moment.
"Mom," Ted said quietly.
"Mmmmmm?"
"Someone is watching us."
Becky did not remove her lips from his cock, but glanced to the side.
A lovely little girl was standing there, exquisite and slender, her large eyes big. She had her thumb in her mouth, looking shy, yet not at all bashful. She had pulled her short skirt up, and her other hand was inside her panties.
"She's the one I saw pissing, Mom," Ted whispered.
Becky put away from her son's cock, looking at the girl. The girl's hot eyes gazed a moment between Becky's thighs, seeing her hairy cunt, then her gaze shifted to Ted's cock. Her small hand moved inside her panties, obviously playing with her cunt.
"Can I do that?" the girl asked.
"Do what, darling?" Becky replied.
"Put it in my mouth," the girl asked in a shy whisper.
"You want to suck his cock?"
The girl nodded, her golden curls dancing. She looked at Ted. "Would you jack it off in my face, too?"
Becky smiled, lifting her hand to urge the girl to come closer.
"Let us see your pretty little cunt, darling," she said. "I'm sure Ted will come in your face."
The girl, with a soft mewl of delight, joined them…
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