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CHAPTER ONE


Carol stared, breathless.
If either her sister or her nephew looked up, they would have seen her standing there. She was not concealed, but standing on suddenly shaking legs in the open doorway.
Bobby was sprawled out on his back, his pants and shorts at his knees, his t-shirt up around his chin. His cock strained up into the air, very hard with a smoothly swollen head. Julie was kneeling between Bobby's legs, running her hands up and down his thighs, her eyes glazed in desire as she watched Bobby's cock jerking.
Carol found it difficult to believe she was seeing this, yet she couldn't deny it. She knew it would be best if she turned and left them but she was frozen in the doorway.
Feeling a throb starting between her thighs, she reached out to support herself with one hand on the doorjamb. Julie gazed at Bobby's cock with fiery eyes, making soft sounds of pleasure as she stroked her palms up and down his thighs, her fingers coming very close to his young balls. Carol didn't feel shock – she felt a strange excitement. Seeing her nephew on his back with his cock standing straight up while Julie leaned over it caused a deep, searing pulsation to start between the lips of her wet cunt. Her clitoris felt as if it were going to throb into orgasm and her tits felt much too swollen to fit inside her bra, her nipples pressing hard at the cups.
"Your cock is so hard, Bobby," she beard Julie purring in a throaty voice. "I love it when your cock gets so hard, baby."
"Are you going to jack me off again, Mom?" Bobby asked, wiggling his hips eagerly.
Hearing the exchange, Carol realized this wasn't the first time her sister had done this with Bobby. Carol felt slightly guilty, as if she were spying, but still she didn't leave.
She watched Julie slide a hand up the inside of Bobby's thigh and touch his balls with the tips of her fingers. She heard the hiss her sister made and saw the quick flare of hunger in her eyes. Carol held her breath as she saw her sister wrap her fingers about Bobby's cock, squeezing it hard enough to make the smooth head bulge.
"Not this time, baby," Julie whispered huskily as she slowly pumped her fist up and down. "I'm not going to jack you off this time."
"But, Mom," Bobby complained, "it feels better when you do it for me."
"I know it does," Julie replied, pumping a bit faster, watching her son's cock flare, beads of moisture forming on his piss hole. "I know it feels very good when I jack you off. But remember my promise to you?"
Carol stared at her nephew's cock, her lips parted slightly as she tried to remain silent. She was watching and listening and her own cunt was on fire, the crotch of her panties drenched with the seeping juices of her cunt. Her tits felt ready to burst from her confining bra as she heard Julie talking to her son and heard his replies.
Bobby nodded his head, his eyes expressing pleasure. "I remember, Mom," Carol heard him say. "Are you gonna do that to me now?" Julie pulled upward on her son's cock, grinning at his eager face, nodding her head.
"I'd love to now, honey."
"Ohh, yeah, Mom!" Bobby groaned, lifting his hips, pressing his hard-on into his mother's fist.
Julie giggled, a childish, naughty sound that Carol remembered from many years ago. Julie had always been a little naughty, she remembered. It was Julie who had always been the more adventurous of the two. It was Julie who never hesitated to lift her skirt, drop her panties, and take a pee whenever and wherever she was. It was Julie who had experienced a hard cock in her cunt first and then assisted Carol in taking a hard cock into her own cunt that first time so many years ago.
It was Julie who had married young and had told Carol the things she and her husband did in bed. It was Julie who always pried into Carol's sex life, wanting to know all the juicy details. Carol had been the bashful sister, yet she had always followed Julie's lead.
Carol should not have been surprised at seeing her sister stroking Bobby's cock and she wasn't really, she was excited. If any mother would jack her son off, it would be Julie, Carol knew. For a moment Carol thought of her own son, Brad, who was in school and the reason she was here in Julie's house now.
When her son called her to say that Bobby had not shown up in school that morning, Carol had first thought he was ill. Julie lived only a block away and it was a simple thing to find out. She and Julie visited almost daily and the two boys were not just cousins, but the closest of friends.
She now leaned against the doorjamb, her knees weak as her legs shook while she watched as her sister cupped Bobby's young balls, tugging at them gently, her other hand moving up and down his hard cock. When Carol saw Julie lean over and dart the tip of her tongue out, she almost gasped aloud. She saw Julie flick the tip of her tongue across her son's cock, licking at the smooth young head. Bobby groaned as he stared down at his mother's face, his expression pure pleasure.
Julie gazed up at her son as she swirled her tongue about the head of his cock, her ass lifting. Julie was fully dressed, wearing a white blouse and skirt, nylons and heels. Carol knew Julie seldom wore panty hose, preferring nylons with a garter belt to hold them up. She wondered if Julie had panties on because she knew sometimes Julie went naked under her skirt.
"Put it in your mouth, Mom," Bobby groaned. "You promised, Mom! You promised you'd put my cock in your mouth!"
"Mmmmm, I know," Julie cooed softly, her lips lightly kissing the head of her son's cock. "And I always keep my promises, don't I?"
"You just gotta keep this promise," Bobby gasped.
"I will," Julie gurgled, swirling her long tongue about the head of his cock. "I will, honey, but let me do it my way. Don't be so eager. Just relax and enjoy it."
Carol wanted to press her hand into her own cunt. It felt so hot and wet between her thighs now and her panties were soaked with the seeping juices of her cunt. But she was afraid to move, almost afraid to breathe. She didn't want Julie or Bobby to hear her, afraid that if they did they would stop. Carol wanted to watch this, wanted to watch her sister suck Bobby's cock. She didn't understand why, but she wanted to watch it all very much.
Julie held Bobby's cock at the base, swirling her tongue up and down the shaft, from his balls to the swollen head. She lapped at the seeping juices of his piss hole. Carol could hear, the soft gurgles, her sister made and the groaning pleasure of her nephew.
Julie slipped her wet lips over the head of her son's cock, her eyes still twinkling up at his young face. Bobby groaned as the wet heat, of his mother's mouth scalded the tit flesh of his cock, Julie slipped her hands up and down her sons hips and thighs, sliding her lips down on the throbbing hardness.
Carol watched hotly as her sister's lips pressed into the base and saw for the first time that Bobby had only a few hairs there. Julie had her son's cock buried all the way inside her mouth. Carol then saw her sister bring a hand up between Bobby's thighs and lift his young balls to her chin, rubbing them there as she twisted her lips about the base of his cock.
Julie made moaning sounds deep in her throat as she sucked hard on her son's prick. Carol's cunt twitched, the hairy lips swollen almost painfully, her clitoris bulging at the wetness of her panties. She couldn't remember her clitoris ever being so hard or the wetness of her cunt so intense.
"Oooooh, Mom!" Bobby groaned.
Julie was sucking up and down on his cock now, making wet sounds. Carol stared at the way her sister's lips stretched so tightly around that hardness, sucking up until it almost came out of her mouth, then diving down again, swallowing it completely. She noticed Julie had thrust her ass into the air now, waving it from side to side, and she heard the whimpers of joy coming from her, too.
Julie lifted her mouth, kissed the head of her son's cock, and asked in a husky voice. "Do you like it?"
"Oh, Mom, it sure feels better than being jacked off!" Bobby grunted.
"Mamma, I know," Julie agreed. "I'd rather suck it off than jack it off, too."
"What if I have to come, Mom?"
"Oh, yes!" Julie gurgled. "Come all you want to, baby."
"In your mouth?" Bobby asked, his eyes wide. "It's okay if I come in your mouth, Mom?"
"Bobby," Julie said in her throaty voice, pulling at his young balls, "I wouldn't suck your cock if I didn't want you to come off in my mouth."
"I can come in your mouth?"
"You damn well better!" Julie giggled.
Carol's mind was reeling. It was the most erotic thing she had ever experienced! The very fact that it was a mother getting ready to fuck her son's cock off was exciting enough but it was even more thrilling because it was her sister and nephew.
Julie twisted her wet, long tongue about her son's cock again, whimpering softly as she tasted it. Her eyes flashed and with a hungry growl as she sucked her son's cock deeply into her mouth once more.
Carol watched with boiling, misty eyes as her sister ran her lips up and down Bobby's hard cock swiftly, from the very base to the swollen head. She saw her nephew twisting his naked ass on the bed, staring at his mother's mouth.
She also saw Julie's uplifted ass trembling with cock-sucking pleasure and listened to her wet sounds of ecstasy.
Bobby was trying hard not to move, fascinated by watching his mother bob her lovely face up and down, her lips burning hit cock, her tongue licking.
Again Julie lifted her mouth.
"You don't have to be still, honey," she said in a whispery voice. "You can move all you want."
With a grunt, Bobby arched his ass up and Carol saw the head of his cock stab between his mother's lips. Julie gave a soft cry of pleasure and let her son fuck her mouth for a while. Then Julie began to ram her mouth down as her son came up. Carol's legs were weakening as she watched. It was intensely fascinating to her, seeing Bobby fucking Julie in her mouth. The sounds coming from Julie sent shivers of feverish pleasure through Carol's body, making her cunt burn with a fierce hunger. Carol licked her lips, almost feeling Bobby's cock in her mouth, too.
Although Carol had sucked cock before, she had never seen anyone else do it. Watching her sister with her mouth filled by a hard cock was exciting her more than she would have suspected. Bobby, as young as he was, didn't have a large cock, and it looked to Carol as if it would be very easy to take his prick completely into her throat. She was hardly aware that she was swallowing time and time again.
Her cunt was burning against the wet crotch of her panties and she felt as if she would come as she watched them. The cheeks of her ass bunched up and then relaxed, only to bunch up again. She squeezed her thighs together and the pressure on her puffy cunt was almost too much for her to stand.
"Suck hard, Mom!" Bobby grunted, ramming his cock up into his mother's mouth. "Suck my cock real hard! Oooh, this is so good, Mom! Your mouth is wet and hot and… Oh, suck it, suck it, Mom!"
Julie was devouring her son's cock hungrily, her lips sliding up and down wetly. Although Julie's eyes were open, they rolled about and had a glazed look in them. Carol had seen that look on her sister's face many times before, usually in the back seat of a car with a boy's hand up her skirt. It meant her sister was about to come. Julie was hunching her hips now, moving as if she had a cock up her cunt, fucking it while sucking on Bobby's cock.
"Mom!" Bobby groaned, his half-naked body shaking. "I don't think I can hold back! It feels like I'm going to come, Mom!"
With a muffled squeal, Julie began to suck faster yet at his cock. She went up and down frantically, twisting her head from side to side as her lips squeezed the hardness. She moaned deep in her throat and Carol watched her sister struggling to bring the hot come juice out of Bobby's balls.
With a groan, Bobby came.
Carol knew he was coming because she saw his balls draw up tight, then watched them pulsate. She heard the wet swallowing sounds Julie made and saw her throat working. Bobby moaned and twisted about as his cock flooded his mother's mouth. Julie had shaved her hands behind her son's ass, her fingers clutching the tight cheeks, lifting him up, drawing his gushing cock deeply into her mouth. Her eyes were closed now as her face took on the expression of a woman experiencing the utmost ecstasy.
As Bobby finished squirting into his mother's mouth, Carol finally began to move. She slipped away silently, going through the house and out the front door. She stood outside in the bright sunlight, undecided. She knew she should return home, yet something held her there. A glance at her watch said it was only eleven in the morning. She could return home, but Carol knew that once she was alone in her home, there was nothing to prevent her from stripping her clothing from her now-feverish body and finger-fucking herself raw. But Carol didn't enjoy finger fucking herself, not when she was alone. She stared at the closed front door, her finger hesitating near the bell. Surely Julie and Bobby would be finished now. Maybe Julie was in the kitchen, preparing herself a glass of iced tea, a beverage she drank summer and winter. Maybe Bobby was taking a shower. She found herself forming a mental image of him behind the glass doors, seeing him washing his cock and balls and ass, thinking he was alone. She pictured him maybe sneaking his hand down and jacking on his cock. She shivered.
She punched the doorbell.
It seemed a long time before Julie opened the door.
"Carol! You know you don't have to ring that damned bell," Julie said as she looked, at her sister. "You've never done it before, why now?"
Carol shrugged her shoulders her straining tits moving in a tight way.
"Brad called that Bobby wasn't in school," she said, entering the house. "I wondered if he was ill or something."
Julie sat on the couch, her iced tea on the coffee table. "No, I had something for him to do. He'll be leaving in a few minutes. I just called the school."
Carol sat at the other end of the couch, feeling nervous. She felt her sister's eyes on her and wondered if Julie had known she was in the house earlier. A faint blush crept over her face, but not because of shame. It was because her cunt was still on fire, her emotions swimming about with erotic desire.
"You seem nervous, Carol," she heard Julie say. "Is anything wrong?"
"No," Carol said, hearing her voice quiver. "I have something on my mind."
"Want to talk about it?" Julie asked.
Carol looked her sister square in the eye. "I'd love to talk about it, Julie, but…"
"Hey, this is Julie," her sister said. "We don't have secrets from each other. We've always talked about things, Carol. It's a bit late to clam up now, don't you think?"
"It's kind of personal, Julie."
Carol wasn't sure, but she thought her sister's eyes had glanced at her full tits, then down at her thighs.
"Want some iced tea?" Julie offered.
"No, I'd…"
She felt Julie's eyes on her. She wrung her hands in her lap and the movement caused her skirt to ride past her knees. She tugged at it, wondering why she was bothering. She and Julie had seen each other naked many times and neither had been modest in front of the other.
Bobby came into the room, causing Carol to stop talking. She tried not to look at him, but found her eyes going to the front of his pants. She jerked them away when she realized Julie was watching her closely.
"I gotta go now, Mom," Bobby said, kissing his mother's check.
Julie patted her son on his ass. "Hurry straight home when school is out, honey. Remember?"
"Yeah," Bobby grinned, and Julie saw his eyes gleam.



CHAPTER TWO


After he had gone, Julie turned toward Carol, drawing her knee up on the cushion.
"Let's talk about it," Julie urged.
Carol saw her sister's knee and turned away quickly.
"You've never used the door bell before," she heard Julie say. "Why today, Carol?"
Carol couldn't prevent the flush that moved aver her face. She pressed her hands into her lap and suddenly jumped. Julie had placed her hand on her knee and she felt the heat of that palm there.
"Carol, did you come by earlier?" Julie asked.
"I… Julie, I'm sorry," Carol said, her voice very low. "I didn't mean to pry. It was an accident."
For a long time Julie didn't reply. "You saw, Carol?" she said finally.
Carol nodded her head jerkily.
Julie squeezed her knee and scooted close to Carol. Carol felt her sister's hip and thigh pressing against hers. She began to shiver, unable to stop. It was a shiver of excitement and she felt her cunt swelling inside her panties again. Her eyes gazed down at her sister's hand cupping her knee and then her breath caught as Julie drew her hand upward, past the knee and let it rest lightly on her thigh, the tips of her fingers just under the hem of her skirt.
Julie draped her other arm about Carol's shoulders, pulling her head down. Carol felt Julie kiss the top of her head. She wanted to fling her arms about Julie and hold her tightly. But all she could do was rest her head on her sister's shoulder and shiver.
Julie placed her palm over Carol's tit.
"Don't move," Julie whispered when Carol started to sit up. "Don't move, Carol."
Carol felt her sister's palm pressing against her tit. She felt her nipple swell into hardness, pressing at the cup of her bra. When Julie gently squeezed her tit, she moaned softly. Sliding her hand off her leg, Julie placed a finger on Carol's chin and tilted her head up. Carol gazed at her sister with teary eyes. When Julie lowered her lips down, Carol didn't resist. The wet heat of Julie's lips smashed at hers and Carol groaned as the kiss became hot. She felt Julie's lips writhe against hers, opening slightly.
And then Julie poked the tip of her tongue into Carol's mouth, hotly, drawing Carol's tongue past her lips and into her mouth. Carol moaned and grabbed at Julie's waist.
"Oooommm," she mewled.
She licked her tongue about the wetness, tasting her sister's mouth. She was sure she tasted Bobby's come juice lingering there, but it might only have been her wild imagination.
Julie squeezed Carol's tit and now that she was sucking on that darting tongue, she returned her other hand to Carol's knee. Carol felt her sister sliding her hot hand up her thigh but made no protest. She gurgled into Julie's mouth and as the fingers moved higher, Carol opened her legs.
"Ohhhhh, Carol!" Julie moaned, shooting her hand between her sister's thighs and cupping the wet crotch of her panties. "You're so wet and hot, Carol!"
Rubbing her palm up and down Carol's panties, squeezing her tit with the other hand, Julie pulled her lips from Carol's tongue. "You saw what I was doing with Bobby, didn't you?"
Carol nodded her head, looking into her sister's eyes.
"Are you disgusted?"
Carol shook her head.
Julie worked her fingers behind the crotch of Carol's panties and Carol made a hot hissing sound as she felt the fingers rubbing at her inflamed clitoris. She spread her legs wider yet and Julie slipped her middle finger down and into Carol's cunt. With a gasp of pleasure, Carol drew her hand from Julie's waist and moved it up to hold a firm tit.
With a cry, Carol buried her face against Julie's thrusting tits. Julie gurgled softly and began stabbing her finger into Carol's cunt, fucking fast and deep, the heel of her hand pressing upon the swollen hardness of her clitoris.
With her sister's tongue stabbing into her cunt, Carol gasped with increasing delight. She feverishly shoved Julie's blouse up and found the firm, full tits naked. Hungrily, she turned her mouth to a rigid nipple, taking it between her lips and sucking at it. With her mouth full of her sister's tit, she squeezed and massaged the other tit, whimpering softly. She twisted her ass about, humping her cunt up to meet Julie's thrusting finger.
"Carol," Julie cried out. "Oh, Carol! I've wanted to feel you up for so long! Ever since we were little girls, I've wanted to feel your cunt, play with it, put my fingers in it! Ohhh, Carol, you're so wet and hot! I knew your pussy would be hot and wet!"
Carol sucked her sister's tit deeply, shoving her hand down from the tit, across her Julie's trembling stomach. She jerked Julie's skirt high. Julie let out a soft cry of pleasure, flinging her legs wide open. Her long legs were encased in nylons, held up by her garter belt. Her cunt was just as naked as her tits.
With an eager hand, Carol began rubbing at the swollen lips of her sister's cunt, finding it seeping hot juices. She pressed her hand into Julie's cunt, finding the wet heat a delight to hold. Julie was now rubbing the side of Carol's inflamed clitoris, bringing muffled moans of ecstasy from her sister. Running her fingers through the thick hair of Julie's cunt, Carol pinched and twisted the explosive bud of her clitoris. Julie rammed her hips upward, groaning in desire.
"Wait," Julie hissed, lifting Carol's face. "Wait, Carol. Let me get out of my things."
With burning eyes, Carol slumped on the couch, watching her sister stand and peel her clothing from her slender body hurriedly. She parted her legs wide, rubbing at her own cunt, unashamed that Julie was watching her. Carol sobbed softly as she pulled the crotch of her panties hard into her cunt, the hairy lips swelling out around the panties. She twisted and writhed her ass.
The more clothing Julie removed, the hotter Carol's eyes became. She stared hungrily at the shapely, flawless tits, at the light-brown nipples standing out so sweetly. Her eyes followed the dropping skirt and fixed upon the fan-shaped hair that almost concealed the pink, wet lips of Julie's pussy. She could see the tip of Julie's clitoris protruding, glistening beads of wetness clinging to the soft cunt hair. Naked, Julie stood proudly, her tits aiming high, her hips twisting sensuously, watching as Carol ran her own hands along the inner surface of her thighs, over her pantied cunt, up to her swollen tits.
"Julie," Carol hissed hotly. "Oh, Julie!"
"I know, Carol," Julie replied in a husky voice. "God, I know what it's like."
"I've never felt so ready, so hot," Carol sobbed softly.
Julie's eyes took in the soaked condition of Carol's panties. Carol was seeping so much the curvy cheeks of her ass gleamed, the insides of her thighs slippery with juices. Carol jerked the crotch of her panties to one side, a small tearing sound coming from them. Julie sucked in a long, excited breath of air as she gazed upon her sister's cunt. Carol's clitoris spilled out from the hair-lined lips, throbbing visibly. The thick hair swirled along the lips and stopped just before dipping into the crack of Carol's ass.
"Oh, Carol!" Julie cried out, dropping to her knees, hands sliding along her sister's creamy thighs. "You're so beautiful!"
Julie gazed with hungry eyes at Carol's cunt the tip of her tongue moving across her moist lips. Carol, slumped back, her ass over the cushions, clutched at her tits, her fingers digging into the firm flesh, her nipples bulging up. Her eye smoldered as she made soft whimpering sounds of readiness.
Julie leaned down, her eyes glazed as she stared at Carol's cunt, moving the tip of her tongue against the smooth flesh of one thigh. Carol gasped as she felt the wet tongue flick her satiny flesh. Her hips jerked upward and, with a moan, she began trying to rub her wet, hairy cunt into her sister's face. Julie gurgled as she swirled her tongue about the inside of Carol's thigh and with an intake of breath she quickly buried her face into the scalding wetness.
"Oh, Julie!"
Julie, her mouth wide open, thrust her tongue into her sister's cunt, wiggling it licking and tasting the slippery sweetness. Her hands shot around Carol's hips, clutching the tightening cheeks of Carol's ass. She swung her long tongue up and down, licking at the hairy cunt with the flat surface. She made moist sounds, slurping from the bottom of Carol's cunt to the fiery clitoris. Taking Carol's clitoris between her lips, she sucked very hard, making Carol cry out with rapture. Grabbing the back of Julie's head, Carol pulled her sister's face tight into her bubbling cunt, grinding into Julie's mouth with moans of excitement.
Julie rammed her long tongue deeply, fucking it in and out of her sister's bubbling pussy, lapping away the seeping juices, her slim throat swallowing them. Her nose was buried into the soft hair, her hot breath adding to Carol's enjoyment. Carol humped her cunt up and down, smashing it into Julie's sucking mouth violently.
"Ohhhh, Julie, Julie!" she sobbed. "Lick it? Lick me, Julie! Ohhh, it feels so good, Julie! Tongue me, Julie! Fuck me, Julie!"
Julie swirled her tongue around the boiling cunt of Carol, whimpering softly. Her tongue stabbed back and forth as she pressed her hungry lips against the swollen pussy, smashing the distended clitoris against her upper lip. She fucked her tongue in deeply, faster and harder, her chin pressing into the crack of Carol's gyrating ass. She could feel Carol's asshole burning at her chin, the way it puckered and throbbed. She dung to Carol's churning ass with both hands, squeezing the tight cheeks as she held her sister's steaming cunt hard into her mouth.
"Oh, it's going to happen!" Carol squealed. "It's… it's going to happen! Ooooo, you're going to make me come, Julie!"
Julie whipped her tongue faster and deeper, feeling the creamy wetness of her sister's cunt closing about her tongue. The hot softness of Carol's cunt excited her and made her own cunt puffy and wet and hot as she knelt between those long, tantalizing legs.
With a cry, Carol rammed her cunt hard into her sister's mouth, clutching the back of her head. The orgasms exploded, sending the lips of her cunt into spurns. Her clitoris almost burst with ecstasy as it throbbed with contractions. She rammed her cunt hard, smashing it onto Julie's tongue and lips mindlessly, squealing and crying with rapture. Julie jammed her tongue in and out, feeling her sister's cunt squeeze it, suck it. Her eyes flashed up to see Carol's head twisting, hair flying. Carol's eyes were closed, her expression one of agonized ecstasy.
Julie remained on her knees as Carol's orgasm slowly receded. She licked lightly at the sensitive catnips, swirling her tongue through the thick mass of puss hair, working it up across Carol's trembling stomach. She dipped her tongue into Carol's dimpled belly button, swirling it about. With a sigh, she lifted her face and began kissing her sister's tits.
"You taste so good, Carol," Julie whispered, running her tongue about each long, firm nipples. "Your cunt is very sweet. So hot and wet and soft. You came very hard, Carol."
"I know," Carol smiled and caressed her fingers through Julie's hair. "It's been a long time for me."
"I didn't know," Julie replied.
"Why should you know?" Carol smiled. "I've used my fingers so often, my pussy hates them."
Julie stood up, shoulders back, making her shapely tits swell and strain. She was delicious in her garter belt and nylons. Carol gazed at her sister, her eyes taking on a heated expression.
"Let me…" she whispered, reaching for her sister Julie.
"Together, this time," Julie suggested. "You've made me come, Julie," Carol said. "It's your turn to come now."
"You've never sucked a cunt, have you, Carol?"
"No, but I will," Carol said softly, running her hands through the curls of Julie's cunt. "I'll lick yours."
"Together," Julie repeated. "It's more fun that way."
Carol removed her panties, seeing she had torn them. Giggling, she tossed them on the floor and leaned back on the couch, opening her legs as she bunched her skirt about her waist. Dropping one foot over the side of the couch, she bent the other and rested it on the back of the cushions. She waited there, wanton and expectant, watching her sister.
"Together," she whispered.
Julie leaned over and cupped Carol's tit, offering her moist lips to her sister. Carol kissed Julie, tasting her own cunt there. With a moan she thrust her tongue past Julie's lips, writhing her hips as Julie slipped her hand down and pressed her palm into her once again boiling cunt.
"Please," Carol whined. "Let me suck you, Julie! Please let me lick your pussy! I want to taste your cunt… fuck it with my tongue!"
Julie straightened and swung one leg over her sister's head, turning to face Carol's curt. Carol stared up at the hairy cunt of her sister, seeing the pink lips, so wet and swollen, the crack of her sweetly shaped ass. The garter belt and nylons seemed to add a greater erotic content. She caressed her hot hands up and down Julie's thighs, feeling the contact of nylon and smooth flesh. Cupping the cheeks of Julie's hot ass, Carol lifted her mouth.
With a moan of pleasure, Julie shoved her face into Carol's cunt once more, her tongue swirling and licking. Carol whimpered and squirmed her cunt into Julie's face, finding her first taste of cunt exciting. She smashed her mouth into the hot softness, licking and sucking eagerly immediately. She pressed her nose into Julie's ass, breathing upon the crinkle of her asshole, enjoying the hairy hotness in her face.
Soft slurping sounds came from them as they licked and sucked at each other. Carol stroked her sister's ass, amazed at how smooth and creamy the flea was. She enjoyed the way those naked cheeks tit in her palms, the way Julie twisted and writhed her cunt into her face. The heat of Julie's inner thighs sent messages of frantic hunger down to her on pussy. She lifted her cunt as Julie smashed her tongue in and out of the juicy cuntlips.
Carol's eyes rolled about, glazed with erotic abandonment. She slammed her tongue deeply, swirling it about the velvety walls of Julie's cunt.
Julie whimpered into Carol's pussy, squirming her crotch up and down, grinding hard into her sister's mouth. She hunched up and down, not caring if she bruised Carol's mouth. Carol sucked and licked with frantic ecstasy, feeling her sister's cunt juices dripping down over her mouth, smearing her chin and cheeks. She drove her tongue in and out wildly, clutching Julie's grinding ass with both hands, breathing against Julie's puckering asshole.
Clawing the cheeks wide open, Carol rubbed her nose hard into her sister's asshole. Julie gurgled into Carol's cunt, lifting her hips to try and swallow the expanse of hairy, hot, wet cunt. Carol churned her hips about, arching into Julie's mouth. She smashed her clitoris brutally upon her sister's upper lip and the made wet slapping sounds as she beat her cunt hard into Julie's sucking lips, fucking on her long tongue.
When Julie began to pound her cunt up and down, Carol strained her tongue as far as she could, letting her sister fuck it. She was delighted with the sensation and she vaguely wondered why they had not sucked each other off like this when they were young, hot-assed teenagers.
When her orgasm began to swell inside her stomach again, Carol rammed her cunt hard into Julie's face, groaning. Julie, hearing her sister was about to come, sucked and licked in frantic ecstasy, smashing her own clit down into Carol's face, grinding it hotly. Carol clung to her sister's whipped asscheeks with tight hand, pulling the cheeks open, then smashing them together. She had her tongue deep inside Julie's cunt when her sister let out a long, muffled wail of rapture. When she felt her sister's cunt grabbing at her tongue, Carol sucked and stabbed in a frenzy, smearing her open mouth back and forth into the hairy pussy.
Both squealed and sobbed as they sucked each other to powerful orgasms. Carol lifted her legs and closed them tightly about her sister's head, pulling at Julie's ass until she couldn't breathe. Their tongues swirled and slurped, lips sucking hard at throbbing, spasming clitorises.
"Ohhhh, Julie!" Carol cried out softly as her body began to relax, "That was wonderful!"
Julie rested on top of her sister, her cheek matting the thick curls of Carol's cunt. Carol lifted her face from Julie's cunt, pushing her chin at the wetness, feeling the pussylips quivering. She caressed Julie's naked ass, her thighs, and turned her head to kiss at the heat of one thigh.
A few minutes later Carol had adjusted her clothing, but Julie sat next to her wearing nothing but the garter belt and nylons. Carol faced her sister, her eyes taking in the beauty of those flawlessly shaped tits. She stroked one of Julie's nipples and pulled in a deep breath.
"How long have you been jacking Bobby off or… sucking his cock, Julie?"
"I've been jacking him off since he started to come," Julie replied. "Today was the first time I've sucked him off. Do I have to tell you it won't be the last time, either?"
"But he's your son, Julie," Carol said simply, not accusingly.
"I know," Julie grinned, hugging herself. "That's what makes it so fucking good! Try it, you might like it."
"With Bobby?" Carol asked.
"With Brad." Julie said, her eyes flashing.



CHAPTER THREE


Carol watched her son closely that afternoon when he came home from school. What Julie had said caused her to think about Brad. Bobby was young, but not so young that he didn't know there was a difference between girls and boys. If Bobby was getting sucked off by Julie then Brad was old enough, too.
She tried to imagine what Brad's cock would look like, surprised at herself because she felt no shame. Being with Julie that afternoon, sucking each other, had not had increased it. She found herself staring openly at the front of his pants, trying to see the outline of his cock.
Brad, apparently, didn't realize what and where she was looking. But Carol became more and more aroused, the image of Julie sucking so greedily at Bobby's cock burning in her mind. Her cunt, now in fresh panties, was throbbing with need and her clitoris refused to soften. She considered various means of seducing her son, then discarding each as being much too blatant. Carol had never been very forward with men and now she wasn't sure she knew how to go about it except to just grab Brad by his cock and say what she wanted.
Carol even went so far as to try and peek at Brad when he was at the shower, but she didn't see much. The bathroom was fogged up with steam and all she could see was his outline behind the doors. She was getting somewhat frustrated, wanting her son's cock and not knowing how to go about letting him know. When he was out of the shower and dressed ready to go to the movies with a friend, she almost blurted it all out to him, but managed to stop herself.
As Brad started out the door, she drew up her courage. She placed her hand on his shoulder and looked down into his eyes. Brad waited and Carol quickly kissed him.
"I love you, Brad," she said, groping his crotch.
She cupped his cock and balls quickly and heard her son gasp. She pulled her hand away and turned from him, biding her burning face. "Go to the movies," she said. "And, Brad… please hurry home."
When she heard the door close, Carol felt tears of frustration flood her eyes. She clutched her tit with one hand, pressing her hand between her thighs on her cunt. She was sure Brad was disgusted with her, maybe he even hated her. She shouldn't have grabbed his cock and balls that way. It had probably frightened him, she thought.
She didn't know how long she stood there in the middle of the floor squeezing her tit and rubbing at her crotch. When the door opened behind her and she whirled in surprise. Bobby came in, asking about Brad, then stopped when he saw where his aunt's hands were. His eyes widened and his mouth opened.
"Brad is at the movies," Carol said not moving her hands, her eyes drifting down to the front of her nephew's pants. She imagined his cock up and very hard again, with Julie's mouth pulling at it. "No one is here but me, and…"
Bobby grinned.
"Oh, Bobby!" Carol sobbed, the hand on her tit falling away and moving to his cock. "You're not frightened honey?"
"Not me Aunt Carol," he grinned. "You can feel me all you wanna."
"Oh, God, Bobby!" Carol cried out, clutching his swollen cock through his pants and feeling it throb. "I want it – I want this cock so badly! Give it to me, Bobby!"
She feverishly began to remove her clothing, first his shirt, then his belt. She went to her knees as she stripped his pants down, dragging his jockey shorts with them. Bobby placed his hand on her shoulder, steadying himself as he lifted his feet for bet. His cock jerked free in front of Carol's face and she gasped, staring at it, her eyes almost crossed because it was so close.
"Oh, baby, it's beautiful," she hissed, pulling at her blouse, ripping buttons. "So beautiful!"
With her blouse off, she stood, her eyes fixed upon his throbbing cock watching the fluids beading on his piss hole. She unzipped her slacks shoving them down along with her panties. Stepping from them, she then removed her bra. She was naked completely, before her nephew and his cock almost slapped at his stomach as he looked at her.
"Are you gonna suck me off, Aunt Carol?" Bobby asked, his eyes on her hairy cunt.
"Later," Carol gasped, grabbing big hand and pulling him down the hallway toward her bedroom. "Maybe I'll suck you off later. But right now I need your cock someplace else."
She placed her nephew on her bed, his cock lifting into the air. She stood at the side of the bed, staring at his prick for a long time. She wasn't waiting, she wasn't blushing, she was only enjoying the anticipation building within her body. Her cunt pulsated hotly, the juices seeping down along her inner thighs. She stared at his cock and balls, finding them precious and lovely.
With a soft cry, she climbed onto the bed with him. She stroked his cock a few times, feeling the delicious hardness and watching the head swell and bulge from her tight fist. She stared at his piss hole, watching it flare and drip. She cupped the hairless balls, squeezing them gently, crying out with boiling desire. Bobby watched her, one hand gripping at her thigh, his body trembling.
"Now are you gonna suck my cock off, Aunt Carol?" he asked.
"Oh, no, baby," she whimpered. "Not yet."
"But I like being sucked better than jacked off," he complained.
Carol glanced at his young face. "What I am going to do, you'll love just as good – maybe better," she said throatily.
Swinging one leg over his thighs, she held his cock at the bar and inched her crotch forward. Bobby gasped as he watched her rub the swollen head of his cock back and forth on her cunt. Carol sighed with the contact, rubbing her cunt with his cock, sliding it from her clitoris along the steamy wet lips almost to the crack of her ass. Then she brought it forward again. She positioned the head of his cock at her pussy and slowly, very slowly, inserted it between the lips of her fiery pussy. She held her breath, gazing down into his excited face, her vision hazy with passion.
"I'm going to fuck your cock, Bobby," Carol whispered huskily, twisting her hips when the head of his cock was barely inside her cunt. "I'm going to fuck your cock with my cunt!"
"Ohhhhhhh, Aunt Carol, really?" Bobby groaned. "Are you really gonna let me put it in your pussy?"
"I'm going to put it in my pussy, Bobby," she hissed, lowering her cunt down, taking more of his cock into it.
"Ooooo, it feels wonderful, Bobby! Your cock is so hard inside my pussy! Ohhhhh, I'm going to fuck your cock, Bobby," Carol whispered huskily, twisting her hips when the head of his cock was barely inside her cunt!
The deeper in it went, the better it felt. She loved the stretching of her cunt – it had been so long since she had felt such pleasure. She began to gasp, her naked tits heaving up and down, nipples hard and pointed upward. She released the base of Bobby's cock and pulled at the hairy lips of her cunt, opening it.
"Watch me take your cock in my cunt, Bobby!" she wailed softly. "Oh, baby, watch how my pussy swallows up your hard cock!"
Bobby was watching, feeling the wet heat scalding the shaft of his prick as his aunt lowered downward. Carol moved slowly, savoring the penetration. She felt the lips of her cunt touch the base of his prick and with a squeal, she shoved a hand behind her ass. She clutched his swollen balls, pressing them at the crack of her ass, moaning softly as her pussy throbbed about his now buried cock.
"Ohhhhh, Bobby, it's so good!" she hissed, grinding her hips in tight circles, smashing her pussy hard onto his prick. "You're so hard and you're inside my cunt and I'm going to fuck you, baby! Oh, yes… Aunt Carol is going to fuck your cock! Aunt Carol's hot, wet cunt is going to fuck your cock so good!"
With a cry, she leaned over, her hands bracing her body on each side of his shoulder. With tears of delight in her eyes, she began to bounce her, naked ass up and down, banging her cunt onto his throbbing prick. With each thrust, she cried out happily.
"Ooooooo, it feels wonderful, Bobby! Your cock is so hard inside my pussy! Ohhhh, I'm going to fuck you so good, baby!"
Carol churned her ass up and down, wiggling excitedly. The wet sounds of her cunt riding his cock made her shiver with ecstasy. She beat her pussy wildly, making the mattress groan. Her tits swung around out, her nipples ready to burst. She swiveled her shoulders, brushing her nipples across his lips.
"Suck my tits, Bobby!" she urged hotly. "Suck my titties, baby! Suck them real hard and Aunt Carol's cunt will make your sweet, hard cock feel so fucking good!"
Bobby, surprised at his aunt's aggressiveness, suddenly darted his hands up her thighs and hips. He clutched her bouncing naked as with both hands, opening his lips as Carol stuffed a hard nipple into his mouth. He began to suck, lifting his ass up to meet the frantic down thrusts of her boiling cunt. Carol dipped her head, watching her nephew sucking hungrily at her tit. The stabbing sensation of his cock sent fiery rapture through her body and she pounded her cunt up and down wantonly, fucking him with every ounce of strength she had.
"Oh, God! Oh, God!" Carol sobbed. "It's so good, so fucking good! Fuck me, Bobby? Fuck Aunt Carol's cunt! Ahhhhhhh, what a cock! You're so big and hard and long and my cunt is on fire! Ooooo, send that come juice up my pussy, darling! Fill Aunt Carol's cunt with that sweet come juice!"
Drawing her knees up his side, she rammed her cunt up and down violently, every part of her overheated body tingling. She cried out time and again as she stabbed her pussy brutally. The wetness of her cunt caused suction sounds and her cunt began to grip and flex on the shaft of his prick. She felt his balls smashing against her ass each time she rammed onto his cock. Bobby was trying to swallow her tit, his tongue swirling wetly about her rigid nipple. He drew in on her nipple very hard, bringing gasps of delight from. Carol.
"Ooooo, you sweet little fucker!" she screamed. "My cunt… my cunt is burning up! Ooooohhh, Bobby, I'm about to come! Make me come, baby! Please, please make me come! I can feel it… and I want to come so badly! Fuck my cunt, Bobby! Fuck Aunt Carol's cunt hard, deep! Oh, God! Ohhhhh, God!"
She screamed as the orgasms struck.
Her cunt went wild on her nephew's cock, gripping and sucking in contractions that were so strong, Carol wasn't sure she could take much of it. The orgasm was stronger than when her sister had sucked her earlier that day. It seemed to drag out, convulsing with increasing power until she wondered if she would go out of her mind with the intensity of her ecstasy.
"Oh! Ohhh, yes!" she groaned, straining her contracting cunt onto his cock hard. "I'm coming, Bobby! You're making me come so hard! Shoot it to me! Squirt it to my hot cunt so hard! Please, please… come for me! Give it to me – to my hot cunt!"
Bobby gripped her grinding ass, grunting about her tit. Despite the contraction of her cunt, Carol could feel the deep throbbing of his cock. He was getting ready to burst, to send that hot come juice into her starving cunt. With a yelp of eagerness, she lifted upright, sitting on him grinding hard into his crotch. She shoved a hand behind her ass once more, grabbing his writhing balls. She smashed them into the crack of her ass, feeling the heat of them on her asshole.
"Come!" she groaned. "Come now, Bobby! Give it to me! Give that sweet juice to my hot cunt!"
The splashing of his come juice sent Carol into tremors of greater orgasm. She lifted her head to the ceiling, screaming wildly as she came a second time. She felt his come juice squirting along the walls of her cunt and her naked body shook, her tits trembling. She clawed at one tit, twisting her sensitive nipple and keeping his balls pressed tight against her asshole, feeling them empty into her greedy cunt.
With a sigh, she slumped across her nephew, shoving her legs down alongside his, his cock going soft in her cunt. She wrapped her arms about his shoulders, hugging him tightly, smearing kisses about his face. She wiggled her hips and his cock slipped out of her pussy.
"Ohhhhh, I want to keep it in me forever," she moaned, licking at her nephew's lips with a darting tongue.
She swung off him, looking down at his cock. It glistened with the juices of her cunt and his come juice. She moved her hand down between his legs, cupping his hot balls gently.
"You sure came a lot, Bobby," she grinned.
Bobby giggled. "Your cunt sure is a hot one."
"Mmmmm, it's been a long time for me," she said.
"That was my first time," Bobby admitted. Carol looked at her nephew, then remembered what she had heard that morning. She was pleased that her nephew had fucked her first, before Julie had taken his cock into her own cunt. She could tease her sister about it, she thought.
She looked at his cock and on an impulse, leaned her face down and kissed it. The taste of their juices surprised her. With a soft moan she opened her lips and took his prickhead between them. The wet, slippery taste sent a tremor of pleasure through her and she pulled the length of his soft cock into her mouth. Carol made a soft mewl of pleasure as she tasted his prick, the scent of her cunt clinging to it.
"Oh, Aunt Carol," Bobby moaned, twisting his hips as he looked down at his aunt's mouth gulping at his cock. "You suck me as good as… you suck my cock real good, Aunt Carol." Carol turned her eyes towards him, in lips clinging to his cock. She was pleased by his expression. Turning onto her side, her fret toward his head, she opened her legs, exposing her cunt to her nephew, feeling sweetly lewd.
As she sucked and mouthed his cock, she ran her fingers through the curls of her pussy, then along the edges of her clitoris. Moaning softly, she sucked at his cock and felt it swelling. Her tongue pressed it against the roof of her mouth as she drew upward. Her eyes became unfocused with rapture, her naked hips moving slightly as she rubbed at her clitoris, dipping a finger into her cunt now and then.
Bobby's eyes moved from his aunt's mouth to her cunt, watching her suck his cock a while, then staring at her fingers as she fucked herself. He moved a hand up and down her thighs, his fingers toying with her soft cunthair, tracing a puffy pussylip, then the curvy cheek of her flawless ass.
Carol pulled up on her cunt, making her clitoris stand out with a delicious tingle. Stuffing her mouth with his swollen cock, she sucked and whimpered. Bobby dragged his finger up and down the wet lips of her cunt, then slowly slipped it inside. Carol groaned loudly and pressed her crotch forward, driving her cunt onto his finger. She humped at his finger a moment or so, fucking it, her eyes glazed as she looked up his body into his face.
"Ohhhh, Bobby," she whimpered, lifting her mouth from his cock and caressing it along her cheek. "You taste so good! Your cock is so hard and tastes very, very good."
Using her other hand, she cupped his balls and rubbed them about her neck, sliding her lips up and down the shaft of his cock. The hot throbbing of it made her lips tingle and she pressed the tip of her tongue against it. Bobby groaned and twisted, trying to work the smooth head of his cock to her mouth again.
"Mmmmm, you like being sucked, don't you, Bobby?" Carol grinned, teasing him with her tongue. "You really like having this thing inside a wet mouth, don't you?"
"Oh, Aunt Carol! Suck me!" Bobby groaned. "Please, Aunt Carol, suck my cock!"
Carol turned her face to his crotch and, feeling wicked, ran her tongue up and down it from the base to the tip. She swirled her tongue about his piss hole, tasting the seeping juices. Up and down she ran her tongue, mewling softly and holding his precious young balls in her palm.
She kept pulling upward on her cunt, her clitoris bulging.
Bobby began to stab his finger in and out of her pussy faster, writhing his hips with need. Carol was entering an erotic frenzy and she began to lick and wash about his cock and balls with her tongue.
She licked his crotch, beneath his balls, up over them, then up his cock to the dripping piss hole again. With a growl of lewd passion, she buried her face into his crotch. She kissed his balls, her tongue licking, sometimes dipping into the crack of his ass.
Bobby watched with glowing eyes, spreading his legs wide and lifting his ass to his aunt's face. He pumped his finger in and out of her cunt hard and fast, making wet sounds. Carol, sobbing with the increasing passion, churned her hips for him, hunching her cunt back and forth, feverishly licking and kissing at his crotch. She kissed his balls hotly, pulling them into her mouth and sucking them hard, his cock throbbing along her cheek.
With a cry, she turned onto her stomach, drawing her knees beneath her body and shooting her rounded ass in the air. Bobby's finger came out of her cunt but he ran it about her hips and began to finger-fuck her in the pussy from behind. Carol, sobbing with almost mindless passion, shoved her ass backward, her cunt expanding round his finger. She licked her tongue feverishly up his cock and then swirled it about his seeping piss hole. With another cry, she swallowed his cock, the head brushing the back of her throat.
As she pumped her ass back and forth, she began to race her lips up and down his hard cock, feeling it throb against them. She closed her tongue against it, making a tight sheath for his prick, and fucked it frantically with her mouth. She bruised her lips as she smashed down onto the base of his cock, but she felt nothing but burning hunger. Her cunt was throbbing with wild heat, her clitoris swollen hard again. She sobbed softly as she jerked her head up and down, her lips clutching his cock tightly.
"Ohhh, Aunt Carol!" Bobby groaned, lifting his cock to her plunging mouth. "Ohhhh, suck me fast, Aunt Carol! Your mouth is so hot and wet… fuck my cock! Suck it and fuck it and eat it… ohhhh, that feels so good, Aunt Carol!"
Bobby was so excited, he wasn't moving his finger. Carol was pumping and twisting her uplifted ass, stabbing herself in the burning cunt with his rigid finger. She felt his knuckles crushing the wet, puffy lips, one near her asshole. She cried out in muffled ecstasy, her lips burning around his throbbing hard-on.
Carol no longer heard her nephew's groans of pleasure. She was not aware of anything except his hard, young cock in her mouth and his finger in her cunt.
Her naked body shook and shivered, her uplifted us wiggling wantonly. She felt the orgasm growing and welling inside her pussy and she began to strain into his hand. She was groaning now, groaning loudly with the excruciating pleasure of her impending orgasm. She sucked as fast as she could, bobbing her lips up and down from the hairless base of his prick to the deliciously swollen head, her tongue swirling about his dripping piss hole. Her mouth filled with the hot juices, but she didn't take time to swallow them. They filled her mouth and seeped from the corners of her clutching lips, frothing up at the base of his cock.
Her cunt suddenly went into contractions.
Wailing with muffled sounds, she pressed her convulsing cunt into Bobby's fingers, grinding her naked, upraised ass lewdly, knees parted as she strained her ass back. She pulled as hard as she could on his cock and with a grunt almost doubled Bobby up, she tasted his squirting come juice as it splashed along her tongue and into her throat.
Carol gave a dainty choke, but began to swallow greedily, ramming her mouth down onto his cock as hard as she could. The thick come juice gushed copiously into her throat. The burning sensation of it sent her boiling cunt into more powerful spasms, the hairy lips squeezing at her nephew's finger tightly, gripping it, relaxing, and gripping again.
With a final shudder, Carol fell onto her back, her arms and legs spread wide. Her firm tits lifting as she breathed, soft gasps coming from her.
She didn't know when her nephew dressed and left.



CHAPTER FOUR


Carol was still awake when Brad came home from the movies.
She had bathed and dressed, pleased to find she experienced no sense of shame or guilt. If Julie could suck Bobby's cock off, then she could, too. It had been some time since she tasted a cock in her mouth, not to mention her cunt, and it had been heaven. She felt almost satisfied – there was still a need inside her and she wanted more hard cock.
She wore a clinging nylon gown, one that held her tits in lacy fabric, her light-brown hippies visible. The gown clung to her body, outlining it with all the succulent curves and hollows. Her thighs and legs were long and shapely, the gown clinging to them, too. Although only her nipples showed, and then only in a shadowy way, she looked very seductive.
She was draped on the couch as the front door opened, and Brad stepped in. He stopped short when he saw his mother, his eyes opening wide.
Carol grinned at her son, unable to keep the erotic gleam out of her eyes. She watched him close the door and then she lifted one knee, the clinging gown outlining her thighs. She watched her son's eyes fix upon the straining top of her gown and her nipples poked hard at it. Carol lowered her eyes to the front of his pants, licking her lips suggestively. Then she looked back to his face.
"Don't look so shy, honey?" she murmured softly. "I thought you might… I'm glad you hurried home, darling."
"What's going on, Mom?" Brad asked, his voice changing huskily.
"You don't know, darling?" Carol asked, her voice throaty as she ran a hand up her stomach and circled her tits, then moved the tip of her finger about her lips. "You really don't know what's going on?"
She saw the front of his pants starting to stick out and she moved her eyes to it. She watched as his cock began to protrude against his pants, pleased that he was getting hard-on from looking at her. She felt her eyes become hazy and the desire to have her son's cock in her hand was strong, very strong. She rested one hand on a tit, her fingers cupping it lightly, stretching her other hand out for Brad.
"Come close, honey," she whispered. "Please, come close to me."
Brad came toward her, his eyes moving up and down her body, his cock elongated along the front of his pants. The desire to grip her son's cock was powerful, yet she hesitated. When she had grabbed him before he left for the movies, Brad had not jerked away or given her a strange look. Yet she needed her son to give her some sign that he wanted her. She spread her fingers on her tit, making her nipple strain up between them. She watched his eyes and saw that hot gleam come into them.
Brad was trembling, staring at his mother's nipple. Carol cupped her encased tit and squeezed it hard, making her nipple thrust out more. She took his wrist in her other hand and watching his face closely as she placed his palm upon her tit.
"Touch me, baby," she whispered. "Please, touch me."
Brad grinned, nervously, but she felt his fingers squeeze her tit. Carol moaned softly and her eyes almost closed. She felt her nipple burn at the palm of his hand. She placed her hand on top of his and smashed it down onto her tit. She groaned as she squeezed again. She felt her son trembling and she slipped her other hand to his leg. She squeezed Brad's thigh and then moved her hand between his legs. Brad was holding his breath, but he was squeezing and feeling of her tit. She moved her hand up the inside of her son's thighs and felt the heat of his crotch.
She paused with her hand only an inch from his crotch, looking up into his eyes.
"Brad," she whispered throatily. "Oh, Brad! Honey… baby, please touch mother!"
His hands shook as he peeled the top of her nylon gown off her tits. She watched him with smoldering eyes as he gasped in delight, looking at her naked tits, his mouth parted with surprise, with awe.
Carol sighed in pleasure when her son cupped both her naked tits, feeling them, his fingers closing tightly. She closed her eyes, purring as she moved her palm into his crotch. She felt his balls inside his pants, finding them a bit larger than Bobby's, full and swollen. She rubbed, then drew her fingers along the shaft of his straining cock. Brad made a gurgling sound as he arched his hips forward, fondling his mother's naked tits eagerly.
"Oh, God…! Brad!"
Carol pressed her hand at her son's cock, trying to feel it through his pants, rubbing feverishly. Her other hand jerked at the long gown, drawing it over drawing it over her thighs and to her waist. Brad stared hard at his mother's thighs and hairy cunt. She felt his cock lurch again her hand and she feverishly began to open his pants.
"I want it, darling!" she groaned. "Ohhh, baby, I want it so much! Let me see it, Brad? Let me take it out and see, feel it!"
She almost tore his pants in her haste. When she had the fly open, she shoved her hand inside swiftly and reached into his shorts. She found his cock, hard and hot, and pulled it from his pants. The head was beautiful, so smooth and swollen, his piss hole beaded with juice. She closed her fingers about her son's cock, gripping it very tightly, feeling it throb, and began to pump back and forth, watching the head bulge.
"Ohhh, beautiful darling!" she hissed. "You have a beautiful cock! I want it, Brad! Mother wants your hard, beautiful cock!"
She twisted her ass, opening her thighs wide. The pink lips of her cunt glistened wetly, her clitoris arching from the hairy folds.
"Mom," Brad groaned in a thick, husky voice, staring at her pussy. "Oh, Mom, look at that!"
"You look at it, baby," she whimpered, jacking on his hard cock swiftly. "You look at mother… look all you want! Oh, darling, I need this so much!"
"Can I… Mom, can I touch it?"
"Yes!" she hissed, flinging her legs wide, arching her crotch up. "Feel it! Feel me up, Brad! Ohhh, baby, do anything you want with me, to me!"
She clung desperately to her son's cock as he leaned over, still gripping one of her exposed tits. His other hand moved hotly down her body and through the thick hair of her pussy. Brad began panting as he felt the wet heat of his mother's cunt. He rubbed up and down, his palm becoming slippery with the seeping fluids. Carol whined and churned her ass up and down, straining her cunt into her son's hand.
"Stick a finger in me!" she hissed. "Shove a finger up my pussy, darling…! Shove your finger up mother's cunt!"
Brad seemed much too quick. His finger slipped along her swollen clitoris and dove into the tight, steaming wetness of his mother's cunt. Carol gave a gasp, her hips arching up, her eyes popping open wide.
"Oh, God!" she gasped with surprise.
Her cunt had lurched into orgasm as soon as his finger penetrated her pussy. It throbbed and contracted, sucking on his finger. Her body shook as she came, her eyes glazed with the unexpected ecstasy. Her hips began to grind and she clutched his hard cock as hard as she could.
Brad seemed amazed at what her cunt was doing, his eyes gazing between her thighs. Carol clung to his cock desperately as she came, her hips twisting, ass churning up and down. She moaned with the surprise of this sudden ecstasy.
"Oh, Brad!" she moaned. "I'm coming! My God… you're making mother come so soon!"
Brad held his hand still, watching his mother's cunt sliding up and down on his finger, the hairy lips gripping and squeezing. His cock throbbed in her clenched fist.
"Mom… I'm… I think… oh, Mom!" The spurting of came juice erupted from his piss hole. With a cry, Carol jerked at her son's cock, making him splash the hot, thick juice over her tits. She cried out softly as she felt the wetness coating her nipples, the creamy swells. She began to pump her fist frantically on his cock, making him spew more and more, her tits becoming coated with his scalding, glistening juices. She pulled his cock to her tits, rubbing the piss hole about her sensitive nipples and mewling softly, smearing the juices about her tits, still humping her son's finger. She fucked her chin down and watched as she smeared his prick about her titties and nipples, her eyes dazed with pleasure.
"I didn't mean… Mom, I'm sorry," Brad said, contrite.
"Oh, don't be sorry!" she said quickly, pressing his cock between her tits. "It was wonderful, Brad! I loved it, honey. It felt so very good. I don't mind at all."
She sat up, her gown falling to her waist. She was naked from the waist up, her tits swollen and wet with come juice. Her long legs were exposed as was the hair of her pussy. She wrapped her arms about her son's hips and pulled his cock tightly into her tits.
Shoving his shirt up, she kissed at his stomach, flicking his flesh with her tongue. She moaned in pleasure when her son hugged her head to his stomach. She cupped his ass, feeling the tight cheeks through his pants. Drawing her hands to the front of his pants, she opened his belt and pulled them downward. Drawing back, she looked at her son, seeing his cock and balls far the first time. She sucked in a hiss of air as she looked at them closely, seeing his balls dangling. She saw a few straggly hairs at the base of his cock and then noticed he was beginning to harden again.
The desire to take his cock into her mouth was so strong she had to swallow, making a wet sound. But, as much as she wanted to suck her son's cock, she wanted it inside her cunt even more. She shoved his pants and shorts from his feet andthen removed his shirt. Brad allowed her to strip him, his young body trembling with anticipation. She felt her cunt quivering against the cushions of the couch, getting ready to take his cock.
With her son naked, Carol couldn't resist the impulse to kiss his prick at least once. She moved her face down and forward and Brad placed his hands on her shoulders. She knew he was watching her, she could feel his eyes on her face. She pursed her lips and placed them against the shaft of his slowly hardening cock. Kissing Brad's prick sent a hot shiver down to her cunt and she almost came again.
Then, with a hungry cry, she flung her arms about his hips and clutched the naked cheeks of his ass, digging her fingers into the flesh. She pressed her face into his cock and balls, moaning with bubbling hunger.
She looked up at him, her eyes wet, swimming with erotic desire.
"Fuck me, Brad," she whispered. "Please, honey, fuck mother."
Brad's cock throbbed against her chin, his young face glowing with eagerness.
"Really, Mom?" he asked, not believing it. "I can really fuck you?"
"I want it so much, baby," she said breathlessly, working her fingers on his naked ass cheeks. "I want you to fuck me so very much."
She pulled away from him, slumping back on the couch, her ass hanging over the cushions. She spread her legs, making sure her gown was high, her cunt revealed. She looked up at him with smoldering, half-closed eyes. Framing her cunt with both hands, she offered it to her son.
Brad lost his nervousness. He gazed between his mother's thighs and at her cunt. His cock strained up in full hardness again.
"Now!" she hissed, twisting her hips. "Ram it to me now, baby! Ohh, Brad… fuck, me now! Fuck mother hard and fast! Hurry, Brad! Ram your sweet, hard cock up mother's cunt and fuck me hard!"
Brad grabbed his cock in his fist and moved between her thighs swiftly. He was panting as he placed the round head of his cock against the scaring heat of his mother's cunt. With a lunge, he drove his prick into her.
Carol cried out with the sudden penetration, feeling his cock stretching the lips of her sensitive cunt, then feeling it puncture her deeply. When his balls banged at the cheeks of her ass, she gave a soft scream and grabbed his hips. Jerking him forward, she rammed her greedy cunt onto his cock brutally.
"Fuck it, fuck it, fuck it!" she bellowed mindlessly. "Fact mother in the cunt! Fuck mother's hot cunt! Ram that cock up mother's wet, hot pussy and fuck me good, Brad!"
Brad, feeling the heat of his mother's pussy wrapped about his cock, placed his hands on her hips and began to plunge back and forth. Carol gripped his hips, jerking him inward as she lifted her cunt to him.
"Oooo, fuck it hard, baby!" she squealed, grinding and twisting and bouncing up to meet his cock. "Ram that cock deep! Oh, God, baby… it's heaven! Fuck me! Fuck mother! Your beautiful cock is so hard and it fills mother's cunt so sweetly! Oooohhhh, give it all to me… every fucking hard inch! Mother's cunt wants it all, balls and all… pounding into it!"
"Mom! Oh, Mom!" Brad grunted, straining his cock as deep as he could into the blistering heat of her cunt. "It's… it's so good, Mom! You feel so good!"
"Say it!" Carol hissed, jerking his hips forward as she smashed her hairy cunt at the base, his balls smashing at the cheeks of her ass. "Say cunt! Say mother's cunt feels good on your cock… tell me you love to fuck mother's hot cunt!"
"I do!" Brad groaned, slamming his hips hard, feeling his mother's silky thighs against his hips. "I love your cunt, Mom! I love to have my cock up your cunt! I love to fuck your hot cunt, Mom!"
Carol gurgled with delight, squeezing her thighs against him, lifting them and drawing them back to her shoulders, her ass churning and thrashing as he fucked harder and faster.
"Yes, yes!" she whimpered. "Tell me you love it! Tell me you love mother's cunt! Tell me you love to fuck mother's hot cunt with your hard cock!"
"I love to fuck you, Mom!" Brad gasped. "I love to fuck your hot cunt with my hard cock!"
Carol's emotions went wild as she heard those words gasping from his young mouth. She had no idea such words would turn her on this way.
The feel of her son's cock throbbing inside her pussy sent wild, rampant chills of erotic rapture racing about her creamy flesh. Her tits were still coated with his come juice, her nipples ready to burst with delight. The lips of her hairy cunt clutched and gripped her son's cock with flexing power she didn't even know she possessed. The beating of his hot balls against her naked ass increased the ecstasy she already felt.
"You're… you're going to make me come – again!" Carol cried out in a thick voice. "Ohh, Brad… mother's cunt is going to come again! Harder and faster! Beat my cunt, baby! Fuck my cunt! Ooo, I'm about to come again! Ram it to me! Oh, Brad, I love to feel your hard cock up my hot cunt… and I'm going to come, come so fucking hard!"
With a lurch of her hips, Carol screamed. The contractions that gripped her cunt were powerful, making her stomach muscles rigid. She rammed her cunt hard onto her son's cock, coming in waves of ecstatic, intense sensations. Her eyes closed and her face grew hot with pleasure.
Brad kept thrusting, driving his cock in hard. She felt its base smashing at her hairy cuntlips, his balls beating at the crack of her ass. She drew her knees tightly against her shoulders, churning her crotch to his prick.
"Mom! I'm gonna let it go!" Brad groaned. "I gotta come, Mom! My balls… my cock! I gotta come, Mom!"
"Come!" Carol shrieked, her orgasm so intense she didn't know if she could stand much more.
Yet, despite the power of her orgasm, she felt her son's cock increase in hardness as he jammed it in deep and hard. Then the hot gush of his come juice splashed the walls of her greedy pussy. She screamed as her son flooded her curt with hot, thick come juice it felt much, much better than when her nephew had come in her pussy. The squirting juices of her son's balls sent a final, muscle-shattering orgasm through her pussy and every part of Carol strained to him, her cunt squeezing the came juice out of his cock.



CHAPTER FIVE


Carol lay next to her son, the blankets of her bed kicked to the foot. The dim light on her nightstand cast just enough illumination so they could see each other. Every part of her body was exposed to his examination. It excited her to let his hands and eyes run over her flesh, learning what she looked like. Carol was a bit surprised that she enjoyed her son looking at bet so much. She had always considered exposing herself to be wicked – deliciously so.
Now, she wanted to tease and taunt her son, to make his young cock so hard he would almost come just from looking at her. Many years ago, Julie had told her she had made a boy come in his pants by flashing her body. In those days, Carol had been the modest sister with Julie the daring one. But now Carol had the same burning hungers inside her and she was just as insatiable as her sister.
Now, lying on her back, she opened her legs to her son. Brad sat at her side, his legs crossed, looking at her body, feeling it, probing her firm tits and her wet cunt. His cock stuck straight up from his crotch, his balls full and tight again.
Brad ran his hands through her soft cunthair, spreading the lips of her juicy cunt. He leaned over and peering at her pussy, touching her clitoris and making Carol's hips jerk.
"Ohhh, I like it when you touch me there," she said softly.
Brad laughed huskily, twisting her clitoris gently. "I like to touch your cunt, Mom," he said. "It feels so soft and wet and very hot."
"Mmmm, play with mother's cunt, honey," she urged, stretching her legs as wide apart as she could. "You can play with mother's cunt all you want, but don't come again like before."
"I might not be able to stop it," he warned. "Then if you have to come, splash it all over me. Okay?" she giggled lewdly, fondling his balls. "Your balls feel so full again, baby. You have so much come juice in your precious balls."
"I wanna come in you, Mom," he said, rubbing her cunt. "I wanna always come in your cunt."
Carol giggled, sounding like a small child. "Mmmmm, it feels very good when you come in my cunt…"
"Turn over, Mom," he said. "I wanna look at your ass."
Carol turned onto her stomach, resting her head on one arm and clinging to his cock with her other hand. She wiggled her ass invitingly when her son placed his palms on the cheeks. She mewled softly when he squeezed her ass, running his hot hands along the backs of her thighs then cupping her ass again. She felt her son pull her ass cheeks open and her asshole puckered up tightly as he leaned over, peering at it. When Brad brushed a finger along the hot crack of her ass, then rubbed lightly at her asshole, Carol whimpered and her cunt sucked inward.
She heard her son suck in a breath of air, then felt his lips on one cheek of her swelling, round ass. She wiggled her ass when he kissed one cheek.
"Mmm, nice, honey," she purred.
"Your ass is so smooth, Mom," he said, kissing her other ass cheek.
"Lick it for me," she suggested, twisting her hips. "Let me feel your tongue on my ass, honey."
Brad licked at her ass, sliding the flat surface of his tongue about the feverish flesh. He licked down to her thighs, leaving moisture on her creamy flesh. Carol shivered with growing pleasure, arching her ass into her son's face, his tongue dragging up her thigh and across the cheek of one ass. Brad swirled his tongue around, then scooted it across to taste the flesh of the other ass cheek. With a giggle, he playfully dragged the tip of his tongue along the crack of his mother's ass.
"Ohhh, that's sweet, Brad," she cooed softly. "No one hasever kissed my ass before. I like it, baby!"
She squeezed his hard cock, wiggling her ass invitingly.
"I'll kiss your ass, Mom," Brad said, with his face moving about the creamy swells. "I'll kiss it real good for you."
Carol arched her ass, jerking her son's cock with a tight fist. She mewled in pleasure as his tongue swirled about the smooth skin. The wetness on her flesh excited her. She shivered as his tongue licked at the base of her spine, moving downward. She shifted her ass just in time to keep her son from dragging the tip of his tongue across her asshole.
But Brad was beyond caring where his tongue went. He gripped the cheeks of his mother's uplifted ass jumping them, and stabbed his tongue against her asshole. Carol gave a gasp of shock, but her ass lifted higher yet. Brad swirled his tongue into his mother's asshole and Carol began to sob with the perverse pleasure of it. His cock throbbed in her fist and she squeezed it very hard, bringing a groan from her son's buried face. The heat of his breath seemed to burn across her cunt.
"Fuck me, Brad!" Carol cried out softly, shaking her ass in his face. "Fuck mother again, darling!"
Brad was enjoying sucking and licking at her flesh. He shoved his face downward, past her ass, and closed his lips about her hairy cunt. Carol yelped as his tongue darted up and down the juicy slit, licking the hairy lips and scraping at her inflamed clitoris.
"Oh, baby!"
Brad rammed his tongue into his mother's cunt, breathing noisily as he sucked and licked hungrily. The wet heat of her pussy against his face sent spasms through his cock and balls. Carol strained her ass backward, lifting her ass by drawing her knees beneath her stomach. Brad leaned over her, sucking at the juiciness of her cunt and humping his cock into her fist while Carol gripped desperately. Carol waggled her ass, moaning into the pillow beneath her head.
"Oh, Brad, that's so good!" she whispered throatily. "Oooo, lick mother's pussy, darling! Suck mother's cunt! Ahhhh, tongue-fuck mother in the hot cunt, baby! Lick that hairy pussy… eat me!"
Brad pulled his cock from her hand and scooted behind his mother's uplifted ass. He peered at her crotch for a long moment, loving the view. Carol held her ass high, knees parted. The smooth cheeks of her ass were open, the crinkle of her tight asshole winking at him. Just below, Brad stared at the slit of his mother's cunt, the hair curling along each lip, the tip of her clitoris straining out. Feeling deliciously wanton, Carol slipped a hand beneath her body and fingered her cunt, feeling her son's eyes watching. She waggled her ass and dipped her finger into her steamy cunt, thrusting it back and forth a few times. Then she began to rub at her distended clitoris, making low moans of self-induced pleasure.
Brad shoved his head forward, pressing his lips around his mother's asshole. He tongued it and sucked on it, feeling her wet finger moving about his chin. Carol sobbed with increasing hunger, waggling her ass into her son's buried face.
"Ooo, baby, baby!" she sobbed. "Suck it for me! Suck mother's hot pussy… suck mother's hot cunt! Suck everything, baby! Stick your tongue up mother's pussy and fuck it… tongue-fuck my pussy, my wet cunt!"
With his lips sucking greedily at her puckered asshole, Brad lifted a hand and, while his mother rubbed at her swollen clitoris, he began to stab her cunt with his stiff middle finger. Carol cried out with ecstasy, bending her head down to look between her widely spread knees. She saw her son's cock and balls and the way those sweet juices dripped from his piss hole. The desire to have his cock in her cunt again was much too powerful to resist.
She pulled her ass forward. "Fuck me, Brad!" she gasped. "Please, baby, fuck mother now! My cunt is so fucking hot! Mother's cunt wants your sweet, hard cock up it! Fuck that wet pussy, Brad! Ooohhh, fuck mother's hot, wet cunt!"
With her ass high in the air, head and shoulders resting on the bed, Carol shoved her arms past her head, offering her cunt to her son. She was shivering with anticipation, wanting to feel that first thrust of his hard cock penetrating her hungry cunt. Tears welled up in her eyes, tears of blissful eagerness. She waited, breathless, for her son to ram his cock as hard and deep into her cunt as he wanted. She didn't care how brutal he was – she wanted his cock in her cunt badly.
Brad fondled his mother's lifted ass, stroking his fingers along the hot crack, brushing her asshole and down to her cunt. Carol cooed and gurgled with the touch of his young hand. Then Brad lifted to his knees, holding his mother's hips. The bulging head of his cock aimed for her cunt and as he looked down with fiery he began to pull his mother's crotch backward. He gasped as he saw the head of his cock touch the wet, slippery lips of her cunt. Carol cried out with anxiety. Puffing on her hips, Brad watched his cock slide into her cunt. He sighed with the tight sensation of wet heat enveloping the sensitive head of his prick.
Carol made a gurgling sound, resisting the impulse to slam her ass back hard onto his cock. She wanted to, very much, but on the other hand she wanted her son to fuck her the way he wanted, the way that would give him the most enjoyment.
Brad took his time, drawing his mother's curt slowly onto his cock, watching it with hot eyes. He held his breath as the hairy pussy slipped down the shaft. Then, with a cry, he rammed the final length of his cock hard into his mother's boiling cunt.
The sharp thrust brought a wall of ecstasy from Carol. She felt the throbbing of his rigid prick deep inside her pussy and she lifted her head to gasp in rapture.
"Now, Brad!" she urged. "Oh, God… your cock is in my cunt and you can fuck now! Oooo, baby, baby, fuck me! Fuck mother herd, real hard!"
Brad clung to his mother's trembling hips, seeing her hot asshole pressing just above his cock. The velvety wails of her pussy closed tightly around his prick and his balls smashed upon her straining clitoris. Carol wiggled her ass lewdly.
"So wet and hot Mom!" Brad grunted. "Your cunt is very wet and hot!"
"For you, baby," she gurgled. "Mother's cunt is wet and hot for you, for your cock! Oohhh, baby, fuck me now! Hurt me… ram me! Fuck mother's juicy cunt raw!"
"Yeah!" Brad grunted, plunging his cock back and forth, gripping her hips so she could hardly move. "I'm gonna fuck your juicy cunt raw, Mom! I'm gonna fuck your hot cunt so fucking raw! Take it!" He plunged in hard, bringing a yelp from Carol. "Take it… take it! Take my cock, take all of my hard cock up your fucking hot cunt, Mom!"
"Yes! I will!" Carol screamed, her eyes closed as she lifted her head high, her tits dangling and swaying with the force of her son's thrusting cock. "I'll take it all, every fucking inch of it! Pound that cock to my cunt! Fuck my cunt! Ram that cock up mother's hot fucking pussy hard and fast!"
Brad ran his throbbing cock in and out swiftly, making wet sounds. The juices boiled from his mother's cunt, frothing up at the base of his cock. He gazed hotly at her swinging ass, seeing her asshole wink and tighten. Leaning over her upraised ass, he shoved his hands beneath her body and grabbed both her dangling tits. He clutched them tightly, her nipples burning at his palms, his cock pounding frantically into her scalding cunt.
Carol grunted with the powerful thrusts, her son fucking her so hard and fast she was scooting forward on the bed. Her head reached the headboard and banged into it but she felt no pain. She arched and swung her naked ass as wildly as she could, gasping and sobbing with ecstasy. The hardness of her son's cock seemed to fill her cunt to full capacity. Yelping in delight, she arched her ass to him, gripping the headboard with one hand, the other rushing down to grab at his swinging balls.
"Ohhh, yes, yes!" she whined. "Fuck that cunt, Brad! Squeeze mother's tits hard! Squeeze my tits and fuck my cunt! Oh, this is so fucking good, baby!"
"I'm gonna fuck your fucking hot cunt fucking raw, Mom!"
"Yes, do it!"
She squeezed at her son's balls, pulling add twisting them, hunching her ass back each time he lunged forward. The wet sounds of his cock going in and out of her cunt were the most exciting things in the world to her at the time. She gurgled, twisting her son's balls cruelly and bringing groans of pleasure from Brad. Her cunt, juicy and boiling, demanded more and more of his throbbing hardness. She was again getting very close to orgasm, her mind spinning with the erotic sensations flooding her body.
Brad squeezed his mother's tits hard, making Carol sob in ecstasy as her nipples bulged. She strained her naked, uplifted ass into his stabbing cock, grinding it lewdly.
"Shake it, Mom!" Brad groaned. "Shake your pretty ass, Mom!"
"I am, baby!" she replied with a grunt. "I am shaking my ass! Oh, yes, Brad! Mother is shaking her hot ass for you! Fuck it, honey! Fuck the piss out of my boiling cunt! Give me that wonderful, hard cock! Mother's cunt wants it… my cunt is hungry for your cock, darling!"
The friction was driving her out of her mind. At that moment she didn't care what her son did with her or where he shoved his cock. She would have taken her son's prick anyplace he thrust it, even in her armpits if that was what he wanted. She rammed her curvy ass back, twisting it onto the base of his cock as she pulled at his tight balls.
"Ooooo, I'm almost there!" she cried. "I'm so close, baby! Fuck that cunt! Fuck that cunt and make me come! I want to come! I can't stand much more!"
She was certain her son's cock was larger, longer, harder. It felt to her as if it was reaching into her chest, swollen until there was no more room inside her pussy. Brad's cock filled her like never before, making her cunt contract and suck at his prick. She felt his face on her back, the hot air of his lungs burning her flesh between her shoulder blades. He was holding her tits tighter than ever and his cock was pounding at the hairy lips of her cunt fantastically.
The muscles of her stomach tightened and she felt her orgasm rumbling. The scream ripped out of her throat as she jerked her head into the air. She gripped the headboard hard, her knuckles white, her other hand clutching his balls painfully.
"Now!" Carol screamed. "I'm coming now, baby!"
The spasms rippling through her cunt were intense driving her wild. Her clitoris seemed to explode, to burst with the tightness of her orgasm. The hairy lips grabbed her son's cock, sucking greedily as he kept ramming and pounding deeply.
The sensations were too much for Brad. He lifted his head from his mother's back, let out a groan of rapture. Then his cock swelled and throbbed.
The scalding gushes of his come juice splashed along the walls of her satiny, searing cunt. The deep pulsations of his cock sent Carol into harder orgasms, making her scream mindlessly, her naked ass shaking.
"Yes, yes, yes!" Carol shrieked over and over. "Fill me, baby! Fill mother's cunt up! Come… oh, God, Brad… come in my, in my cunt, up mother's cunt."
Carol became weak, her knees sliding from beneath her body. Her head pressed at the headboard of the bed and the only direction she could go was backward. As her ass lowered, Brad's weight came down with her until his stomach was resting on her shaking ass cheeks. His cock oozed from her cunt, a final spurt of come juice spattering her hairy outer lips and swollen clitoris.
"Oh that was wonderful!" Carol breathed. "That was so wonderful, baby, so fucking wonderful!"
Brad kissed her back as Carol closed her thighs, capturing his slippery cock between them. His arms were still wrapped about her, his hands holding her flattening tits.



CHAPTER SIX


"Did you?" Julie asked.
Carol wasn't sure what her sister was talking about. Julie had come to visit shortly after Brad had gotten off to school. Carol found Julie very attractive, more so since that day, that special yesterday.
Carol could hardly believe it. In one day she had sucked her sister's cunt, fucked her nephew, and then seduced her own son. It was more fucking than she had ever had in a single day in her life!
One day, she thought. All in one day. Julie's cunt, Bobby's cock, and then Brad's cock.
She grinned at her sister, an impish, half-lewd, half-sly grin.
Julie hugged herself, writhing her ass on the cushioning of the chair. "Wonderful, wasn't it?"
"Wonderful isn't the name for him," Carol replied. "Brad was terrific, Julie."
"And Bobby?"
"Bobby?" Carol asked, a slight flush creeping over her face.
Julie laughed. "You didn't really think he wouldn't tell me, you? Bobby came right home and told me all about it, Carol."
"That little…"
"Mother fucker?" Julie supplied. Carol giggled. "I don't find mother-fucker such a nasty name anymore."
"I'd say both Bobby and Brad are little mother-fuckers, wouldn't you, Carol?"
"What does that make us?" Carol asked, her eyes gazing boldly at her sister's thrusting tits. "Son-fuckers?"
"Probably," Julie agreed. "But we're also cock-suckers and," she let her eyes smolder on Carol, "cunt-lickers," she added softly, her tongue moving across her lips.
"Don't do that, Julie," Carol said, her voice going low.
"Why not?"
"Because it makes my cunt hot, that's why."
"Mmmm, that's the best kind of cunt I know of," Julie said, her eyes moving up and down her sister's body.
Julie slipped her hand to Carol's knee. Carol held her breath and watched her sister slide her palm up her thigh. She trembled slightly.
"Open up, Carol," Julie whispered. "Open up your pretty legs."
For just a moment, Carol hesitated. But Julie was licking her lips again and her eyes gazed at that pink, wet tongue. Her cunt was twitching inside her panties, seeping her slippery juices into the crotch. She parted her knees and gasped with pleasure as her sister moved her hand up between her thighs.
"Stand up," Julie cooed softly.
Carol stood at the side of her sister's chair. Julie slipped one hand up the back of Carol's thighs and ran it over her pantied ass, cupping a firm cheek. She purred and brought her other hand up the front of her sister's thigh, cupping Carol's cunt. Carol wiggled as a delicious thrill rumbled along her flesh.
"Mmmmm, you smell good," Julie sighed.
Julie buried her face against Carol's stomach, squeezing the rounded asscheek and rubbing her fingers along the wet crotch of her sister's cunt. Carol held the back of Julie's head, unable to stop the grinding movements of her hips.
"You're wet, Carol," Julie whispered throatily. "Your panties are soaked and you feel so hot."
Julie lifted the front of her sister's dress, gazing at the bikini panties that clung tightly to the bushy cunt. The material of Carol's panties were very thin and the outline of her fan-shaped cunt hair showed. Julie pressed her nose to the slightly puffy mound, inhaling deeply.
"Mmmm, nothing smells as good as a hot, wet cunt, Carol," she moaned softly. "I love to smell a wet cunt – or a hard cock."
Her wet tongue snaked out, licking in swirling motions about the front of Carol's thigh, crossing to lick the other. Then she pressed her lips into the panties, kissing her mouth against the bushy hair. Flinging both her arms about her sister's hips, Julie hitched Carol's ass, pulling her hips forward as she pressed her face against it tightly.
"Mmmmmm," Julie mewled as she smeared her mouth into the wet crotch of Carol's panties. "You taste so sweet and hot, Carol."
Julie shoved her tongue between Carol's thighs, licking at the drenched panties. Carol trembled as she felt Julie's tongue dragging back and forth, pressing inward.
"Oh, Julie!" she moaned. "How can you get a good taste of my pussy through my panties?"
"I love the juice on your panties," Julie murmured as she slipped from the chair to her knees. "I could suck on the crotch of your wet panties all day."
Carol spread her slightly and looking down at her sister. Julie pressed her mouth, opened wide, against the crotch of her panties, sucking the juices from them. Her hands held Carol's shaking ass tightly and Carol pulled her dress up with one hand, the other on the back of her sister's head.
Julie looked up into Carol's swimming eyes. "My son has fucked this cunt, Carol. I love the idea of eating this pussy knowing Bobby has shoved his cock into it. Oh, I wish your cunt was full of his come juice right now! I'd suck his come juice right out of your hot cunt so fast!"
"Brad has fucked it, too," she reminded her sister. "Last night he fucked it, fucked it good."
"I'd suck his come juice out of your cunt, too," Julie sobbed softly as she rubbed her lips into the soaked panties.
Carol thrust her hips forward, smashing her cunt into her sister's open mouth. She pulled at the back of Julie's head, her eyes glazed as she looked down. Julie clung to Carol's pantied ass with tight hands, burying her mouth between Carol's thighs. Carol pulled Julie's face tighter into her cunt, grinding her hips in hot circles.
"Eat it for me, Julie," she hissed. "Suck my cunt, Julie!"
"Mmm, love to," her sister moaned into her pussy.
Julie pulled the crotch of Carol's panties into her mouth, sucking the juices from them. She swallowed noisily and, from behind, pulled the crotch away. Her tongue swirled about the hairy lips of Carol's cunt, then dragged up and down the slit, twisting about the throbbing knot of Carol's clitoris. Taking the hard clitoris between her lips, Julie sucked hard, her tongue flapping against the sensitive tip.
"Oooo, Julie!" Carol cried out, smashing her pussy into her sister's face brutally. "Suck me! Eat my pussy! Tongue-fuck me, Julie!"
Turning her face up, Julie stabbed her long tongue up into Carol's cunt. Carol gasped with pleasure as her sister thrust her tongue in and out, using it like a cock. It seemed to Carol that Julie's tongue penetrated her cunt as deeply as Brad's cock had the night before. Clutching the back of Julie's head, she smashed her hot thighs about her sister's face, churning her cunt into that sucking mouth. Julie held Carol's panties wide apart with a finger from behind, her other hand squeezing into the firmness of one asscheek.
"Ohhhh, so fucking good, Julie!" Carol sobbed. "You eat my cunt so fucking good! Your tongue feels almost like a cock going up my pussy! I love it when you do that! Suck me, Julie! Oohhhh, suck my cunt and make me come, Julie!"
Julie slurped wetly, her tongue sliding in and out of Carol's cunt and then up to her throbbing clitoris. She mouthed at her sister's cunt desperately, gulping hungrily. She didn't mind at all the way Carol banged her puffy cunt into her fade, bruising her lips. She loved it when Carol abandoned herself to the erotic thrills.
She pulled her face back a moment.
"Fuck my face, Carol!" she sobbed hotly. "Fuck that hairy wet cunt into my face! I love it when you grind against my mouth? You're so fucking juicy… I want all that pussy juice, Carol!"
"Lick it, then!" Carol squealed. "Lick that juicy cunt… suck it and tongue it and eat it! Oooo, God, Julie! I'm about to come already! Hurry, suck me and tongue-fuck me and make me come in your cock-sucking face!"
"Yes!" Julie sobbed, burying her face into her sister's scalding cunt again, her tongue flying in and out, making wet sounds.
Carol was sobbing mindlessly, grinding her crotch hard into her sister's face. Her clitoris was so swollen, she was going out of her mind! She smashed and banged her cunt harshly into Julie's face, her fingers clutching her sister's hair. Julie felt no pain – she felt only rapture and she sucked as hungrily as she could at Carol's cunt.
"There!" Carol yelped. "I'm coming now, Julie! Oh, God! Tongue it… fuck it! You're making me come now! Oooo, I can't stand it, it's so fucking good!"
The contractions of her cunt sucked and squeezed at her sister's tongue, as if trying to pull it clear into her stomach. Julie allowed Carol's cunt to suck, her lips pressed about the hairy, puffy lips. The hand on her sister's ass moved, her fingers sliding under the tight panties. She pressed her fingers into the hot crack of Carol's ass and Carol gave a grunt when she felt a finger rubbing and pressing at her asshole.
"Not there!" she squealed. "Suck my cunt! Don't stick a finger up my asshole, Julie! Please, don't do that!"
But Julie paid no attention to her sister's words. She rammed her stiff finger up Carol's asshole, fast and hard.
Carol's eyes popped open, her breath caught in her throat.
Her orgasm suddenly flared into a fantastic ecstasy that she found unbelievable. She screamed, feeling as if every part of her body, especially her cunt, was in convulsions of intense bliss. Her mind went blank, all her sensations and feelings centered between her thighs, in her cunt and in her asshole. She screamed again, banging her cunt hard into her sister's face, fucking Julie's sucking mouth with her cunt and fucking that impaling finger with her asshole.
"I don't believe it!" she screamed. "It can't be this good! Nothing can be this good! Ohhh, God… I can't stand it, it's so fucking good!"
Julie rammed her tongue deep into her sister's contracting cunt and began to thrust her finger in and out of the tightly gripping asshole. Carol's orgasms went on and on, never ending, until she became so weak she could no longer stand. She slumped downward, her knees bending. She squatted as Julie's mouth left her cunt. But Julie's finger was still stabbing relentlessly into her asshole.
"No more, Julie!" she begged. "Please, no more! I can't take anymore!"
But Julie refused to stop.
Carol, in an effort to get that finger out of her asshole, fell backwards. But Julie twisted her until she was on her stomach, the finger thrusting swiftly into Carol's asshole. Carol sobbed and clawed at the carpet, her ass humping, fucking on the finger as fast as her sister could stab it.
It seemed ages before Julie slipped her finger out of her asshole, and Carol felt wrung out. She couldn't move a muscle, everything had turned to liquid. All she could do was rest there on her stomach and shake with the exquisite ecstasy she still found hard to believe.
While Carol was weak with delicious sensations Julie slipped her panties down, pulling them slowly from Carol's hips and down her thighs. Removing them from Carol's feet, she turned the sexy panties inside out and rubbed the crotch into Carol's cunt. Sitting on her heels, gazing at Carol's naked ass and long, lovely thighs, Julie brought the panties to her mouth and wiped her lips with them. She then stuffed the wet crotch into her mouth, holding them there as she caressed Carol's thighs and asscheeks.
"I didn't know it could be so good," Carol finally whispered as she turned over onto her back. When she saw her panda dangling from her sister's mouth she giggled lewdly. "You're just full of surprises, aren't you, Julie?"
Julie pulled the panties out of her mouth, tossing them to the floor. "You're going to get another surprise, too, Carol," she murmured throatily.
She pulled her skirt up her thighs and Carol watched. As usual, Julie wore a garter belt and nylons, but today she had on a pair of panties.
"But I think you'll enjoy this surprise, too." She stood, peeling her panties off. She held them out, dangling them over Carol's face.
Then she let them drop and the panties fluttered across Carol's face.
"Taste them," Julie urged softly. "You'll love the taste of my panties, Carol."
Carol could smell the sweetness of her sister's cunt on the panties. Since they were already draped across her mouth, she simply opened her lips and pulled them into her mouth. She tasted Julie's pussy and her eyes took on a glassy expression. Julie spread her legs and walked along Carol's body. Carol peered up under her sister's dress, seeing the creamy flesh of those wonderful thighs past the nylons, the hairy cunt, the wet, pink cuntlips. She saw her sister's ass too, so tight and curvy.
"What are you going to do, Julie?" Carol asked in a low voice, placing Julie's panties next to her own.
"Sit on your face," Julie whispered, bending her knee and starting to squat above Carol's head.
"That's not a surprise," Carol replied. "I had my face in your cunt yesterday."
"Oh, but it's going to be a surprise," Julie said.
Her knees were wide open, her hands resting on them as she looked down at her sister's face only inches below her bubbling aunt.
Carol licked her lips, anticipating the taste of this juicy, sweet cunt again. She wished she and her sister had started this years ago, when they were young. But now she was going to make up for lost time. She lifted her hands and cupped Julie's spreading asscheeks. Then, with a moan, she lifted her face and pressed it into Julie's steamy cunt. Her tongue swirled, licking at the hairy lips and around the hard clitoris. Then she plunged it deep into that wet heat.
"Ooohhh, lick my cunt, Carol!" Julie urged hotly. "Lick that pussy, Carol!"
Carol licked, sucked, and swallowed.
Julie squirmed, rubbing her cunt back and forth, smearing her sister's face with dripping pussy juices from her chin to her nose. Carol shivered with pleasure, her tongue sliding and licking and tasting. There was something so very erotic and lewd about having her sister squatting into her face this way. The heat of Julie's hairy cunt sent chills of delicious feeling about her own flesh, making her tits hard and her cunt pulsate.
"This is the surprise," Julie said throatily as she shoved her cunt forward on Carol's face.
Carol's tongue was sticking far from her mouth and, as Julie moved it pulled from her cunt and slipped into the crack of her sister's ass.
Carol gasped, trying to move her face. But Julie pressed her ass down hard and Carol couldn't get away. She found her lips pressed about her sister's asshole, open, her tongue licking at the puckering hole.
"Eat my ass," Julie urged. "Tongue my ass, Carol! Lick it! Lick my asshole!"
Remembering the night before with her son, Carol, almost without a thought, began to lick at her sister's asshole, her tongue swirling and probing and tasting. She began to squirm her ass against the floor and as her mind spun with perverse ecstasy, she began licking eagerly. The heat of her sister's asshole was different than her cunt and she rolled her tongue tightly, the tip pressing at the ring.
"That's it, Carol!" Julie squealed, pressing her ass down against Carol's tongue. "Stick your tongue right up my asshole! I love a tongue-fuck up my asshole!"
Feverishly, Carol stabbed her tongue in, feeling the ring of Julie's asshole give. Her tongue punctured the heated hole and, with a cry, she began to fuck it in and out. Julie gurgled and wiggled, smearing Carol's nose with her hot, hairy cunt. Carol could hardly breathe but she didn't mind at all. Brad had licked her asshole the night before and now she knew why. She found it delicious.
She plunged her tongue as deep as she could into her sister's asshole, bringing cries of rapture from Julie. Julie wiggled her ass back and forth, lifting and lowering it, leaning over in her effort to see more.
"Oooo, deep, Carol!" Julie hissed. "Fuck me deep! Ahhhh, yes, Carol! Tongue-fuck my ass! Fuck me up my hot asshole with your tongue!"
Carol held her sister's ass in the palms of her hands, her tongue hard and hungry. Then, with her tongue diving in as deep as she could make it go, she wrapped her arms about Julie's thighs, pulling her ass as tight as she could into her face. She flicked her tongue in and out, fucking at the tight pucker wildly, thrashing her own ass up and down on the floor. She twisted her face into the dripping cunt and slipped her tongue out of her sister's asshole to make a few licks at that sweet cunt. But then she returned her tongue to Julie's asshole.
Julie twisted and writhed, grinding her ass into Carol's face without regard to her sister's ability to breathe. Julie gasped and moaned with delight, her eyes glazed in erotic passion. She began to pump her ass up and down, fucking Carol's face.
"Oooo, fuck my ass, Carol!" she gurgled. "Tongue-fuck my hot asshole! I love it, Carol! I love to be fucked up my ass!"
Carol loved it, too. She licked and sucked as hard as she could, her tongue sometimes up her sister's asshole, sometimes up her boiling cunt. Her face was smeared from forehead to chin with pussyjuice and her flesh was slippery. She moaned hotly and sucked hard, not caring where her tongue was.
She squeezed her thighs together, smashing the swollen lips of her own cunt between them, feeling as if she was going to come again.
"Oooo, harder! Faster! Deeper!" Julie wailed. "I'm about to come, Carol! Oooo, shit… shit… I'm going to come so fucking hard! I'm going to come in your cunt-sucking, cocksucking mouth, Carol!"
Carol heard her sister, but it seemed as if her voice came from a long distance. She rammed her mouth hard into Julie's crotch, her tongue driving into the ring of that tight asshole.
Julie screeched and banged her ass up and down. Carol heard her sister screaming, but she didn't hear any words. She felt the ring of Julie's asshole clutching at her tongue with the spasms of her orgasm. Julie's cunt seemed to drip more juices and she plunged her tongue in and out of the gripping, flexing asshole desperately.
She was being smothered by Julie's boiling cunt and ass but she didn't care. Her own cunt was exploding with bubbling waves of orgasm, her thighs opening and closing, her cunt convulsing, her clitoris throbbing. She tightened the cheeks of her ass, smacking it against the floor.
"Oooo, that was so good!" she hissed, lifting herself from Carol's face. "My, your face is wet! I didn't know my cunt was so juicy!" She then leaned down, licking at Carol's face, her tongue flicking about her chin, tasting herself. When Julie's tongue brushed across her lips, Carol opened her mouth and sucked Julie's tongue into it. Julie worked her way into Carol's blouse, finding the swollen tits naked. She twisted at Carol's nipples, bringing a moan from her sister.
"Julie," Carol whispered, pressing her hand on top of Julie's, smashing her tit, "Julie, why didn't we start doing all this years ago?"
"I didn't think you wanted to," Julie said. "I tried to get us fucking together, remember? But you didn't want to fuck with anyone watching, don't you remember all that?"
"I meant this," Carol said. "You and I, licking each other. I would have done this then."
"Are you sure?" Julie asked, giggling softly.
"Well, pretty sure," Carol replied.
"How do you feel about it now?"
"Mmmmmm, I love fucking each other!" Carol mewled, wiggling her body.
"I mean, you and I, fucking together, watching each other taking a beautiful cock… in the cunt and mouth?"
Carol looked at Julie.
Julie smiled, nodding her head. "You know what I'm talking about."



CHAPTER SEVEN


Carol was nervous.
She sat on the couch, looking at the clock frequently. It was almost noon and she knew Brad would be coming through the door, at anytime. Glancing Julie, she saw the long thighs exposed, all the way to the top of those nylons.
"Are you sure?" she asked Julie. "You talked to Brad, not some teacher?"
Julie nodded. "I told you, Carol. I talked to him personally, and told him you wanted him to come home at noon. He'll be here, don't worry."
"I'm not worried about that," Carol said, wringing her hands. "I'm worried about what Brad will think of me, of you… the both of us."
"He's going to be very pleased," Julie said. "Take my word for it."
"But it was just last night," Carol said. "I only fucked him last night. It was the first time, Julie. He may not be ready for two of us, you know?"
Carol leaned back on the couch, eying the clock again. One of her flawless tits was exposed, her nipple rigid. Unlike her sister, she kept her skirt pulled over her knees. She knew Brad would be more than anxious to fuck her as soon as he came in the door but would he enjoy his aunt being there with them and getting into it, too? She didn't know. But Julie seemed to think Brad would love it, fucking his mother and his aunt at the same time.
Looking back at Julie, Carol saw the shadowy curls of her sister's cunt hair under her hiked up dress. The creamy flesh of her upper thighs above the nylons would certainly bring Brad's cock into a full hardness, Carol thought.
She caught her breath then as the door opened and Brad stepped in. Before he closed the door, he saw his aunt and his eyes went immediately to her open thighs. Them he looked at his mother, seeing her naked tit. Carol watched him, following his eyes when they shifted. Brad saw the two pair of discarded panties on the floor and looked back at his mother. A grin spread over his young face and, to Carol's surprise, her son showed no nervousness at all. Boldly he ran a hand to the front of his pants and cupped his cock and balls.
Julie grinned. "I told you," she said.
Carol stared at her son, watching him rub at his cock and balls.
As usual, it was Julie who was the aggressor. Carol turned to see her sister slide her skirt up to her waist, shoving her hips to the edge of her chair and opening her legs. Julie then framed her hairy cunt with both hands, looking at her nephew.
"Want some of this, Brad?" Julie asked, her voice husky.
Brad grinned, then looked at his mother.
"Don't mind your mother," Julie said. "You can have some of my pussy if you want it. Your mother won't care."
Brad's cock strained inside his pants and Carol smiled at him. She nodded her head.
"You want to fuck your aunt, baby?" she asked.
Brad only groaned, but then began to open his pants with shaking fingers, staring at his aunt's revealed cunt. Julie twisted her ass invitingly, rubbing bath hands up and down the sides of her cunt. Her eyes gleamed as she watched Brad slide his pants down, his cock jerking up in hardness.
"Oooo, that's for me!" Julie hissed.
Getting to her feet, Julie swiftly peeled her clothing off, her eyes on Brad's young cock all the time. She removed everything but her garter belt and nylons and Carol had to admit that her sister looked extremely desirable.
"Oooo, that's a nice cock, Brad," Julie purred, stepping toward him and wrapping her fingers about his stiff cock. "So hard and hot. This is going to feel very good sliding up my cunt, I bet."
Carol felt the heat growing inside her own body, her cunt wet and quivery. She found it was exciting to watch her sister with Brad, her fist pumping on his cock.
Brad wasn't bashful. Right away he began touching his aunt, feeling her ass, her tits and cunt. His legs shook, Carol noticed, and his cock dripped.
Julie slowly went down on her knees before Brad, nuzzling the swollen head of his cock against her face. Julie cupped his balls, lifting them to her lips. Carol watched her sister kiss his balls and, with a moan, shoved a hand under her own skirt and pressed at her bubbling cunt. Her eyes blazed with erotic heat as she leaned forward, watching.
Julie purred and lapped the flat surface of her tongue up and down the throbbing shaft of Brad's cock. Brad leaned against the door, his hips arching forward, watching his aunt licking his prick. Julie looked at Carol from the corners of her eyes, her tongue swirling about the smooth head of Brad's cock.
"Mmmm, your son's cock tastes delicious, Carol," Julie mewled softly, reaching down and licking and bouncing Brad's balls, stroking his cock with one hand, the other on his tight ass. "This cock is so hard and hot and sweet!" She looked up at her nephew. "How would you like a hot blow-job, Brad?"
Brad nodded eagerly. "Do I get to fuck you too, Aunt Julie?"
"Mmm, you better fuck me," she gurgled, swirling her tongue against his piss hole and licking up the juices forming there.
Brad groaned, glancing at his mother again. Carol had her hand up her skirt, twisting at her knotted clitoris as she gazed at Julie's mouth. Julie was sucking Brad's cock slowly, her eyes rolling with pleasure.
"Oooo, that looks beautiful!" Carol muttered thickly. "Oh, Brad, you look so good with your cock in Julie's mouth!"
Yanking her skirt to her waist, Carol flung her legs wide open and began to finger-fuck herself vigorously, making wet sounds. Brad stared at his mother, watching her pound her finger into her hairy cunt. Then he looked down this aunt. Julie had his cock deeply inside her hot mouth now and she was mouthing it with soft whimpers of pleasure.
Carol couldn't stand just watching. She pulled her finger from her pussy and stood up, finding her legs weak and shaky. She stepped toward Julie and Brad, pressing her cunt against his hip. She cupped his balls, holding them tightly while Julie sucked on his cock. Julie slipped her hand up Carol's thighs and began to fondle the hairy, wet curd.
"Take my clothes off, Brad," Carol groaned. "Take mother's clothes off."
Brad, with his cock being sucked vigorously by his aunt, began to strip his mother. As her clothes fell to the floor, he turned his face to her tits. Carol gasped as he began to suck her tits, one of his hands gripping a naked cheek of her ass. She squeezed his balls, making him moan. She looked down at Julie's sucking mouth, seeing her lips stretched over Brad's cock.
"Oh, suck mother's tits, honey," she mewled. "Suck my tits hard! Julie… suck his cock!"
Julie pulled from Brad's cock and turned her face toward Carol's cunt. With a giggle, Brad urged his aunt's face to his mother's pussy.
"Brad!" Carol gasped.
"Kiss my mom's cunt, Aunt Julie," he giggled.
"Brad!" Carol wailed again. But the protest was cut off when she felt her sister lick her tongue along the puffy lips of her pussy. "Julie, suck his cock! It's Brad we want to please, not me."
"Mmmm, I can suck cock and eat cunt both," Julie hissed, turning back to Brad's prick. "I'll suck his hard cock off, Carol. Why don't you give him a little more pleasure? Lick his ass!"
"Yeah, Mom!" Brad groaned.
"Oh, God, yes!" Carol whimpered.
Brad pulled away from the door. Julie knelt before him, taking his cock into her mouth again. As she drew his cock in deeply, she cupped his ass and spread the cheeks wide. Carol, on her knees behind her son, looked at his crinkled asshole. Sliding a hand between her son's thighs, she grabbed one of her sister's tits and plunged her mouth into the crack of her son's parted asscheeks. Brad groaned as he felt his mother's wet tongue licking up and down the crack of his ass and swirling about his asshole.
Julie spread his ass wide and Carol probed her son's asshole with her wet tongue. She shivered with perverse pleasure, remembering she had had her tongue up her sister's asshole only two hours ago. She pressed the tip of her tongue hard at the tight ring of her son's hole, pushing and pulling at his balls with one hand, massaging her sister's tit with the other.
Looking down, Brad watched as his aunt gulped his throbbing hard-on into her mouth. He gasped when the wet heat closed about his cock, his bulging cockhead brushing at his aunt's throat. Racing a hand on top of Julie's head, he felt his mother running her tongue up and down the crack of his ass, twisting against the puckered ring of his asshole.
Julie sucked at his throbbing prick hungrily, making soft sounds of pleasure, running her lips to the base and feeling Carol's hand smashing his balls on her chin. She pulled the cheeks of Brad's ass as wide apart as she could, giving Carol all the room she needed to suck and lick his asshole. Carol mewled into her son's hot ass, her tongue racing about the tightness, lapping greedily. Twisting her son's balls with one hand, she pulled and twisted Julie's nipple. Her cunt was bubbling wetly, dripping along the insides of her smooth thighs.
The sounds of licking tongues and sucking mouths sent Brad into a trembling rapture. He stood between his mother and aunt, legs shaking, feeling the heat of their mouths devouring his cock and asshole. He gasped and grunted, his eyes blazing as he watched his aunt gobble his prick hungrily. He tried to turn and see his mother's face buried into his ass, but he couldn't twist around that far.
"Oooo, this is really good!" he gasped. "Suck it hard, Aunt Julie! Oh, Mom… lick my asshole! My balls are so fucking hard!"
Pulling her son's balls backward, Carol flipped her tongue against them, her nose pressing into his asshole as she tried to suck his balls. She slipped two fingers along the shaft of his cock, feeling her sister's wet lips smashing against them. The wet heat of her son's asshole against her nose sent Carol's mind spinning with perverse ecstasy. She ran her tongue up his balls, swirling it hungrily about his asshole. When she stiffened her tongue and began pressing it inward, her son groaned.
"Up my ass, Mom!" Brad yelped huskily. "Shove your tongue up my fucking ass! Ooo, Mom, suck my asshole! Aunt Julie, suck my cock! Ohhh, this will make me come!"
With a thrust of her tongue, Carol rammed into her son's tightly gripping asshole. Brad let out a groan of delight, his eyes smoldering as the rapture filled his young body. With his aunt sucking so greedily on his throbbing cock and his mother tongue-fucking his asshole, he couldn't hold back the boiling eruption of his come.
Carol felt his asshole squeezing at her penetrating tongue. She pulled it out, kissed the ring of his asshole, then moaned, "Come, Brad! Shoot your sweet, hot load down Julie's cocksucking throat! Come in her fucking mouth, Brad! Julie loves cock best when it's squirting in her hungry, fucking mouth! Come in your aunt's mouth, baby!"
"I will, Mom!" Brad grunted. "Hurry, stick your tongue up my asshole again! Hurry and shove it up my ass before I come!"
Julie pulled from his cock, closing her hand about it and jerking hard. "Come in my mouth, Brad!" she hissed in mindless passion. "Give me that sweet come juice, honey! Ohhh, baby, come in my cock-sucking mouth! Choke me with that thick come juice! Strangle me with it! I want it… let me drink your delicious come juice out of your sweet, young balls!"
She gulped his cock deeply again, ramming her mouth back and forth in a cock-sucking frenzy. The suction of her mouth caused her cheeks to sink inward. Pressing her tongue at the bottom of his cock, she felt his hardness. Each time the swollen, dripping head brushed the back of her throat, Julie's cunt pulsated, her clitoris tingling just a little more. She was swaying her ass now, whimpering with hunger for his come juice.
Carol's tongue was squeezed by the ring of her son's asshole and she stabbed it swiftly, knowing he was about to come. His small body shook as he approached the sweet discharge. Wanting to make his come as good as she could, Carol pressed her open lips tightly about his asshole, her tongue flying in and out. Her own pussy was quivering the puffy lips aching, her clitoris feeling as if it were about to burst. She groaned loudly into his ass, trying to shove her tongue in deeper and deeper with each plunge.
"Ohhh, I'm gonna let go!" Brad gasped. He drove his cock into his aunt's mouth and each backward motion caused his mother's tongue to stab into his burning asshole. "I'm gonna come! I'm gonna really come! Suck hard, Aunt Julie! Oooo, Mom, lick my asshole!"
Julie sobbed as she swallowed his cock time and again, desperate for the creamy juices of his young balls. Carol snorted and cried out into his asshole. Brad's young body began to shake, his knees getting weaker and weaker.
With a yelp, he came.
The scalding sweetness of his balls gushed into his aunt's thirsty mouth, filling it with the rapid spurts. Julie's eyes closed with ecstasy as she tasted her nephew's delicious hot come juice flooding across her tongue and to her throat. Carol felt her son's asshole clamp in spastic tightness about her tongue.
The pucker of his asshole squeezed so tightly, Carol couldn't fuck back and forth. She jammed her tongue in as deeply as she could, holding it there, moaning as her cunt convulsed with its own orgasm. Her lips burned around his asshole, tingling as if she was having an orgasm in her mouth along with her hairy cunt.
Julie gulped wetly at his spurting come juice, her slender throat working to swallow it all. The thick come juice burned down her throat, making her whimper as her cunt contracted with tight, ass-shivering orgasms. She swallowed greedily as each squirt exploded from his piss hole her head lifted slightly, her eyes closed, a flush of ecstasy on her lovely face.
"Ohhh, yes!" Brad moaned. "Suck it down, Aunt Julie! Drink my come juice! Swallow that come juice I Mom, oh Mom… I'm coming in Aunt Julie's mouth! She's sucking the hell out of my cock! Eat my asshole, Mom!"
Carol's orgasm suddenly intensified when she heard her son calling out in ecstasy. She moaned against his asshole, releasing his balls and jamming all her fingers up her juicy curt, stabbing herself almost brutally.
"I gotta sit down!" Brad groaned, his legs starting to give way. "I can't stand any longer!"
Julie sucked the final gush of come juice out of his cock, then pulled her lips from it. Now that the contractions of her son's asshole had stopped, Carol pulled her tongue from his ass ring. She cried out with passion as she sat back, her knees up and spread wide, stabbing at her hairy cunt with all four fingers. Her naked ass churned and pumped wildly.
Julie sat back on her heels, grinning lewdly as she watched her sister finish herself off in this exhibitionistic manner.
Brad watched, too, excited to see his mother finger-fucking herself so wildly.
Carol finally sighed, sliding her fingers out of her cunt. Her hand glistened with the cuntjuices and she started to bring it to her mouth, but Julie was faster.
"Let me, Carol," she moaned, grabbing her sister's wrist and taking all those pussy-wet fingers into her own mouth.
Brad's eyes flared briefly, then he giggled. "My mom's cunt tastes good, huh, Aunt Julie?" he asked.
"Mmm," was the only answer Julie gave, greedily sucking the cunt juices from her sister's fingers.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Brad had lunch, but it was obvious to Carol and Julie that he was more interested in other things.
He looked from one of them to the other, seeing full tits with tight nipples. His mother's tits were only slightly bigger than his aunt's, but Julie had longer nipples. The hair on their cunts was almost identical, thick fan-shaped pelts that disappeared between their slim thighs.
"Boy, if Bobby were here," he said, finishing his lunch, "we'd sure have a ball."
"Mmnm, I'd love to have a ball," Julie purred, spreading her legs and rubbing at her cunt. "A pair of balls, in fact. A pair of sweet, young balls just like yours, Brad."
"He's my son, Julie," Carol said. "I should get those balls first."
"Come on, Carol," Julie chided. "No jealousy."
The sisters sat on the couch, near each other. Both had scooted their rounded asses to the edge of the cushions, their legs open so Brad could see each hairy cunt. Seeing his aunt in her garter belt and nylons, his mother completely naked, excited Brad. He sat on the floor in front of them, his cock up again, very hard, the head smooth.
"You're going to have a huge cock when you're older," Julie said, eying Brad's prick. "I bet it's going to be larger than Bobby's. I really do."
"Are you fucking Bobby, Aunt Julie?" Brad asked.
"Didn't you know?" Julie asked. "I thought you two boys told each other everything."
"He never said a word," Brad replied. "I'm gonna punch him in his fucking nose!"
"No, you're not," Carol said. "You didn't tell him about us, I'm sure."
"I didn't have time," Brad said. "By the time I got to school, Aunt Julie called."
Julie leaned down and swirled her tongue tout Carol's swollen nipple. "Bobby is coming straight here after school."
"Why didn't you ask him to come home at noon, too?" Brad asked.
"Because we wanted to fuck you first," Julie said, stroking her sister's cunthair lightly. "Bobby would do it in a minute, but I wasn't too sure about you."
"Are you now?" he asked, grinning lewdly and thrusting his hard cock upward.
"Mmmmm, absolutely certain about you," Julie said, working a finger into Carol's wet cunt.
Brad watched his aunt finger-fucking his mother and his cock jerked tightly. Getting to his knees, he knelt between his mother's legs.
"Suck it," Julie urged hotly, pulling the pink lips of Carol's cunt open. "Suck your mother's cunt, Brad. Your mother loves to have a nice tongue in this juicy pussy."
Carol twisted her ass, urging her son to shove his face down into her cunt. Julie pulled the hairy lips wide apart with both hands, her eyes burning with erotic anticipation to see Brad licking the wet cunt.
Brad didn't hesitate. He shoved his face into his mother's cunt and licked, dragging his tongue from the crack of her ass, up the juicy, steaming slit of her pussy and closed his lips about her knotted clitoris.
"Ohhh, suck it, baby!" Carol gurgled, grinding her crotch into her son's face. "Suck mother's cunt! Oh, honey, I love it when you lick my pussy!"
Brad swirled his tongue about the juiciness of his mother's pussy, making wet sounds, his nose buried into the soft hair. Sliding a hand underneath her ass, he cupped one cheek, lifting his mother's cunt to his face. Julie purred as she looked down at him, running a hand through Brad's hair now.
"Suck it good, Brad," she said in a low, husky voice. "Suck your mother's hot cunt good. Stick your tongue up her pussy and fuck it, baby! Tongue-fuck your mother's hot cunt! Ohhh, I just love to hear the sounds of a tongue licking into a hot cunt!"
Carol twisted her crotch, smashing her cunt into her son's mouth and squealing as ecstasy started bubbling inside her naked body. When Julie turned her pussy loose, she shoved her own hands down and held the swollen lips wide open, making it easier for her son to thrust his tongue into it. When Brad licked the sensitive insides of her cunt, she jerked her ass up, crushing her clitoris onto his lips with a wail of rapture.
Julie, her eyes glowing as she watched Brad pressing his sucking mouth into Carol's hairy pussy, began to fuck herself with a rigid finger, darting it in and out.
"God, is that beautiful," she hissed. "Seeing Brad sucking your cunt is so beautiful, Carol."
"Just as beautiful as seeing you sucking Bobby's cock," Carol moaned softly, grinding into her son's face. "Ohhh Brad, suck me hard, baby! Oh, my you fuck me with your tongue as good as you do with your cock! Give it to me, honey! Oh, yes, fuck the piss out of mother's hot cunt with that sweet tongue!"
But Brad pulled his face out of her pussy, grinning. Cunt juices gleamed on his young face. "Now I'm gonna have a taste of Aunt Julie's cunt."
Julie jerked her finger out of her pussy, tossing one slim thigh over Carol's. "Ohhh, taste my cunt, Brad!"
Brad rammed his face into his aunt's cunt, licking in a frenzy at the seeping juices and driving his tongue into the searing heat. He kept clutching the cheek of his mother's ass while sucking his aunt's cunt, his cock rearing in agonized hardness. His balls were painfully swollen, but he fucked Julie's cunt with his tongue and squeezed his mother's ass, letting his own excitement build.
He rubbed his cock across his mother's lower leg, working his fingers into the crack of her ass. Julie had shoved her hand to Carol's cunt and was rubbing frantically at the knotted clitoris. She lifted one leg and draped it over Brad's shoulder, the heat of that smooth thigh increasing his lust for her hairy, wet cunt. Feeling his aunt's fingers rubbing at his mother's cunt, he probed Carol's asshole.
"Ohhh, yes!" his mother wailed. "Shove your finger up my ass, Brad! Ohhh, God… fuck my asshole with your finger! Julie, fingerfuck my cunt! God, this is making me so fucking hot!"
Julie plunged her finger into her sister's cunt, bringing a wail of ecstasy from Carol. Brad, without hesitation, rammed his finger up his mother's whole. He shot his tongue in and out of his aunt's cunt, his other hand squeezing one tight cheek of Julie's ass.
"Suck it, Brad!" Julie hissed, pounding her finger into her sister's cunt and slamming her hairy pussy into her nephew's face. "Suck my pussy! Tongue my hairy cunt! Ooooo, baby, you'll make me come so fucking hard!"
With her sister thrusting her finger into her curt and her son ramming his finger into her asshole, Carol watched his young face being smashed into the wetness of Julie's pussy. She lifted her mouth to Julie, who quickly stabbed her tongue in past her lips. Carol sucked hard on her sister's tongue, churning her ass wildly into the stabbing fingers.
Burying his tongue into his aunt's cunt, Brad looked up at the two women, kissing, their tongues licking. He listened to the exciting sounds of Julie's finger going into his mother's cunt, his own plunging into the tight asshole of his mother. Julie thrashed her boiling pussy up and down, crushing Brad's mouth with the hairy lips. Brad sucked and licked hard, drawing the creamy juices of his aunt's cunt into his mouth and swallowing them hungrily.
"Oooo, now!" Julie yelped, yanking her tongue out of her sister's mouth. "Ohhh, Brad, now! I'm going to come – now!"
Brad sucked desperately as he felt his aunt's cunt convulse about his stabbing tongue. He raced it up to her throbbing clitoris, sucking almost violently at it, his tongue lashing the sensitive tip. Julie pumped her crotch mindlessly into her nephew's face, coming and shrieking with ecstasy. The orgasm was intense and she rammed her finger deep into her sister's cunt. Brad left his finger up his mother's ass, feeling the hot ring close and flex around it. He cupped his aunt's asscheek in his other palm and let her bang her cunt hard into his mouth.
Julie was still coming when Brad pulled his mouth out of her pussy. He yanked his aunt's finger out of his mother's cunt and buried his young face into it, licking and sucking and driving his finger up her asshole again. Carol screamed with delight, twisting her hairy pussy brutally into her son's face. She grabbed the back of Brad's head, closing her hot thighs tightly around his neck and beating her heels on his back.
"Suck mother's cunt!" Carol screamed, grinding hard. "Suck my wet cunt! Fuck me in the ass… fuck me in the cunt… fuck me in the mouth! Fuck me! Fuck me with your tongue and your cock and… ohhh, Brad! I'm about to come! Oh, eat me… suck me!"
Brad thrust his finger up his mother's asshole swiftly, pounding into the cheeks of her thrashing ass. He shot his tongue in and out of his mother's copiously seeping cunt, swirling it up about her distended clitoris. Julie was gurgling and rubbing at her own cunt, her eyes blazing as she watched Brad sucking Carol's pussy with wet hunger.
"Eat her fucking cunt!" Julie wailed. "Suck your mother's hot pussy, Brad! Tongue-fuck your mother in her hairy, juicy cunt!"
"Oh shit, shit! Ohhhhh, piss!" Carol shrieked, her cunt jerking hard into her son's mouth. "Now, Brad! Now! Oooo, I'm… I'm going to come now!"
Her pussy contracted, bringing a screech of ecstasy from her tight throat. Carol tossed her head about the back of the couch, smashing her cunt violently into her son's face Brad, drove his finger in and out of his mother's clamping asshole, feeling it pull hard as she came. He ran his tongue all about the puffy, throbbing lips and clitoris, making his mother come in muscle-rippling ecstasy.
"Please, no more!" Carol sobbed, shoving her son's face away from her cunt. "I can't come anymore! Ohhh, I just can't come any more!"
Brad sat back, grinning proudly, his young face glistening with wetness, juices from his aunt's and mother's cunts on his lips, chin, checks. His cock stood up very rigid, his piss hole flaring, dripping clear liquid. His balls felt really tight, aching slightly.
"Look at that hard-on!" Julie gasped.
"You have to fuck him, Julie," Carol breathed. "I just couldn't take it right now. My pussy is so fucking sensitive."
"You bet your sweet ass I'll fuck him!" Julie hissed. "I couldn't pass up a beautiful hard-on like that if I was worn completely out. Come on, Brad! Your Aunt Julie's cunt needs that cock!"
Julie shoved her ass to the very edge of the couch, drawing her knees back into her tits, offering her hairy cunt to him. Brad stared at the wet pussy, the crinkle of his aunt's asshole puckering invitingly. He lifted to his knees, grasping his cock hard.
He poked his swollen prickhead against his aunt's asshole.
"Ohhh, you little fuck-head!" Julie groaned. "Don't you know a cunt from an asshole by now?"
Brad laughed. "When I'm this hard, it doesn't matter to me."
"Mmmm, put it where you want," Julie urged, wiggling her ass as she held her knees against her tits. "Asshole or cunt, fine with me."
"Julie! You wouldn't take it up the ass!" Carol giggled. "You're worse than I thought."
"I'd take a cock anywhere," Julie said, sliding her ass forward, feeling the pressure of Brad's cock on her asshole. "You know that."
"I want to see this," Carol said, leaning over.
She looked down at her sister's hairy cunt, seeing the swollen head of her son's cock pressing at the tight ring of Julie's ass. She touched her sister's clitoris and Julie's hips jerked.
"Ram it up her fucking asshole, Brad," Carol said. "Stick your cock up her hot asshole if that's what she wants."
Brad giggled and lunged.
Julie screamed.
Brad hesitated, the head of his cock just inside his aunt's asshole. He waited, feeling the extraordinary tightness.
"Don't stop!" Julie squealed. "Ram it up my asshole! I was going to let Bobby fuck me in my ass first but you've got your cock in there and I want to get fucked up the ass!"
Carol was holding bar breath as she watched her son's cock sliding in deeper, the ring of her sister's asshole stretching. She began to rub Julie's clitoris with two fingers as her son shoved the full length of his cock into her asshole.
"Fuck her, Brad!" she hissed at her son. "Fuck her in the hot ass! Give it to her hard! Fuck her asshole raw, baby!"
Brad began to make grunting sounds as he drove his cock in and out of his aunt's asshole, watching the ring suck tightly. Julie hissed and sobbed, her eyes blazing in erotic desire.
"It's been so long since I had a cock up my asshole," she mewled. "So very long. I've almost forgotten what it felt like."
"I thought you said Bobby was going to be the first?" Carol asked her sister, twisting her clitoris.
"I meant before Brad," Julie moaned. "I've been fucked in the ass before in the back seat of a car while you were in the front seat jerking some guy off!"
Carol didn't remember the time, but she didn't care either. She was excited to see her son fucking Julie in the asshole right now. She leaned down and scraped her tongue across her sister's clitoris, inhaling the scent of hot pussy and hard cock. She probed the tip of her tongue downward, tasting the base of her son's cock. She felt him plunge forward until her tongue licked the stretching ring of Julie's asshole. Then she pulled her tongue up and began to suck on the swollen clitoris of her sister.
Julie shrieked with pleasure, pressing at the back of Carol's head. "Oooo, fuck my ass, Brad! Carol, suck my cunt! Ahhhh, taking a cock up my ass and getting my cunt sucked at the same time is… is… ohhh, ram your cock hard and deep up my fucking ass, Brad!"
Carol found herself even more excited than she would have expected. She lapped her tongue about the juicy, hairy pussy of Julie, her eyes stating at the way her sister's asshole stretched and gripped Brad's cock. She moved her hand behind her son's humping ass and between his thighs, catching his balls and squeezing them.
"Fuck me!" Carol suddenly cried out, pulling her face up. "Brad, please, fuck mother!"
Julie groaned as Brad started drawing his hard cock out of her asshole. "But Carol…" she protested. "You said…"
"I don't give a fuck what I said," Carol gasped, spreading her legs wide and pulling the lips of her hairy cunt open. "Fuck me, Brad! Shove your cock up mother's cunt!"
Brad pulled his cock from his aunt's asshole, feeling the ring reluctant to let go. He shoved his cock to his mother's cunt and Carol drew her knees up to her tits the way Julie had. Her pussy poached out toward her son's prick, ready and hungry to take it.
With a quick lunge, Brad thrust his cock into his mother's cunt.
"Ohhh, God!" Carol wailed.
Julie stared at Brad's cock penetrating Carol's pussy. She leased down and began to stack at one of Carol's tits, finger-fucking herself at the same time. Carol thrashed her crotch up and down, her cunt fucking swiftly on her son's cock. She was no longer so sensitive and her pussy demanded deeper, more powerful, fuck strokes. She swung her ass about, holding her knees back, one tit jutting up for Julie's mouth.
But Julie didn't stay on her sister's tit. She shoved her mouth downward, her tongue licking the back of Carol's thigh. "My mouth!" she hissed. "Fuck me in my mouth, Brad!"
Brad pulled his cock from his mother's cunt, seeing it drip with pussyjuice. As his aunt opened her lips, he shoved it past and deep into her mouth. Julie gurgled with pleasure. Carol felt her son's balls smack at her cunt.
"My pussy, Brad!" Carol cried out. "Come on, baby, fuck mother in the cunt! Julie can suck you off later!"
Brad returned his cock to his mother's cunt. "My mouth!" Julie wailed. "Take turns fucking us, Brad! Fuck my mouth, then fuck your mother's cunt!"
Brad lifted his cock to his aunt's mouth again. He plunged in and pulled out a few times, then shaved his prick back into his mother's hairy pussy. He went from hungry mouth to hot cunt, back and forth, his balls tightening. Both Carol and Julie were greedy, possessive of his cock.
"Somebody is gonna get it!" he bellowed, ramming his cock into his mother's cunt then jerking it out and plunging it into his aunt's eager mouth. "Somebody is gonna get it!"
"Come in my cunt!" Carol screamed, trying to hold her son's cock with the flexing lips of her pussy. "Squirt it up mother's pussy!"
"Come in my mouth!" Julie screamed.
"Fuck it!" Brad groaned, pulling his cock from his mother's cunt and grabbing it in a tight fist.
He began to jack on his cock hard and fast. The creamy come juice gushed out, splashing onto the fiery lips of his mother's cunt and clitoris, then into his aunt's face. Julie squealed and tried to catch the spewing come juice in her mouth but Brad made sure he came on his mother's cunt as much as he did in his aunt's face.
But Julie was not to be denied.
He had hardly finished coming when she was licking the creamy come juice off her sister's cunt, her tongue lapping hungrily…



CHAPTER NINE


"Bobby will be home soon," Julie said. She was sprawled on the couch, deliciously exposed. She still wore her garter belt and nylons. Sitting on the arm of the couch, Brad found he could look between his aunt's long thighs and see her cunt. And at the same time he could see his mother, who was on the floor, her knees up and her chin resting on her knees. He thought the way his mother's cunt pooched out, with all that hair, was the most exciting view ever. He liked the way the pink lips of her cunt glistened wetly, the tip of her clitoris barely showing.
"Who's he gonna fuck?" Brad asked.
"Mmmm, either one he wants to fuck," Carol said, grinning.
"And what do I do while he's getting fucked, Mom?"
"You get to fuck, too," Julie said. "This is going to be for your mother. I'll watch."
"Are you sure you can sit still that long?" Carol teased. "You won't be able to keep your hands off something."
"It's time you enjoyed it, Carol," Julie said. "When we were girls, remember, you wouldn't do any of this. Now you know what fun it is, so the boys can fuck you… first."
"Both of us?" Brad asked. "You mean at the same time?"
Carol shivered, her eyes taking on a wild, hot glow. "I'd love that – I think."
"It will drive you out of your mind," Julie promised.
"I suppose you've had two guys at once?" Carol asked.
"Of course," Julie giggled. "A few times." Carol could imagine. Julie had always been wild when it came to fucking. She was innovative and experimental so certainly she had been fucked by two guys before. Carol was starting to realize how much she had denied herself all these years. But those days were gone and she was going to enjoy herself to the limits from now on, she decided.
"Will Bobby be surprised?" she asked her sister. "I mean, does he know anything about this at all?" She waved her hand to take in Brad and Julie.
"I told him I was going to try," Julie giggled lewdly. "And I guess I'd say I'd succeeded, wouldn't you? I knew it was just a matter of time, Carol."
"But you weren't fucking Bobby until…"
"That's right," Julie said. "I'd been jacking him off for some time, but the day you walked in and saw me sucking his cock was the first time. And last night he fucked the piss out of me for the first time."
"What stopped you from doing it earlier?" Carol asked, arching her eyebrows.
"Who knows?" Julie said.
"Then he expects to fuck me?" Carol asked. Julie nodded. "That boy of mine has been peeking up your dress for a very long time, didn't you know that?"
Carol felt a flush warming her cheeks. She hadn't known Bobby was peeking under her skirts at all.
"You won't say no, will you?" Julie asked, lifting upon her elbows. "Not after what we've been doing with Brad today?"
"No, I won't say no," Carol smiled. "I fact, I wish Bobby would hurry up and get here. I wanna fuck your son's little cock off!"
Julie gurgled, "I knew you would."
Brad had been playing with his cock and balls as he listened, finding the idea of fucking his mother along with his cousin exciting. His cock was lifting in his hand and he released it to cup his balls.
"If we gotta wait for Bobby," he said, "then he better move his ass. Look at my cock."
"Mmmm, I see," Julie said, sitting up and leaning over to kiss the wet head of his prick. "I could suck your cock all day. I bet."
"Wait until Bobby gets here," Carol said. The knock on the door was enough to startle them. Julie stood up as Carol pulled back, as if she had been caught doing something very naughty.
"That's Bobby now," Julie said, moving to the door.
Her creamy ass swiveled excitingly, framed by her garter belt and nylons. She opened the door, hiding behind it. Bobby came in, carrying his school books. He stopped as he saw his Aunt Carol on the floor, clutching her knees to her naked tits.
"It's okay, Bobby," Julie said to her son. "Carol and Brad agree that we can, you know, do what we talked about!"
Bobby nodded his head, staring at his aunt. Carol saw the front of his pants bulging and her mouth watered, her pussy clamping eagerly. Julie ran her hand down the front of her son's body, cupping his cock and balls.
"Mmmm, feel this," she purred. "Bobby is getting hard already."
She opened her son's pants and pulled his cock out. Carol made a soft whimper as she stared at it. She ran her tongue over her lips as she watched her sister jack on his cock a bit.
"Take his clothes off, Julie," Carol said in a thick, husky voice. "Take them all off. I want some of that cock!"
Giggling with excitement, Julie began to undress her son. Bobby stood and let his mother take his clothing off, staring at his aunt with hungry eyes. He glanced at Brad and the two boys grinned at each other.
With the last of Bobby's clothing off, Julie stepped behind her son, pressing her naked tits at his neck, her hands in front of him, holding his balls. Closing her fingers around Bobby's throbbing cock, she looked at Carol and jacked her fist. Bobby's young, naked body trembled with increasing excitement. His eyes gazed hotly at his aunt, moving up and down from her straining tits to her exposed cunt.
"Mmmm, you have a very hard cock today, darling," Julie purred as she squirmed her bushy cunt against her son's naked ass, pumping tightly on his prick. "Seeing your Aunt Carol's cunt must be doing it!"
Carol's eyes took on a blazing heat as she opened her legs wide. She reached out and grabbed Brad's cock, jerking it as she watched her sister with Bobby. Brad, close to his mother, turned sideways and Carol slipped her mouth over the swollen cockhead, eyes still on Bobby's prick.
"This is going to be for you, Carol," Julie hissed with excitement. "I'm going to watch the boys fuck you good. It's time you had them both, Carol."
Carol gave a cry of eagerness, sliding her hand between her creamy thighs and rubbing her hairy cunt. She didn't have to be told what to do. She clamped her lips about her son's cock and turned, getting onto her knees without releasing Brad's cock from her mouth. She shook her lovely ass invitingly, gobbling at her son's cock without embarrassment.
Lifting her ass into the air as she stuffed her mouth with Brad's prick, she parted her knees and the hairy, juicy lips of her cunt called to Bobby. She whimpered as her pussy sucked inward, her clitoris painfully swollen and eager.
"Go get that pretty cunt, Bobby," Julie urged. "Fuck your aunt good. Look at her cunt! It's waiting for your cock."
Bobby stepped toward Carol's uplifted ass.
"Oh, Aunt Carol!" he moaned, rubbing the head of his cock up and down her inflamed pussy. "You're… I wanna fuck it, Aunt Carol!"
Carol pulled her lips from Brad's cock long enough to say, "Fuck me, Bobby! Ohhh, shove your beautiful hard-on up my hot cunt!"
She closed her lips about her son's cock again just as she felt the bulging head of Bobby's cock sliding past the wetness of her pussy. She groaned, her eyes closing as the sensations of her cunt stretching sent shivers up and down her spine. She felt her nephew dig his fingers into her hips and then grunted around her son's cock as Bobby stabbed eagerly, his balls smacking her knotted clitoris.
Julie, almost dancing with voyeuristic pleasure, stood with her long legs open, playing with her pussy as she watched her son's cock penetrate her sister's cunt. She saw Bobby pull Carol's rounded asscheeks open, exposing the fucker of Carol's asshole. Turning her eyes to her sister's face, she saw Brad working his cock back and forth, fucking his mother's greedy mouth.
"You're so fucking hot, Aunt Carol," Bobby gasped as he began to plunge his cock in and out of her cunt, fucking her hard. "Your cunt is hot and wet and good! Mom… look at me fucking Aunt Carol!"
"I'm looking, honey," Julie hissed, working a finger into her cunt, one hand squeezing a round firm tit. "I'm watching you fuck her wet pussy. Ram your cock deep in her cunt, Bobby! Brad, fuck your mother's hot mouth! Oh, Carol, you don't know how beautiful you look, on your hands and knees, naked, getting fucked by those two lovely hard cocks! Take them, Carol! Take that cock in your cunt – suck that cock in your mouth!"
Carol could hardly hear what her sister was saying. Her mind was reeling with the intensity of what she felt, of two cocks plunging into her at the same time. Her cunt burned and sucked at her nephew's prick, her tongue trying to lick as her son ran his cock in and out of her fiery, hungry mouth. Each time her nephew banged forward, a moist slap coming from it balls, her mouth was rammed onto her son's cock, the head brushing at her throat.
She sobbed with delight, shaking her ass vigorously, her tits swinging. She didn't have to pay attention to her sister because just knowing Julie was watching her fuck both boys, taking their hard cocks in her cunt and mouth, was all she needed. Carol was feverish with erotic heat, her month wet and hot and sucking hard. Ha cunt gripped her nephew's prick with waves of delicious rapture.
"Fuck my mom, Bobby!" Brad called out. "Fuck her hairy cunt, Bobby! My mom loves hard cock up her wet cunt! Stab up her pussy real hard!"
"I am, Brad!" Bobby groaned, watching Carol's face dart back and forth on Brad's prick. "You fuck her mouth… I'll fuck her cunt!"
Carol wanted to scream at them to fuck her from both ends as long and hard as they wanted, but her throat was taking her son's cock deep. Sensations after sensations rippled through her, making her smooth, hot flesh lift in goose bumps of ecstasy.
"Oh, fuck the piss out of her!" Julie urged in a throaty voice. "It's time Carol had two hard cocks fucking her! Give her some cock, you guys! Ohhh, shit, I want both of you, too!"
She was squatting now, her knees wide, a stiff finger pounding wetly into her seeping cunt, another rubbing about her sensitive asshole. Carol, her eyes turning into the corners, saw what Julie was doing and she began to hump her ass back and forth, fucking on her nephew's cock as best she could, darting her mouth onto her son's cock. She was being fucked between the two eager boys, their cocks straining into her cunt and mouth at the same time. They drove the breath from her lungs, but it didn't matter.
Being fucked by her nephew and son together was driving her out of her mind, but seeing her sister squatting there so obscenely finger-fucking her exposed cunt added an erotic element to Carol's spinning mind that was almost unbearable. She cried out as her son began fucking her mouth a little faster. His hairless balls hit her chin just as Bobby's balls slapped at her distended clitoris.
Her naked stomach was bunching tightly as she felt the fire of an orgasm swelling inside it. Her tits became so hard they no longer swung back and forth and her nipples felt about to burst. Her cunt squeezed hard on Bobby's cock, her lips devouring Brad's hard prick. Julie was hissing encouraging words to Brad and Bobby, aiding the rapturous sensations of Carol's fiery hungers.
Carol arched and strained her cunt to her nephew, at the same time swallowing her son's cock. She wanted them both to come at the same time, wanted to taste her son's come juice gushing into her mouth and feel her nephew's come juice spurting up her pussy. She struggled with her mouth and cunt to achieve this, making muffled wails of ecstasy.
Brad, his cock jerking inside his mother's mouth, grabbed the back of her head, pulling her mouth onto his cock us he shoved it in all the way. Carol felt the base of his prick smashing her lips and, knowing he was close to discharge, twisted her tongue as she sucked as hard as she could. Her cunt seemed to be sucking at her nephew's cock, too, and her body bent, her back lifting, mouth and cunt straining hard.
"I'm gonna come, Mom!" Brad yelled, the throbs of his cock increasing between her lips.
"I want to hold your balls!" Julie groaned, yanking her finger out of her cunt and cupping them.
Carol felt the wetness on her sister's fingers as Julie smashed Brad's balls onto her chin.
"Come in her cock-sucking mouth, Brad! Come in your mother's hot mouth!" Julie screamed.
"I will!" Brad grunted, his face contorting with agonizing pleasure. "I'm gonna come in her fucking mouth a whole lot!"
"I'm about to come, too!" Bobby gasped, ramming his cock up his aunt's cunt and holding it there. "Mom, grab my balls, too!"
Feverishly, Julie closed her other hand about her son's balls, feeling the soft, wet hair of Carol's cunt against it. She felt the balls of the two boys writhing and she squeezed them, breathing with excitement.
"Come!" Julie cried. "Oh, God… fill her fucking cunt and cock-sucking mouth! Both of you, come in now!"
Carol could hear, but her mind was spinning so that she couldn't make out the exact words.
Her own orgasm was threatening to blow her apart. She sobbed as the tears ran down her face, sucking very hard on her son's cock. Her cunt seemed to clamp powerfully about her nephew's prick and she felt as if she was going to faint. Her naked body trembled.
"I'm coming!" Bobby yelled and Carol's cunt quivered as she felt the creamy come juice splash at the velvety walls of her greedy cunt. She groaned around her son's cock, her tongue pressing it hard against the roof of her mouth, the head almost in her throat.
"Me, too!" Brad grunted.
Thick, boiling come juice erupted into her mouth.
Carol gulped wetly, her face flushed as her orgasm exploded. Her cunt grabbed at her nephew's gushing cock, sucking the comejuice out of Bobby's tight balls, spurt after spurt. Her tongue and lips devoured the creamy sweetness of her son's balls as the come juice spewed from his piss hole, burning past her tongue and down her throat. She groaned loudly with the ecstatic spasms of her cunt. Every inch of her naked body seemed to convulse with orgasm.
Julie, holding the balls of her son and nephew, felt them writhing as they emptied into her sister's cunt and mouth. She squealed and her pussy contracted with orgasm. She shook her ass, still squatting, holding the balls of the boys very tightly, listening to her sister gulping down the creamy sweetness of Brad's cock and balls and watching Carol's lips clutch tightly at the base, her naked ass shaking with lewd pleasure.
"Oh, God! Oh, God!" Julie sobbed over and over.
Bobby pulled his cock out of his aunt's cunt and sat on the floor, leaning against the couch, gasping for air. With a groan Brad slipped his cock from his mother's clinging mouth. A drop of come juice dripped from the corner of Carol's lips as she turned and sprawled on her back, arms and legs thrown wide, her titties rising and falling as she gasped for air.
"Oh, yes!" she mewled softly. "That was the best fucking I've had in so long! God was that good… taking both cocks together!"
"Mmmm," Julie purred, leaning down and licking the drop of come juice from, the corner other sister's mouth. "That's what you think. We're just getting started with you, Carol."
"What do you mean," Carol asked, "just getting started with me?"



CHAPTER TEN


They had had lunch, with the remains still on the coffee table. Both Brad and Bobby were still naked, looking quite pleased with themselves. Carol had slipped into a clinging gown, one that hung over her straining tits and molded her nipples. The hem barely covered her thick, soft cunthair. Julie wore only her garter belt and nylons.
"Just what I said," Julie grinned at her. "But, Julie," Carol said, "I want to see you fuck your son, you know? If you can watch me fuck Brad, then I get to watch you fuck Bobby."
"You will," Julie replied. "Believe me, you'll see my son fuck me quite often now. I love to be watched with a cock in me – you know that. Remember how I always used to try and get you to fuck alongside me?"
Carol nodded. "I wish I had, now."
"No matter," Julie said. "I know I'm an exhibitionist. I love being seen flashing my ass or pussy around. Sometimes I even come when I do it. But I like it best when I'm being watched while fucking."
Carol understood her sister's desire to be watched now. Her own orgasm had been powerful, very powerful, and she thought it might be due to taking both boys at the same time. But she knew, too, that having, her sister watching her had enhanced her rapture.
She giggled lewdly.
"I'd still like to know what more you three can do to me," she said. "I don't know if I could take any stronger orgasms. That one almost killed me!"
"A sweet way to die," Julie laughed softly. "I believe that," Carol replied. "What are you three going to do to me next?"
"You'll see," Julie said.
The two boys didn't seem to know, either, Carol realized, but they sure were looking forward to it. If anyone was going to enjoy it, they were. She was between the boys and she dropped her hands beneath the coffee table. She found them both hard, those young cocks throbbing. Her son had come more in the past two days than he had in his life, yet his cock was still throbbing in her fist.
She squeezed the boys cocks, feeling her cunt start to swell and become juicy again. She jerked up and down, jacking them, squeezing and relaxing her grip, rolling her palm over the smooth, swollen prickheads to feel the bubbling juices drip from their piss holes.
She was ready, very ready.
Julie shoved the coffee table away and pulled Carol's shoulders as she laid back. Carol sprawled across her sister's body, her tits mashing Julie's. Julie pulled her short gown to her waist, exposing her creamy ass to the boys. As Julie pressed her lips against hers, Carol wiggled her hips, feeling her cunt smashing upon that of her sister. Julie cupped Carol's ass, squeezing the checks as the two boys watched their mothers rubbing cunts. Julie pulled Carol's asscheeks wide open and, with a giggle, Bobby leaned down and licked a few times at his aunt's asshole. Carol whimpered into her sister's mouth as she felt the wet heat of her nephew's tongue.
"Fuck us, Bobby," Julie hissed.
Bobby didn't need any further directions. He thrust his cock into his aunt's cunt, stabbing it a few times. Then he pulled it out and pressed it down to his mother's pussy. Brad watched, gabbing his cock in his fist and wondering what to do with it.
He saw his mother and aunt kissing and moved toward their faces. He rubbed the dripping head of his cock about their cheeks, pressing the hard shaft between their lips. Carol tasted her son's hard cock as her sister licked on the other side. The idea of taking her nephew's cock up her cunt while knowing that he would be pushing it into Julie's cunt next sent a wildness through Carol that she could not deny.
Carol and her sister licked at Brad's cock as he shoved it back and forth across their lips. It excited him when they both ran their tongues about the smooth head of his cock, licking away the dripping juices from his piss hole.
Bobby was having a good time sticking his cock into his aunt's cunt and his mother's pussy, one after the other. Carol didn't mind when he pulled his prick from her pussy because she knew it was going into Julie's cunt, then back to her own. She licked her son's cock, touching Julie's tongue as they both licked him. When Brad pressed his cock across their lips to the base, Carol and her sister licked at his precious balls, each tasting one as their tongues swirled.
Sensations Carol had never felt before swirled throughout her body, and she slipped her hands along her sister's ass, clutching the tight cheeks, squeezing them, lifting upward when Bobby rammed his cock into her pussy. Carol felt Julie's throbbing clitoris smashing against hers. Each time her nephew pulled his cock from her cunt to push it into his mother's, Carol didn't mind because she knew it would soon be stabbing back into her own pussy.
Brad began to work the head of his cock into Julie's mouth. Carol watched closely, her eyes burning with perverse pleasure. It was very exciting to see her sister sucking on the smooth head of Brad's cock, her tongue twisting about it. Then Brad lifted his prick and Carol closed her lips about it, her tongue tasting the smooth heat.
Just as Bobby was taking turns pushing his cock into first one hairy cunt, then the other, Brad was doing the same to his aunt's and mother's mouth. Carol was trembling with the perversity of it, her cunt sucking inward, her clitoris crushing that of her sister.
Bobby wasn't saying anything, but his breathing was loud. He pulled his cock, from his mother's cunt and rubbed the head up and down the fiery lips, then moved over to the slit of his aunt's pussy. Pulling back, he leaned forward and buried his young face into both cunts, licking them feverishly.
Carol whimpered with hunger as she felt his nose, then his tongue, in her pussy. She licked at the shaft of her son's cock while Julie sucked the head. Then she sucked on the swollen head and Julie licked the shaft. She mewled with increasing wantonness, her ass twisting, grinding her cunt to that of her sister.
"Oooo, you taste so good, Brad!" Julie hissed while Carol sucked on his cock. "Your cock tastes so hot and hard! Oh, Bobby, suck our cunts! Suck mother's cunt… suck Carol's cunt!"
Bobby was sliding his tongue from cunt to cunt now, licking hotly, his hands caressing the smooth thighs of both women, feeling his aunt's ass and then slipping down to probe at his mother's asshole. Brad, his eyes boiling, watched while his mother and aunt took turns sucking his cock.
"Bobby, fuck me!" Carol yelped. "I want to feel your hard cock in my cunt! Oh, Bobby, fuck me!"
Bobby pulled his face out of the fiery cunts and thrust his cock into his aunt's cunt. Carol wailed with delight, closing her lips about her son's balls while Julie sucked greedily at his prick. Once again Bobby began taking turns fucking his aunt and mother and Brad started plunging his cock between the hot mouths of Carol and Julie.
Carol pressed her open lips down hard at the shaft of her son's sliding cock, feeling her sister's lips beneath. Brad was fucking faster, his hard cock creating a delicious friction between their lips. Bobby was stabbing time and again into the starved cunts of his mother and aunt.
Carol began to squeal as she felt an orgasm steaming deeply inside her bubbling pussy. She twisted her hairy cunt hard into Julie's.
"Ohhh, I'm gonna come!" Bobby yelled from between their thighs. "I'm gonna come!"
Carol and Julie were too busy feeling Brad's cock sliding along their lips to reply but they groaned loudly. Bobby jerked his cock from his mother's cunt and began to jack off frantically, wiping the head of his prick from one cunt to the other. The boiling come juice spewed from his piss hole, splashing onto his mother's cunt. He aimed his cock and sent scalding come juice across Carol's cunt, coming on both women. His come juice glistened in their silky cunt curls, spattering the hot lips of their cunts and the cheeks of their asses.
Brad didn't announce his discharge. He simply grunted and began coming, squirting thick come juice across the lips of his mother and aunt. Both Carol and Julie smashed hard at each other's cunt, licking up the come juice that boiled from Brad's piss hole, their tongues licking each other as much as his cock. They swallowed Brad's come juice with gurgling pleasure, tongues swirling. Come juice splashed across their faces, about their noses and chins as they each tried to catch the spurting sweetness. Carol's cunt exploded against her sister's pussy and the women began to grind together with whimpering ecstasy.
Breathing hard, Brad and Bobby fell away, watching their mothers thrashing those hairy cunts together, licking at each other's face, tongues swirling into come-filled mouths.
It seemed a long time before Carol rolled off her sister's body, but it was actually only a few minutes. Both mothers lay on their back, legs spread very wide, hairy cunts rippling and twitching. The boys gazed excitedly, both of their cocks starting to swell into hardness.
Carol couldn't believe all this was happening to her! Her son and nephew could stay so hard so long! She wanted them both time and again. She wanted to fuck her son and nephew, to suck her sister's cunt, to wallow in the erotic delights she had missed out on for so long. The come juice gleaming in Julie's cunt hair was a beautiful sight to Carol and the urge to lick it clean was strong. She lifted up and started to shove her face into her sister's cunt when Julie stopped her.
"Wait a minute," Julie said. "We've got one more thing for you, Carol. Then you can do whatever turns you on."
"I don't know what more can be done to me," Carol said, her voice husky. "Everything I know of has been done."
"Then you don't know much, I'd say," Julie giggled. "But you're going to learn, believe me."
"I want to learn," Carol said as she stretched her slender body, arms above her head, titties straining upward with hard nipples. "I want everything done to me. Everything!"
Julie sat up, running her hand through her sister's cunt hair, feeling the come juice of her son. She pulled her hand up, licking at her fingers.
"Mmmm, I can't get enough of this sweet come juice," Julie murmured.
She dove between Carol's thighs, licking and sucking. Her tongue swirled at the wet lips of her sister's cunt, licking up the come juice Bobby had splashed over them.
"I wanted to lick your cunt, Julie," Carol said.
"Mmmm, you will," Julie replied, dipping her tongue into her sister's cunt a few times, then bringing it up over the inflamed clitoris, making Carol cry out.
"Julie, you're making me come again!"
Julie moaned, sucking hard as Carol thrashed her hips about in a frantic ecstasy. Carol's legs clamped about her sister's face. Julie clung to Carol's throbbing clitoris until Carol's ass slumped and became still. Then she lifted her face, wiping daintily over her wet lips.
"Are you ready again, Carol?" she asked. "For the boys, I mean."
"I don't know if I can take anymore right now," Carol said, her voice very low. "I've come so fucking much… my pussy is very sensitive."
Julie poked a finger into her sister's cunt.
Carol's hips jerked as she moaned.
"You can move," Julie laughed lewdly. "If I can, you can, too."
Carol watched her sister with glassy eyes while Julie had Bobby sit on the couch, his ass to the edge. Bobby's cock thrust up in the air, his sweet balls looking full again.
"Come on Carol," Julie said. "You've got to sit down on this lovely cock."
Groaning, not sure she could handle any more cock, Carol struggled to her feet and straddled her nephew's legs. With Julie reaching between her thighs from behind, Carol felt her rubbing Bobby's cock about the slit of her cunt.
With a sigh, Carol's pussy opened to take his cock inside it and she settled down, her swollen, slightly aching cuntlips pressing at the base of his prick.
She started to fuck up and down.
"Wait a minute," her sister said. "Don't act so selfish. You've got one more cock here, remember?"
Carol turned her head and saw her son coming up behind her. For a moment she trembled, knowing where her son's cock was going. But when she felt the smooth head of her son's cock pressing at the fiery tightness of her asshole, she mewled with eagerness.
Julie held Brad's cock at the base, leaning close and watching as the head started pushing into Carol's asshole.
"Ohhhhh, Brad!" Carol gurgled. "Yes, baby! Shove it up mother's asshole! Ohh… it feels wonderful!"
She held her ass still, Bobby's cock stuffed into her hairy cunt, breathless as she felt the pressure of her son's cock pressing harder against her asshole. Then the head of Brad's cock was inside her ass and Carol felt the stretching sensation. She whimpered softly as her son shoved his cock deeper into her asshole. Impaled by Bobby's cock in her cunt and her son's cock up her hole, Carol couldn't move.
If she did, she knew she might lose one of those cocks. Feeling them both throbbing in her cunt and asshole at the same time was so different, so exciting, she was about to come already.
"Oh, fuck me!" she cried out. "I can't move! Both of you have to fuck me!"
Julie watched from behind, seeing her son's cock deep inside Carol's pussy, barely seeing Brad's cock up her asshole. She leaned forward, kissing Brad's ass, dragging her tongue down his balls, then lapping at her son's balls. She tried to get them both into her mouth at the same time, inhaling the exciting scent of hot cunt and hard cock.
"Oooo, Mom!" Brad groaned. "You're so fucking tight! Your asshole is hot and tight!"
"Fuck it!" Carol sobbed. "Fuck mother up the ass! Oh, Bobby, fuck my cunt… Brad, fuck me in the ass!"
Julie gurgled with delight and pulled her face away, watching the boys penetrating her sister in the cunt and asshole. First one thrust in, then the other. Carol felt as if she was being stabbed with ecstasy, the two cocks throbbing and stretching her cunt and asshole at the same time. When both plunged into her cunt and asshole together, the air burst from her lungs and she thought she was going to come immediately. Bobby, with his hands now holding Carol's an, pulling the cheeks wide, began to suck on her tits that rested in his face.
Julie stood up, moving to the arm of the couch near her son's head. Perching there, she spread her legs wide, rubbing a hand through the curls of her come-juice-wet cunt.
"Now you can lick my cunt, Carol," she said huskily. "Now you can suck the come juice off my hot pussy!"
"Ohh, I want to!" Carol cried out, shoving her mouth into her sister's cunt, her tongue licking in a frenzy.
Julie pressed her hand against the back of her sister's head, twisting her boiling cunt into Carol's sucking mouth. Carol sucked up the come juice greedily, then began tongue-ticking Julie frantically. The two cocks pounding into her cunt and asshole sent gasps of perverse rapture throughout her naked body.
"Eat me, Carol!" Julie cried wildly. "Eat my hot cunt! Suck Bobby's come juice off my hairy cunt! Fuck her pussy, Bobby! Brad, ram your cock up your mother's tight asshole… fuck her hard!"
Carol buried her open mouth into her sister's juicy cunt, sucking and licking at the sweetness, eyes closed. The sensation of a hard cock fucking into her cunt as another stretched her burning asshole was almost too much, especially after all the orgasms she had been having the past two days. Her cunt ached, yet she wanted more and more. Her asshole burned about her son's stabbing cock and she felt as if when she came, even her asshole would experience an orgasm.
The harsh breathing filled the room, along with the wet sounds of her tongue and lips buried into her sister's cunt. Bobby's cock pounded at her swollen cunt from below while her son's prick went very deep into her burning asshole.
When the orgasm struck, it went on and on, her cunt and asshole sucking and clawing at the young cocks. Carol had her tongue deeply into her sister's pussy when Julie shrieked and began to come too. She felt Julie's pussy squeezing spastically at her fucking tongue while the boiling spurts of come juice flooding her cunt and asshole.
Carol's mind went into a spin that almost caused her to faint. But every sensation made her naked body shake violently as she devoured her sister's cuntjuices, her cunt and asshole filling until she wondered how much more juice those young boy's balls could hold.
After she came, Julie squirmed swiftly from the arm of the couch, rushing to her son's knees just as his cock oozed out of Carol's bushy cunt. She shoved her face down, licking at her son's cock and then up to plunge her tongue into Carol's come juice-filled cunt. As Brad slipped his cock from his mother's asshole, Julie plunged her tongue past the ring, licking wildly.
"No more!" Carol sobbed, trying to pull away from her sister's hungry mouth. "Stop it, Julie! I can't take any more right now! Please, stop it!"
Julie pulled her wet face away.
"Okay, now we all have to take a hot piss," she said.
"Wait a minute!" Carol yelped, looking at her sister as she turned onto her back.
Then she realized Julie had talked to both Bobby and Brad before, because the boys stood at each of her hips, holding their cocks. They giggled and began to piss on her cunt. Carol yelped and Julie parted her legs and pulled her pussy open, the hot piss of her pussy splashed along with the boys. They pissed all over Carol's cunt and, to Carol's surprise, she began to came in powerful waves of orgasmic ecstasy…
She found she could take more than she thought.
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