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Nice and naughty Anna





Bill E. Boy



PROLOGUE


I remember it as if it was yesterday but it was really a long time ago. I have to smile when I think about those days. I was such an innocent. I knew the basics of sex of course. Who didn't? But as far as I was concerned that was it. It was really strange how it all happened. It just seemed like a normal day. But then, don't they all?



CHAPTER ONE


I switched off my typewriter and placed the cover over it. My shoulders ached, my neck was stiff and my fingers felt like they were dropping off. I leaned back in my chair and closed my eyes. The bid package was complete and on its way to the potential customer and, best of all, it was Friday.
Nothing to do for the whole weekend. Normally I would have found that incredibly boring but doing nothing for two whole days sounded fine with me. And no parents to bug me either. They had gone off to Hawaii and would not be back for another week. I had the entire house to myself. Well almost.
My big brother, Robbie, would be there but he spent so much of his time drinking and chasing girls that I was counting on hardly seeing him.
As I relaxed, two strong hands gripped my shoulders, the thumbs rubbing hard against the tired muscles. I tilted my head back and opened my eyes. I knew it would be my boss, Dave. I smiled into his deep sea- green eyes and he smiled back making my heart give a little flutter.
I guess it would be fair to say that I have a minor crush on my boss. No big heavy thing, just the kind of crush that makes me blush when he pays me a compliment about the way I look or my work. I know my work is good, even though I've only been out of secretarial school for a year.
The way I look is something else. I am not exactly Bo Derek or even close. I've got long blond hair that falls down to my waist and I sometimes wear it loose, sometimes pulled back and that's just about my best feature. I really could stand to lose a few pounds here and there but I don't have a bad figure, there's just a little more of me than there should be. I have quite large breasts and I don't mind wearing blouses and dresses that show them off although I don't like to show any cleavage and I couldn't go without a bra if my life depended on it. They're way too big for that. I do have nice legs though. Quite shapely, even if I do say so myself.
I think a lot about Dave when I'm lying alone in my bed. I try to imagine what would happen if one night we were working alone and I decided that I was tired of being "Little Miss Virgin" and tried to seduce him. It's a real neat fantasy. I work on it quite a lot, refining it as I go along, changing the dialogue here and there to make it seem more realistic. I get myself worked up some nights and end up having to play with myself so I can get off to sleep.
Poor Dave, if he only knew. He'd die of embarrassment and he certainly wouldn't give me those lovely shoulder massages at the end of a long day. He'd be terrified that I would spin around in my chair and grab his cock right there in front of everybody.
Not that I wouldn't mind grabbing his cock. I've never had one in my hand, ever. Just too scared to get that much involved I guess. The few friends I have think I'm stuck up and old fashioned. The other girls at work are always talking about cocks and sucking them and getting laid. I really don't have much to offer to those kinds of conversations so I tend to keep to myself. Pity really, but there it is.
It's not that I'm disinterested in men, it's just that the right one has never come along. I am curious to know what a cock feels like though. I'd love to hold one in my hand and play with it. I don't know whether I would like it in my mouth though. The other girls say it's great, especially when the guy comes and his sperm shoots into them and runs down their throats. I reserve judgment on that one.
I'd like a man to make love to me. That I could go for. It would certainly beat playing with myself and if he was loving and kind I wouldn't mind giving up my little virgin pussy to him. I really wouldn't object at all.
Dave's fingers were doing a great job on my shoulders and my eyes closed dreamily as the fatigue drained away. I felt him press against my back between my shoulder blades and he felt hard. A tremor of something or other rumbled through my body and my pussy kind of contracted and my panties felt wet all of a sudden. He was rubbing himself ever so gently against my back. I couldn't believe it. He was actually rubbing his cock against me and it was as hard as a rock.
Oh, I wanted to grab it then but right ahead of me were two other girls sitting at their desks looking busy and I restrained myself.
He had never pressed himself against me like that before and I wondered what had made him do it this time. I wasn't looking any different. Same old Anna. I was wearing jeans that day with it being Friday and they made my bottom look well-rounded and my blouse was a bit tight around my titties but nothing out of the ordinary.
"That feels nice," I said to give him a bit of encouragement.
"What does?" He asked and I could tell by the tone of his voice that he was smiling.
I opened my eyes and looked him straight in the face. "The neck massage, of course. What did you think I meant."
He blushed beautifully and took a step back. "Well, you've worked hard today," he said. "I figured you needed it."
"I did and it was wonderful. Thanks Dave." "Don't mention it."
I turned around in my chair and stood up. He was a good eight inches taller than me and I had to tilt my head back a little to keep eye contact. "Well, I'm off now," I said. "See you Monday." I lifted myself onto my toes and placed my mouth next to his ear. "The back rub was great too," I whispered.
I grabbed my purse and scooted out of the office before he could say a word but as I went around the corner into the hallway I could see the look of pure astonishment on his face.

It was a hot night and I was all alone in the house. Robbie was off doing something evil to some poor girl I guess. There was nothing worth watching on TV so I went to my room, put some relaxing music on the stereo and stretched out naked on my bed. There was just the barest hint of a breeze ruffling the thin white curtains at my window but it did nothing to cool me off. I couldn't get the thought of Dave's cock out of my mind. It was like I could still feel it, rubbing against my back. What would I have done had we been the only two left in the building? Unzipped his pants and touched it? The thought made me shudder. I closed my eyes and placed my hand between my legs. My pussy felt wet, the fine hair around the lips was sticking to my skin. I ran my finger along the damp slit and the lips parted ever so slightly and I felt a little trickle of liquid run over my fingertips. I rubbed the smooth skin on the insides of my pussy lips until I was beginning to tingle all over. I wished it was Dave's cock doing the rubbing. I couldn't believe how big and hard it had felt pressed against me. It was almost scary to think of something that big trying to break into my little, untested pussy but right then I would have been more than willing to let him try.
I began to picture the scene:
We are working real late and the rest of the building is dark except for Dave's office. I have moved my typewriter in there so he can pass his rough notes to me without having to keep getting up.
Finally I'm finished and jump out of my chair triumphantly. Dave jumps up too and grabs me around the waist. "You're a great kid, Anna," he says, "and a real hard worker. I think I owe you dinner and a bottle of wine."
"I'm not supposed to drink," I say. "I'm only twenty."
He grins at me. "No problem. They don't check in restaurants. Only bars."
He takes me to this real nice place in his car and we have a super dinner and he's all sweet and kind to me and I'm knocking back the wine like there's no tomorrow.
By the time we get back out to the parking lot I'm a little bit tipsy and I lean against him and his arm goes around my waist. His fingers are touching the side of my breast and I place my hand over his and move it a little so that it completely covers it. My nipples are hard and poking through my blouse and he is teasing them with his fingers. We walk like this to his car and he opens the door for me and I get in. It's one of those big cars with the wide bench seat so I move across until I'm sitting right next to him.
We start back towards the office and I reach over and put my hand in his lap. His cock is thick and hard and I start stroking it through his pants. He's saying nothing. In fact, he's trying hard to keep from running off the road but his breathing is getting fast and his cock seems to be growing even bigger. I can't wait to get it out of his pants and touch it. I might even kiss it for him if he wants me to.
We get back to the company parking lot and he kills the lights. It's pitch black inside the car and he lifts my hand off his cock and holds it tenderly. "Anna," he says, his voice almost a whisper. "I really don't think you should be doing that. You've had a little too much wine and you don't know what you're doing."
I lean over and kiss his cheek. "I know exactly what I'm doing and I want to touch you." I take my hand from his and put it back on his cock. He groans as my fingers tighten around it and I kiss him again, only this time it's on the lips. My tongue pushes into his mouth and he tastes of wine and his tongue teases mine and it's so exciting. My hand is rubbing harder on his cock. I can't wait to have it in my hand. I pull his zipper down and reach inside his pants. It feels massive and I give it a few more rubs. Even though our lips are locked together, he is still moaning softly. Then I open his pants right up and pull down his shorts.
His cock almost jumps into my hand. My fingers wrap around it, trapping him. It feels so hot and it is throbbing in my tight grip. His kiss becomes more passionate as I move my hand up and down the thick shaft. His body starts to get real tense.
His hands are on my tits, squeezing them until they hurt. His fingers fumble with the buttons trying to get at the soft mounds of flesh that are aching for his touch. He gets my blouse open and his hands caress me through my bra.
His cock seems to be growing bigger and I keep pumping it. He is breathing hard and I wonder if he is going to shoot his sperm all over the car. I can't let him do that but what can I do? I have a handkerchief in my purse but it's on the floor of the car, out of my reach and I don't want to let go of his beautiful cock now that I finally have it in my hand.
He lifts my bra up and over my breasts and they fall free. His fingers are teasing my nipples. They are so hard they feel like they will burst at any moment.
"Anna!" he cries. "Stop, I'm almost coming."
There's nothing I can do to stop myself. I want him to come. I want to make his sperm shoot out of his lovely thick cock. I want to taste it. The thought rushes through my mind like a freight train. I WANT TO TASTE HIS COME! my brain screams at me.
I bend over and touch the tip of his cock to my lips. Dave groans and cries out and as I take the end of his cock in my mouth this big flood of sperm shoots into me. I am swallowing it for all I'm worth and Dave's hands are stroking my hair and telling me how wonderful I am and I'm so happy that I finally got to play with his cock and made him come in my mouth.

By the time I got to that part of my fantasy my fingers were covered with the juices from my pussy and I could feel the heat building up inside me. I touched the very tip of my clit and a sudden shiver ran through my body. I rubbed it gently and the feelings intensified. I knew I would come soon and I couldn't wait for the delicious sensation. It felt so good that I could barely imagine how wonderful it would feel to have a man make you come while his cock was inside you. That must be the most mind-blowing thing imaginable. And for both of you to come at the same time, to feel his sperm shooting inside you while you were in the middle of your own orgasm, well… that was totally beyond my comprehension.
Then the gate into the back yard slammed. My fingers jumped away from my clit and my heart started pounding like a jack-hammer. Who was out there? Maybe it was a burglar or worse, a rapist. And where was my lousy brother when I needed him?
I slid quietly off the bed and tiptoed to the window. As I got there I heard whispers and giggling. Then I saw who it was. It was my lousy brother, in the flesh, and some girl he had obviously picked up in a bar.
He had his arm around her waist and was whispering something in her ear that made her giggle all the more. They walked around the edge of the swimming pool and knelt down on the grass facing each other.
I sidled up to the window and peered around the edge of the curtain, not wanting them to know I was there but curious as all hell to know what was going on. My pussy still throbbed from my touches but I couldn't help that. I knew I shouldn't be watching but decided to anyway.
The girl was wearing a tee shirt and Robbie pulled it up over her head and threw it on the grass. She wasn't wearing a bra and she had beautiful round tits. I felt a sudden pang of jealousy and wished mine were as round and firm as hers. Robbie buried his face in between her breasts and then started to suck on her nipples, holding her tits in his hands and squeezing them together. She obviously liked it. Her head was thrown back and her eyes were tightly closed. My hands moved to my own breasts and I squeezed them together just like Robbie was doing to the girl, my fingers teasing the nipples.
The girl's hands went to the front of Robbie's jeans and she quickly undid his belt and pulled the zipper down. I was really breathing fast by now. I was actually going to see my brother's cock and I was sure it would be bone hard. I'd seen his cock loads of times when we were just little kids but that was ages ago. I guess when you grow pubic hair you don't get to see each other's privates any more. At least I don't think Robbie's seen mine since I was about thirteen unless he's been sneaking peeks when I didn't know it.
His cock appeared from the front of his jeans and I almost croaked. It looked so huge. I couldn't believe that the little cock I had seen as a kid could have grown so big. The girl looked pretty impressed too and she gave it a squeeze and then lowered her head to kiss the tip of Robbie's knob.
My hand slid slowly down over my belly and back between my legs. My clit was still throbbing and a jolt of pleasure shot through my body as I touched the side of it. I ran my finger along the damp slit and another shudder rippled through me. I bet that girl's pussy is wet too, I thought as the juices flowed over my fingers.
Robbie's hands were on the top of the girl's head and his cock was slowly disappearing inside her mouth.
She was actually sucking his cock and I was watching it happen. She moved up and down Robbie's thick shaft and her hand was stroking it, pumping it for all she was worth. Robbie's eyes were closed, his mouth slightly open and I saw his fingers tighten in the girl's long, brown hair.
It was like watching a movie, it seemed so unreal but it was happening alright. I could hear Robbie groaning with pleasure as the girl sucked her cheeks in, holding his cock tightly in her mouth. Her eyes were tightly closed and it looked like she was really enjoying it. I guess sucking a cock must be nice.
That's what the girls at work keep telling me.
I kept on rubbing my clit while I watched the girl's mouth move quickly over my brother's cock. It was really tingling now and my legs started to feel a bit wobbly. The heat was building up at a frantic rate and I just knew that I couldn't stop myself from coming even if I wanted to, which I didn't.
As the feelings grew to fever pitch, my fingers moved faster and faster over my clit and as the powerful wave finally hit me I had to lean against the wall or I'd have fallen down. My body slowly returned to normal and I turned my full attention back to what was happening on the grass.
Robbie gave a cry and his body stiffened and the girl's eyes shot open. I tried to imagine what she was feeling as Robbie's sperm poured into her mouth but I couldn't.
I very quickly got the impression that the girl was not feeling as thrilled as I thought she might be. She jumped up from the grass and I could tell she was pissed. She grabbed her shirt and strode back around the edge of the pool heading for the gate and screaming at Robbie. I stepped back from the window as she passed so she wouldn't see me and then moved back to look at Robbie.
The poor guy was still kneeling on the grass with his cock sticking out and a trickle of sperm running from his knob onto the ground. He looked over his shoulder as the gate crashed shut and slammed the ground with his fists.
I guess the girl didn't like the idea of having a mouth full of sperm but if she didn't want it then she shouldn't have sucked Robbie's cock.
I quickly forgot my own feelings when I saw how sad Robbie looked. He looked so dejected, kneeling out there that I wanted to go to him and give him a hug but that would let him know that I had been watching and then he'd get pissed at me. I stared at his cock. It was beginning to shrink a little but it still looked pretty big to me. He sure had a nice one. One I wished I could see close up.
Did I really want that? Did I really want to see my brother's cock all hard and stiff? My pussy twitched and judging by the way my heart was pounding, I guess I did. It seemed like a terrible thing to think but it had been that kind of day, what with Dave rubbing his cock against my back and then seeing my brother getting his cock sucked right in front of me even if he didn't know I was there.



CHAPTER TWO


I decided that Robbie needed some affection from his little sister to compensate him for the girl not wanting to take all his sperm and then walking out on him. He must feel like a piece of shit. I put on my most see-through nightie and quickly made my way to the living room before he came back into the house. I hadn't given a whole lot of. thought as to what form that affection would take but I figured that somehow it would sort itself out. Whatever it was, it was going to be from a person who cared about him and would have no preset barriers for him. That much I did know.
I turned the TV on and set the volume real quiet then stretched out on the couch like I was dozing. I heard the front door close and my heart started thumping again. I mean, there I was, lying on the couch in a nightie that barely covered my pussy and not a stitch on underneath and my brother about to walk in on me and see me virtually naked.
His footsteps turned down the hallway towards his bedroom and my heart sank about ten miles. Surely he wasn't going straight to bed? How could he do that to me when I wanted to comfort him and show him sisterly concern? How inconsiderate of him!
Then it dawned on me where he was headed, the bathroom of course. He had to clean himself up after his little episode outside. I slid off the couch and walked as silently as I could towards the lighted doorway.
He was all the way in the back, standing at the toilet, and I suddenly knew exactly what I was going to do.
It was like a revelation, a flash of light in my brain.
I crept up behind him and slipped my arms around his waist. "Hi there!" I said cheerily and he jumped, sending a jet of pee all over the bathroom floor.
"Anna!" he shouted. "What the fuck do you think you're doing? Get out of here! I'm taking a pee."
I wrapped my arms tighter around his slim waist and rubbed my pussy against his ass. Robbie does have a nice butt, incidentally. "I want to stay and see you finish your pee," I said.
"You're crazy or drunk," he said.
"I'm neither but I still want to watch."
He had stopped peeing and I stood up on tiptoes to peer over his shoulder. His cock was still quite thick and he held it tightly in his right hand. "What's wrong? Are you finished already?"
"No, I haven't but I can't go with you here," he said.
"Sure you can," I replied brightly. "You just need a little help." I reached down and placed my hand over his.
"I don't believe you're doing this, Anna," he said but I could tell he wasn't angry with me or anything.
"I just want to help you. Let me hold it and just relax." I took his hand away and his cock hung down limply, pointing at the toilet bowl. This was the moment I had waited for; a full grown, albeit limp cock to get my hands on.
I took hold of it as gently as I could. It looked so lovely that I didn't want to handle it roughly and hurt it.
"Come on, brother," I said. "Relax and go pee for Anna. That's a good boy."
A small stream of pee flowed from his cock and I aimed it carefully into the water in the bowl. It was fun and I found myself wishing I had a cock too so I could aim into the water instead of having to squat.
The stream finally stopped and I shook the drops off the end. I don't know whether it was my imagination or maybe just wishful thinking but it seemed to me that his cock was getting a little larger as I held it. I hoped it was, because I wanted to see it at its best and maybe even touch it. Just touching his limp one was exciting enough and my pussy was starting to get wet all over again. I stood there with my brother's cock in my hand and neither of us made any move to put it away.
"Anna," – he said quietly. "Why are you behaving this way?"
"Just curious about the male anatomy," I said lightly.
"Bullshit. You've had plenty of opportunities to check me out before and never done it. What gives tonight?"
I sighed and gave his cock a little friendly squeeze. It was time to confess. I took a deep breath and tightened my grip on his cock. It was definitely getting bigger. It was NOT my imagination. "I saw you and the girl outside tonight."
Robbie's body sagged a little and I pressed harder against his lovely butt. "Oh shit," he moaned. "And just what did you see, little sister?"
"Everything. From the moment you got down on the grass to the time when the girl got up and left you."
"Oh no."
"Yes," I said softly. "I was lying on my bed when I heard the gate slam and I went to the window to see who was there. I know I shouldn't have stayed and watched you and the girl but it was fascinating and exciting to see what you were doing."
"So why are you doing this?"
That was a good question and deserved an answer. So I told him. "I wanted to show you that you were loved after that girl had gotten so pissed at you for coming in her mouth. Why did she suck you like that if she didn't want you to come?"
"Some girls like to suck, dear Anna, but they don't like come in their mouths. I didn't know she was one of that type. Now I do," he added sadly.
That made sense. I could see that sucking a cock was one thing but having it spit come inside your mouth might be something else altogether. I still had his cock in my hand and on an impulse I slid his foreskin back over the knob. Even though it swelled up a little more I could sense that Robbie was feeling uncomfortable about the whole thing. I mean, it's not every day that your sister walks in on you and grabs your cock while you're peeing. I decided to ease the situation by putting his cock back into his pants for him but there was evil brewing in my brain. I hadn't finished with my dear brother yet. Not by a long way.
I zipped him up and he turned to face me. His eyes met mine and he smiled his sweet smile. Then his eyes moved slowly down over my body. My nipples were sticking out hard and dark under my transparent nightie and I saw him staring at them. I wondered if his cock was getting any harder. I sure hoped it was.
His strong hands gripped my shoulders and he kissed me on the cheek then very softly on the lips. "I think I'll go to bed now," he said quietly.
"Can I keep you company for a while?" I asked. "It's too hot to sleep and I want to talk to you. I've got so many questions running around in my head and that's why God invented big brothers. To answer little sister's dumb questions."
Robbie shrugged. "Sure you can keep me company. In fact I'd welcome it after the fiasco on the grass."
He took my hand and we walked to his room. I sat on the bed as he stripped off down to his briefs, never taking my eyes off him. I wanted to determine the state of his cock and when he turned around I wasn't disappointed. It was making a huge bulge in the front of his bright red underpants and my pussy gave another little shudder.
He climbed into bed and I sat facing him with my legs folded in front of me. I knew I was giving him a great view of my pussy but so what? It was a fair repayment for him allowing me to hold his cock for a little while.
We talked about inconsequential things at first. What my day at work had been like (I didn't tell him about Dave pressing his cock against my back) and how his day had gone. Where he had been that evening.
How he met the girl and all that kind of stuff. All the time we were talking I could see his eyes moving over my body. He was especially fascinated by my tits for some reason but every now and then his eyes would stray down to look at my pussy. I was really enjoying myself. Not only just sitting around bullshitting with Robbie but showing myself to him as well made it all the more fun, to say nothing of exciting. I don't know why I suddenly had this urge to expose myself although, in reality, I suppose it was due to the fact that I wanted to see his cock all big and hard and I hoped my body, slightly imperfect though it is, would do the trick.
Talking about him picking up the girl started the conversation on a more interesting track and opened the way for me to ask questions like: "What's it like when a girl sucks your cock?" and "How many times have you made love to a girl?" and "Have you ever put your tongue inside a girl's pussy?"
Robbie answered all my questions although the look on his face was priceless at times. I guess he simply couldn't believe he was having this kind of late night chat with his little sister.
It was time for the biggie. The sixty-four thousand dollar job. I took a deep breath and plunged right in.
"Robbie," I said as calmly as I could despite the fact that my heart was going a hundred miles an hour and my pussy was beginning to quiver alarmingly. "Is your cock hard right now?"
He pursed his lips and stared at me, his face so serious that I felt sure he was going to spank my ass and throw me out. Slowly his lips turned up just the tiniest amount and his eyes began to crinkle. "You get right to the point, don't you?"
I smiled back at him and tilted my head to one side. "Well? Is it?"
"As a matter of fact it is. And my underpants are practically cutting me in half."
"So take them off, silly," I said.
He wriggled around under the covers and a pair of bright red briefs flew across the room. He sank back on his pillow with a deep sigh of relief.
"Better?"
"Oh yes," he gasped.
"May I see? I've never seen a hard one before except in X-rated movies."
There followed the loudest silence I have ever heard. We stared at each other for what seemed like hours. I was so excited and the fact that his cock was hard meant that he too was excited. And I wanted to see his cock so badly. It was there just a few inches away from me, covered by the bedclothes, all hard and stiff. I had to see it. I simply had to.
"I thought you saw it when I was out on the lawn," he said and I knew then that I would see it. He was just teasing me, leading me on a little.
"But you were so far away and the light was pretty dim. I want to get a close-up. Please."
He relaxed against the pillow and placed his hands behind his head. He never said a word. He didn't have to. His passive attitude told me to help myself and that was exactly what I wanted to do.
My hands trembled slightly as I reached for the edge of the covers. In fact my whole body was shaking and my pussy was going berserk. The insides of my legs were damp from the juices that had squeezed out of it.
I gripped the covers and slowly drew them down over his flat belly and there it was. His knob appeared all swollen and a pretty purpliepink color, then the rest of his cock so white and smooth with thick purple veins running along its length, a tuft of dark wiry hair then his balls. They looked huge and heavy as they laid against the tops of his legs.
I stared down at him, hardly able to believe my eyes. It was the most beautiful, desirable thing I had ever seen in my whole life. A perfect cock if ever there was one. I had to touch it and I placed the tip of my finger against the translucent skin and slowly traced the line of one of the veins all the way to the ridge at the bottom edge of his thick knob. It twitched under my gentle touch and I slowly lifted it away from Robbie's body and placed my hand around it. It was so thick that I could hardly circle it so I took it in both hands and began to stroke it real slow.

Robbie opened his eyes and looked up at me with a tender smile on his face. "You realize that this is extremely wicked and sinful, don't you?"
I nodded and smiled at him. "So we'll both go to hell. You were heading that way anyway and I'd hate for you to be all alone down there."
"I know I was," he said. "But I thought you were still the sweet little virgin sister."
I tightened my grip on his sweet cock. "I'm still the sweet little virgin sister and you'll be proud to know that yours is the very first cock I have held in my entire life. Hard or soft."
"I'm flattered."
"So you should be." I gazed into his eyes. "It's beautiful, Rob. I never dreamed that holding a cock in my hands could be this wonderful."
"You are quite a revelation tonight, little sister. I hadn't noticed quite how beautiful a body you had either."
I felt the color run to my cheeks and my pussy jumped again. "What this flabby old bod of mine? You're kidding."
"No I'm not. You have a lovely body. I never knew your breasts were so large. I guess I just didn't notice, what with you being my sister and all "
"Would you like to see more?" I asked.
He nodded and I let go of his cock reluctantly and pulled my nightie over my head. It joined his red briefs on the floor. Now we were both naked. Now what? I took hold of his cock again and carried on with the slow stroking while Rob's eyes did a slow, lazy tour of my body. I wanted him to touch me and yet I wanted to retain some control over the situation. While I sat where I was out of his reach and all my energies could stay on playing with his cock. That was what I wanted, or at least thought I did. Now I wasn't so sure. My pussy was going crazy, begging for attention but I had both hands occupied and I wasn't about to let go of what I'd got just to satisfy the ache between my legs.
Rob reached out and took hold of my arm. "Come and lie next to me," he said in a strange, tense voice.
I hesitated, unsure of what might happen and yet wanting anything and everything to happen. He tugged gently at my arm and I gave in quietly. I rested my head on the pillow next to his and his arm wrapped around my shoulders, drawing my face close to his. I could feel his warm breath on my cheek and his lips so close to mine. I wanted to kiss him so badly and when his lips finally touched mine it was like a damn had overflowed. All my pent-up passions and frustrations were let loose as I forced my tongue past his open lips and into his mouth.
I pumped his cock harder and his hands were all over me; touching my breasts, stroking my ass, pressing me tightly against him until I could hardly breathe. I broke away gasping for air. Our lips met again and he eased me over onto my back, his hands opening my legs, his fingers touching the lips of my pussy and spreading the soaking wet folds of skin until he found my clit.
The moment he touched it I was gone. I writhed around on his bed, crying out and moaning as he rubbed and teased me. I don't know how many times I came but it got to the point where it seemed like one long continuous orgasm was ripping through my body. I still had his cock in my fist and my lips were all over his face. He pushed a finger as far inside my pussy as it would go and I came again. I wanted him to shove his fingers all the way inside me and fill my pussy but my rotten, stinking hymen wouldn't let him. But just having his fingers a little way inside me felt fantastic.
He rubbed my clit tenderly and it felt soothing this time. I guess I'd come about as much as I could. Now it was his turn. I wanted him to come too. I wanted his come and I wanted it in my mouth.
I broke away from him and gently eased his hand from between my legs. He gave me a puzzled look and I kissed him gently on the lips. "Lie back, sweetheart," I whispered. "I want to be more of a woman to you than that dumb girl was tonight."
I kissed my way down his body until I got to the tip of his knob. It looked so huge and I wondered if I could get it in my mouth. I opened my lips and closed them over the end of his cock and it felt wonderful, so warm and smooth. My tongue swirled around the sensitive skin and Robbie moaned his appreciation of my efforts.
I let more of his cock slide inside my mouth until I had almost his entire length trapped. Then I moved slowly back up his shaft until the tip of his knob rested against my lips.
Robbie's hands were on my ass, stroking me tenderly and my pussy was dripping like crazy. I had never felt so much like a woman. As I kissed the very tip of his knob, I took his shaft in my hand and began to pump it slowly up and down just as I had seen the girl do to him. Robbie's body tensed a little and his hand gripped my ass a little tighter, caressing it and working his fingers into my crack. I opened my mouth and took his knob between my lips, all the time moving my hand faster and faster over his rod. My tongue teased the smooth skin and I could feel the excitement rising in his slim body.
His fingers were now deep inside the crack of my ass and pushing against my asshole. I felt the muscle relax and the tip of his finger slid in. It was incredible. I'd never done that to myself even but it sure felt good having Robbie's finger in there. My hand moved faster over his cock and his knob was becoming slippery in my mouth. As he cried out, his finger slid all the way inside my asshole and his come poured into my mouth. What a stream. So thick and hot and so much that I felt sure I couldn't take all of it but I did and it was wonderful. Now I knew what all the talk in the ladies' room was about. I had finally taken a cock in my mouth and made it come. It tasted hot and salty and I loved him for coming in my mouth.
His finger rammed hard into my asshole as his cock pumped again and another fine jet of come splashed against the back of my throat. I felt it run thickly down into my stomach and then there was more as he moaned in satisfaction.
When he was done I slowly let his cock fall from my mouth and his finger slid out of my asshole. I kissed him tenderly on the lips and he held me to him. "Anna," he sighed. "That was incredible."
I kissed him again. "I'm glad you liked it." I felt like I was floating on air. The taste of Robbie's sweet come lingered in my mouth. My clit and my ass throbbed from his loving attentions and I couldn't have been happier. I snuggled my head into the crook of his neck and wrapped his limp cock in my hand. "Can I sleep with you tonight?" I whispered. He kissed the top of my head and placed his hand over my ass.
"Of course. I'd be crushed if you didn't."

When I finally woke up the next morning it was already light and I was alone in the bed. I rolled onto my back and stretched lazily. I don't think I had ever slept so well and as the events of the previous night ran through my mind, my body began to tingle and my pussy started shivering. I touched my clit and it was still tender. But where was Robbie?
I slid out of bed and picked my nightie up off the floor. I debated whether to put it on and then threw it back on top of Robbie's red briefs. What the hell? Walk through the house naked. There's only Robbie here and he knows my body better than I do almost.
The coffee was hot and I filled a large mug. It looked like a beautiful day outside and as I crossed to the kitchen window I noticed Robbie sitting out on the deck by the pool. He was wearing a dressing gown but I'd bet a month's pay that he was naked underneath. I decided that I really should go put on something if I was going to go outside and be with him. I didn't want any low flying airplanes getting a quick flash of my body so I got my own dressing gown from my room, grabbed my coffee and went out to join my sweet, loving brother.
"Hi," I said as I stepped onto the deck. "What you doing?"
He looked up at me and smiled, only it wasn't a happy smile. "Just sitting here. Thinking."
"About last night?" I sat down in a chair opposite him and sipped my coffee.
He nodded and stared at the floor. "We shouldn't have done it, Anna," h.- said. "It was wrong."
"It was wonderful," I said firmly.
"It was but that doesn't make it right."
I put my cup down on the deck and walked around to the back of his chair. My arms draped around his neck and my hands slid inside the top of his dressing gown. His chest felt so smooth and strong and I stroked him tenderly. I just had to show him that I truly cared for him and that as far as I was concerned last night was the most wonderful night of my life and, to me, it wasn't wrong or wicked or any other nasty name. It was just two people, a young man and a girl, each of them having needs and each of them caring enough to satisfy the other's need. So what if we're brother and sister?
I kissed the top of his head. "Did you stop to wonder why it happened?" I asked.
"I've thought of nothing else for the last two hours."
"And?"
"I'm still not sure."
I patted his chest affectionately and walked around to the front of the chair. I nudged his knees with mine.
"Spread 'em," I said. "I want to sit between your legs and have a serious talk with you."
His legs opened and 1 sat on the warm deck with my arm draped over his thigh. The robe had fallen down on either side of his legs and the top of my arm brushed against his naked cock. It felt so hot against my skin and my pussy started acting up again.
"I'll tell you why it happened," I said. "It happened because I was in the mood for something like that to happen. I had been lying on my bed thinking about my boss at work. The truth is I was fantasizing about him. I had almost made myself come with my fingers. Then I saw you and the girl. I could hardly believe my eyes. While she was sucking you I made myself come. Then you came and she split. I saw the misery in your face when she walked off and my heart went out to you. I wanted to comfort you. Wanted to show you how much I cared for you. Now what's so wrong with that?"
"But you're my sister."
"So what? I'm also a woman, a young woman, who has needs. I could go out and pick up a guy if I wanted to and he'd let me suck his cock. No problem. I could go up to any guy at work and ask him if he'd like to fuck a virgin and I'd get killed in the rush. But I've not done that, Rob. I don't want that kind of thing. The fact that yours was the very first cock I had ever touched made it special and wonderful. The fact that you were the first man ever to touch my pussy was even more wonderful. You care about me. You won't hurt me. You'll take care of me and I'll do anything you want me to because I love you."
His hand stroked my hair and I nestled my head against his cock. It was thick and hard even though it wasn't quite stiff yet. "I love you too, Anna," he said softly. "And I'm glad it was me not some guy in a bar."
"Me too."
I turned my head slightly and his cock pressed against my cheek. I wanted to suck him again so badly. I moved around a little more until my face was directly in front of his cock and got to my knees. My fingers reached for the front of his dressing gown and drew it back. His cock had risen a little more and I took hold of it with one hand while the other reached for his balls. I squeezed them gently and felt them rolling around in their sack. They felt all squishy and nice so I leaned forward and pressed my lips to them, letting my tongue roam over the soft wrinkly skin.
His cock had gotten really hard by now and I stroked it lovingly. It was such a beautiful thing to play with, so smooth; like ivory. No wonder the fertility gods had such huge cocks and people worshipped them.
"Do you ever do this to yourself these days?" I asked.
Robbie laughed and ruffled my hair. "You do ask some questions."
"Well?"
"Sure I do. If I feel the need." "Does it feel good?"
"Sure it does," he laughed. "Doesn't it feel good when you make yourself come with your fingers?"
"Yes but it was better when you did it." "Well it's better for me when somebody else does it for me."
"And I made you feel good last night?" "Incredible."
I looked up at him and smiled. "In that case,because you're so nice, you get a reward." "Let's go back to my room," Robbie whispered.
I stood up slowly and smoothed my robe over my body. "Let's go to MY room," I said. "Yours is a mess.
You haven't even made your bed, lazy ass."
He swatted me on the ass and jumped out of the chair. I grabbed his hand and we ran throughthe house to my bedroom. As the door closed behind us, I fell into his arms and we kissed passionately. His cock pressed against my belly, its heat passing through our robes and into my body. "Lie on the bed," I whispered. "It's time for your reward."
Robbie stretched out on my little bed and I parted the folds of his robe. His cock was sticking up all the way to his belly button. It looked even bigger than it had the night before and I couldn't take my eyes off it. It hypnotized me.
I knelt at his side and gently lifted his cock away from his body and lowered my face to it. I opened my lips as wide as I could and swallowed Robbie's cock deeply into my hungry mouth. My tongue moved quickly around his swollen knob, tasting him and loving every minute of it. I fondled his balls tenderly, not wanting to hurt him. His moans of satisfaction told me that I was doing a good job.
I began to move my mouth faster over his incredible cock. Trying desperately to bring him to the point of explosion. I wanted to feel his come blasting against the back of my throat; feel the delicious thickness of it running down into my stomach; taste the sweet saltiness of it. I pushed my head down and felt the knob press against the back of my mouth. Then up, so slowly, until just his knob was between my lips. That's when my tongue went to work, teasing the sensitive skin and playing with the little hole that would soon be spraying come into me.
Then down again all the way, then slowly up again until I knew that he was about to give me what I wanted so badly. His body stiffened and his cock grew thicker in my mouth. He cried out and there it was. Great thick streams of come pouring from him. He filled my mouth so completely that I had to puff out my cheeks to take all he was giving me. It seemed like way more than the night before and that had been enough. It rolled around, over my tongue, sticking to my teeth, until I finally managed to swallow some of it. It was so thick that it didn't run down my throat but dribbled slowly, warming me like I could never imagine.
As I managed to swallow some more, another thick spurt shot into my mouth and I took that too. I wasn't going to let a single drop go to waste.
Finally, he seemed to have given me all I was going to get for the time being and I slowly eased my mouth up his cock until my lips were barely touching the tip of his knob. A last few drops of come seeped out of the tiny hole and I licked them into my mouth.
His hands stroked my hair lovingly and he slowly raised my head. Our eyes met and then our lips. We seemed to kiss for hours. His hands were all over my body, touching, squeezing, teasing me until I couldn't take it any more. My pussy was throbbing to the point where it was almost painful. I had given Robbie what he wanted and what I wanted too but a certain part of me was feeling grossly neglected.
We finally broke off our kiss and gazed into each other's eyes. The silence was almost too intense but there seemed to be no need for words between us. Robbie took my hands and kissed them, his eyes still fixed on mine. Then he carefully removed my robe and eased me down until I was lying on the bed. I closed my eyes and gave in to his gentle touches.
His lips and hands were all over my body. He sucked my nipples into hard, tingling buds of flesh. He licked my belly as his hands squeezed and stroked my tits, until he was between my legs. His fingers ran along my pussy lips, rubbing the slippery wetness all over my skin. My thighs were damp with the juices pouring from my slit. He opened the lips and slid a finger inside me, pressing against the tight ring that wouldn't let him go any further.
He turned his body so that it was parallel to mine and then bent forward to place his mouth on my pussy. I almost came off the bed when his lips touched me. My clit pulsed and throbbed until I thought it was going to burst. His tongue ran the entire length of my cunt lips, lapping the juices into his mouth. I slid my hands between his legs and took hold of his balls, my fingers teasing the crack of his ass. His breathing became ragged as the excitement rose again in his body and his tongue pushed deeper and deeper inside my hot little hole.
His cock was beginning to thicken again and I rubbed it. I wanted him inside me. He could have my virgin pussy. I wanted him to have it. His fingers felt good as far as they went and his tongue was marvelous but it was his cock that I really wanted. I wanted it rammed all the way inside me. I wanted that fuckin' ring out of the way. I wanted to feel like a real woman.
I stroked his cock and played with his balls until it was thick and heavy in my hand. His tongue was teasing my clit and I felt the urge to come, building up inside my body.
"Fuck me," I moaned as his tongue brought me even closer to coming. "Please, Robbie. Fuck me."
He rolled over and placed his slim body between my legs. Slowly his knob eased its way past my pussy lips until it came to the obstruction. He pushed against it and a fierce jolt of pain shot through my body. It hurt like hell and I bit my bottom lip to ease the agony. He eased back a little and looked into my eyes. I felt the tears coming and try as I might to hold them back, they wouldn't stop.
"Anna?" He stared at me with love and concern in his eyes.
"Don't stop, please. I want you so badly."
He eased his cock forward again and pressed a little harder. I gasped and he stopped.
"Please. It's okay. Honest. I want you to take me." I was almost out of my head with pain but I wanted that cock inside me so much that I'd have taken any amount of hurt. "Push harder, Robbie!" I cried. "Just do it."
He pushed. I screamed. Something tore deep inside me and he was through. I was thrashing around on the bed. My pussy felt like it was on fire but it felt full, so wonderfully full. "Push more," I gasped. "It feels incredible. Push, Rob."
His cock slid further into my hole and the pain was not so sharp anymore just a stabbing ache. The tears were rolling down my cheeks but they weren't from pain. Oh no, they were tears of happiness. I was full of him. He eased further into my pussy, spreading me wider than I could have imagined. My hips rose to meet him and the root of his cock struck against my clit. That was all it took. I began to writhe beneath him, rubbing myself against the hairs at the base of his cock. He pushed all the way inside me and I came with a great cry of relief. The muscles in my pussy rippled around his wonderful cock and held him so tightly. I never wanted his cock to leave me.
As the delicious feeling subsided, I kissed him tenderly on the lips. "That was fantastic, darling," I whispered.
Robbie smiled. "It was beautiful." "I want your come."
He sighed. "You had me in your mouth just a few minutes ago. It might be a while before I can make it again."
I held him tightly to my body. "Take all the time you want."
We were still for a little while then gradually Robbie began to move slowly up and down my pussy. It felt so good. Talk about being filled up. His cock felt enormous inside me. My hips rocked in time with his until, gradually, his movements became faster and more urgent. My hips met every thrust he made and I was feeling the warmth building up again. His head was thrown back, his mouth open with the effort and yet his cock continued to pound into me. I was coming again and there was nothing I could do to stop it.
As I reached the peak, he cried out and I felt his come shooting into me.
We held each other so tightly, our bodies shaking with passion and exhaustion. I locked my pussy around him until his cock had shrunk so much that I couldn't hold him any more. He slipped out and I felt a stream of his come mixed with my juices running out from my gaping hole. His cock had opened me so much that it seemed like a flood pouring out between my legs.
He placed his hand tenderly over my cunt and took the flow of juices on his fingers. I took his hand and looked at his fingers. They were covered with his come and my juices and some blood. I looked into his eyes and smiled. "Well, I guess I'm not little virgin Anna anymore." I kissed him tenderly and held his head against my breasts. "Thank you, darling," I whispered. "You were all a girl could wish for."
His lips kissed my breasts tenderly and I cuddled him to me. My pussy felt dead, destroyed in the name of love. I could feel his come running out of me and the whole bottom half of my body ached and throbbed but it felt like a weight had been lifted off me. I closed my eyes and held Robbie's head tightly against my breasts. His hands slid between my open thighs and gently caressed my tender, sore little pussy.
"Are you okay," he whispered.
"Oh yes. How about you?"
"Yes. "
"Sleepy?" I asked.
"A little."
"Me too."
His finger slid into my wide open pussy and went all the way inside me. I sighed and in no time we were both fast asleep.

I felt Robbie stirring and opened my eyes. He smiled at me and kissed me on the tip of my nose. "Hi," he said softly. "It's about time you woke up."
I yawned and stretched. "What time is it?" "Almost twelve-thirty."
"Goodness. I must have been tired." Robbie's smile broadened. "Are you surprised?"
I shook my head and hugged him. I don't think I've ever felt such peace or satisfaction in my whole life.
"So," I said. "We still have the whole weekend ahead of us. What are we going to do?"
Robbie slid out of my arms and stood at the side of the bed, his beautiful cock hanging thick 56 and heavy. I felt a shudder run through my body at the sight of him standing there, all naked, in my room.
His cock was covered with my juices and his come and was streaked with blood from where he'd broken through into the depths of my pussy. I reached out to touch it and he just stayed where he was as my hand wrapped around it. I squeezed him tenderly and he smiled at me.
"Well," he said. "I'm going to take a shower."
"Can I come with you?" Showering with him sounded like a lot of fun.
"If you want."
I jumped off the bed and gave him a hug. "Do I get to wash him?" I asked, giving his cock a friendly flick.
"Could I stop you?"
No.
"I didn't think so."

Showering with my brother WAS fun, especially washing his cock. Boy, did I do a good job of that. By the time I had finished soaping and rubbing it, he was hard again. Then he stood behind me and washed my back, his hands running down into the crack of my ass and tickling my little hole until I was squirming under the jets of water. I turned around so he could wash my tits and he spent ages on them, rubbing my nipples until they were as hard as bullets.
He saved the best until last. He carefully washed my pussy with slow, easy movements of his hands, his fingers opening the lips and stroking me. My legs were turning into jelly. The heat of the water, the steam rising from the floor of the shower, the confined space intensifying everything. My clit was hard and eager to be touched and when his fingers finally found it I almost collapsed. It was so tender from all the loving it had received that the merest touch was enough to turn me into a quivering mass.
He rubbed it gently along the side and I sagged against him, gasping for air. As his movements became more agitated, I took his cock and began to move my hands up and down it in time with his fingers on my clit. "Stick it in me," I moaned.
He turned me around so that my back was to him and leaned me forward. I braced my body 58 with my hands against the wall of the shower and he placed his cock against the cheeks of my ass. Slowly, oh so fuckin' slowly, he moved his knob down the crack of my ass and between my legs. I felt it run along the length of my pussy lips and then the tip of his cock was inside me. He rubbed it slowly in and out of my pussy until I had to stop myself from pleading with him to ram it in me. He was driving me crazy.
Then I felt a push and he opened me up. His cock slid all the way up my hole until I thought it would pop out of my belly button. It felt like my pussy was being split apart. He pushed a little more and that was it.
He was pressed so tightly against my ass that I just knew I had all of him inside me and there was no pain, just a warmth flowing through me, from his body to mine.
He began to move inside me and as he did the muscles in my pussy seemed to close around him like a vise, trapping him. He groaned with pleasure as his cock moved up and down the tight hole, each thrust hitting the very end.
"Do I feel good?" I asked softly.
"You have a beautiful, tight, little cunt."
"I'm glad you like it." Oh so that's what guys call it. Well that's fine. That's how I'll think of it too. Cunt.
Pussy. Twat. Whatever you call it, it sure feels good when it's full of thick cock. "Your cock feels terrific."
His hands moved around to the front of my body and his fingers went between my legs. He touched my clit and my legs started shaking again. "Oh yes!" I cried. "Yes. Oh Robbie." It was like being hit by a tidal wave. My legs buckled and his strong arms held me tightly. "Robbie, fuck me now."
I steadied myself against the wall and he began to drive his cock into me with incredible force. It felt different doing it this way to when he was lying on top of me. His cock came at me from a different angle, I guess, but it sure felt good. In fact, I think I almost preferred it this way of him being on top. Me, the sex expert. Second time and I'm already deciding which way I like it.
He was really beginning to drive hard into me and I wanted his come again so badly. "Come, darling," I said. "Fill me up again. Fill me with that big cock of yours. Fill my cunt."
He drove harder into me, almost lifting me off my feet then he rammed his cock so far up my cunt that I cried out and I felt the warmth of his come hitting the end of my aching hole. He sagged over my back, his breathing raspy and ragged. His cock totally spent and exhausted.
"Are you okay?" I asked. Poor guy was a wreck.
"I'm dead," he groaned.
His cock slid from me and I felt his come dribbling out from my gaping cunt lips. I turned around and hugged him. "You're wonderful," I said, kissing his neck. "When can we do it again?"
He slapped my ass and then gripped the cheeks and squeezed them. "You're an animal," he said.
"It's your fault."
We kissed tenderly as the hot water continued to splash over us. My body felt more alive than ever.

One thing I quickly learned was that men and women don't have the same amount of sexual stamina. Poor Robbie was done for. I mean, like dead. He'd come four times within a twelve hour period and nothing, but nothing, was going to revitalize his desires or his cock. We went back to his room and I cuddled him for a while and that was it. He was out cold. I have to admit that I was still hungry. I had finally had my pussy breached and I wanted more. I looked down sadly at Robbie's shrivelled, shrunken cock and it was clear that I wasn't going to get any there.
I rose silently from the bed and tiptoed to the door. I looked back to see if my moving had disturbed him but he hadn't even moved. He lay on his back with his legs spread wide open. That wonderfully hard, thick cock of his was just a memory. All that was left was something that looked like an old sausage; all wrinkled and tiny. I sighed sadly and slipped out of the room, closing the door quietly behind me.
The afternoon was getting warm, the sun bathing the back yard with its golden light. A slight breeze ruffled the surface of the swimming pool as I stepped out into the heat of the day. The sun felt good on my naked body and the pool shimmered invitingly. Three steps and I plunged into the deep end, feeling the cool cleanness of the water enveloping me. I swam for what seemed like hours. Up and down the pool, diving under the crystal clear water, my body suddenly filled with boundless energy. My strokes were fluid and easy as I moved underwater towards the shallow end.
As I surfaced and stood up my eyes were blurry and my hair flowed over my face in a tangled riot. I shook my head to clear my vision and my hair flew back over my shoulders. There was someone standing at the edge of the pool watching me. At first I thought it might be Robbie but as my eyes cleared, I saw it was his friend Jeff. He was staring at my exposed breasts and I felt the heat of embarrassment rising through my body. He stammered something about being sorry for staring and that he thought he'd come round the back as he heard someone swimming and thought it was Robbie. He didn't mean to be a Peeping Tom or anything. Poor guy was a hundred times more embarrassed and confused than I was and I gave him an encouraging smile. After all it was another man with a fresh cock and Jeff was one of my brother's better looking, and built, friends.
"Robbie's resting," I said. "He had a busy night last night."
"Oh," Jeff said, his eyes moving back from my face to stare at my tits which were floating rather becomingly on the surface of the water.
I gave him a quick once over. He was wearing just a tee shirt and a pair of shorts, his muscular body bulging in all the right places, especially the front of those little shorts. He looked like he had a massive hard on and it was beginning to get uncomfortable. He really did look nice. His blond hair was short and tidy framing his tanned face. His upper body was strong and hard, tapering to a narrow waist and hips, and his legs were like solid teak. Quite a handsome specimen. I gave his cock a quick look again and it looked like it would be as impressive as the rest of his body and I felt my pussy start to tremble again. I was ready for some more and Robbie was in no condition to provide me with what I wanted and Jeff looked like he might be ready and willing. I walked slowly to the end of the pool and rose regally up the steps to the grass. Jeff followed my every movement, his eyes running quickly from my tits down to my pussy and back up again. I took his hand and led him over to the chairs. As he sat down I took the one opposite him and asked him how he liked his new job and all that kind of stuff as if it was the most natural thing in the world to be sitting there bare-ass naked with my brother's friend. He didn't know where to look, bless him.
He knew it was polite to maintain eye contact but he kept slipping and I would catch him staring at my tits or my pussy. I wasn't sitting in the most elegant manner, Intentionally of course, and he had several good shots of my open pussy lips. His face was getting redder all the time and it wasn't just from the sun.
I decided to take pity on him and give him a moment's peace. "Why don't you run in the house and get me a glass of white wine, please, and get yourself a beer. It's getting warm."
"It sure is," Jeff gasped and got awkwardly out of the chair. His hard on was jutting out and he could hardly walk straight. I was eager to get my hands on him but I wanted to lead him on a little first. Kind of make it seem like it was his idea even though I was the one displaying everything.
He came back with the drinks and we sipped them in silence. "Better?" I asked and Jeff nodded with a shy grin. "Want to go for a swim?" I just wanted to see that cock of his and getting him into the water was an ideal opportunity without actually going over to his chair and ripping his shorts off.
Jeff didn't need any second thoughts. He pulled off his shirt and then slowly unzipped his shorts. As he pulled them down his cock jumped out like it was on a spring and it stood thick and hard against his belly.
My eyes drank in every fat inch of it and my pussy quivered at the prospect of getting a piece of meat that juicy rammed all the way inside.
We both jumped in the pool and swam idly around for a while then I felt Jeff coming up behind me as I rested for a quick breather and his cock pressed tightly against my ass. It felt so damn thick. Much thicker and longer than Robbie's and my greedy little pussy trembled some more. His hands slipped around my body and cupped my breasts. My nipples were already hard from the slight chill of the water and his fingers teased them into a state of painful stiffness. All the while he was doing it, his cock was rubbing against my ass. I pressed back against him to let him know that I knew he was there and that I had no objections if he went a little further.
He steered me to the end of the pool and we got out and stretched out on the grass. The sun was pouring down from the clear blue sky onto my naked body and I gazed up at the massive shaft that would soon be buried deep inside my quivering, hungry hole. "It's beautiful," I said. "I want it." I put my hands between my legs and opened my pussy lips for him. A rush of juices poured out and I lifted my ass slightly to give him a better view of his target. He dropped to his knees and touched my gaping lips with his finger. He was so gentle and a shudder ran the entire length of my cunt. His finger slipped inside my hole and I clamped my muscles around it. But it wasn't his finger I wanted there. I wanted something much thicker and longer so I took hold of his cock and began to move my hand slowly up and down the thick shaft. His eyes closed dreamily. "This is what I want, Jeff," I whispered and pulled him down on top of me.


The tip of his knob found the opening to my cunt as if by magic and the thick, bulbous end opened me up far wider than Robbie had done. I gasped as his tapered knob slid in and then he was pushing and ramming it all the way, deep inside 'my dripping wet cunt and filling me so completely that I came straight away. My ass bounced crazily on the grass, rubbing my clit against the root of his cock and shoving his delicious cock even further up my pulsing hole. I moaned and groaned until it was all over and then pulled his face down to mine. Our lips slammed together and his tongue pushed deep into my mouth. "Fuck me!"
I gasped.
He didn't need me to tell him twice. His incredible cock began to move inside me with increasing power until I thought I would die. It was like a piston pounding my body, lifting my ass off the ground at the end of each stroke. I came again and he never slowed down. His cock was like a battering ram and it seemed like I couldn't stop coming. No sooner was one delirious sensation over with than there was another one right behind it. His movements were becoming more urgent, his thrusts even deeper inside my aching hole. And then he shot his load. It was like a fountain of hot cream slapping against the end of my cunt. I felt each spurt hit me with an unbelievable force, splashing around inside me. His cock seemed to swell even more and then he was through. His body pressed mine into the ground as he gasped for breath. My arms wrapped around his broad back and pressed him to my breasts. "That was wonderful," I whispered.
He lifted his face from my shoulder and looked me in the eyes. Suddenly there was a look I didn't recognize. "Anna," he gasped. "I'm sorry. I don't know what came over me."
What the fuck are you talking about? I wondered.
"I'm so sorry. Oh shit. I mean… You're my best friend's sister. Jeez, Anna, I'm real sorry. Please don't tell Robbie I did this.
I must have looked like I was a total idiot. I stared up at him with my mouth hanging open, my eyes wide with amazement.
He pulled his cock from me and stood up. A thick drop of come oozed from the end of his cock and I wanted to lick it off but he quickly turned his back on me and went to put on his clothes. I sat up and watched him in complete shock as he dressed and then turned back to face me. "I have to go now. I shouldn't have stayed when I saw it was just you in the pool and you being naked and all. I'm sorry, Anna."
"What the heck are you sorry for? Don't you think I wanted it too?"
"I took advantage of you," he said.
I sighed. This guy was really fucked up. "Nobody took advantage of anybody," I said as patiently as I could, as if I was talking to a child.
"Yes, yes. No, I mean… It's not right. I shouldn't have stayed." He was heading for the gate and there wasn't a darn thing I could do to stop him. He'd gotten some weird idea in his head and that was it. I watched in total disbelief as he opened the gate and stepped out of the garden.
I sat there staring at the gate, his thick come dribbling from my stretched hole and wondered 70 what the fuck were men all about anyway. Robbie had been a bit weird until his basic desires got the best of him and now Jeff had behaved like he'd committed an unforgivable sin by screwing his buddy's sister.
It wasn't like I was under age or anything and he certainly hadn't raped me so what the fuck was his problem? His cock had felt great inside me and by the noises he made, he had enjoyed it as well. What the hell was wrong?
I went back inside the house and put on my thin nightie. My bedroom felt cool and shady after the heat of the afternoon and I flopped down on the bed. Even a newly discovered sex maniac like me needs her rest.
As I lay quietly on my bed reflecting over the last twenty-four hours, I felt so good about what had happened. I'd gotten rid of the awful milestone of my virginity and yet I was just a little confused by the whole thing. I didn't feel the least bit guilty about what I had done with Robbie or with Jeff. In fact, I had enjoyed every moment. Okay, so it's not normal to fuck your brother but so what? I had a need and Robbie had taken care of it. What was so wrong with that?
I decided that there was nothing to be gained by brooding about it and sank back on my pillows. I was tired. I'd been busy. I needed to sleep.



CHAPTER THREE


When I woke up it was almost dark. I lay quietly for a moment or two listening for any sounds in the house. There weren't any and that told me that Robbie was still sacked out. I was ready for a little more action and swung my legs off the side of the bed and walked down to my brother's room. I opened the door as quietly as I could and there he was, just as I had left him. I made my way silently to the side of his bed and leaned over to give him a kiss. His eyes opened slowly as my hands gently covered his cock.
"Hi," he whispered. "What are you doing?"
"Just loving on you." I replied. His cock began to swell in my hand and my cunt gave a little tremble of anticipation. I was already wet and my heart beat was rising rapidly at the prospect of getting fucked yet again. I began to wonder if a person could get sick or even die from getting too much cock but I put the thought out of my head. With good reason. Robbie's lovely cock had filled out to its maximum delicious hardness and I knew exactly where I wanted it. I didn't need him to get me ready. He didn't have to go through all that foreplay stuff that the magazines say is so important to a woman's satisfaction. My cunt was dripping wet and anxious to be filled.
I climbed on the bed and straddled him. I aimed his cock right at my hole and sat down on it. That wicked piece of meat pierced me like an arrow and we both cried out as it rammed all the way inside me. He struck bottom and I just sat there, rocking my ass back and forth until my clit felt like it was ready to burst into flames. His strong hands gripped my ass and reinforced my movements, pressing me harder against his shaft and pushing his knob flat on the entrance to my womb. God, it felt good. My appetite for hard cock seemed to have no limits and while I had the opportunity to have Robbie's all to myself I wasn't going to waste it.
I rode his cock for all I was worth. I bounced on it, ground the base of it against my clit and forced as far as it would go into my newly awakened cunt.
I came and he came and I came again and then I flopped down on the bed next to him. His cock was covered with my juices and I had a sudden urge to taste it. His cock was limp and slipped easily into my mouth. My tongue licked him clean, tasting my own cunt and his sperm all mixed up like a cocktail. I really quite liked the taste of my cunt juices. They weren't anywhere near as nasty as I thought they would be. In fact, I really quite enjoyed the slippery slickness that I had left on his cock.
Afterwards, as Robbie lay dozing again, I slipped my fingers inside my gaping hole and scooped out a mixture of his come and my juices. The liquid oozed thickly over my fingertips. I licked them and sucked them deep into my mouth, enjoying the sweet tastes.
It was all so new. Everything that had happened in the last day was like I had awakened from a dream. I finally knew what it was like to fuck and be fucked and I loved it. I knew there was far more out there than what I had experienced with Robbie and Jeff and I made up my mind right then and there that I was not going to miss a single experience if I could avoid it.

We spent all our free time together and I was dreading the day our parents came back from vacation and we would have to behave normally again. There seemed to be no end to the wonderful things we could do with each other but Robbie always managed to find something special that would drive me crazy. And the night before our folks came home, he did something that totally blew my mind.
I had rushed home from work, showered and put on my sexiest, briefest nightie for him. When he came through the door I flew into his arms and we kissed and hugged for the longest time. His hard cock pressed against my belly and I wanted it again so badly despite having had the life fucked out of me for the past six days.
We went to my room and I put some soft music on the stereo. I lay there dreaming of the delights to come while he took a quick shower and then came to me, naked, his wonderful cock as hard and erect as it could be. I kissed it and sucked it and played with it. I was in love with his cock. It was the most beautiful thing imaginable. I couldn't get enough of it in any way. In my hand, in my mouth, in my cunt, it made no difference. His cock was the center of my existence, the source of all my pleasure.
He eased me over onto my back and began to stroke my legs. "Massage time?" I asked.
"Yes ma'am," he laughed. "Give very fine massage."
His strong fingers moved gently over my calf muscles and up towards my thighs. My pussy quivered and a tiny dribble of liquid oozed out onto the bed cover. He rubbed my thighs, getting nearer and nearer to my cunt all the time and the tension was building up deliciously in my body. It felt restful and exciting all at the same time, a delicious combination. As his fingers reached my cunt, I felt the lips part to give him access to the warm tunnel of love that was waiting eagerly for his cock. He opened me up and his fingers slipped inside me. One, then two, then three. I closed my muscles around him and held him inside me, feeling the warmth of his fingers penetrating my body. He pumped them inside my cunt until my juices were practically running like a river then he took them out and began to rub his wet fingers inside the crease of my ass. I felt disappointed. I wanted his fingers, and especially his cock, inside my cunt. What was he doing fiddling with my ass? He rubbed his fingertip against my asshole and then, feeling the muscle relax, pushed it into the tight little cave. I gave a shudder and sighed deeply. It felt good and he hadn't done it since that very first night. All the tension seemed to leave my body and he shoved his finger further inside my asshole and then moved his other hand to stroke my open cunt lips. Then there were fingers inside my ass and my cunt and I had never felt anything so weirdly wonderful ever. It was almost as if there was no wall of flesh between the two holes and the entire bottom half of my body was filled with probing fingers.
"Oh Robbie," I moaned. "That's incredible."
His fingers moved deeper inside me, rubbing the walls of my asshole and my cunt in a steady, rhythmic motion. Then, just like that, he took all his fingers out and opened my legs wide.
This is it, I thought. Now I get his sweet cock all the way inside my cunt. And was I ready for it?
His hands went to the cheeks of my ass and opened them as wide as he could then I felt his knob running down the crack of my ass, making its way to my dripping, gaping hole. But it stopped. It stopped right at my asshole and pressed against me.
"I want your ass, Anna," he whispered.
A sudden shiver of ice ran down my spine. I loved the feel of his finger in my asshole but his cock was way thicker and longer. I didn't think I could take it and told him so.
"Relax," he whispered. "It won't hurt if you relax."
I felt him rise up from the bed and go to my bathroom. He was back in a few seconds and his hands were back on my ass. He opened the cheeks and I felt a cool liquid running down my crack. I turned my head to look at him and saw that he had my bottle of baby oil in his hand. He smiled and rubbed the smooth liquid into my skin and then opened my asshole again with his finger and rubbed the walls until they were as smooth as silk. I watched him as he took his finger from me and poured the oil over his cock, rubbing it in so that it was as smooth and shiny as a piece of ivory. I sighed again and buried my face in my pillow. If he wanted my ass then he could have it. He was obviously being very careful not to cause me any pain by making sure we were both well lubricated. I wasn't sure why he wanted to fuck my asshole but if that's where he wanted to put it that was fine by me.
He eased his knob down my crack until it nestled against the tight ring of skin and then slowly pressed it harder against me. I felt my asshole give a little and his greasy knob slipped in just a little. I tried to relax as totally as I could and there was no pain just a strange sensation of being split in two. He pushed again, so very gently and more of his cock slipped inside me. It was then that I began to understand why he wanted to fuck my ass. That tiny little tunnel was so tight that I could almost feel every pore of his skin as his cock slid further inside me. By comparison, my cunt must have felt like a sixline highway to him. It felt so good having his cock in my ass. A different feeling to having him in my cunt, different nerves sending signals to my brain. He pushed again and I felt his thick shaft slide further and further into me until he was as far inside me as he could go.
"Wonderful," I sighed.
"Fantastic."
"So don't just keep it there," I whispered. "Fuck me. Fill my ass."
He began to move inside me, slowly at first, and then with increasing power as the tightness of my hole gripped him, rubbing his swollen knob and driving him to the very edge of madness. He pounded into my asshole with a frenzy that was almost scary. He had never fucked my cunt like that even in his wildest moments. My whole body felt like it was full of his cock and I wanted to feel his come pour into me.
I didn't have to wait long. He gave a deep moan of satisfaction and my asshole was filled with the most delicious warmth I could ever imagine. His come seemed to pump inside me for ages. Each thrust lifting me off the bed with its power until I felt like a rag doll being tossed about by a whirlwind.
I tightened my muscles around him, not wanting to let him go, wanting his cock inside my asshole forever.
I didn't care that I hadn't come. I didn't care that my clit was dying from neglect. I wanted to feel the warmth, the fullness, the power of his cock in my ass.
As his cock withered, my muscles pushed him from me and I lay exhausted on the bed, my body sore, my mind frantically trying to store the feelings in the deepest recesses of my brain. I rolled slowly onto my back and looked up at my brother, my lover. My arms reached out for him and we kissed passionately, our hands touching, caressing each other until the tears began to fall. This was our last night together and we both knew deep down that it would never be the same again.
It wasn't too long after that Robbie got a new job out of town. We never had the chance to make love again and I missed it dreadfully and I know he did too. I could see the hunger in his eyes when he looked at me sometimes and there were so many nights when I felt tempted to tiptoe to his room and lie with him but our parents would never understand our feelings for each other.
It was inevitable that one of us would leave home and when he left a chapter of my life closed. My sweet, loving brother had made me into a completely different person but now it was time to move on for both of us. For Robbie, a new job, a new city, new friends. For me? I had no idea. But I felt sure that life would never be dull again.

Robbie had been gone for three months when my twenty-first birthday rolled around. I had reverted to being a virgin, purely out of choice. There simply wasn't anything out there that I wanted. I socialized more with the people at work and a couple of guys tried to get into my panties but I politely steered them somewhere else. I didn't want a repeat of the wham-bam thank-you-ma'am school of fucking that Jeff had introduced me to. I wanted loving not just fucking and that would take time to find. Dave took me out to lunch on my birthday and we had a super time. I got a little smashed and confessed that I had a crush on him. He was very sweet to me and told me that he thought I was a very lovely young lady and if he wasn't married he might be tempted to take advantage of my feelings for him. "Don't let a piece of paper stop you," I told him. He pretended to be shocked and I caught myself wondering whether he had a hard on underneath the table.
He gave me the afternoon off and I went home. No big deal. Twenty-one. So what? I went out to dinner with my parents but Robbie never came home for my birthday. He said he was really busy at work and I had to make do with a phone call.
There was this one lady at work, Ruth, who had been very sweet to me ever since I started there. She was the accounting manager and I would guess that she was in her early forties although she still had a super body and always looked well groomed and elegant. She was quite tall, a good three inches taller than me, and she always had a deep suntan that made her look young and healthy. She seemed like she was really fond of me and she would come behind me sometimes when I was working and stroke my hair. "So lovely," she'd say. "I sure wish I had hair that long." Her tightly curled hair was as dark as mine was light.
Then sometimes she would bring me cookies she had made and haul me off to the cafeteria for a chat while I ate them. She said that she thought of me as the daughter she never had. She was a widow and had a son of nineteen who was the image of his father according to Ruth, his obviously doting mother.
On the Friday after my birthday, Ruth came by my desk with a big grin on her face and announced that she was taking me out on the town in honor of the fact that I was a "big girl" now. She told me to call my parents and tell them that I was staying at her house. "You'll be in no state to drive home, young lady, so you can sack out at my place."
It sounded like a lot of fun and I went along with her plans. We left work early and hit the happy hour head on. By nine o'clock we had drunk more than enough, danced a few times and fought off an assortment of wolves. As we staggered out of the last bar neither of us was feeling any pain and Ruth announced that it was time to go home. "Old folks like me need their rest," she said blurily. We took a cab and headed across town to her house.
Her son, Scott, opened the door for us as we giggled our way up the driveway and Ruth threw her arms around his neck, her lips kissing him wetly on the cheek. "Here's my lovely boy," she said. "Isn't he a smasher?"
My eyes were not altogether too clear as I stood swaying in the doorway but I had to admit that Scott was a handsome young man. Tall, well-built and slightly rugged looking, he certainly looked like he could break a few girls' hearts. Ruth made the introductions and he took my hand in his. Our eyes met and he smiled warmly.
Ruth nudged him in the ribs. "Let go of her hand, you wicked young man. Anna's a nice girl. Far too good for you."
Scott released my hand and turned to his mother. "Can I get you a coffee or anything, mom?"
Ruth shook her head. "I don't think so, sweetheart. I'm really bushed. I'm going to make sure that Anna is settled in the guest room and then it's sack time."
Scott's shoulders seemed to sag ever so slightly and he half turned away as if to go back into the living room. Ruth caught his arm and drew him to her side. She brought her lips to his ear and whispered something to him that made him smile. He kissed her lightly on the lips and went back into the living room. "See you in the morning, Anna," he called over his shoulder. "Sleep well."
Ruth took me to the guest room and pulled a nightie and robe from the dresser then went off to her room with the promise to look in on me before she turned in for the night. I got undressed and put on the nightie. It was cotton and covered me from my neck to my knees; suitably virginal for a night alone in a strange bed, I thought ruefully.
I sat down at the dresser and began to brush out my hair. The door opened and Ruth came into the room.
She was wearing a thin, silk dressing gown of the deepest red and, from the look of her nipples sticking out full against the thin material, not a whole lot underneath. "Hi, honey," she said. "Everything okay?"
"Just fine."
"Did you have fun tonight?"
"I sure did, Ruth," I said, and I meant it. She had been great company and I had lost count of how many times we laughed until we cried talking about the people and work and making guesses about their sexual habits.
"Good. I'm glad. I had a ball too." She reached over and took the brush from my hand. "Can I brush your hair? I never had a daughter but if I did I'm sure that brushing her hair would be one of my favorite occupations."
"I'd enjoy that," I said. "It's a chore but I have to do it."
She began to run the brush through my hair with long gentle strokes. It seemed almost hypnotic and I could see by her reflection in the mirror that her eyes were half closed. As she brushed, the front of her robe fell open exposing almost all of her large, full breasts. My eyes were drawn to their reflection. I couldn't help it. They looked so big and soft and beautiful. She opened her eyes slowly and saw that I was looking at her. I quickly turned my eyes away but she made no attempt to cover herself up again, she just kept up the same lazy strokes of the brush through my hair.
I raised my eyes again. I wanted to see her breasts and couldn't for the life of me understand why. Her eyes were closed and I let my gaze linger on her beautiful body. She was suntanned all over as far as I could tell, her breasts only slightly lighter in color than the rest of her. The robe fell open a little more until her breasts were totally naked. Her nipples were hard and seemed to stick way out from the dark circle that surrounded them. A sudden urge to touch her came over me. I really wanted to have my hands on those wonderfully soft-looking tits and my pussy started to tremble. I felt the insides of my thighs becoming wet and I had to take deep breaths to control the fire that had suddenly built up deep within me.
What was I thinking? I tore my eyes away from the mesmerizing effect of her swaying breasts and looked at her face. Ruth's eyes were closed as if she was in a trance, a small smile playing around the corners of her mouth. The brush moved gently through my hair and her other hand smoothed and stroked where the brush had been. Her breasts swayed gently to and fro with her movements and my eyes were drawn inevitably back to them. They were covered with a soft sheen of perspiration that made her skin glisten in the soft light of the small bedroom.
She stopped brushing my hair and her hands moved to my neck and shoulders, gently massaging them with her long, strong fingers. "You're not a virgin anymore, are you Anna?" she said softly.
The color rose in my face and I looked into the reflection of her eyes in the mirror. She ran her hand tenderly over my hair and her lips parted in a tender, caring smile. "It's okay not to be a virgin," she whispered. "But I know you were one when you joined the company. I could tell and I can also tell that you've changed. It's not obvious, dear Anna, so don't worry. I just have a sixth sense about that kind of thing."
"Oh," I said, which was not too brilliant a comment but there didn't seem to be too much else to say in response to Ruth's observations. My body was beginning to heat up alarmingly and I couldn't understand why other than I still had a strange, well strange for me, desire to touch her beautiful tits. But why would I want to touch them? I didn't know the answer to the question. I just did. Simple as that.
"You're such a sweet girl," Ruth said. Her hands moved back to my shoulders and slid down over them until they were resting against the top of my breasts. I could hardly breathe with the suddenly electric tension that had developed between us. Slowly, agonizingly slowly, her hands inched down until they covered my breasts completely. She squeezed them tenderly and my breathing became faster and more shallow as delicious feelings roared through my body. My heartbeat raced and my blood thundered in my temples.
With a shrug, Ruth's robe slithered from her shoulders and whispered down her body to the floor. I couldn't see all of her, I was between her and the mirror, but what I could see told me that she had the body of a woman half her age. Her waist was narrow, her hips full and firm, her skin dark and smooth.
Our eyes met and her fingers began to tease my nipples through the thin cotton nightie. As they hardened under her skillful touch, a deep sigh escaped my lips and my pussy trembled violently at this new experience. She teased my nipples until they were like two small pebbles then squeezed my tits together, rubbing them with her hands against each other.
I rose slowly from the chair and turned to face her. I pulled the nightie over my head and stood there in front of her, my boobs as naked as hers. My eyes ran slowly, lovingly over her perfect body. My desire for her was rising like a steaming gusher of water. Her tits were so big they attracted my eyes like a magnet.
A tiny bead of perspiration hung on one of her nipples and I wanted to lick it away.
I dragged my eyes from her awesome breasts and gazed at her mound. It was totally without hair, shaved as smooth as the rest of her body. It was a shock to see her naked pussy and yet it seemed to fit in with her overall appearance. Nothing, not even a single hair, should mar her beautiful body.
She opened her legs slightly and the hairless slit of her cunt came into my hungry view. Her 92 pussy lips were thick and full, slightly parted and shining from the inner dampness of her hole. She reached for my hand and led me towards the bed. I followed passively, my head asking so many questions for which I had no answers. All I knew was that I was consumed with the desire to touch Ruth and for her to touch me.
"Lie on your tummy," Ruth whispered and I did as she asked. The bed moved and I felt her next to me, kneeling at my side, the heat of her body seeming to jump through space, touching my tingling skin. She spread my hair across my back and shoulders and stroked it lovingly. "So beautiful," she murmured. "So soft and silky."
I was trembling all over under her delicate touch. I could never have believed that I would be in this situation. The thought of being naked with another woman and for her to be touching me in this way was something I had never even imagined. In fact, I had always been slightly put off by the idea of lesbians but there I was, on the bed, about as bare-ass naked as I could be with Ruth's hands moving with painful slowness down my back. My mind may not have been able to fully grasp what was happening to me but my pussy was spasming and oozing with the sweetest anticipation. I rested my head on my arms, closed my eyes and gave myself completely to Ruth's tender caresses.
Her fingers tingled down my spine and came to rest on my ass. She stroked and squeezed my flesh and it felt so good. Strangely different to Robbie's strong, masculine touch. I opened my legs under the gentle pressure of Ruth's hands and her fingers slid between my parted thighs. The tension in my body was unbelievable. Unlike anything I had ever known before. My need for her to touch my pussy was so overpowering that I couldn't stop myself pressing against her. Her fingers touched my cunt lips and I gasped from sheer relief. She parted the swollen lips and began moving her fingers along my slippery slit.
A thick stream of juices poured from my cunt. I had never felt so wet there. My cunt muscles contracted and another gusher of liquid oozed from me onto the prying, probing fingers that were beginning to drive me slowly crazy. I desperately wanted her fingers inside me. My cunt ached to be filled, to be stretched to breaking point but still she teased me, stroking the soft folds of skin that opened like a flower at her touch.
My pussy quivered, my hips shook as if I had a raging fever and then, such bliss, her fingers eased into my steaming humid hole. I groaned my approval of her actions and one hand moved caressingly over my ass while the other drove deeper inside my twitching pussy. Her fingers rubbed slowly against the smooth, slippery walls, lazily fucking me. I could hardly breathe. My chest seemed as if it had a slowly tightening steel band around it. My head was swimming deliriously, my brain turned to mush. My whole existence seemed centered around my cunt and the loving fingers exploring it.
"So tight," Ruth murmured softly as her fingers reached for and found the very end of my cunt. I shivered at the shock of having her probing so deep inside me. I had never felt so full. I had no idea how many fingers she had inside me and I didn't care. All I knew was that I had never felt so loved, so wanted or so satisfied.
I don't know how long I lay there with Ruth's fingers slowly pumping in and out of my cunt. It could have been hours, it could have just been seconds. But it made no difference to me. I didn't even feel any urgent desire to come. I just wanted her to continue with what she was doing.
"Roll over," Ruth whispered, her voice tense and husky. I did as she asked and her fingers slipped from my hole, leaving me feeling empty and incomplete. It was as if her fingers had become part of my body.
"Put your fingers back inside me," I begged. I took her hand and guided it between my widespread legs.
Our eyes met and she shook her head slowly and deliberately.
"No?" I couldn't believe she would do that to me. How could she be so cruel? She smiled and raised the fingers that had been buried inside my cunt until they touched her lips. She kissed them, one by one, and her tongue reached out and delicately licked the shiny, slippery juice from them. Her eyes closed as if she was already in heaven. "So sweet," she sighed. "So sweet."
She eased her leg across me and straddled my waist, her back to me. Her beautiful hard, round, upraised ass was just inches from my face. I stroked it tenderly and slid my hand between her open thighs, running my fingers along her naked, hairless slit. The thick lips parted, exposing the delicate pink skin that contrasted so sharply with her deeply tanned body.
I found it hard to comprehend that I was actually touching another woman's cunt but after what had already happened there was little that could surprise me.
Ruth tilted her body forward until her face was between my legs and her lips and tongue eased their way through the tangled mass of wet hair and found my pussy. My hips rose to meet her and my finger pushed into her wet hole. It was smooth like snakeskin but so wet and slippery that I could hardly feel the sides. I put another finger inside her and began pumping her cunt as her tongue slipped into mine, slurping the thick juices into her mouth. We made the most incredibly beautiful noises. My fingers sloshing around inside her sopping wet cunt; her tongue licking, sucking, drinking my juices.
Slowly she moved her ass back until her dripping wet cunt was poised over my face. I had a sudden rush of doubt as to whether I would actually want to taste her cunt but Ruth's mouth was giving me so many wonderful feelings that I felt compelled to do the same for her. She lowered her cunt to my lips. I tasted her sweet love juices and all of my doubts and inhibitions flew out of the window. I stuck out my tongue and speared the gaping hole as her swollen cunt lips nestled against my mouth. I heard Ruth's gasp from deep between my legs and we both began to give each other the most tender, and yet quietly frantic, cunt licking.
I don't know who came first or how many times we came. All I know is that the moment Ruth's tongue touched my clit I was on a rollercoaster ride to eternity. I thrashed around on the bed, her musky cunt smell almost overpowering me with its intensity as her hips slid rhythmically over my mouth. Her ass pushed harder down on my face as my tongue and lips tormented her clit. She cried out, her voice sharp and highpitched as my tongue drove her to a wild climax.
When we finally calmed down enough to know what we were doing, she slid next to me on the bed and our lips met in the most violent kiss I have ever known. Our tongues clashed, I tasted my cunt on her and gave her taste back to her. My hands gripped her beautiful ass, pressing her naked mound against my damp hair. Her hands were all over my back and my ass. I felt wet all over from the pouring juices from my cunt and Ruth's hungry mouth. Her fingers opened the crack of my ass and felt for my asshole. I was soaked in there and my muscles offered no resistance as she pushed the tip of her finger into the tight little hole.
"Oh yes," I groaned, my mouth still clamped on hers. "Push, darling."
Her finger moved deeper inside my asshole and she twisted her body around so that her legs were wrapped around mine and our cunts were rubbing together. She pumped my ass, our clits touched and we both screamed our relief and satisfaction in unison as great waves of passion slammed through our bodies.

I fell asleep with my head resting on Ruth's wonderfully soft breasts, my hand between her legs, nestled in the warmth of her cunt. It was still dark when I woke up. Ruth was gone and I simply had to find her. I didn't want to be alone. I opened the bedroom door as quietly as I could and made my way down the dark hallway. As I passed the door of the master bedroom I heard voices talking softly but with an urgency I recognized. I stopped by the door and listened. I knew Ruth was in there but who was she with? It took me a few moments to realize that she was with Scott and unless I was very much mistaken they were making love. Their voices began to rise and I heard Ruth moaning in ecstasy, crying out to him to bang her. I knew that I shouldn't be listening but I couldn't tear myself away. As their excitement rose, so did mine and I slipped my hand between my legs and rubbed urgently on my clit. I heard their cries as they came and I came with them, an incredible heat ripping through my body.
I guess I must have made quite a noise when I came because I had no sooner finished when the door opened and Ruth stood there. She was naked and her body was lathered with perspiration. I felt so ashamed and wicked for listening to them and began to stammer an apology. Ruth took me in her arms and kissed me tenderly. "I'm so sorry, Ruth," I mumbled. "I wondered where you were. I wanted to be with you and I went to look for you. I heard voices and then..

She kissed me again on the lips and her hands drew my body to hers. "Not another word, darling," she whispered. "I'm sorry I left you but I had to take care of the other young person who needs my love."
"Scott?" I asked softly.
She smiled sadly. "Yes, Scott. Oh Anna, it's a long story. Maybe tomorrow I'll explain a few things.
Tonight, just accept the situation."
I clung to her with a mixture of relief that she wasn't mad at me and renewed excitement at the thought of her and her handsome son making love behind that closed door. I wasn't shocked. I more than anyone could understand her making love with him. It was no different to me and Robbie.
"Come with me," she said and led me towards the door. I hesitated. I was completely naked and Scott was in the bedroom but Ruth's hand tightened around mine as if to reassure me that everything would be okay.
I allowed her to lead me into the softly lit room and she closed the door behind us.
Scott was lying in bed, the top half of his muscular body exposed. He smiled as I came into the room and I know I must have been beet red. "Come," Ruth said softly. "Join us."
I was frozen to the spot. Ruth stood behind me and wrapped her arms around my body, her hands moving between my legs and opening my swollen cunt lips. They still felt tender from her loving and my own attentions. Slowly, patiently, she caressed me until I wouldn't have cared if the entire San Francisco 49ers football team was watching us. I leaned back against her soft body and let her fingers do whatever they wanted. She rubbed the soft skin inside my cunt and then began to work on my clit. Great waves of heat and pleasure roared through my body as she brought me closer and closer to coming. I raised my heavy eyelids and looked over at Scott. He had thrown the bedcovers back and his thick, hard cock was exposed.
That was all it took. I screamed and a flood of cunt juice poured from me all over Ruth's insistent fingers.
My legs buckled and her arms held me tightly to her beautiful body.
"Oh Ruth," I sighed. "That was wonderful."
She kissed the back of my neck, sending tingles shooting down my spine. "Now will you come to bed with us?"
I looked over at Scott's massive cock and imagined it shoved deep inside my tender cunt. "Oh yes," I gasped. "Yes."
I laid between them and closed my eyes. My body felt suddenly drained and I gave in completely to their caresses. They kissed me tenderly, their hands roaming without any restrictions over my willing body.
They touched every part of me. I don't know who touched me where and I didn't care to know. Fingers teased my nipples, probed my pussy. Fingers touched my skin, every inch of it.
Then there were lips, Scott's lips on my nipples and Ruth's mouth on my cunt. Sucking me, eating me, tasting me until I came. Then it was Scott's lips pressed to my pussy and Ruth caressing my breasts, kissing my face, stroking my hair. Scott's tongue gave me no peace, pushing deep inside me, the roughness of his chin rubbing against my clit. My ass moved in time with his thrusting tongue. The tidal wave built up more slowly this time, but when I came it was like I was dying. I thrashed around on the bed, screaming and moaning as Scott's tongue lashed my clit again and again.
They held me so tightly, their lips touching my face with gentle kisses like a thousand tiny butterflies landing on a flower. I felt the hardness of Scott's cock pressing against my leg and wonderful as his tongue had been and as much as I loved the way Ruth's lips felt on my pussy, I wanted that piece of meat inside me so badly. It had been so long since I had felt the hard warmth of a cock inside me and as Scott's face pressed against mine, I whispered to him to fuck me. He moved his body onto mine, pressing me into the bed and my legs opened eagerly to give him access to my hungry hole. His cock rested against the open lips and his knob eased into me. I gasped as the skin stretched wide and Ruth's mouth found mine, her tongue slipping past my lips.
Slowly Scott's cock slid into my unresisting cunt until he filled me. My hands grasped the hard muscles of his ass, pulling him against my pulsing clit. Ruth's hands stroked my hair as her son began to move effortlessly inside me, each stroke building up the desire in us both until he was pounding into me with fierce passion. I came. Oh God did I come. My legs shook and twitched uncontrollably as his cock slammed against the end of my cunt. "Come, Scott!" I cried. "Come! Please! Fill me! I love your cock. Oh Scott, I love it. It's so big. Fuck me. Give me your come!"
My words seemed to drive him on to even greater heights and the power of his thrusts lifted my ass clean off the bed as he rammed his massive cock into me with a force I had never known. I wanted his come inside me so badly. It had been so long since I had felt the thrill and the warmth of that sweet thick liquid pouring into me.
I suddenly thought of Robbie and how wonderful it had felt that very first time when his cock had breached my virgin hole and gone all the way into the depths of my cunt. And then the power of his come hitting me. I felt the muscles of my cunt tighten around Scott's hammering cock and he moaned with pleasure as I gripped him.
"Come, my darling," I sighed. "I want you so much. Come, Scott. Give it to me."
Ruth kissed me and I realized that I had forgotten she was there, I was so entranced by the wonderful cock probing the depths of my body. My lips met hers passionately.
Suddenly, Scott's movements changed. His breathing became ragged, his head fell back and his cock seemed to grow even bigger inside me. "Oh yes!" he cried. "ANNAAAA!" His come hit me like a bullet.
My ass rose off the bed and his cock plunged all the way into my hungry pussy.
I can't describe how wonderful it felt to have my cunt so full of come again. The thickness of it as it slapped against me, the warmth of it that filled my body, the feeling of being a real woman with a real cock inside me. As Scott gave a final lunge I came again and clung to him as if he were my last hope of salvation.
The three of us lay still, the only sound was our breathing. Gently, Scott eased his exhausted cock from me and lay down at my side. Ruth kissed my lips tenderly and slowly made her way down my body until her head was between my wide-spread legs. Her tongue reached out and licked the length of my slit. My cunt was gaping open and Scott's deliciously thick cream was running from me in a stream. Ruth lapped it from me as a cat laps milk from a saucer. She wanted her son's come and who was I to deny her that pleasure. Her tongue probed my hole searching for every drop and when she found it she swallowed it greedily. Her lips and tongue moved over my cunt frantically. I was so sensitive there from all the attention I had received that I found myself getting aroused again. I pressed Ruth's face harder against my cunt, forcing her tongue towards my clit. "Make me come again," I sighed.
Ruth didn't need an invitation. Her tongue flicked against my clit and my hips bucked against her mouth as she sucked the tiny bud of flesh between her lips. "Oh Ruth!" I cried. "Yes Ruth! Do it!" My ass banged up and down on the bed as her lips and tongue drove me into a frenzy.



CHAPTER FOUR


I awoke to the sounds of lovemaking. I opened my bleary eyes and saw the most beautiful sight I had ever seen. The sunlight was pouring through the lace drapes and my misty eyes saw them in soft focus.
Ruth and Scott lay next to me, their bodies shining in the early morning light. Her hand was wrapped around his stiff, hard cock, her eyes closed in ecstasy as she pulled gently at it, rubbing his foreskin up and down over his knob. Neither of them knew I was even awake and I watched in total fascination as Ruth made love to her handsome son. His cock seemed even bigger than it had when he had fucked me and Ruth's hand moved over it with tender, loving caresses.
Then, making herself comfortable at his side, she gently took his balls in her mouth and suckled them.
Scott moaned with passion as her tongue and lips pulled his heavy balls further into her mouth and I could see by the expression on Ruth's face that she was totally ecstatic.
Slowly she released his balls and made her way up his rigid shaft with her mouth. As she reached his enormous knob, her lips parted and she took him inside her mouth.
I had this sudden urge to finger my cunt. I had never seen anything so exciting. I carefully parted my swollen lips and eased a finger inside my dripping hole. Scott's knob was slowly disappearing into his mother's mouth and he was beginning to writhe around on the bed. "Oh mom," he groaned. "That feels incredible."
I leaned forward and kissed him tenderly on the lips. "Good morning, darling," I whispered. His eyes slowly opened and saw my face directly above his. He smiled and our lips touched again. I shoved a second finger inside my cunt and closed my eyes as the feelings built up deep within my body. Scott pulled himself up into a sitting position and looked down as his cock slid all the way inside Ruth's hungry mouth. I cradled his head against my breasts and settled back against the pillows as Ruth's mouth began to move more urgently over his beautiful cock.
She was really giving him a working over. His cock slurped between her thick lips and her tongue was swirling around his knob at the top of every stroke. I couldn't stand it any more. I took my fingers from my cunt, wriggled out of bed and knelt facing Scott. I took his hand and guided it towards my hungry hole. His fingers lid deep inside me and I gushed all over them. He worked them up so far inside me that it almost felt like I had a real live cock in there and I rode his hand for all I was worth. The base of his thumb was rubbing hard against my clit and it didn't take too long before I could feel the now familiar heat of onrushing climax screaming through my body. My cunt clamped hard around his fingers and I screamed and squirmed until the trembling stopped and then kissed his precious face all over.
Naturally during all this time I had totally ignored Ruth. Although I could tell by the 110 intensity of Scott's finger fucking that she was doing a good job down there. He was beginning to breathe heavily and I knew that he would explode inside Ruth's mouth any minute. Ruth, however, had other ideas. She moved around and straddled him, her hand expertly steering Scott's cock into her hungry snatch. The look of sheer delight on her face as her son's mighty shaft hit bottom was worth capturing on film. She bounced up and down on his cock and came three times in almost as many seconds, her breasts bouncing around crazily as she drove herself on to yet another orgasm.
I was fingering my cunt furiously as I watched the two of them writhing around on the bed. It was fascinating to see two people making love. Scott's cock looked so thick compared to her tiny hole and I wondered how she could possibly take all of him but there it was, all red and hard, slamming into her, spreading her cunt lips as wide as they would go.
Ruth came again and I could tell that Scott wouldn't be too far behind her this time. He suddenly let out a yell and thrust his cock upwards with such violent force that I knew Ruth's cunt was getting flooded by his thick come. Oh how I loved that milky white liquid. I wanted more of it. I wanted Scott's come in my mouth. I wanted to taste him, feel it running down my throat. But I would have to wait. He was pouring it into Ruth's eager cunt. I rammed my fingers as far inside my cunt as I could and came along with Scott.
They lay together exhausted. I was more emotionally drained than physical. It had been quite a night, quite an experience. If they enjoyed it as much as I did, there were three happy people in that bedroom. I sidled up to them and wrapped my arms around them. Their bodies were hot and their breathing fast and irregular. I kissed Scott and then Ruth. "Hi guys," I said cheerfully. "Remember me?"
They both turned and smiled at me. I kissed them again and Ruth slowly rolled off Scott's shrinking cock and stretched out on the bed with her arms outstretched and her legs apart. Her cunt gaped open and a small trickle of Scott's come oozed from between her puffed lips. Now it was my turn. I moved around and put my head between Ruth's legs. My lips clamped onto her gaping cunt and Scott's sweet come flowed into my mouth. Such a taste! I drank every drop of him from Ruth's exhausted cunt until I had licked her dry. I couldn't wait to have his cock all to myself and feel his come pour into my mouth.
Later that morning when Scott had gone to work, Ruth and I sat outside in the warm sunshine relaxing and enjoying each other's company.
"Are you shocked?" Ruth asked.
I put down my coffee cup and looked at her. "By you and Scott? Or me and you?"
"Both."
"Should I be?"
She sighed deeply. "Most people would be," she said a little sadly.
"I'm not," I said.
She smiled and reached out to touch my hand.
"Thank you."
"For what?" I asked.
"For being so understanding. And being a wonderful lover. I can't tell you how much I enjoyed our lovemaking. Although I'm sure it came as a surprise to you."
I smiled at her. "Surprise is hardly the word. I've never done anything like that before."
Ruth squeezed my hand. "Me neither. But it was lovely, Anna. I wanted you so badly. I can't even explain it but over the last few months my desire for you just grew. I could hardly stand to be around you at work and yet I couldn't stay away."
"I'm glad we made love, Ruth. It was so wonderful." I looked her straight in the eyes. "Want to talk about you and Scott?"
Ruth shook her head.
"It might help. I get a sudden feeling that the situation between you and your son is eating you up.
Talking about it would be good for you. I'm a good listener. Honest."
She patted my hand gently and then squeezed it. "You're a sweet girl, Anna. Maybe you're right. I've never talked to anyone about it and you have experienced the very special love Scott and I have at first hand. Do you mind if I unburden myself on you?"
I moved my chair a little closer and kissed her tenderly on the lips. "Go right ahead. I may be just a kid but I think I will understand more than most people."
She gave me a quizzical look and then returned my kiss. "You're so sweet, Anna." She took a sip of coffee and then her eyes seemed to glaze over as she focussed on some far away place that only she knew.
"My husband was a wonderful man, Anna. As perfect as any man can be and when he died, I felt like my life was over. It was so sudden. A drunken driver coming the wrong way up the freeway smashed into him head on. Just like that. He was gone. I felt that my life was over.
"Scott was sixteen at the time. A fine boy. Just as he is now. He is so much like his father." She paused and wiped away a tear that had trickled down her cheek. "Forgive me," she whispered. "It still hurts that I lost him too soon."
I felt the tears rising in my own eyes. This was a side of Ruth I had never seen and the pain inher face hurt me too.
"It was about three weeks after the funeral. The house seemed so empty without Jim. My life seemed so empty without him. I couldn't stand to be here. I wanted to get away from everything and everyone. Even Scott. Much as I loved him, his being so much like his father only seemed to make my loss seem more real.
"I had withdrawn into my shell. I couldn't sleep, I wasn't eating, and I was a total bitch to live with. Poor Scottie. What he went through. I'd snap his head off at the slightest thing and he'd just come up to me and give me a hug and tell me he loved me. I couldn't be mad at him. He was trying his absolute best to take his father's place and I wasn't letting him.
"Anyway, it was gone midnight and I was still wide awake. My mouth felt dry and I got up to get a drink.
I put on my robe and headed for the kitchen. As I passed Scott's room, I noticed that his light was one. He used to fall asleep with the light on if he had been reading and I opened the door slightly to switch it off.
As I did, I looked inside his room and there he was lying naked on his bed masturbating. His eyes were closed, he didn't know I was there, and he was jacking off. I couldn't believe my eyes. I guess mothers always think of their kids as being babies and there was my baby with a big thick cock in his hand and a few sheets of tissue lying on his belly to catch his sperm. I should have closed the door and gone to the kitchen to get my drink but I couldn't. I was fascinated by what I saw.
"The longer I watched him masturbating the more I wanted to touch his cock. My body was aching to touch him. I needed to be loved on. I know it sounds terrible but that's just the way it was. Jim and I had a wonderful sexual relationship and I guess you could say that I was in love with his cock as much as any other part of him and there was Scott with a cock as big if not bigger than his father's. I wanted it. I really did, Anna. I wanted my son's cock because it reminded me so much of his father's. And because my body suddenly craved some loving. To put it bluntly, my cunt had gone too long without a thick piece of meat inside it.
"I opened the door a little more and stepped into his bedroom. He heard me and his eyes shot open. I don't think I have ever seen such a shocked expression on anyone's face before. Poor kid. He'd been caught jacking off by his mother and was about to die of total shock and embarrassment.
"I went quickly to him and knelt on the floor at the side of the bed. I stroked his face and kissed him and told him that I was sorry that I had come into his room but I was passing and saw his light on and all that kind of thing.
"He had his hands over his cock, trying to cover himself and I kissed him some more to let him know that I wasn't angry or anything. I wanted to see his cock again, Anna. I wanted to touch him so badly. My body was so tense with desire I could hardly breathe. I put my hand over his and kissed him again.
"He looked at me with this real serious expression on his face and my heart went out to him. I pulled his face against my breasts and cuddled him. "Let me finish what you started," I said and I slipped my hand under his and took hold of his cock. It was still hard and I began to stroke it slowly up and down. His face was buried in between my breasts and I opened my robe for him. I asked him to suck my breasts and his lips wrapped around my nipple and he suckled me as I moved my hand a little faster over his beautiful cock. I could tell by his breathing that he was getting close to coming and I didn't want him to shoot all over his belly so I moved down and took his cock in my mouth. It was so unreal, Anna. I mean, can you imagine what was going through my mind as I sucked his cock? Talk about confusion. A mother isn't supposed to do that kind of stuff with her son and there I was with his knob between my lips, teasing it with my tongue and listening to him sighing and moaning with pleasure. Lord knows what he was thinking. As I sucked him all the way into my mouth, he came. His come was so thick and sweet, Anna. It poured into me. I thought he would never stop. I swallowed every last drop he gave me and it was wonderful. When he had finished I held his face to my breasts and cuddled him for the longest time. He slept with me that night and we made love. It felt so wonderful to have a cock inside me again. It was almost like having Jim back again. I know it's wrong but there is no way I can stop. I need him and he needs me. It's as simple as that."
She paused and took a sip of her coffee. "Are you shocked now?"
I shook my head. I knew exactly how she felt but I didn't have the nerve to confess my past. I don't know why but I still wanted to keep Robbie a secret. I rose slowly from my chair and went around behind her.
My hand slid under her robe and cupped her beautifully full breasts. "You're a special lady, Ruth," I said. I wanted her again. I wanted to touch her cunt, taste her, fill her hole with my fingers. "Let's go back in the house," I whispered. "I want to love on you."



CHAPTER FIVE


"Let's take a shower together," Ruth said and I was all for that. I needed to wash my body after all the excitement of the last few hours. The fact that Ruth would be with me only made the prospect more appealing.
As we took turns under the gushing water, I watched her graceful body. It was so beautiful. Her breasts were so large and heavy, maternal and exciting; so round with incredibly hard dark brown nipples. Her belly was smooth and flat and I loved the full curve of her hips. But it was her naked pussy that really held my attention. Her mound was so shiny and sleek, so inviting, and her cunt lips hung down thickly, as if they were begging to be touched.
I found myself staring at her and my cunt gave an uncontrollable shudder and a little of my juices began to flow down my thighs. I knew that just the sight of her body could turn me on and I still couldn't believe it.
I still found it hard to imagine that Ruth and I had done those things to each other the night before but there was no denying what had happened. And now I wanted her again. I wanted the feel of her cunt closing around my fingers. I wanted the taste of her on my tongue.
I guess she must have noticed my staring at her. She smiled at me and came and stood right in front of me, the water bouncing off my body onto hers. Her hands rested lightly on my hips and she gently kissed my cheek. "I want you," she whispered. "I know it sounds crazy, Anna, but I can't stand to be so close to you without touching you." She kissed me again and I placed my hands on her slim waist and pulled her closer against my body. I really wanted to hold her and feel her body pressed against me. Her large breasts touched mine and a shock wave ran through my body. "So touch me," I said softly. "I want you to do anything you feel like doing. I'm yours, Ruth. Do as you wish."
Her lovely face was inches from mine, her lips parted slightly. I pulled her a little closer until our cunts were touching and our lips met. Our kisses of the night before had been passionate enough but I had never kissed her with such power and emotion as I felt then. Her lips opened and my tongue slid hungrily into her mouth. Her arms wrapped tightly around me and my cunt rubbed against her. We clung to each other under the steaming water, her soft, round body glued to mine, her tongue forcing its way inside my mouth.
Her hands slid down my back and cupped the cheeks of my ass, pulling my cunt hard against hers. The heat inside my body was incredible and I couldn't believe how excited I was getting. My cunt was flooded with juices and I wanted to touch her, everywhere.
When we finally broke off our passionate embrace, she stepped back a little and looked so seriously at me.
What is she thinking? I wondered. "Come," she said. "Let's get out and get dried."
I snapped off the water and we stepped out into the bathroom. Ruth wrapped a huge towel around her beautiful body and then picked up one to dry me. Her hands were so gentle on me. She dried my breasts with a delicate tenderness and turned me around to dry my back. Every movement was like a little butterfly running over me and my cunt was beginning to heat up again. Then she knelt and dried my feet, working the towel slowly up my legs until it brushed against the thick hair covering my pussy. She spread my legs slightly and rubbed my cunt lips until they were tingling. She passed the towel along my crack and round to my ass. My legs started to tremble. Her face was right in front of my pussy and her mouth almost touched the hair there. "You're dry," she said. She stood up and took my hand. "You have a lovely body, Anna. So soft and round."
I smiled at her serious face and gave her a hug. "I can't compare to you. You're so beautiful, Ruth." Our lips met again in a tender kiss and I stroked her wet hair. I still found it hard to believe what was happening but by this time I was past caring.
She led me into the bedroom and we sat on the edge of her large bed holding hands, her soft body leaning against mine. It was as if we both were suddenly overcome with shyness. We both knew what we wanted and knew there would be no barriers but, for some strange reason, we were both unsure how to make the next move.
She let go of my hand and placed it tenderly on my thigh, her elegant fingers stroking my skin in little circular motions. My cunt shivered at her touch and I parted my legs slightly to give her a little encouragement. My whole body was crying out for her to do something to me. Her fingers brushed against the hair around my pussy and I sighed deeply. "Does that feel nice?" she whispered.
"Oh yes."
She opened my unresisting thighs a little more and slid her finger along my crack. I started to shake.
"And that?"
"It feels incredible."
Her finger parted my cunt lips and slipped inside me. "Oh Ruth," I sighed. She gently eased me back onto the bed and swung me around so that I was lying along its length. Her hands opened my legs as wide as they would go and she began to explore my body in a way that I could not imagine in my wildest fantasies.
She began by kissing my body all over with tender, light little kisses that seemed to turn every spot she touched into a tiny fire. Her hands moved along with her lips, touching me everywhere, sensing the areas where my body was most sensitive. She caressed my tits so carefully, knowing exactly how much pressure to put on them for the maximum enjoyment. Her finger teased my nipples until I thought they would burst but apart from her first few touches she had completely ignored my cunt. I was almost screaming with pleasure and my hips were writhing around on the bed at every touch, every tingling sensation made me ache for relief.
She must have sensed that I was ready and placed her lips on my belly, her tongue gently licking my skin.
Slowly, oh so fucking slowly, she moved down until her face was buried in my cunt hair. Eat me, dammit.
Shove your tongue up my cunt and eat me. I felt like I was floating. My body didn't seem to belong to me anymore. Her lips moved down over my crack and as my cunt lips parted I felt a flood of juice run out. It must have filled her mouth but she lapped it up greedily, her tongue running quickly over me, flicking against my clit and sending me into a spasm of ecstasy.
Her tongue became bolder and slid into my hungry hole. I could hear her lapping my juices into her mouth as she pushed further up my cunt. My ass was bucking and her hands moved quickly beneath me, her fingers gripping the cheeks of my ass and spreading them. Her lips were pressed hard against my cunt and her tongue was doing crazy things inside me, licking the smooth walls of my cave and fluttering against my clit in one smooth movement.
I knew that it wouldn't take long before I came and Ruth must have sensed the tension building up inside me as my cunt began to contract and spasm. Her fingers pushed further into the crack of my ass. I was soaked there from all my cunt juice and she rubbed the tight ring of my asshole until it began to relax. As her tongue continued to tease my clit, she pushed a finger inside my asshole and I damn near came off the bed, it felt so good. I pressed my ass down forcing her finger further inside the tight hole and she began to pump it inside me. She pushed it further inside and moved it around while her tongue was setting a fire inside my cunt that I thought would consume us both.
Finally I came with a great scream of delight and relief. I pumped my hips against her face and her finger shot as far inside my asshole as it could possibly go. I came again and her sweet face was covered with more of my slippery juices. As the intensity of my orgasm passed, her tongue slowed down and comforted the cunt she had driven to a frenzy and her finger stroked my asshole in a gentle manner where only a few moments ago it had fucked me so vigorously.
When my shaking finally subsided, she slid up my body and our lips met in a warm, loving kiss. I tasted my cunt on her lips. I wanted to taste her cunt again. "Oh Ruth," I sighed. "That was incredible. Even more marvellous than last night."
She kissed me tenderly and I held her body to mine. I wanted to touch her the way she had touched me but she eased off me and sat on the edge of the bed. I reached out and touched the back of her neck and she smiled at me. I pulled her back down to me and covered her face with kisses.
She stood up and slowly peeled the towel from her body. My eyes went to her hairless cunt and a delightful shiver of anticipation ran through my body. She came back to the bed and placed my hand between her legs. Her cunt lips were thick and full and covered with a thin film of her juices. "Let's make love together, Anna," she said quietly. "Just like we did last night."
I slid my fingers inside her dripping wet cunt and then drew them slowly out again. They were covered with her juices and I put them in my mouth and licked them dry. "You taste so good," I said. "I really want to eat you and you can eat all you want, darling. I can't get enough of that wicked tongue of yours."
I stretched out on the bed and she swung around until her face was back in between my legs where it belonged and maneuvered her ass until her dripping cunt was over my mouth. She slowly brought her cunt down until the lower half of my face was covered by her deliciously wet gash and my lips met her slit and I sucked her juices deep into my mouth.
Her lips and tongue touched my clit and I darn near jumped out of my skin. I was still a little tender and sensitive from the fantastic tongueing she had just given me and just the slightest touch was enough to drive me crazy. I drew her cunt lips into my mouth and forced my tongue between them. Even though her own mouth was busily exploring my cunt, I could hear her moaning softly as I opened her cunt up and pushed my tongue as far into her hole as I could manage.
My tongue moved easily inside her, tasting her sweet juice and feeling the warm softness of her cave. She was sucking my juices too and we were both making incredible slurping noises.
Her tongue made its way down my crack into my ass and she licked my asshole, tickling me and opening me up just a little. I returned the compliment and licked her asshole. It seemed that there was nothing I wouldn't do to please Ruth and nothing she wouldn't do to excite me. My tongue roamed over her tight little hole and it seemed to drive her a little crazy. Her hips ground down harder on my face, smothering me with her sweet musky scent. I spread her ass cheeks with my hands to get my tongue further inside her tight hole and she cried out as I pierced her, tasting her and pushing inside her.
I began to move my tongue all over her, from her clit, between her cunt lips and into her asshole. She was forcing her tongue deeper and deeper into my cunt, her chin rubbing hard against my clit. My face was soaked with her sweet juices and I wanted more. I kept up my relentless attack on her ass and cunt and clit and she was going crazy. Her body started to shake and her tongue rammed itself repeatedly into my hungry hole.
I heard her muffled cry and a sudden flood of juices burst over my face. Her cunt throbbed against my mouth and I rammed my tongue between her open lips.
Ruth's lips wrapped around my clit, sucking on it like it was a cock and I started to shake too. She kept up her sucking until I could have screamed the house down. We both came in a riot of thrashing bodies, probing tongues and pulsing cunts.
Our bodies were limp with exhaustion. Ruth rolled off me and we snuggled together, her lips covering my face with hundreds of gentle kisses and her hands softly caressing my breasts.
"That was marvelous," she whispered.
"It certainly was," I replied.
I reached down and slid my hands between her legs. Her cunt was still flooding its juices and her ass was soaked. I gently turned her onto her stomach and separated the full cheeks of her ass. I touched the tight circle of muscle, carefully easing it open. She groaned and buried her face in the pillow as my finger moved further inside her well lubricated hole. She pushed her ass back against my finger and it slipped all the way inside her. I moved it around the narrow passage and her groans became louder. My other hand stroked her sopping wet cunt lips as I finger fucked her asshole with a nice steady stroke. Her hips pumped along with my finger and I could tell that she was loving every minute of it by the noises she was making and the sensuous movements of her body. I slid my finger out and quickly inserted two inside her ass. She cried out as I stretched her wider than before, her ass trembling with passion. My fingers moved further inside her, spreading her and suddenly she rose up onto her hands and knees and forced her ass backwards. My fingers disappeared inside her and she began to thrash around, her head pulled back, her hair falling wildly about her shoulders. She screamed and I rammed my fingers as far as they could go inside her ass. Then she sagged back onto the bed and lay there quivering and moaning while I kissed her tenderly, stroking and soothing her.
When she finally regained her composure, she turned over to face me and I was amazed and shocked to see tears in her eyes. She reached her arms out and I fell into her tender embrace. We kissed and stroked each other like the satisfied lovers we were.
"Oh Anna," she sighed. "That was so wonderful."
"Then why are there tears in your eyes?" I asked.
She kissed me and I felt the saltiness of her tears on my lips. "Because I want you to stay here with me. I never want you to leave me. Stay with me and Scott. Live with us."
I buried my head against her beautiful, soft breasts, my hands stroking them lovingly. I didn't know what to think. The whole thing was so sudden. I knew that I couldn't ask for a finer pair of lovers than Ruth and Scott but did I want to get so involved so soon? "I'll stay for the weekend," I said softly. "Let's see how we go from there."
Ruth smiled. "By the time we're finished with you, you won't be able to leave us."



CHAPTER SIX


Scott came home around six and we were still in our robes sitting out on the deck. He kissed us both and I felt a renewed rush of excitement as his lips touched mine. I wanted his cock again and I knew that it was mine for the asking.
"So what have you two been up to today?" he asked.
"Just sitting around talking girl talk," Ruth said innocently.
"Sure," he replied with a wink in my direction.
I blushed and couldn't hold his gaze. He knew what we had been doing and my face gave it all away.
"And I suppose I have to get dinner for all of us now," he said.
"What a sweetie." Ruth took his hands and drew him towards her. She bent forward and kissed the thick bulge in his jeans. "If you cook, we'll wash up, and then we'll make sure you get a present for feeding us.
Won't we Anna?"
I stared at the outline of Scott's cock showing through his jeans and ran my tongue slowly over my lips. I knew what I wanted for desert. "Oh yes," I sighed. "We'll give him anything he wants."
Dinner was delicious and we drank altogether too much wine and followed it with brandy which sent my head spinning and my pussy twitching at the prospect of having Scott's magnificent cock inside me again.
I didn't really care which hole it went into just so long as I got its entire length in some way or another.
Ruth and I went to the bedroom and she started to peel off her robe as I sat on the edge of the bed watching her. My mind was racing ahead with excitement. Just the sight of Scott's fit young body had aroused me much and I wanted to have him more than I could ever imagine. I still had not figured out what had happened to me in the past twenty-four hours but I had really passed the point of caring. All I knew was that I had all of a sudden developed an incredible appetite for sex and the more I got the more I wanted.
Ruth was standing naked in front of her mirror, brushing her hair. "Scott really likes you," she said softly.
"I'm glad."
I stood up and walked across the room to her. I ran my hand lightly over her beautiful ass and saw her smile reflecting back at me. "I like him, too." I sighed and began to remove my robe. "He's so courteous and very handsome."
"Yes he is."
"So what do we do now?"
Ruth turned to face me. My eyes fell to her large, full breasts and I ran my fingers gently over her nipples.
"We put on a sexy video tape and we all sit in the living room and play with Scottie's cock until he can't stand it anymore."
"Where is Scott?"
"He's probably in his bedroom wondering which one of us wicked women is going to do terrible things to him tonight." She smiled. "Poor kid. He leads such a rough life."
Her arms wrapped around my waist. "He's been a wonderful son to me, Anna. The best imaginable. I can't begin to tell you how much I love him and I'm sure you will love him too before the night is over."
I took off my robe and slipped on a black negligee that Ruth had found for me. I left it unbuttoned up the front so that my body could be easily exposed to Scott's eyes and hands. Ruth put on a shortie nightie that barely covered her smooth naked pussy.
We stood side by side looking at our reflections in the full length mirror. Such a contrast. Ruth, tall, dark, with large, heavy breasts and me, quite a bit shorter, blond hair and pale skin. The only thing we had in common was that we both enjoyed making love and we were ready for more. We hugged each other and Ruth's lips met mine in a kiss of the tenderest passion. I rubbed my pussy against hers, wanting her and yet wanting to hurry to Scott.
She eased herself from my embrace. "Come," she said softly. "Let's go find that handsome young son of mine."
I could hardly wait.
Scott was already in the living room looking through the collection of video tapes. He was wearing a white terry cloth robe and a pair of open slippers that matched perfectly. We both hurried over to him and wrapped our arms around his slim, muscular body. As we held him tightly, Ruth's hand slipped under his robe and took hold of his cock.
Scott gently eased us away and held us at arms length, admiring us with hungry eyes. "Well," he said quietly. "Don't you two look beautiful." His eyes ran over my body and lingered on the thick bush of blond hair around my pussy. My breasts were covered by the thin material of the negligee but my nipples were already hard and sticking out against the thin material. He turned his gaze to his mother. Ruth lifted the hem of her nightie, exposing her sweet cunt to him. "Do I look nice, sweetheart?"
"Gorgeous, mom, as always. Boy, am I lucky to have two beautiful women around." Scott held out his arms and we fell against him, hugging and kissing him.
This time it was my hand that went under the folds of his robe and I caught my breath when I took hold of his cock. It felt massive. I could hardly close my hand around it. My cunt began to tremble at the prospect of having his delicious piece of meat rammed in me again. I felt my lips open and a trickle of juice run down the inside of my thighs. It really was a beauty. I couldn't wait to see it again, kiss it, suck on it.
Ruth's hand was under her son's robe too, stroking his balls.
Scott kissed us both on the cheeks. "I thought we were going to watch a movie. All you bad girls want to do is play with me."
It all seemed like a big game and we joined in enthusiastically. I didn't mind watching a sexy movie. In fact, it sounded like it might be fun, considering the circumstances.
Ruth eased herself away and went over to the video recorder. I still had my hand firmly around Scott's cock and it seemed to grow even thicker with every tender stroke I gave it. I kissed him lightly on the lips.
"It's beautiful," I said so only he could hear. "I wanted you the moment you came in from work and I saw that lovely bulge in your jeans. Now I want you even more."
"Oh, Anna," he whispered. "I love the feel of your breasts pressed against me. I can't wait to touch them and kiss them."
I opened the dark material of the negligee and exposed my breasts to him. His eyes gazed longingly at them and his cock stiffened even more.
Ruth switched on the video recorder and settled herself on the couch. "Come on, you two. This one is great. I always get off on this movie." I gave Scott a delicate kiss on the lips. His hand took hold of mine and we sat down on the couch with Scott in between his two adoring ladies. We pulled and pushed the cushions around until we were all comfortable and as the movie began our hands slipped underneath Scott's robe. I took hold of his cock while Ruth gently rubbed his heavy balls.
The movie was about some girl traveling across the States who got kidnapped by a bunch of bikers. What a mean looking crew they were too. All of them were kind of pudgy and they had rotten looking skin and great big mustaches. They took the girl back to their hangout and stripped her even though she tried to fight them off. Once her clothes were gone, they were all over her. She had real big breasts and they squeezed them roughly, making her cry out with pain. They sucked them and bit them until she was writhing around in agony. Then they got her on the floor and opened her legs wide apart. The camera moved in for a close up and her cunt lips looked so fiery red and raw. The guys all began to push their fingers up her cunt while she squirmed around, trying to get free. Gradually she became aroused by their touches and she came while they were fingering her.
Ruth and I were taking turns playing with her son's cock until I couldn't stand it any more. I had to see it. I carefully pulled his robe back and there it was in all its thick, wonderful glory. Ruth gave it a loving stroke and then brought her lips down to his swollen knob. Gradually her lips moved down over him until she had his entire length in her mouth. Her eyes were closed tightly in deepest satisfaction. Her hands rubbed his balls tenderly and I felt a terrible pang of jealously. I wanted his cock in my mouth so badly.
I turned my attention back to the movie. The big, ugly bikers had drugged the girl into a completely submissive state and she was kneeling on the ground on all fours with her lovely round ass in the air. One of the guys slipped his cock inside her from behind while another one knelt next to her head. He took his cock out of his jeans and she sucked it hungrily into her mouth. The rest of them stood around watching.
The one that was fucking her soon came and as he whipped his cock out a fine stream of come shot up the girl's back. His place was quickly taken by another guy who started pumping his cock inside her. Her mouth was really working on the big, thick cock and in no time at all, that guy was pumping his come all over her face. Then another guy shoved his cock in her mouth and so it went on.
Ruth was still sucking on her son's cock as he lay back against the pillows. I leaned over and kissed him on the lips and his arms wrapped around my neck pulling me hard against his mouth. My hands ran over his chest and down to Ruth's face. I stroked her cheeks as she drew them in tightly, gripping Scott's cock like a vise. He was beginning to breathe heavily and I just knew that any minute he would unload the come I wanted so badly. Only it would be in her mouth and not mine.
Just then Ruth lifted her mouth from her son's swollen shaft and kissed us both tenderly. "I'm so tired," she said with a little smile in my direction. "I think I'm going to bed." She kissed her son again. "Enjoy, my darling," she said tenderly. Then she turned to me and kissed me on the lips. "Enjoy him," she whispered.
"He's a wonderful young man."
We both watched her sweet little ass as she walked across the room and closed the door quietly behind her. The movie was forgotten as I bent forward to finish off the job Ruth had started. My cunt rippled in protest but she could have her turn later. I opened my mouth as wide as I could and swallowed Scott's cock deeply into the warm cave that wanted him so badly. My tongue moved quickly around his swollen knob, tasting him and loving every minute of it. I fondled his balls tenderly, not wanting to hurt him. His moans of satisfaction told me that I was doing a good job.
I began to move my mouth faster over his incredible cock. Each movement of my tongue and lips was designed to bring him to the point of explosion. I pushed my head down and felt his knob press against the back of my throat. Then up, so slowly, until just his knob was between my lips. That's when my tongue went to work, teasing the sensitive skin and playing with the little hole that would soon be spraying come into my mouth. Then down again all the way, then slowly up again until I knew that he was about to give me what I so desperately wanted. His body stiffened and his cock grew even thicker in my mouth. He cried out and there it was. Great thick streams of come pouring from him. He filled my mouth so completely that I had to puff out my cheeks to take all he was giving me. I couldn't believe he could shoot so much come. It rolled around, over my tongue, sticking to my teeth, until I finally managed to swallow some of it. It was so thick that it didn't run down my throat but dribbled slowly, warming me like I could never imagine. As I managed to swallow some more, another thick spurt shot into my mouth and I took that too. I wasn't going to let a single drop go to waste.
Finally, he seemed to have given me all I was going to get for the time being and I slowly eased my mouth up his cock until my lips were barely touching the tip of his knob. A last few drops of come seeped out of the tiny hole and I licked them into my mouth. His hands stroked my hair lovingly and he slowly raised my head. Our eyes met and then our lips. We seemed to kiss for hours. His hands were all over my body, touching, squeezing, teasing me until I couldn't take it any more. My cunt was throbbing to the point where it was almost painful. I had given Scott what he wanted and what I wanted too but a certain part of me was feeling grossly neglected.
We finally broke off our kiss and gazed into each other's eyes. The silence was almost too intense but there seemed to be no need for words between us. Scott took my hands and kissed them, his eyes still fixed on mine. Then he carefully removed the negligee and eased me down until I was lying on the couch. I closed my eyes and gave in to his gentle touches.
His lips and hands were all over my body. He sucked my nipples into hard, stubby buds of flesh. He licked my belly as his hands squeezed and stroked my tits, until he was between my legs. His fingers ran along my cunt lips, rubbing the slippery wetness all over my skin. My thighs were damp with the juices pouring from my hungry cunt. He opened my cunt lips and slid a finger inside me. I closed around him. He rubbed the smooth walls of my cunt then slid another finger inside me, spreading me wider.
He turned his body so that it was parallel to mine and then bent forward to place his mouth on my cunt. His tongue ran the entire length of my cuntlips, lapping the juices into his mouth. I slid my hands between his legs and took hold of his balls, my fingers teasing the crack of his ass. His breathing became ragged as the excitement rose again in his body and his tongue pushed deeper and deeper inside my hot little hole. His cock was beginning to thicken again and I rubbed it. I wanted him inside me. His fingers felt good and his tongue was marvelous but it was his cock that I really wanted. I stroked it and played with his balls and his ass until it was thick and heavy in my hand. His tongue was teasing my clit and I felt the urge to come building up inside my body.
"Fuck me," I moaned as his tongue brought me even closer to coming. "Please, Scott. Fuck. " me.
He rolled over and placed his slim body between my legs. Slowly his knob eased its way into my cunt, spreading me wider than I could have imagined. As he eased inside me, my hips rose to meet him and the root of his cock struck against my clit. That was all it took. I began to writhe beneath him, rubbing myself against the hairs at the base of his cock. He pushed harder against me and I came with a great cry of relief.
The muscles in my cunt rippled around his wonderful cock and held him so tightly. I never wanted his cock to leave me.
As the delicious feeling subsided, I kissed him tenderly on the lips. "That was fantastic, darling," I whispered.
Scott smiled. "It was beautiful." "I want your come."
He sighed. "I may not be able to make quickly, Anna."
I held him tightly to my body. "Take all the time you want. Just feeling you inside me is enough of a thrill."
We were still for a little while then gradually Scott began to move slowly up and down my cunt. It felt so good. My hips rocked in time with his until, gradually, his movements became faster and more urgent. My hips met every thrust he made and I was feeling the warmth building up again. His head was thrown back, his mouth open with the effort and yet his cock continued to pound into me. I was coming again and there was nothing I could do to stop it. As I reached the peak, he cried out and I felt his come shooting into me.
We held each other so tightly, our bodies shaking with spent passion. I locked my cunt muscles around him until his cock had shrunk so much that I couldn't hold him any more. He slipped out and I felt a stream of his come mixed with my juices running out from my gaping hole. His cock had opened me so much that it seemed like a flood pouring out between my legs.
He placed his hand tenderly over my cunt and took the flow of juices on his fingers. I took his hand and brought his fingers to my lips. The taste of his come and my juices made me hungry for more and I placed my fingers inside my cunt to get as much as I could. I licked my fingers dry and went back for more until there was none left. All the time I was doing it, Scott watched with a fascinated expression on his face.
When I was finally done, he laid down beside me and we cuddled and kissed as the movie came to its final climax. The girl had a cock in her ass, one in her cunt, one in her mouth and one in each hand. They all came explosively, shooting their come all over the girl until she was covered in it.
We both watched the ending in silence. Then Scott eased himself to his feet. "Let's go to bed," he said. I took his offered hand and he helped me to my feet. My body felt so heavy that I could hardly walk. His arm slid around my waist and I leaned on him. He switched off the TV and VCR and steered me towards the door. We walked slowly up the hallway to Ruth's room.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Ruth was sleeping naked on top of the bed. She lay on her side, accentuating the smooth round curve of her beautiful bottom. We stood in the doorway looking down at her. "She's beautiful, isn't she?" Scott said fondly.
"She is."
The lighting in the bedroom was soft and warm and Ruth's smooth skin glowed a deep golden color.
We laid down on the bed on either side of her, Scott lying against her back, me facing her. He kissed her neck and she stirred slightly. I kissed her slightly parted lips and her eyes opened dreamily. Scott's hand touched her breasts and rubbed gently on her nipple. It rose immediately at his touch and she sighed. I took her other tit in my hand and brought my lips down to her dark brown nipple. It seemed to swell instantly between my lips and I sucked and licked at it until it was hard and firm.
"Hi," she said, her voice still a little thick with sleep. Scott's hand ran lightly down her neck. She turned her head and smiled. "Hi sweetheart. How was the movie?"
Scott chuckled. "The movie was okay." He paused and smiled at me. "But Anna was wonderful."
Ruth's eyes opened a little wider and I lifted my mouth from her breast and kissed her tenderly on the lips.
"It was marvelous," I whispered. "He's quite a man, that son of yours."
Ruth smiled. "I know."
She reached down between my legs and stroked my swollen pussy lips. I shivered at her touch. I was still very sensitive and she knew it right away. She moved down the bed until her face was level with my pussy and her tongue reached out for my clit. She touched the very tip of it and my whole body began to shake.
"Eat me," I whispered.
She swung her ass around until her pussy was over my face and we began to eat each other as if we were the only two people alive in the whole world. The fact that her son was lying right next to us, watching us, had no effect on the passion we felt for each other. I rammed my tongue as far as I could up her damp hole and she was licking the last remaining drops of Scott's come from my cunt.
Ruth came quickly and so did I but that didn't stop us. We both wanted more and our tongues were driving us to another shuddering orgasm. I felt Scott's hands all over me. Then he was stroking Ruth's pumping ass, his fingers sliding between the crack and touching her asshole. He pushed his finger inside her and her tongue went deeper into me, cutting off her screams as another orgasm ripped through her body. Then, as she rolled off me, Scott's mouth took her place. He licked at my throbbing clit until I couldn't take any more. My cries of delight were smothered by Ruth's mouth on mine as I came again and again all over his sweet lips and tongue.
The three of us were locked in the warmest of embraces. Only this time we had Scott in the middle and our hands were playing with his cock. It was still a little limp but it was only a matter of time before he got hard again. I wanted Ruth to have him next and my wish was granted.
As his cock grew stiffer, she slid down the bed and took his cock all the way inside her mouth. Her hands played with his balls as her lips and tongue swirled around his knob. I rolled onto my side and kissed Scott passionately on the lips, our tongues clashing as his desire rose again. I gave him my tits to suck and he took them hungrily into his mouth.
Ruth was doing a wonderful job of sucking her son's cock and I was reaping the benefit of his kisses and caresses. Finally he broke away and raised Ruth's head from his swollen shaft. "I want you," he said.
Scott eased his mother onto her back and shoved his wonderful cock all the way inside her cunt. I kissed her and stroked her large tits as her son began to move hungrily inside her tight little snatch. It was such a beautiful sight; his cock so swollen and thick slamming into her, opening her pink cunt lips as wide as they would go. I knew what she was getting and, despite the tenderness I was feeling, I wanted more.
Their movements were so in tune. They obviously knew what each other wanted and I settled back and enjoyed what they were doing to each other. Ruth came with moans of delight while I kissed her and stroked her lovely little tits but poor Scott was having a hard time. After all, I had drained him twice and a man can only give so much in a short space of time. I reached behind him and began to stroke his balls as they bounced against Ruth's cunt. That seemed to give him renewed energy and he rammed his magnificent cock into her even harder. Then I ran my finger up the crack of his ass and pushed against the tight ring of his asshole. He groaned with pleasure, so I pushed a little harder. His cock was really slamming into Ruth now and I knew that he would soon shoot into her. As my finger slid inside his asshole, he cried out and his body stiffened as he poured his come inside his mother's waiting cunt. Ruth flung her arms around him, her hips still keeping time with his now less forceful thrusts and I eased my finger away and carried on stroking his balls.
"I love you, son," Ruth sighed.
He stroked her face tenderly. "I love you too, mom." Then he turned to me and our lips met. It felt a little strange to be kissing a man who had his cock inside someone else's cunt but I quickly overcame the feeling as Scott's kiss filled me with an incredible warmth.
"My turn," I said with a smile as we broke away.
Poor Scott. He groaned and rolled his eyes.
"I think our boy's done for," Ruth said softly. She turned her face towards me and I saw the look of intense satisfaction. It brought back memories of the satisfaction I had known earlier and I wondered if my eyes had looked like hers. Did my skin glow like hers when Scott's thick come had been nestled deep inside me? I kissed her and rested my hand on her breasts. I really wanted some more but I knew that they were both exhausted. I snuggled up to them and, despite the fact that I was ready to get fucked again, fell asleep in no time at all.



CHAPTER EIGHT


When I woke up on Sunday morning, I was all alone in Ruth's big bed. I stretched and yawned and snuggled back against the large fluffy pillows. I don't think I have ever felt so tired but my body was rested enough for my pussy gave a little tremble as I recalled the events of the night before. I had no idea where Ruth and Scott were. There were no sounds to be heard in the house but I wasn't worried. I knew they wouldn't be far away and just being alone for a short while felt good.
As I lay there with my eyes closed my mind roamed back over the time I had spent with these two loving people and I wondered what it would be like if I actually moved in with them.
There was no earthly reason why I shouldn't. I was old enough to make my own decisions and yet I felt a strange reluctance to leave my home. I'd only ever known one home in my entire life. My mother had brought me to that house when I was three days old. Even though they didn't come right out and say it too often, I knew my parents loved me and cared for me. How would they feel if I up and left to go live with another woman old enough to be my mother, to say nothing of her handsome young stud of a son?
I decided to think about such complicated things later. I hugged up to one of the pillows, drew my legs up and drifted back to sleep.
I was vaguely aware of being watched, of eyes staring down at me. As I surfaced through the mists of sleep and my eyes began to focus, I saw Ruth and Scott standing at the side of the bed gazing down at me.
They were both naked and Scott's cock was standing up full and hard. I reached out from under the bedclothes and took it in my hand. "Good morning, darling," I whispered. His cock swelled in my grasp and I began to stroke it gently. As I did, Ruth leaned over and placed a delicate kiss on my lips. Her hands went beneath the covers and began to stroke my breasts.
Scott eased himself onto the bed and sat astride my body, his massive cock still trapped firmly in my hand.
I stared at his broad, tapering knob in total fascination. I have to admit that cocks are one of the most hypnotic things on the face of the earth. When they are big and pulsing as Scott's was, they seem to have a life of their own. The veins stood out dark against his pale pink skin, his large balls rested against my body and his foreskin slid smoothly over the end of his cock at the top of each lazy stroke of my hand. I could feel the power in his beautiful shaft as I rubbed it and recalled the incredible force with which he had rammed it into me the night before. It was almost like he was attacking me with his cock. As if it were some primitive weapon designed to make me weak and submissive. My cunt shuddered and spasmed as the memory of our abandoned fucking came floating back through my mind and I wanted him again. I wanted him plunged all the way inside my tired body.
I gazed up into his eyes and he smiled at me.
"I want you," I whispered.
Ruth's lips met mine and her fingers teased my nipples until they tingled. Her mouth was all over my face giving me hundreds of soft, tender kisses. I pulled her head down to my naked breasts and her mouth closed over my nipple, sucking it, her tongue playing with it, making it even harder than before. Then she raised her face to mine and smiled softly at me. "You young people," she said quietly. "I don't know where you get your energy from."
She rose from the side of the bed and went to sit in a chair by the window. Scott pulled back the bedcovers and exposed my body completely. My cunt shivered in anticipation and my legs parted for him.
I held my hands out to him and he leaned forward, his cock pressing against my belly. His lips touched the tips of my fingers and a shiver of delight rippled through my body. I looked quickly across at Ruth. She was settled in the comfortable armchair, her long slim legs spread wide apart, about to watch her son give his precious cock to me and I wondered what was going through her mind. That beautiful cock had been all hers until a couple of nights ago. Now she was sharing it with me. My cunt was a new experience for Scott and it seemed he couldn't get enough of me. Was she jealous? I tried to read her face but it told me nothing. She just sat there gazing at us with rapt attention.
At first, we just held each other, kissing tenderly, exploring with our hands as if it was the very first time we had made love. Gradually our passions and our needs began to rise like the tide slowly making its powerful way up the seashore. Scott moved down to my breasts and sucked my nipples into his mouth, his hand roaming down over my flat belly towards my gaping cunt lips. My body quivered as his fingers drew nearer to the place that cried out for his touch. I raised my hips slightly off the bed and Scott's finger touched my clit. It was like an electric shock and I gasped and shook at the powerful feelings being generated inside my body by just that one touch. I lifted Scott's face from my breasts and our lips clashed in a fiery kiss. My hands went back to his beautiful cock and I stroked him firmly. His body tensed as the urge to explode his come became stronger. I wanted him to spray his come all over me and yet I wanted it deep inside my cunt. I figured I had better ease off the stroking and played with his balls instead. I really didn't want to make him come too quickly. I wanted our lovemaking to last and to build up the excitement in him so that when he finally came it would be like being run over by a train. And I really didn't want him to spray his come all over me although that might be nice some other time. I wanted it all the way inside my sweet warm hole.
Then Scott rolled over onto his back and I raised my ass over his face. I slowly lowered the open lips of my cunt onto Scott's eager mouth. His tongue shot out to meet me and I sighed deeply as he penetrated me. I leaned forward and took his cock in my hands. My lips parted and his shiny knob slid inside my mouth. I took him all the way. I can't begin to describe how wonderful it felt. I have not sucked that many cocks, only two, but having a man's cock in your mouth is about as wonderful as it gets. His knob seemed to fill me completely and I could hardly move my tongue around it. He pushed his rod further inside me until his knob was pressed flat against the back of my mouth. I sucked my cheeks in and gripped him and my ass was writhing all over his face. My mouth moved steadily up and down his shaft, my sucked-in cheeks holding him like a vise.
I looked over at Ruth. Her eyes were fixed on us and her fingers were inside her cunt. She was so wet that her fingers shone as she pumped them up and down her gaping hole. I could see her clit sticking out begging for attention. She began to rub it, gently at first but as our movements became more urgent, so did hers. I turned my attention back to Scott. Ruth would have to take care of herself.
My ass was beginning to grind furiously against Scott's probing tongue. I was coming. I knew myself well enough by now to tell. Scott's tongue increased the pressure on my clit and I let go of his cock and cried out with pleasurable anguish as my orgasm ripped through my body. My cunt was still pressed tightly against his mouth and as I came again I could hear Ruth moaning softly on the other side of the room.
Suddenly she screamed and I did too as my cunt shivered and trembled and gushed its juices over Scott's face.
Slowly I eased myself from Scott's face and stretched out on the bed. I took hold of his cock and guided him between my open legs. From the corner of my eye, I saw Ruth move on the chair slightly to get a better view. I steered his knob to the very entrance of my cunt and then wrapped my arms around him.
"Fuck me, darling," I said quietly.
Scott's cock slid past my cunt lips and I groaned as his thick shaft began to open me up. Scott eased his way inside me, taking me gently despite his aroused state. I guess he knew that a cock as thick and as long as his should never be rammed into a cunt that is still as inexperienced as mine. Besides, I think he liked the feel of my cunt and wanted to explore me slowly this time.
Finally the entire length of his shaft was inside me and I pulled his face to mine. As we kissed passionately, his ass began to pump, his rod, slippery from my flowing juices, moving easily up and down the smooth cave that would soon be filled with his thick, warm come.
My hips moved with him, forcing him deeper and deeper inside me. I came again and Scott increased his pace as his own desire built up to fever pitch. His cock began to slam inside me and my mouth sagged open at the sheer force of it. I came again with a scream of anguish and as I did Scott gave two huge thrusts and his come spurted deep inside my aching cunt. He seemed to be coming for ages and I was in total ecstasy as I felt his hot, thick come flowing into me.
We clung to each other as the last few drops of come shot from his cock and then, our passion temporarily spent, we lay quiet and still. I saw Ruth sink back in the chair. She looked totally drained, physically and emotionally. Her eyes opened slowly and dreamily. She looked across at us and her lips parted in a satisfied smile. She slowly rose from the chair and came over to the bed. Her hands touched my cheek and she kissed me. Her face was a picture of total satisfaction. "That was so beautiful to watch," she whispered. "The most wonderful thing I have ever seen."
Scott eased slowly out of me, his cock now shrunken and small by comparison with the massive thing that had taken me just a few minutes before. He leaned over and kissed my forehead. His look, too, was one of pure contentment. He rolled over onto the bed on the far side of me and closed his eyes. I had my darling Ruth all to myself for a little while.
She slid down between my legs and gazed at my gaping cunt hole. Scott had stretched me wide open and I could feel his come dripping from my lips. I could tell by the look on her face that she wasn't about to let that go to waste. She lapped at me and licked his precious come into her mouth. Then she pushed her tongue deep inside my unresisting hole and eased some more down from deep within me and drank that too. My clit was still sticking out, still hungry for more and, after she had taken all the come from me, she turned her attention to making me come again. She did, very quickly, and licked my sweet juices mingled with the rest of Scott's come as my cunt contracted and squeezed it all down to her.



CHAPTER NINE


The three of us made love one more time that day. It was late in the afternoon after we had rested and eaten a light lunch washed down with champagne. I felt a little woozy and dozed on one of the loungers in the back yard. None of us had bothered to dress. Scott just wore a pair of tight shorts and Ruth and I just had on thin robes. The day was hot and I was soon asleep.
In my dream I felt that my body was being exposed to thousands of men and that they all wanted to touch me. Fingers probed deep inside my cunt and asshole. Lips teased my nipples. It was as if my body had an endless capacity for fingers to penetrate me. The men circled me as I stood naked, my legs spread wide and their fingers probed me, shoving them all the way into my cunt and asshole. Tens, hundreds of fingers pushing their way inside me. All the men were dressed but one by one they began to open their trousers and take out their cocks. Some of them fingered me and the others were jacking off, their red knobs pointing at me as I writhed in the center of the circle. The fingers reached further into my body and I began to come. As I reached my climax, I fell to the floor and the men gathered closer, their cocks hanging over me, their hands pumping furiously. I was helpless beneath them. I lay on the ground, my legs wide open and a stream of cunt juice pouring from me as their hands moved faster and faster. Then, as if on some kind of signal, they all came at the same time and their come sprayed from their cocks and fell onto my naked body. I was covered with their thick, creamy sperm. It ran onto my face and into my mouth. It splashed onto my tits and ran all over them. It flowed over my belly in a slow white stream until it plunged between my legs and trickled over my spread cunt lips. I was moaning and writhing around on the ground as their come continued to pour over me. I rubbed it into my skin with my fingers and pushed it into my open cunt. I couldn't keep still. I wanted all they could give me.
I must have been making quite a noise as I slept because I suddenly woke up to find Ruth kneeling at my feet, her hands on my thighs and a worried expression on her face., "Are you okay, darling?" she asked, her voice showing the concern she felt.
I blinked and looked down at her. "Oh," I said, realizing where I was. "I guess I was dreaming." I rolled my eyes. "And, boy, what a dream."
Ruth smiled. "That kind of dream, huh?"
I nodded guiltily. "Yes, that kind of dream. There were cocks everywhere, Ruth, and they were just pouring come all over me. God, it was, incredible."
"Sounds like it. How come I never have those kinds of dreams?"
I leaned forward and kissed her. "You don't need to dream. You have Scott."
"You can have him too if you move in with us."
I kissed her again. "I know I can and it's so tempting…"
"But?"
"I'm afraid that it might cause friction between us, Ruth. He's your lover and I'm the new kid on the block.
It was me he wanted this morning, not you, and that worries me. I don't want to intrude on your special relationship with your son."
Her arms wrapped around my neck and she pulled my face to hers. Our foreheads touched and the tip of her tongue licked the end of my nose. "You silly goose. Do you think I would ask you to stay if I thought there would be trouble? Scott and I have talked about it. While you were having your erotic dream, in fact, and we agreed that there is no way that you could cause any problems in this household. You are far too sweet and considerate for that and your concern for us both has proved that. I want you to stay and so does Scott. It would be good for him to have someone more his own age to pal around with. He'll be like a kid brother."
Her words brought back memories of Robbie and I felt a rush of tears to my eyes. Ruth noticed that I was getting a bit misty and her lips turned down into a concerned frown. "What's wrong, darling?"
I gulped back a tear and looked her straight in the eyes. It was time to tell her the rest of my story. I gripped her hands tightly as I told her about me and Robbie. Her eyes never left mine and her expression told me that she understood more than anyone else in the world. It felt so good to get it off my chest. I knew deep down in my heart that it was wrong to have loved Robbie the way I had but I never really admitted it to myself let alone anyone else. Now I told the whole story. Everything. All the details of that incredible weekend and Ruth just held my hands and gazed lovingly into my eyes.
When I had finished my confession, her lips gently touched mine and I held her to me. "Oh Anna," she said softly. "I know exactly what you went through. At least we understand each other. I have to admit that I wondered why my relationship with Scott didn't seem to bother you. Now I know."
I clung to her desperately. Her hands moved slowly under my robe and caressed my legs. My pussy trembled slightly as her hands moved further up my thighs. "Let's go back in the house," she whispered. I knew what she wanted and I wanted it too.
We went to her room. I had no idea where Scott was and it didn't seem to matter. It was Ruth I wanted and I knew she wanted to love on me. She closed the door behind us and slipped out of her robe. Her body looked so beautiful. I dropped my robe to the floor and we fell into each other's arms, our hungry cunts rubbing together.
"Lie on the bed," Ruth whispered. "I have a special treat for you."
I stretched out on the bed as she had asked. There wasn't anything I wouldn't do for her. "Close your eyes."
I closed them and wondered what was going to happen. I heard her open a drawer in the night stand and felt the bed tilt and she sat next to me. "Okay," she said. "You can open your eyes now." I did and there, right in front of me was an enormous cock shaped out of what looked like rubber.
I guess I must have looked a little shocked. 170 The thing looked so lifelike. Ruth smiled at my expression and waved the massive thing in front of my nose. "Like it?" she asked. "Jim and I used to have a lot of fun with this. You would be surprised how an inventive man can use a thing like this on a poor, unsuspecting female. I've kept it in that drawer since Jim died. This is the very first time I've used it since."
I reached out and grasped the dildo in my hand. It was far more massive than Scott's cock and I wondered what Ruth had in store for me. She rubbed it against my cheeks and then slowly down my body until she came to my tits. She pressed the tip of it against my nipples and then it began to tingle. I couldn't believe the feelings shooting through my body. Ruth smiled at the look of shock on my face. "I forgot to tell you it had a motor too," she said. "I replaced the batteries a week or two ago. Isn't it wonderful?"
I nodded. I was fantastic. It sent shivers all through my body and I couldn't help but wonder what it would feel like deep inside my cunt. I certainly hoped that Ruth had plans to put it there.
Slowly she slid the vibrator down my body until it settled in between my gaping cunt lips. The sensations were beyond belief. Deep tremors of delight passed through my body and my cunt opened wide to take all of it. She pushed it inside me slowly until it filled my trembling cunt as much as I could bear. "It's incredible," I sighed.
"Then lie back and enjoy what I am going to do to you."
I didn't need her to tell me twice. I closed my eyes and gave in to her completely.
She used the vibrator so expertly on me that, apart from the incessant tingling, it really felt like I was being fucked by a real cock.
First, she fucked my cunt with it. Slowly pumping it into my gaping, wet hole until she saw that I was about to come. Then the pumping became more furious just like as if a man was fucking me and he wanted to be sure to make it at the same time I did. I came with a scream of delight, thrashing and moaning on the bed as if I was trying to get away from the magnificent thing inside my cunt. She gave the cock an extra shove at the very height of my excitement, just as if it was shooting sperm into me. It actually seemed to twitch and pulse deep inside me. The only difference was that this cock didn't go soft and just as I was coming back down to earth, she started thrusting it into me again.
My clit was already highly sensitive and tender from the first go-around and this time I came even more quickly and she made like the vibrator was pumping into me again. My cunt was so wet that it almost felt like it was full of come. She did it again and again until my whole body was limp. I think I must have come at least a dozen times and every one of them was as intense as the previous ones.
Then, as I lay spent and thoroughly worn out on the bed, she turned me on my side and pushed the slippery vibrator against my asshole. I felt the muscle relax and the huge thing slid all the way inside the tight cave. I gasped at the feeling of fullness and my cunt spasmed and poured a flood of juice down past my lips and onto the bed. "Oh Ruth," I moaned. "That feels so good. Do it to me. Fuck my ass."
As she slid the vibrator in and out of my asshole, she turned her body so that she could eat my pussy. I thought I was going to die. I came and came until there wasn't an ounce of energy left in my body. She gently eased the vibrator from me and I rolled over onto my stomach. She raised my hips until I was on my hands and knees with my ass high in the air and her lips pressed tightly against my trembling cheeks.
Her tongue felt soothing and gentle and I pressed back, wanting her touch. Her tongue ran tiny circles around my tender asshole and her fingers stroked my cunt lazily. My head was spinning. I felt almost delirious.
Then another pair of hands touched me and I realized that Scott had joined us. His fingers caressed the soft round cheeks of my ass and down into the crack. Did he want to fuck my ass as well? I sighed and buried my head in the pillow. If he did, then so be it. I would be more than happy to take that wonderful cock inside me any way he wanted it.
"Come lie down next to me, Ruth," I said softly. "Put your fingers inside my pussy. Make me wet." She did as I asked and her slim fingers slid slowly up my tired but willing cunt. The muscles tightened around her as she drove deeper and deeper inside me and the wonderful slurping noises started. Her mouth was on mine, her tongue forcing its way into my mouth. Scott was gently opening my ass cheeks and teasing my asshole with his finger. Every so often he would sneak some of my cunt juices to make it a little wetter but I had a nasty feeling that his beautiful young cock would hurt my asshole a whole lot more that anything else I had ever known.
I whispered to Ruth that I wanted the vibrator back inside my cunt. "Make me tingle while Scott's fucking my ass." The thick shaft slid slowly inside me and the tremors started deep within my body again. Ruth gently eased it up and down my pulsing hole in such a way that I almost felt like I wanted to go to sleep.
The feel of Scott's finger rubbing against my asshole quickly brought me back to reality.
He had been carefully lubricating my asshole and his cock with my cunt juices and his knob was poised at the center of my ass. I wanted him to wait just a little while longer until I had the vibrator comfortably settled inside my cunt before any more penetration took place. I loved it when Robbie fucked my ass and I adore getting my cunt reamed but the thought of having both holes occupied at the same time was something I had yet to come to terms with. I had a feeling that I would love it. I just hoped it wouldn't hurt me too much.
The vibrator was pulsing its gentle rhythm inside my cunt and suddenly it felt so huge that I almost began to wonder if I could take much more of it. I was stretched almost to the limits but it felt superb. "Easy, darling," I whispered to Ruth. "That's the way. Nice and easy." Inch by inch she slid the shaft inside my tight, damp cave and I felt every push. It was like the skin would tear any minute but somehow I managed to stretch wide enough to take it. There was a little pain but not enough to take away the thrill of my cunt being opened wider than any cock had ever done so before. Finally, there was as much of that beautiful fake cock inside me as I could take. I flexed my cunt muscles around it and turned my face to kiss the lovely woman who was responsible for the incredible feelings. Her lips met mine and she kissed me with such tender passion that I almost felt like crying. The vibrator pressed flat against the entrance to my womb. My cunt muscles rippled and I felt it tremble inside me. "Don't make me come yet, darling," I whispered. "Please. Not yet. It feels so good I want it to stay inside me forever."
Scott's cock was beginning to make its way past the tight ring of muscle and I relaxed my body as much as I could to allow him easier access. "Push, Scott," I said. "But be gentle. A cock your size could split my little ass from here to next week." He kissed the back of my neck again, sending shivers down my spine.
"Don't worry, sweetheart," he said. "I've wanted to fuck your sweet little ass since the moment I saw you and I'm not about to damage your sweet, tight little hole. I love you too much for that." Oh darling young Scott. He loves me. I smiled at the intensity of his words and I had to admit that I loved him too and his mother. They were such wonderful people and they wanted me in every way.
Ruth was beginning to move the vibrator up and down my cunt and Scott was pushing his cock further inside my asshole and I was wondering if I could take all this excitement without passing out cold, leaving them to fuck something resembling a corpse. Having one hole filled all the way is exciting enough but having your ass and your cunt fucked at the same time is just about as close as any woman can get to heaven and still be alive to remember it. I wanted more. I wanted to be as greedy as I could. "Ruth, push that lovely thing as far into me as it will go. Scott, do the same please, darling. Then, at the end of each stroke, push it a little further. I want all of you. As much as you can give me."
They both gently filled my two holes and went further than I had ever been penetrated before. I relaxed and pressed down on them. I could take them and there was no pain. I felt so full, so complete.
"Now fuck me, both of you. Ram them into me. Scottie, shoot your come into me."
They timed their thrusts perfectly and pushed into me as though both cocks, the real one and the fake one, were being controlled by one person. My cunt wrapped as tightly as it could around the vibrator and my ass gave in totally to Scott. Ruth's hand was rubbing my clit and Scott's cock was giving my ass the pounding of a lifetime. I knew he was enjoying it too from all the moaning that was going on against my shoulder.
The first orgasm sneaked up on me. One second I was enjoying the feelings of my two holes being filled to bursting point; the next I was thrashing around the bed like I had become possessed by a demon. My cunt trembled and shook around the pulsing vibrator and my asshole tightened around Scott's thrusting shaft and I screamed and screamed until there was no more breath left in me. Ruth slammed the vibrator harder and harder inside me, its knob smashing into my womb. Her lips clamped onto mine and our tongues sought each other as the desire rose to fever pitch. Scott's cock was pumping furiously into my ass and I was coming again.
I screamed as the intense pressure built up inside my cunt and then screamed again a I felt the first jet of Scott's come shoot deep inside me. The vibrator shot to the end of my cunt and he poured his come up my asshole for what seemed like an eternity. My ass was filled with so much of his beautiful sperm that I simply couldn't take it all and it squished out of me as his cock continued to pump me.
I collapsed on the bed, the vibrator pulled from Ruth's grip but still purring inside me. Scott's cock slipped from my ass with a loud plop and his come poured from the gaping hole. Ruth's tongue slid between the crack of my ass and she licked the thick juice running from me. I was destroyed. My cunt felt so full of that wonderful vibrator that I was sure it would never regain its normal shape and my asshole felt as if it would be permanently distorted from Scott's incredibly fat cock. Ruth's tongue had lapped all of Scott's come from me and she began to soothe my aching body. The gentle movements of her tongue relaxed me and the quiet tingles of the vibrator still buried deep in my cunt eased my tired body. My last coherent thought as I closed my eyes was that I would move in with my two sweet lovers tomorrow. I had no idea how I would explain it to my parents and I didn't really care.
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