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CHAPTER ONE


Looking around furtively, Laura Jensen tugged her strapless bikini top lower on her massive tits. When her big pink nipples and wide areolas were completely bare, she let go of the top and began tugging at her bikini bottom, wiggling her broad hips around on the semi-reclining lawn chair. She stopped the tugging and wiggling when about an inch of her pussy hair was exposed.
"Oh, shit!" she breathed.
She thought she had heard a noise. She jerked her head around and looked over her right shoulder, but there was no one there. The sixty-foot expanse of neat green lawn between her chair and the street that ran in front of her house was empty. Just to be on the safe side, she swung her head the other way. There was no one on that side, either.
"Relax, damn it," Laura muttered to herself in a voice that was anything but relaxed. "No one's going to see you."
Sighing, she picked up the plastic jar of suntan lotion and started rubbing lotion onto the newly exposed flesh of her tits and loins. Her nipples swelled, flushed to a darker pink. A thrilling tingle raced down from her tits through her belly and into her hot tight cunt.
She shivered with lust.
She had to force herself to stay calm as she heard a car come down the street in front of her house, then turn onto the street that ran along this side of her yard. She had a corner lot, but there was no way anyone in either of the two streets could see how much skin she was showing. A thick, seven-foot-tall hedge ran all along this side of the yard, and her chair was facing the hedge, with the back of the chair toward the street that ran in front of her brick house. Someone in the street out front would be able to see part of her beautiful bare legs and some of the flesh of her huge, jutting tits, but no one would be able to tell just how far down her bikini top and bikini bottom were. Since the hedge also ran along the back edge of the yard and along the other side, she was safe.
"It's ridiculous, anyway," she muttered. "What the hell do I care if someone sees my nipples and a little of my pussy hair? I'm a grown woman. I'm thirty-two years old. I've been through a marriage and a divorce, I have no children, and if I want to flaunt my body and maybe get a hard juicy cock rammed into my pussy, or twelve million hard juicy cocks rammed into my pussy, that's my fucking business!"
She squirted several more big dollops of suntan lotion onto her satiny-skinned tits and began rubbing it in with a vengeance. There was already more suntan lotion on her tits than she needed, but that didn't stop her. Hell, she needed to have her tits rubbed. She needed to have a lot of other good things done to her, too. Most of all, she needed to have a stiff prick fucking deep inside her eager wet cunt for a very long time. She needed to be fucked into paradise.
Laura's divorce had come only three months ago, but her supply of steady cock had run out six months before that, when she and her husband had separated. Shit, the truth was, her supply of steady cock had run out even before the separation.
It had all been the fault of her older brother Frank and his Goddamned Wife, Mary. Actually, Laura had two brothers, as well as a sister, and they were all older than Laura. But Frank was the only one who lived here in the same town Laura lived in. Frank was also the only one who was a Goddamned meddlesome churchgoer. And his idiot of a wife was just like him. Unfortunately, they lived less than a block away, on the street that ran alongside Laura's house.
"Shit on both of them," Laura said. She leaned back in her chair, dragged her palms slowly across her turgid nipples one more time, then began rubbing suntan lotion onto her lower belly. More tremors raced through her voluptuous body. "Oh, yes, I've got to! Right out here in the yard! That'll make it even more exciting!"
Panting, she hurriedly looked over her shoulders again and saw that her front yard was still empty. Then she draped one arm across one of the aluminum arms of the lawn chair with apparent casualness and jammed her other hand down inside her bikini bottom. Her legs had been parted slightly, but now she spread them as far as she could without letting them fall off the lawn chair. She started massaging her pussy lips, feeling her pleasure build. Her pussy lips were already hot and wet, and it wasn't just heat and sweat caused by the hot summer sun.
Christ, she needed a prick inside her!
With her fingers, she opened her hot cunt lips and began rubbing her clit. Her pleasure grew rapidly and she let her thumb take over the rubbing of her clit as she wriggled three fingers deep into her aching cunt.
"Yeess, fuck me!" she groaned, pumping the fingers in and out of her juicy pussy. "Fuck yourself, you Goddamned bitch, you whore!" Her ass squirmed softly in the lawn chair as she fucked her cunt with rapid, twisting strokes of the three fingers.
She'd gotten married when she was twenty-four years old. From her teens, when she'd gotten a cock in her pussy for the first time, until age twenty-three, she had run wild. She didn't know how many guys had fucked her during those years, but she was sure it must have been well over a hundred. And she had loved every last prick, every last fuck, and every last suck.
But then she'd met the man who she thought was Mr. Right, and she'd decided it was time to settle down. They'd gotten married about a year after they met.
And for the first five years of their marriage, her husband really had been Mr. Right. The trouble was, he hadn't stayed that way. He had let himself fall under the influence of Frank and Mary. They'd gotten him to start going to church and they'd helped him gripe at Laura when she'd refused to go. But Laura had remained adamant that all churches were absurd, and they and her husband had backed off on the church issue and started trying to change Laura in other ways.
They'd wanted her to stop using words they regarded as vulgar, particularly the words fuck, cock, prick, dick, balls, cunt, pussy, titties, tits, and ass. They'd wanted her to wear a big one-piece bathing suit instead of a tiny bikini. She never wore a bra or girdle or a slip or pantyhose and rarely wore panties, and they'd wanted her to start wearing those things, especially when she went to work.
When she'd refused those silly demands, her husband had become obsessed with the notion that she was sucking and fucking with at least one of the men who worked where she did. Since she was a secretary, he'd figured her boss was the most likely candidate. Laura had denied all this – and had been telling the truth – but it hadn't helped. Her husband had remained sure she was guilty, and to punish her, he'd started sleeping in one of the spare bedrooms and hardly ever fucking her. His paranoia and the lack of fucking had led to their separation and divorce. She'd gotten the house but no alimony. She'd started using her maiden name again. Frank and Mary were still on her back, though.
Laura looked around the yard again now as she kept stroking the three fingers in and out of her sultry pussy and rubbing her clit with her thumb. She halfway expected to see Mary come strolling into the yard and if Mary saw her like this, Mary would start bitching again about how Laura was going to corrupt Troy and Kristy, Frank's and Mary's two children. Troy was eighteen and Kristy was a bit younger.
"Shit," Laura whispered, "Troy and Kristy probably need corrupting."
She squirmed more as her pleasure kept rising. Making a small change in the way she was finger-fucking herself, she began aiming more of the delightful pressure at the top wall of her hot cunt, and her pleasure surged upward wildly. She was rubbing her G-spot now, a spot about two inches up inside her pussy. It was the most sensitive place in her cunt. As usual when she began rubbing her G-spot, she felt as if she needed to piss, but that feeling left her after thirty seconds or so.
"Yes! Yeeesss!" she whispered. "Ooohhh, my God! Fuck your filthy pussy, you whore! Do it! Aaahhhh, aaahhhhh!"
Her head began tossing, rolling back and forth against the slanted back of her lawn chair. She moved her free hand to her immense tits, pinching her taut pink nipples, squeezing great chunks of her white tit-flesh.
God, she thought, this is a hell of a way to start my vacation.
Officially, her two-week vacation didn't begin until next Monday, but this was Saturday and she always had Saturday and Sunday off. She just wished she had enough extra money to take a nice long trip, maybe to some big beach that had plenty of muscular studs who would fuck their hard cocks continually into her pussy, mouth, and asshole for the entire two weeks. But she didn't have much extra money, so she'd decided to stay home.
Maybe she would go to singles bars every night. Maybe she should hang out in nude dancing joints, where there would be more men and fewer women. Or maybe she should try some of the cheap taverns near truck stops. Truck drivers were supposed to be virile fuckers. She just had to get some cocks in her pussy, and soon!
But right now her first priority was making herself cum with her own fingers. She could feel her lush body mounting quickly toward orgasm as she squeezed, her tits and fucked three fingers in and out of her burning pussy, massaging her G-spot sensationally.
"Oooohhhh!" she moaned.
"Oh, what, Aunt Laura?" she heard an amused male voice say.
Even before her pleasure-giving fingers stopped and she glanced up – both of which happened almost instantly – she realized that in her rampant lust it had been probably ten minutes since she'd last looked over her shoulder to see if her front yard was empty, so her nephew Troy Jensen had come up behind her and caught her. She twisted her head and looked up at him. He was standing just behind her chair and a bit to one side. He had a sly smile on his face, a smile that infuriated her.
"You sneaking bastard!" Laura hissed.
Troy just laughed. He was a good-looking boy, tall and well-muscled, but she wanted to smack the shit out of him.
"Well, aren't you going to condemn me to hell?" she snapped. "You know damned well what I was doing. I'm not going to deny that I was jacking off."
Troy laughed again. "It looks like you're not even going to take your hands away from your pussy and off your big titties," he said.
It surprised her that he would use the words pussy and titties, but she was sure that his language was nothing more than the sign of some minor teenage restlessness.
"Don't be so damned snide," she said.
Yanking her hands away from her tits and turn, she picked up her jar of suntan lotion, jumped up off the lawn chair, and strode angrily toward the front door of her house. She didn't bother to pull her bikini-top up over her nipples or to pull her bikini-bottom up over her pussy hair.
She jerked the door open and walked into her living room. She threw the lotion jar down and went on across the room, intending to head for the main bedroom and finish finger fucking. In the open doorway to the hall, she paused and took off her bikini, leaving herself naked.
Then she realized that she had not heard the front door close. She turned quickly and saw Troy standing in the front doorway, holding the door open. He was grinning at her.
"You shit ass! You're getting sneakier all the time," Laura said. "So now you've seen your evil aunt naked. Big fucking deal." She was still holding both halves of her bikini, but she tossed them down.
"Looks like two big fucking deals," Troy drawled. "You've got a great pair of titties, Auntie!"
Laura was acting purely on impulse, just as she had been for the last fifteen minutes. "You think you've got guts, don't you?" she sneered. "Well, we'll see. Either get all the way out or all the way in, whichever you prefer."
"Are you going to put your clothes on if I come in?" he asked. He was eyeing her pussy hair and her enormous round tits boldly. The crotch of his jeans was beginning to bulge.
"My clothes are staying off no matter what you do," she replied, starting to walk toward him.
Troy's grin widened and he stepped into the living room, closing the front door. By that time Laura was right in front of him, and she pushed her naked tits against him. He didn't back off.
She knew she was going to make him either back off or fuck her. Looking challengingly up into his eyes, she unsnapped and unzipped his jeans and jerked them and his undershorts down onto his thighs. His naked prick pressed against her warm belly. His prick was only partially hard, but it was already huge. She grabbed his cock and stroked it and felt it become raging hard. It was one of the biggest pricks she had ever touched. She squeezed his prick fiercely.
"That's right, Auntie," Troy breathed, grasping her tits and squeezing them as fiercely as she was squeezing his cock.
"You owe me a fuck, you big-cocked bastard," she growled. "I was finger-fucking myself and you interrupted me." She moved his prick around and around, rubbing his bloated cockhead against her belly.
"SO get down on your hands and knees, Auntie, and I'll pay you, the same way I'd pay any other bitch-in-heat. By fucking her like a dog!"
Laura smiled. "You'd damned well better." Turning her back on him, she dropped to her knees on the wall-to-wall carpet. Then, using the superb muscular control that she'd worked three years to develop when she'd been a teenager, she made her torrid wet cunt gape open at him.
"You're really hot for cock, aren't you, slut?" Troy whispered, kneeling behind her and fitting his cockhead between her yawning pussy lips. Reaching down, he grasped her hanging tits.
"You bet I am, you church-going bastard!" Laura answered.
Troy growled angrily and fucked all of his immense stiff prick into her eager cunt in one slamming thrust. And as he filed her snug pussy with his prick, he brutally yanked her tits back.
"Aaaaiiigghh!" she howled, as both pleasure and pain exploded inside her.
Holding her tits yanked back and keeping his cock totally inside her well-stretched cunt, he began viciously wrenching her tits and forcing his cock from side to side in her pussy, stretching both her cunt and her tits even more and making more pain shoot through her gorgeous body.
"All right, Goddamn it, that was too much!" he snarled, still punishing her tits and her pussy with his hands and his cock. "I took all the rest of it as good fun, which was more than you did. But, Goddamn it, it's not my fault that I go to that shit-headed church. Mom and Dad make me go."
"Aaawwwnnhhh!" Laura moaned. "Okay, okay! I didn't know! I apologize!"
"That's better," Troy said. He stopped wrenching her tits and swung them forward. Then he pulled his prick backward so fast that she was afraid he was going to take his cock all the way out of her pussy.
"Nooooo!" she cried, and snapped her greedy cunt round the front four inches of his prick, which was all that was left inside her. "I don't want you to stop fucking me!" She laughed. "Hell, I'm so fucking horny, I was even beginning to enjoy the pain!"
"You were?" Troy chuckled.
When she relaxed her pussy, he quickly yanked her huge wits back and fucked his huge prick to the balls into her hot cunt again.
"Aagghhh!" she yelped.
He again started wrenching her tits violently, pulling his hard cock backward two or three inches and then plunging it forward, fucking her furiously with short, jackhammer-like strokes.
"Uunnhhh, uunnhh, uuunngghhh!" Laura grunted. "Ooohhh, God, yes! Fuck me! Drill me! Use me, honey!"
Her nephew kept wrenching her great tits and battering her seething pussy with his tremendous prick, and suddenly the orgasm that she had almost reached outside in the yard started blasting through her.
"Aaahhh, aaaahhhh, anaiiii!" she howled.
"I'm cumming, baby, I'm cumming! Jesus Christ, I'm cumming with my nephew's prick up my pussy! Yyyyeeesss!"
"God shit a brick, I can feel your pussy contracting, Aunt Laura!" he yelled, still hammering her cunt with his cock and twisting her tits crazily. "Aawwwwnnhhh! Hell, fucking yyeeesss!"
Laura's pleasures was soaring. Her cunt, was throbbing with the contractions, and fresh pussy juice was rolling out of her cunt walls in waves.
"Keep giving it to me!" she sobbed. "Ooooo, shiiit, I love your fucking prick, honey! Aaaahhh, aaaahhh, unnnnhhhh!" She writhed insanely, then started moving her hips with short forward-and-backward jerks, meeting the furious fuck-thrusts of his mighty cock.
"Go to it, Auntie!" Troy shouted, squeezing and twisting her tits every time he plunged his prick into her cunt.
He kept fucking her and she kept throwing her hungry pussy back at him, intensifying the jarring delight that was bursting through her. Only a minute or so after her first orgasm ended, she felt another one gathering inside her loins. Soon the spasms started shaking her and springing from her loins into the rest of her ripe body. Her hips lost the rapid rhythm of the fucking and churned uncontrollably.
"Aaannnhhhh! I'm gettin' off again!" she whined. Her head was tossing, making her long dark hair fly.
Troy's cock kept beating her cunt like a jackhammer until her orgasm at last faded out, but then he began lengthening his fuckstrokes and slowing them down. Bit by bit, he was pulling more and more of his oversized prick out of her before fucking it all back into her sweet pussy. Laura got her hips under control and started pumping them, meeting the thrusts of his bulging prick. Each time he drew his cock back, he paused for a split second before fucking forward again, and the pause was just long enough for her to know that it was time to shove her hot cunt back to be impaled on his prick again. Finally he was pulling everything but his cockhead out of her pussy on each of his out-strokes, and then each time he fucked into her again she clamped her pussy around his prick and waggled her broad hips a couple of times.
"Ooohhh, grab my prick with that snapping pussy, Aunt Laura!" he gasped.
He began swinging her heavy tits forward and backward as he fucked her fiery cunt, moving her tits forward and stretching them downward as he drew his cock backward, and hauling her tits backward and up as he fucked his prick back into her cunt. His arms were pressed against her big distended nipples, adding to her pleasure as he swung her tits around. Laura started grinding her hips as she pumped them forward and backward, and the sensual friction between her juicy cunt and his cock increased.
"Aaaahhhhh!" she moaned. "I'm nearly there, nephew! I'm right at the edge! Oooohhhh, aaahhhh, uuunnnggghhh!"
Her pussy started convulsing feverishly, and still grinding her hips, she pumped them faster. She wanted to feel his prick fucking into her cunt as many times as possible while her orgasm was rocking her. Troy speeded up his fuck-strokes and kept pace with her, but he was still pulling all of his prick except his cockhead out of her cunt before fucking completely back into her.
"Yyeess, work out on my prick, Auntie!" he raved.
"Aawwnnhh, zap my pussy, honey!" Laura groaned. She felt what seemed like rivers of pussy juice streaming down her thighs, and that heightened her excitement. "Faster, stud!"
Both she and her nephew again stepped up the pace of their blissful fucking. She snapped her cunt zestfully around his prick for an instant every time he skewered her, and he jerked her giant tits harder.
"Oooohhhh, shiiiit, Auntie, I'm gonna shoot my load!" he yelled as his cock started bucking.
"Yyeeeess, give me your jism, lover!" Laura wailed.
His cum felt like liquid fire to her as it erupted into her cunt. He yanked her tits straight back and squeezed them wildly as he kept ramming his cum-shooting prick into her pussy. She howled and came again, and her contracting cunt milked his cock of all the jism he could give.
Troy gave a last grunt and let go of her tits and pulled his prick out of her pussy. As Laura came up to her knees and turned to look at him, he sprawled out on the thick carpet, panting. She was panting, too, but she moved around beside him and hunched over his cock.
"I've got to have some more of this wonderful thing!" she said, and started licking his slimy cock.
"Jesus!" he rasped. "After all those times you came?"
"Orgasms with pricks in me have been in short supply lately," she said, lapping a gooey mixture of his cum and her pussy juice off his limp cock. "So I'm stocking up while I've got the chance!"
Laughing, Troy took off his shirt, and the sight of his ample chest and shoulder muscles made an extra tingle of excitement zip through her. When he reached out and started gently kneading her tits, she took his whole cock into her hot mouth and began sucking on his cock vigorously while she made her tongue crawl all over his prickmeat.
"Oooo!" he breathed. "Careful, or you'll suck my cock down your throat and into your belly, and then I'll be forced to rip these tits off!" He twisted her tits playfully.
"Those would be interesting sensations," Laura said impishly, taking her mouth off his cock and licking his balls. "I've always wondered what it would be like to swallow a prick and then have my big tits torn off!"
Pouncing on his cock again, she sucked it even harder than before, and her red-hot tongue slapped his cock passionately. His prick started swelling, and when it was halfway hard, she started pumping her head up and down slowly, sliding her pouting lips along on his cock as she kept beating on it with her tongue.
"Hmmmmm, looks like you're going to get your wish – some more of my prick!" Troy chortled. He kneaded her tits more deeply and rubbed them against each other. Her nipples had lost a bit of their stiffness after her last orgasm, but now all the stiffness returned as her lust grew.
Troy grunted and squirmed as his prick kept swelling. The up-and-down motions of Laura's beautiful head became longer and longer as she got more cockmeat to work with. Even before his cock was fully hard, his cockhead was going deep into her throat when she pushed her head down. After he was fully hard, his cockhead was fucking all the way to the bottom of her throat every time her moist lips reached the base of his prick.
Her head kept moving slowly up and down, her lips sliding up to his cockhead, where her tongue prodded and teased his sensitive bloated prick-flesh. Then her lips slid all the way down his long throbbing prick again while her tongue lashed him hotly.
"Awnh, beat me with that tongue, Auntie!" Troy crooned. He shifted his hands around on her fleshy tits, curling four fingers of each hand into her white tit-flesh while he raked her big nipples repeatedly with his thumbs.
"Mmmm!" Laura moaned appreciatively. She began sucking ravenously on his cock for several seconds each time she had it all the way inside her mouth.
Troy let go of one of her tits and slipped his hand around behind her. He kneaded each of her rich ass-cheeks a few times, tickled her asshole and used his fingertips to massage the sensitive area between her asshole and her hot cunt.
Then he thrust four fingers into her slick cunt and began wriggling his thumb into her super-tight shitter.
She grunted happily around a mouthful of his cock. She moved her head up and down faster, and he began pulling on first one of her tits, then the other, as he kept working his thumb into her shithole. Slowly, her asshole relaxed in pleasured response to his thumb's prodding, and his thumb went in deeper and deeper.
At last his whole thumb was in her shitter, and he started sliding his thumb gently backward and forward in her humid asshole and fucking his four fingers in her cunt. She moaned delightedly and twisted her lips more fervently as she slid them up and down his rigid prick. Her tongue whipped his cockhead urgently, then danced delicately against the shaft of his cock as, her head moved downward. His muscular body started tensing each time she pushed her head down to fuck his prick into her mouth, and he pulled on her tits harder and quickened the pace as he fingerfucked her sweltering shithole and her pussy.
"Uuummm, aaannhh, mmmmmnm!" she whimpered, and again her head picked up speed as it pumped up and down, moving her ever-twisting wet lips along on his awesome prick.
"Ooohhh, Goddamn, Aunt Laura, I can't stand it!" Troy gasped. "Suck me all the way!"
Now, when she shoved her head down, he arched upward, fucking his cock up into her descending mouth and throat. Her tongue began jabbing his prick constantly. He clutched one of her tits hard and hauled it downward until her tit was stretched as far as it could go, and then he started wrenching her tit mercilessly. He fucked his thumb and four fingers into her asshole and cunt relentlessly.
"Aaaiiii! I'm gonna cum, Auntie!" he whooped, "Take my jizz in your mouth!"
"Mmmmmm!" was Laura's only reply, and she repeated it over and over as his scorching jism bolted into her sucking mouth and throat.
When she had sucked him dry, he slipped his fingers and thumb out of her pussy and her shithole. Still on her knees, she immediately straightened up and grabbed his prick tightly with one hand. Then she threw a leg across his loins, straddling him, her face toward his, stuffed his cockhead into her cunt, got her hand out of the way, and plunged downward, fucking her cunt onto his huge prick.
"Damn!" he panted when Laura clamped her pussy around his cock as strongly as she could and held on. Her cunt was clenching his prick so tightly that his prick could not go limp, because the blood could not run out of it. "You're crushing my fucking prick but it feels great! Shitfire!"
Laura grinned at him. "You can't go soft this way, doll," she purred. "You're going to fuck me again, like a nice nephew!" She began grinding her hips slowly, working his prick and her cunt around and around.
"I'm glad we live so close to each other," Troy said, kneading her magnificent tits. "We can do this all the time. I just hope to hell you don't move away. I've been thinking you might, the way Mom and Dad bug you."
Still rotating her hips, Laura began letting the pussy-pressure off his cock slightly and then clamping her cunt around him again as tightly as ever. With her hands, she started rubbing his belly and chest.
"I've thought lots of times about moving," she said. "But my ex-husband and I put such a big down payment on this place, that the monthly payments are actually lower than I'd pay in rent for a nice apartment. So I'll probably be living here for a long time yet."
Wiggling her hips from side to side, she abruptly relaxed her pussy and moved her body upward, sliding her cunt up his prick until her pussy lips were embracing his cockhead. But she plummeted as swiftly as she had risen, and her cunt engulfed his prick again and clenched it fiercely.
"Aannhhh! Snap that pussy on me, Aunt Laura!" Troy babbled, jerking convulsively on her tits.
Grinding her hips again, she once more relaxed her pussy and moved upward, her cunt spiraling up his cock. But this time she moved upward slowly and paused several times to snap her cunt around his prick for a second. He began pumping her tits up and down, pushing one up while pulling the other down, and his fingers dug in deeper every time her pussy grabbed his cock. She stopped her upward movement when about a fourth of his prick was still inside her slippery cunt, and she held herself there for a minute and used her own fingers to rub her swollen clit. And she kept revolving her hips, working her pussy around on his prick.
"Aaahhh!" she sighed. "Yeess!"
She began swinging her hips as she moved downward to fill her cunt with his monumental cock. She was sure that his cock would stay hard now, but she kept snapping her eager pussy around his cock, adding to their mutual pleasure. When she was impaled again, she took her fingers away from her clit and jerked her hips every which way, rubbing her clit hotly against his lower belly, tickling her clit on his cock hair.
"Run wild, Auntie!" Troy shouted, squeezing her tits and mashing them against each other.
She screwed her cunt up to within an inch or two of the end of his prick before fucking her cunt back down to spear herself on his long thick cock. She kept moving in that sensual pattern, always pausing to wiggle her hips and massage her clit against his cock each time her greedy cunt was full.
"Ooohhh, I'm gonna make it!" she moaned. "I'm gonna do it! Aaahhh, yyeesss!"
She shuddered as her contractions broke loose. Her pussy got, hotter and wetter as her orgasm shook her. She kept rotating her hips as she pumped them, fucking her spasming cunt up and down his prick, but she stopped for a second and shuddered again every time her pussy twitched. Troy kneaded her tits more strongly and sometimes tugged on them, stretching her tits straight out from her rib cage.
Her orgasm eventually faded out but her passion kept growing. She pumped and ground her hips faster as she fucked her pussy on his great cock. Every time she skewered herself on his cock, though she still paused for a couple of seconds to rubber taut clit against his groin before drawing her cunt in a spiral up his prick again.
"Awwwww, God, my aunt's got a talented pussy!" Troy crowed. "You could win first prize at a snapping pussy contest! Oooohhh, chomp on my prick, you slut!"
The next time she filled herself with his prick and paused to massage her clit against him, she damped her cunt around his cock hard several times, as if she were trying to make her furnace-hot pussy chew his cock up into little pieces. Troy yelped loudly and pulled wildly on her colossal tits. Pain shot through her for an instant but then ceased as she toppled forward. She threw her hands out, her arms straight and stiff, and caught herself when her hands hit the plush carpet on either side of his broad shoulders.
The angle had changed, but Laura's pussy was still skewered on her nephew's prick. She quickly started pumping her hips again as she fucked her tight wet cunt on Troy's cock.
"By God, you hardly missed a stroke!" he whispered.
"I try to keep a guys prick happy!" she cooed. She began wiggling her hips from side to side a few times each time she lanced her pussy on his prick.
Troy still had hold of her mammoth tits, and he pulled them to his mouth, twisting the tits so that both her nipples came to his lips.
He started licking her distended nipples avidly, deepening the lascivious thrill she was feeling.
"Aaaggghhh! I'm cumming!" she sobbed as her pussy quaked.
Pulling on her tits a bit harder, Troy sot both her big nipples between his teeth and bit in. As he started lashing the nipples with his tongue, he took his hands-off her tits, reached around her, and began slapping her bare ass vigorously.
"Aaiiii!" Laura squealed joyfully, and started pumping her broad hips faster as her cunt kept contracting around his prick.
"Go, Auntie!" he raved.
He kept slapping her ass harder and harder, and she kept speeding up her hips and shortening her fuck-strokes, pulling her cunt off less and less of his cock before fucking all the way back onto his prick. When she was moving at top speed and letting, no more than half his prick out of her steaming pussy before impaling herself again, he brought his hands back to her tits and stated kneading her wonderful tits, as he kept licking the nipples crazily.
"Uunnhh! Go! Unnhhhh! God!" he grunted as he began pumping his hips, launching his prick to meet every fuck-thrust of her oven-hot pussy.
Laura's pleasure grew more intense as his cock fucked into her cunt. Her pussy started quaking again, and she kept fucking back to be smacked by Troy's charging prick.
"Aaaahhh, ooohhh, aaannnhhh! I'm gettin' off!" she ranted.
"SO am I, Auntie!" Troy roared. "Here comes my jizz!"
She felt his prick heaving as he rammed it into her. Then his scalding cum was jetting into her sizzling cunt. Her contractions deepened, sweeping through her lush body with increasing power. She shortened her fuckstrokes even more, so that his stupendous cock would fuck into her sopping pussy even faster.
"Yyyeeesss!" she screamed. "I feel your jizz and it feels so good! So fucking good! Squirt that milky stuff into me, baby! Aaahhh, aaaiiieeee!" And she kept smashing her boiling cunt back to be battered by his prick, and to be filled with his hot jism.



CHAPTER TWO


Laura was exhilarated after Troy left. She immediately started making plans for the rest of her vacation. She would find some way to get the teen's huge prick stuffed into her cunt every day. If it began to look too dangerous for them to keep sucking and fucking at her house, he would walk to some place a few blocks away and she could pick him up in her car. The prospect thrilled bet.
As the long summer afternoon faded into evening, though, she began to worry. Suppose someone noticed that Troy was spending a hell of a lot of time inside his Aunt Laura's house? Or suppose someone saw her picking him up in her car?
All right, so they might be able to get away with it for just the two weeks of her vacation. But Laura knew that she would never be able to stop there. Troy was one of the best fucks she had ever had, and he was certainly far ahead of anything she had ever picked up in a bar. As long as they lived this close to each other, she would push to fuck him at every opportunity.
"Hell, yes, I'll take risks," she muttered to herself. "Hell, fucking yes."
Since her separation from her husband, she had fallen into the habit of talking to herself. When she was at home, there was usually no one else to talk to.
"But taking risks is just the trouble," she said. "Well get caught. Sooner or later, good old Frank and Mary will find out that their sweet innocent son has been seduced by his evil Aunt Laura."
The shit would hit the fan then. There was no way to know what Frank and Mary would do. They were religious nuts. They might have Laura arrested, or Frank might decide to beat the hell out of her. Suddenly she made up her mind.
"I've got to get away from here for a while," she told herself.
She would have to go on a trip, a trip that would occupy the entire two weeks of her vacation. That way, maybe she wouldn't become addicted to Troy's wonderful prick, so maybe she would be able to control her lust for him after she got back home from the trip. It was the only hope she had.
But she didn't have much extra money. Where could she go for two weeks that she could afford?
The answer came quickly. She could go to her brother's and to her sister's. Each place for a week.
Laura started making phone calls to find out if her plan was okay with her relatives. It was. She packed hurriedly. Then she called Frank and told him about the trip she was going on, and asked him to say so long to Mary and Troy and Kristy for her.
Laura put her luggage in the car and hit the road. She was going to her other brother's house first. It was, three hundred miles away but she did not intend to drive the entire three hundred miles tonight. She would make just the first fifty or sixty, then stop at a motel and spend the night.
She arrived at her other brother's house about four o'clock the following afternoon. Hugh Jenson and his wife Alice had two kids, both boys. Kurt was twenty-one years old and a college student, but he was home for the summer. Dean was a teenager and would start college in the fall. The four of them lived in a comfortable two-story house in the suburbs of a medium-sized city.
Laura hadn't seen them in two years. She had a pleasant supper with them that evening, and was relieved that no one asked her to recount the details of her divorce. She had already told them enough in letters and phone calls and was glad that they didn't expect her to tell everything again now that she was here in person.
But Laura did get an uneasy feeling during supper. She was braless, as always, and Kurt kept gazing at her huge tits as they jiggled under her blouse. Several times, he looked into her eyes with naked lust. And those looks and his build turned her on. He was over six feet tall and tremendously muscular. He played linebacker on his college football team.
That night, Hugh went to bed about ten because he had to get up early to go to work in the morning. Kurt and Dean went to bed at eleven, and Laura and Alice chatted until nearly midnight before going to bed as well.
Hugh and Alice's bedroom was downstairs, but Dean's and Kurt's bedrooms were upstairs. The guest bedroom, which Laura would be using, was also upstairs.
As Laura strolled along the upstairs hall, she noticed a light under Dean's closed door and heard a TV. Going on down the hall, she noticed that Kurt's door was closed, too, but that no light showed under it and that no sound came from inside. She had always heard that football players were supposed to go to bed early during football season, and she guessed that even during the summer Kurt liked to stay in the habit so that he wouldn't have to make a major adjustment in his sleeping hours when football season rolled around. When she went on down the, hall and entered the guest bedroom, she learned that her guess was wrong. The room was dark and she reached for the light switch just after stepping inside. But the light came on before her hand found the switch.
Kurt grinned down at her. "Hi, Aunt Laura," he whispered. "Guess we'd better keep our voices down. Won't do to have someone hear."
He was wearing nothing but jockey shorts, and the impact of seeing his muscles bulging was almost too much for her. She wanted to tear off her clothes and beg him to fuck her. But, damn it, Laura had just run away from this kind of situation.
She didn't know what to do. That made it easier for Kurt. She just stood there and breathed hard, her great tits rising and falling as he pulled her, blouse free of her skirt and undid the blouse's top three buttons.
Then she murmured: "Stop." But the tone of her voice was submissive.
"Stop, hell," he whispered, smiling, and kept undoing buttons.
"No! You've got to stop!" And there was a hint of command in her voice this time, but it was too late.
Kurt jerked the unbuttoned blouse down off her shoulders and grasped her huge naked tits. His large hands were surprisingly gentle as he squeezed her tits and massaged her big nipples. She melted.
"Yes!" she moaned softly. "Yyeess, I need it!"
Drawing her farther into the room, he quietly closed the door, then French kissed her hotly and finished stripping both her and himself naked. He swept her up in his strong massive arms then and carried her to the bed, and put her down on it as he lowered himself atop her. They French kissed again while he rubbed her moist tingling clit and pussy lips and she stroked his big hard prick.
"You're easy," he said, sticking a bulky finger into her quickly warming cunt, twisting the finger as he fucked it in and out. "No fuss, no big battle. I think a woman ought to be easy."
"So do I," she breathed, squirming with pleasure as he slowly finger-fucked her pussy.
More juice was oozing out inside her pussy. Her clit and nipples were swelling. Her desire was growing by the second. She couldn't have stopped now even if she'd wanted to, and she no longer wanted to.
She opened her thighs wider, allowing his finger easier access, and he fucked a second finger deep into her horny cunt.
"Aaahhh!" she sighed. "Oooohhh, Jeesus, that's good!"
He moved his head clown to her pillowy tits and began a sensuous attack with his hot tongue, licking his way around the outer edge of one of her sensitive, bumpy areolas, then moving inward in slowly closing circles until he reached the super-sensitive, aching nipple. After repeating the bliss-giving process on her other tit, he took each of her nipples in turn between his teeth and chewed on her nipples tenderly while his tongue danced on the, ends of her swollen tits and as he chewed on and licked her nipples, he kept fucking her hot wet pussy with his thick fingers, and he began brushing his thumb back and forth across her turgid clit.
Her squirming became more abandoned, and she had an urge-to stroke his stiff prick faster but she fought the urge off. She didn't want him to cum until his prick was inside her pussy.
"Come onnn! Stick your cock in me!" she whined. "I've got to have it! Put it in my pussy!"
"Not yet, baby," he whispered, tugging one of her nipples from side to side with his teeth. "You think you've got to have it now? Just wait till right before I do finally stick my cock up your hungry cunt. You'll crave this prick more than you've ever craved anything in your life!"
"Oohhh, please, now!" she cried. "Fuck me with your big prick now!"
Her plea did no good. Kurt opened his mouth as wide as be could and bit lightly into a considerable chunk of one of her tits and started sucking ravenously. The nipple was in his mouth, and he flailed at the nipple with his hot tongue. As he sucked her tit, be began using shallower strokes as he finger-fucked her yearning pussy. He massaged mainly the top wall of her cunt, concentrating on the area from one to three inches from the opening. He was rubbing her G-spot and she shivered with joy.
As usual with G-spot rubbing, she got an urge to piss but the urge left swiftly. Her pleasure grew stronger and stronger. Kurt was still massaging her erect clit and sucking one of her oversized tub, so she was being pleasured in three places. His free hand made it four when he started squeezing her other tit. She forgot about needing his prick in her cunt, and just reveled in the intense physical joy he was giving her. She kept fondling his engorged prick with one hand, and with her other hand began rubbing the fantastic, hard muscles of his chest, shoulders and arms. Touching his muscles excited her even more than looking at them did. So she got pleasure not only from the wonderful things he was doing to her body but also from her touching of his body.
"Aaannnhhh!" she groaned happily. "Ooohhh, God, Kurt, you're tearing me apart! Ooooo, keep doing it to me, lover! Unnnnhh, ooohhh, shiiit! I think I'm gonna cum, baby!"
Chuckling, Kurt slipped his fingers out of her wet pussy, stopped rubbing her clit, and stopped squeezing and sucking her immense tits.
"Noooo! Don't stop," she whimpered, squeezing his prick wildly. "Please don't stop now! I need to cum!"
"Not yet, bitch!" he breathed, smiling tauntingly at her. "I'm not ready for you to cum yet!"
He pulled back, forcing her to let go of his cock. She sighed in, frustration, and he hunched over and began kissing her belly and massaging her inner thighs. Her pleasure had diminished but it had not stopped entirely and he was at least keeping her hot. She was still burning with fuck-lust. Her heat rose as he kissed lower and lower on her belly, then pulled at some of her pussy hair with his teeth. She grabbed her massive tits and started squeezing and twisting them crazily.
"Aawwnnhh! Eat me! Eat my pussy, honey! Please!" Laura babbled.
He licked her pussy lips once, from bottom to top. "You promise to tell me when you're about to cum?" he whispered.
"Yes! I promise! I'll tell you! Just eat my fucking cunt, lover!" she cried, crushing her tits against each other as she kept squeezing and twisting them.
"If you don't tell me, I won't fuck you!" he laughed.
Laura didn't really believe him, but his threat was enough to make her remember her promise. He licked her slippery pussy lips from bottom to top another half dozen times before pulling the pussy lips apart with his fingers. His tongue darted at her clit repeatedly and she writhed with delight.
"Aaahhhh, yyeess, that's it, lover, that's it!" she squealed.
He slowly moved the tip of his tongue in circles around and around the base of her clit, then licked up and down her clit working his way all the way around her distended clit.
"Oooooo! That's sensational!" she gasped, still kneading her tits.
Kurt licked her swollen pussy lips a few more times, lapping up some of her abundant cunt juice. Then he pulled her cunt open wide with his thumbs and fucked his tongue in as deep as it would go. He swirled his tongue around and around, then simultaneously began wiggling it from side to side and fucking it in and out of her tight slick pussy. Laura groaned with passion and bit her lip. As his tongue slithered madly inside her cunt, he trapped her bursting clit between the tips of his forefingers and rubbed it hotly.
"Aaaiiieeee!" she squealed. Her hips ground and bucked. She raised her head and yanked her awesome tits to her mouth and started licking her turgid nipples.
Kurt's tongue came out of her pussy and swarmed all over her clit again, slapping it, darting at it, slithering all over her clit. Once more, he plunged two of his big fingers deep into her cunt. He twisted the fingers back and forth, then fucked them in and out rapidly several dozen times while his hot tongue kept going wild on her feverish clit.
"Aaahhh, yes, yes, yyeess!" she chanted mindlessly.
Abruptly, the movements of his two fingers in her sultry pussy became slow and delicate and he started rubbing her G-spot again. Laura's pleasure soared and she moaned, and as the moan got louder, she had to bite her lip to keep from screaming. Then even that wasn't enough and she almost did scream with the overpowering ecstasy she was feeling, but she stuffed a large slab of her tit-flesh into her mouth. And then she let the scream rip out of her throat, and her tit muffled most of the sound. Nothing muffled the pleasure, though, and it built and built.
"Aaawww! Kurt, honey, I'm gonna cum!" she sobbed.
"Not yet!" he hissed, jerking his fingers out of her cunt and pulling his tongue away from her clit. "Not quite yet, you beautiful slut!"
He came up to his knees between her thighs, then yanked her legs up and draped them across his broad shoulders. She panted as he leaned forward and stuck his bloated cockhead into her eager cunt. He tilted farther forward and caught himself on his hands, his arms straight.
"Now! Cum now! You whore!"
And he fucked his big prick all the way into her searing cunt and she came. She came wildly, fiercely, the intense contractions exploding through her, making her pussy bounce against his hard throbbing cock.
"Yyeess, Kurt, I'm cumming! I'm cumming!" she screamed against her tit. "Aaaahhhh! Aaaaggghhh!"
"Yes, you cock-craving whore, I feel it!" he growled, wiggling his hips and stirring his prick around in her twitching pussy.
Juice was gushing out of her cunt. Every time a contraction hit her, she bit into the tit she was sucking and wrenched both her huge tits. She squirmed deliriously, making her pussy squirm around on his fucking cock.
"Uunnhh! Uunnhh! Ooohhh, baby!" she grunted. "Oohhh, I think I'm gonna cum forever!"
Her orgasm went on and on, and so did her moans and grunts. While she was still cumming, Kurt pulled his stiff cock upward quickly until only a couple of inches of his cock were still inside her pussy, then shoved it all back down into her cunt and stayed there for perhaps ten seconds. Then he fucked his prick swiftly up and down in her juice-flooded cunt a second time and paused, then again and paused, and again and again and again, with the pauses between fuck-strokes growing shorter each time. Her orgasm had finally faded out, but when the pauses between his fuck-strokes dwindled and he was just pistoning his big prick straight up and down in her hot pussy, a new, set of contractions started kicking through her.
"Aaahhh, I'm makin' it again!" she panted.
She wanted to drive her hips up to meet his powerful fuck-thrusts, but in her position all she could do was lie there and let his prick pound her pussy. Kurt was in total control and could use her body any way he liked. But then she realized that she loved having him in total control. Sometimes – though not always – it was good to submit completely, and he was giving her a wealth of pleasure. She kept squeezing both tits.
"Yes, yes, awnh, God!" she whimpered.
"That's right, rave about it, Auntie!" he whispered, banging his cock vigorously into Laura's overheated cunt as she moaned beneath him. "That's what every whore does! She raves about it when she gets a good fuck, because she loves it and she wants the guy to know!"
"Yyeeesss, I love it!" she cried. "I love this wonderful fucking!" She squirmed some more as his cock kept fucking into her sweet pussy, and she began sawing her teeth back and forth on the tit she was sucking.
"That's what pricks and cunts are for, doll!" he rasped as he kept fucking his cock into her, then wiggling it around quickly in her pussy, then fucking his cock up and down again.
As soon as her contractions were over, though, the furious pounding of his prick stopped, and in one series of rapid motions he shifted his hands to her waist and grasped it, lifted all of her body below her shoulders off the bed, and straightened up while still on his knees. His prick was still fucked halfway inside her cunt, and he started moving backward on his knees and dragging her with him, keeping his prick partly inside her cunt all the time. When his knees were at the edge of the bed, he flipped his lower legs down and got his feet on the rug and stood up, again dragging her so that part of his cock stayed in her sopping pussy. Her ass was at the edge of the bed then, and she thought he was going to resume the fucking there.
"Pull your legs down," he said, and she pulled her legs down off his shoulders and wrapped them around his hips.
He buried his hard prick in her red-hot cunt once more and smiled at her. Then, to her surprise, he started moving backward again and dragging her with him, pulling her ass off the bed and beginning to pull her back off, too. His big hands were still gripping her waist, with his strong fingers almost meeting in the middle of her lower back.
"What the fuck are you doing?" she gasped, still holding her head up and keeping her hands on her mountainous tits. She worked her strong pussy muscles and tightened her cunt around his cock fiercely.
"Jesus Christ!" he groaned. "You've got a snapping pussy, Auntie! Fantastic!"
"Absolutely fantastic!" she agreed. She clamped her cunt around his prick even harder. "Now answer my fucking question or I'll snap my fucking pussy even tighter and snap your fucking prick in two!"
Grinning, he jerked her up off the bed and held her upper body at a forty-five degree angle to his body. His rigid cock was still buried in her torrid cunt. "Don't worry," he whispered. "I can hold you. We're going to do the bow-and-arrow!"
Laura had never heard of a fucking position called the bow-and-arrow, but she soon found out how it was done. She let the pussy-pressure off his cock and grunted impatiently. His strong hands still around her waist, he moved her upward and backward, keeping her body at a forty-five-degree angle to his body, until not much more than his cockhead was left inside her pussy. As he pulled her forward and down, filling her pussy with his prick again, she realized that for the most part he was still in control. But since he was moving her slowly, she had a good chance to use her snapping pussy some more, and she used it. She snapped her pussy around his cock lightly, though, and only for an instant, just before he moved her upward and backward again.
"You're the bow and I'm the arrow," she purred. "And you're a strong bow. If you weren't, you couldn't hold the arrow this way, much less move it so easily."
He kept holding her the same way and moving her with that slow pumping motion, sliding her clinging cunt along on his ample prick. "Most arrows don't, have tits like yours," he whispered.
She let go of her tits and they flopped down to their natural positions. She let her head hang back, perfectly reined, and let her arms dangle toward the floor. She closed her eyes and rose pleasantly, pleasurably, in his hands and on his pulsating cock. The only efforts she expended were to keep her legs wrapped around him and to make her sweltering pussy grab at his prick for a split second every time his prick skewered her. She felt as if she were in a dream world, a dream world intended only for fucking.
"Aaahhh!" she moaned sharply. "Yyeesss, baby!"
She opened her eyes and raised her head.
She saw the powerful muscles of his chest, shoulders, and arms rippling as he moved her to fuck her tight wet cunt up and down his iron-hard cock. She felt definitely and vibrantly awake and alive. Reaching out, she grasped his shoulders and felt the muscles working there. The sight and feel of his strength made Laura more excited, and she started snapping her pussy more strongly around his prick each time he pulled her all the way down onto it. And then she gave her hips a quick wiggle before relaxing her pussy, and his big hands carried her upward again.
Slowly, still pumping her body up and down, he swung her toward him until her upper body was almost upright. Her pleasure grew faster then because her mammoth tits were pressing against him and were being dragged delightfully up and down against his hard chest and belly as her pussy was being fucked up and down on his stiff cock.
"Ooooo! This is fabulous, honey!" Laura whooped. "Oooohhh, fuck your auntie's hot little cunt, lover! Aawwnnhh, God, I'm gonna get off! Move me faster if you can! Please! Faster!"
"I can throw you through the ceiling if I want to," Kurt breathed. And he began pumping her up and down much faster, giving her tits more action against his chest and giving her eager pussy more action on his generous cock.
"Aaahhh! That's it! Yyyeeesss!" she cried. Her orgasm started churning through her and she wriggled gloriously as Kurt kept pumping her up and down. With his great strength, he held her easily, and when she suddenly felt her upper body being swung backward and down, she knew that she wasn't falling but that he was purposely moving her. He swung her down until her upper body was parallel to the floor, and then he started pumping his own hips rapidly to fuck his prick in and out of her climaxing pussy. She started squeezing her tits again, grunting every time his cock fucked all the way into her boiling cunt. She held her head up stiffly to keep it from bouncing around too much.
"Now I may shoot you through the fucking wall, you gorgeous whore!" he rasped.
"Ooohhh, Goddamn, baby, you can do anything you want to with me!" she whined joyously. "Aaaahhh, uunnhh, uunnnhhh!" She came again, the sizzling pleasure rocketing through her shapely body. "Aaaiiii! I'm makin' it, lover!"
The orgasms kept rocking her, one after another. With almost no time between them, launching her farther and farther into ecstasy.
More and more juice streamed out inside her pussy, and she became so hot she thought she was going to melt.
"Aahhhh, aaahhh, ooohhhh!" she panted, sticking her fingers deeper and deeper into her gist tits.
"Uuunnggghhh! Baby, I'm gonna blow my fucking rocks!" Kurt gasped. "Aaannnhhh!"
His big cock started heaving as he kept fucking into her steaming cunt. And then his blistering jism was squirting into her, splattering against the already juice-soaked walls of her twitching pussy. Her pleasure was overwhelming, and again she had to stuff a hunk of her yielding tit-flesh into her mouth to muffle her scream of obscene joy.



CHAPTER THREE


After Kurt slipped out of her room that night, it was a long time before Laura slept. She kept thinking that she had done it again. She kept wondering what kind of woman she was. She didn't know, except that right now she was one hell of a well-fucked woman!
The following night, Kurt came to her room again and they spent two wild hours sucking and fucking. Just as on the night before, they tried not to make too much noise, but Laura reflected afterward that it was a damned good thing that this was a big house with thick doors and thick walls.
No one else in the family gave even the slightest hint the next morning of having seen or heard anything out of line the night before. Laura relaxed more, as her fear of getting caught faded away. She figured that during the rest of her week here she would keep having Kurt fuck the shit out of her at night and would spend her days taking it easy and lying in the sun. She was confident that everything would go smoothly – and satisfyingly!
That same morning, she got a chance to go lie in the sun at a nearby lake. This lake was a popular spot for sunbathing, swimming, and boating, and Dean, Kurt's younger brother, was intending to go out there. Alice, his mother, urged him to take his Aunt Laura. Dean made excuses at first, as if he much preferred to go alone, but Alice said that she herself had lots of housework to do, that Kurt had already left to play softball with some of his buddies, and that Hugh – her husband and Laura's brother – was at work. So Laura would get awfully bored just sitting around the house. Laura said she really didn't mind sitting around the house, but Alice kept pushing and Dean finally said okay.
So Laura put on a white string-bikini and Dean put on his swimming trunks, and they packed some sandwiches and soft drinks into an ice chest and took off. They were in Dean's car. He was driving, and after a few miles it occurred to Laura that he had hardly even glanced at her. And that bothered her. She wasn't figuring on trying to get his cock in her cunt, although he was slim and definitely good looking. But, Goddamn it, she did like to be looked at, especially when she was showing as much flesh as she was now. The bikini top came almost down to her nipples, and the bikini bottom was so tiny that a few strands of her pussy hair curled out over the top.
"You really didn't want me along, did you?" she asked, smiling softly at him.
Dean looked embarrassed. "Well," he said, "it's just that, well, mostly nobody but young people ever go to this lake, Aunt Laura. I figured you might not be comfortable there."
"So you think I'm old," she said, still smiling. "Of course, I am twice as old as you are. But I don't think I'm too terribly run-down. Do you think I am?"
That was definitely an invitation for Dean to give her voluptuous body an appreciative look, but he didn't. He just mumbled: "No, of course, I don't." But he didn't sound particularly enthusiastic about it. He kept driving, his gaze on the road.
Laura decided that to him she was utterly ancient and that her being his aunt probably made the situation worse. Even if he did happen to find her attractive, it wouldn't matter. He regarded aunts as strictly off-limits and their bodies were therefore not even to be admired, much less touched. But she didn't want him to regard her as off-limits, any more than Troy or Kurt had. She wanted Dean's prick in her.
The lake covered about ten square miles, and thick woods and grassy open spaces alternated along its wandering shore. The lake was irregularly shaped and had many small coves that offered relative privacy. Dean, though, took his taunt to the shore's largest stretch of open ground, which was where the most people were. Dean had been telling the truth when he'd said that nearly everybody who went to this lake was young, and by young he'd evidently meant teenaged or in their early twenties. Laura guessed that she was one of only two or three people in sight who were over thirty. That made her all the more determined to get Dean's prick in her pussy.
Dean, however, was admiring every female but her. Even before they spread their big beach towels on the grass, he had looked hungrily at every teenaged girl.
"How about a swim?" Laura said.
"No, you go ahead, Aunt Laura," her nephew replied. "I think I'll just sit here for a while."
"Oh. And admire all that good-looking young stuff, huh?" she laughed.
He gave her a shocked look, as if he couldn't believe that his very own aunt would use such a vulgar term.
She laughed again and headed for the water. When she came up out of the lake after a five-minute swim, water was dripping off her, and her soaked, white string-bikini was sticking to her richly curved flesh. The pink color of her big nipples and areolas showed through her bikini-top, and the dark color of her matted pussy hair could be seen through her bikini bottom. Every guy within fifty yards stared at her. Every guy except Dean. He glanced disinterestedly at her and went back to ogling the females hearer his own age.
She sat down on her beach towel and used it to dry most of her body off. She let the sun dry the rest of her, then rubbed suntan lotion on herself. The way Dean was acting, she didn't figure she'd be able to get him to do it. She was getting discouraged, though she hadn't given up yet.
Shortly after noon, they ate lunch. Then they lay in the sun for another hour. Dean kept looking around at virtually all the bikini-clad females except Laura, but he made no move toward any of them. She noticed, though, that the girls he stared at most were the ones with the biggest tits.
Laura went for another swim and came up out of the lake dripping water. And just as before, the pink of her nipples and the dark of her pussy hair were showing through her soaked, white bikini. Dean didn't even look at her as she strolled toward him. He was gazing at a big-titted blonde about eighteen years old. But this time Laura did not sit down. She snatched up her beach towel and stood right in front of Dean.
"I know where you can look at a pair of tits a hell of a lot bigger than that blonde's," she said, almost angrily. "Come on, get your beach towel. The babe with the really huge tits is over that way!" She nodded toward the nearest area of woods and started walking rapidly that way. She didn't look back over her shoulder at him and didn't slow down for him and for a moment thought he wasn't coming, but he caught up with her at the edge of the woods.
"Where are we going, Aunt Laura?" the boy asked.
"I told you, we're going to a place where you'll see some really huge tits. I can tell that's the kind of tits you like." She kept walking, deeper and deeper into the woods. When they were a hundred yards into the woods, she stopped, tossed down her beach towel, and grabbed his beach towel from him and threw it down.
"Look, Aunt Laura, I don't understand."
"You do like huge tits, don't you? You may as well admit it."
"All right. Yes. Of course, I like huge tits, but…"
"But you're wondering just exactly where the huge tits are out here, right? Well, they're right here. Right here on your nasty old auntie's great big chest!"
Dean gasped at her words, then gasped again as Laura quickly untied her bikini top and let it fall to the ground. As he gaped in shock at her enormous naked tits, she untied her bikini bottom and dropped it. He was still in shock when she yanked his swimming trunks down, exposing his big cock. It was halfway hard, but she could tell his prick was growing even before she fell to her knees and sucked it all the way into her hot mouth. Her tongue started slithering back and forth all over his swelling prick.
"Aunt Laura!" he gurgled. "Oohh, my God, y-you're sucking my prick!"
"I know!" she mumbled around his cock. It was about three-fourths of the way hard now and she began swinging her head backward and forward, sliding her luscious lips along on his prick while she spanked it with her tongue.
"Aaawww, Jesus, Aunt Laura, that feels great – but you're my aunt!"
"I know that, too!" she whispered, smacking her lips sensually on his prick.
"But…"
His big prick was fully hard now and his cockhead was halfway down her throat. She began sucking furiously on his prick and moaning loudly, and Dean gasped and stopped protesting. She inhaled deeply, blew a gust of burning air all over his cock, and then sucked furiously on his prick again. Her hands were on his slim ass and her great tits were pressed against his thighs, and she could feel the resistance flow out of his body. Then she felt a new tenseness – the tenseness of avid lust – flow into him.
"Yeesss!" he groaned, taking hold of her head with both hands. "Yes, suck me, Aunt Laura! Suck my prick! Oohh, I never dreamed it was possible! My own aunt! But you're really sucking my prick and it's great! And your great big tits feel so good against my thighs!"
She made little gasps for air and kept sucking on his pulsating prick. She was still sucking voraciously when bean started pumping his lean hips, pulling most of his thick cock out before fucking it all the way back into her sucking mouth.
"Mmmmmm!" she moaned. "Mmmmm, mmmm!"
She began squeezing his ass every time he fucked his prick into her throat. She stopped her constant sucking and began beating on his cock with her tongue each time he moved back. Then she cupped her tongue against the underside of his cock as he pushed it forward again, and she sucked hard on him for a few seconds each time his cock was totally inside her mouth.
"Uunngghh! Yyeess!" he grunted. "Oohh, Goddamn, you really know how to do it to a guy!"
Laura took one hand off his ass and reached between his thighs and started rubbing and lightly squeezing his heavy balls. Dean gasped and fucked his cock in and out of her mouth faster. She was still moaning loudly, and she loved feeling the prick of yet another nephew fucking her face. Good God, this was the third nephew whose cock she'd had inside her! That thought made her feel incredibly wanton and fueled her raging fuck-lust.
She was sure that he would love to get hold of her big tits, so she released his ass and his balls and grasped the backs of his lower thighs. As he kept fucking his rigid cock in and out of her feverish mouth, she began tugging downward on his thighs.
"Down! Down on the ground!" she whimpered around his prick, and she hoped that he understood her muffled words. She kept tugging on his thighs to try to get her meaning across.
Apparently Dean understood. He stopped pumping his hips and by stages carefully lowered himself until he was lying on the ground. Laura kept her lips wrapped around his cock all the way and always kept part of his prick in her red-hot mouth. When Dean sprawled out on the grass-covered ground, she was on her hands and knees, and she started working her head, fucking her face on the full length of his long prick. Her hands were on either side of his hips, but both of her knees were on the same side of his shoulders. One of her huge tits rested on his belly, and her other huge tit dangled against his side. His hands went to her tits immediately, and he began kneading and twisting both of her soft tits. One of her erect nipples wiggled around delightfully against his trim belly, and her other nipple got rubbed against his palm.
"Ooohhh, Aunt Laura, I love your titties!" he breathed. "And I love the way you're sucking my prick!"
She was pausing again for a few seconds now and sucking passionately on his cock each time she had it entirely in her mouth and threat. And she began pausing when she had slid her lips up to just under his bulging prickhead and then she danced her tongue wildly all over his prickhead. Her tongue drummed on his cock as she moved her head up and down.
Her fiery aunt yearned for attention, though, and she swung one leg across to the other side of his shoulders so that she was straddling him on her hands and knees and her dripping pussy was only inches from his mouth. Working her lain muscles, she made her cunt gape open at the boy.
"Suck my hot cunt, stud!" she growled, licking his cockhead eagerly.
"Awnh, yeess, Aunt Laura! I will!" he cried. "I wanta taste your pussy juice!"
Raising his head, he fucked his searing tongue as far as it would go into her wide-open pussy. And Laura's head dropped like a stone, sliding her lips all the way down his big prickshaft and taking his cockhead well into her throat. Then she sucked ravenously on his cock as he spun his tongue around and around in her juicy cunt.
"Uunnhh, mmmm!" she whimpered joyfully.
As he swung his tongue from side to side in her pussy, she pulled her head upward, her full lips clinging to his stiff prick, her tongue darting at his prick constantly. When she reached his cockhead and started lashing it with her hot tongue, he reeled his tongue out of her cunt and began licking her swollen clit. Her pleasure surged, and she plunged her wet lips halfway down his cock and then back up a few times, and then started lashing his cockhead with her tongue again while she wiggled her lips around on the shaft of his prick, just under the cockhead.
"Aaww! Tear me up, Aunt Laura!" Dean raved, darting his tongue at her clit.
His hips were starting to squirm and he began squeezing and twisting her heavy tits harder. One of her tits was still on his belly, and her other tit was still against his side.
"Aaahhh, yyeeesss, eat my hungry pussy, baby!" Laura cried.
She began pumping her lovely head up and down again, her sliding lips covering the whole length of his prick on each stroke. Her head moved steadily, with only the shortest of pauses to suck fiercely on his cock at the bottom and to whip her tongue across his prickhead at the top.
She closed her cunt, getting her loin muscles relax until she felt Dean's tongue probing at her pussy again. Then she worked the muscles and her pussy opened wide again, and his tongue fucked deep inside. He wiggled his tongue from side to side and up and down, making hot thrills race through her luxurious body. Then he flicked his tongue rapidly in and out of her cunt while his hands kept kneading and twisting her gigantic tits…
Laura pumped her head up and down faster. She knew she was about to cum and she wanted to make Dean cum, too. She was moving her head too swiftly now to suck on his prick at the top and bottom of each stroke, but she sucked hotly on him as she slid her lips up his long cock.
"Aaannnhhh! Shitfire, Aunt Laura, I'm gonna shoot off!" he ranted as his prick started pulsing.
His tongue slapped her clit frenziedly and detonated her orgasm just as his scalding cum began squirting into her mouth.
"Mmmmmm!" she moaned.
Her head was rushing up and down, and her sweltering pussy was contracting powerfully. She pumped her head and sucked on his prick until his balls could give no more cum, and then she took her mouth off his cock and quickly gulped his jism down. She licked his cock feverishly to keep it hard until her cunt stopped jumping with her orgasm.
"Oohh, Jesus, that was wonderful, Aunt Laura!" Dean panted, letting, go of her tits and lowering his head.
"There's more wonderful fun on the way, stud," she breathed, coming up to her knees and swinging off him.
Immediately, she moved down beside his hips and turned to face him and swung a leg across him again. She grasped his still-hard prick and jammed his cockhead into her juice streaming pussy.
"All riiiiight!" he whooped. "Let's fuck, Aunt Laura! Hell, yes!"
As soon as her hand was out of the way, she smiled and plunged downward and filled her cunt with hit upthrust prick. She clenched his cock fiercely with her pussy and tilted forward until she was on her hands and knees. He gripped her tits again and started rubbing and squeezing them while she wiggled her ass, swinging her sultry cunt and his cock from side to side. She slowly lowered her upper body even more while she gazed passionately into his eyes.
"Kiss me, nephew!" she hissed, and she shoved herself down hard against him.
Her tits were crushed against his chest as she mashed her hot wet lips against his lips. Her tongue surged into his mouth and flailed at his tongue and she repeatedly relaxed her pussy and snapped it back around his turgid prick.
"Ummmm!" he grunted, and her grunt of lust joined his. His cock seemed to grow even harder inside her snapping pussy.
Letting go of her tits, he put his arms around her and hugged her tightly, and with suggestive pressure from her hands, she got Dean to raise up just enough for her to slip her arms around him. She stopped snapping her pussy but started waggling her ass again and at the same time began pumping her hips in short quick strokes, pulling her cunt forward a couple of inches along his prick and then pushing her pussy back along his prick as far as she could again. She was still French kissing him fervently.
Then she surprised him by sliding her legs back and hooking them under his legs and suddenly rolling both herself and him over so that he was on top, his cock still throbbing in her cunt.
He seemed to be about to say something, but Laura moaned hungrily and began French kissing him again. She snapped her cunt around his cock, pulled her legs up and wrapped them around his upper thighs, and squeezed him as hard as she could, pulling his prick deeper into her sweet pussy.
The boy groaned and ground his hips convulsively, stirring his prick around inside her pussy. As soon as her legs loosened their grip on him, he started pumping his slender hips lustily, fucking his cock up and down in her juicy cunt.
"Yyeess!" she whimpered. "Pop it to your old whore of an auntie! Unh, unh, uunnhh!" She began kissing and licking his face and teasingly biting his lips. Her cunt snapped lightly and quickly at his prick as he fucked her.
Dean clenched his eyes shut and groaned and panted as he kept fucking Laura's pussy with his hard cock. "Christ, what a pussy you've got, Aunt Laura!" he breathed. "You can make it do so many things to my prick!"
"That's what those little muscles down in a woman's crotch are for, lover!" she crooned, sticking the tip of her tongue into his ear as she kept making her cunt nibble at his pistoning cock. "Aaahhh, honey, you're making your auntie cum!" A spasm tore through her pussy. "Oooohhhh! Oohh, yyeeesss!" More spasms swept through her, each making a tidal wave of heated pleasure roll through her body. "Aahhh you sweet fucker, keep giving it to me!"
Her lips locked against his and she thrust her tongue back into his hot mouth. Her lips writhed every time a contraction rocked her pussy, and her tongue whipped back and forth against his tongue. Her hands doubled into fists and she pounded his back as she grunted with the surging bliss of her orgasm. With a groan, Dean began fucking his prick in her sizzling cunt faster.
Laura was still cumming when she unwrapped her legs from around him and threw her legs open wide and bent them sharply at the knees, planting her feet firmly on the ground for leverage. Then, moaning deliriously, she started pumping her wide hips in time to his fuck-strokes, shoving her cunt upward every time he rammed his cock down into her.
"Yyeess, fuck that pussy at me, Aunt Laura!" he gasped. He moved his hips faster but lengthened his fuck-strokes until he was pulling almost his whole prick out of her before fucking it all back down into her slick cunt.
Laura kept meeting his cock's delightful thrusts and began grinding her hips, as she pumped them. That hastened the fresh rise of her pleasure, and once more she felt herself hurtling toward orgasm.
"Ooooo! I'm gonna make it again, baby!" she cried. "Aaaiiieeee! Dear God!" Her pussy started quaking and more cunt juice poured out inside her. "Faster, honey! Faster!"
Dean grunted as he stepped up the pace of his fuck-strokes. Laura speeded up the pumping and grinding of her hips, loving the feel of his big prick fucking faster into her convulsing cunt.
"Aaahhh! Aahh, yyeess, that's it, nephew!" she wailed. "Drill the hell out of my pussy! Uuunnhh, aaahhh, aaaggghhh!"
Each pounding thrust of his cock seemed to stab her cunt harder and deeper than the last. Another orgasm began romping through her, right on the heels of the last, one. Her hands pinched up hunks of his back-flesh and twisted them as she kept finally fucking her torrid pussy up to meet his fucking prick.
"Aannhh! Aahhhhhh!" she whimpered. "Bang me! Screw me! Fuck me! I'm cumming!"
Dean kept fucking her cunt vigorously, with his hard cock, but on impulse she quickly wrapped her legs around him and hugged him tightly with her arms and rolled them over again, putting herself back on top with his prick still in her cunt. Laura was working her hips crazily to churn her climaxing pussy around on his cock even as she jerked her arms and legs out from under him.
"Aawwnnhh, Goddamn, now I know what it means to go for a roll!" Dean panted, grabbing her whopping tits and squeezing them deeply.
She got her hands and legs firmly on the ground and started pumping her hips rapidly, pulling her cunt off only a few inches of his prick before spiking herself on him again. And each tine she fucked downward, she waggled her ass ecstatically a few times, wiggling her twitching pussy around on his cock.
When her orgasm subsided, she lengthened her fuck-strokes, sliding her cunt off at least three-fourths of his prick and then fucking her cunt back onto his cock. Dean began driving his cock forward to meet her backward lunging thrusts, increasing her intense pleasure.
"Yes, yes, yyeess!" she chanted. "Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!"
"Shiiit, yes!" Dean raved, squeezing her tits every time he fucked his cock into her pussy.
More spasms erupted in Laura's boiling cunt, and she jerked herself up into a sitting position, her pussy fucked all the way down onto his hard prick. Her hips gyrated wildly. Dean still had hold of her tits and he stretched them downward and mashed them against each other and kept kneading passionately. Laura started bouncing up and down, rising only a few inches before plummeting, fucking her cunt up and down on his prick.
"Aaaahhhh! I'm gonna cum! Aunt Laura, I'm gonna cum in your pussy!" he crowed.
"Oooohhh! Baby, shoot it up me!" Laura howled.
His prick started jumping on its own, and she felt the blistering liquid explosion of his jism begin blasting into her cunt. She kept bouncing her seething pussy up and down on his cock frantically and reveling in the jetting fountain of his cum as it splattered inside her. As she whimpered and sobbed with joy, another orgasm made her cunt start contracting.



CHAPTER FOUR


The drive back to Dean's house was much more relaxed than the drive to the lake had been. In opening themselves up to each other sexually, Laura and the boy had also opened themselves up to each other in other ways. But Laura did feel one moment of tension on the ride home.
"Say, I just had a great idea," Dean said. "How about if I sneak down the hall and into your room at night so we can suck and fuck then? Or you could sneak down the hall and into my room. Either way, it'd be safe as long as we didn't make too much noise."
Just as Laura was about to say that, yes, that really was a great idea, she remembered something, something she had forgotten in the excitement of the sensuous afternoon. Kurt was already sneaking down the hall and into her room at night. But then a lewd vision swirled up in her mind. She made a quick decision.
"Doll, grip that steering wheel with both hands," she said, "so you won't run the car off the road when I tell you this. You'd damned well better start sneaking into my room at night. But I've got to warn you that when you do, you won't be the only young stud there!"
"Huh?" Dean gasped.
The car swerved dangerously, but fortunately there were no other vehicles in the immediate vicinity. Dean righted the car quickly.
"What did you say?" he asked, obviously having trouble keeping his voice under control.
"Your brother," Laura said. "Kurt."
"Kurt is already – already fucking you?"
"Yes. He put the cock to me the first night I was here and last night, too."
"Goddamn, what do you do? Go around collecting nephews' cocks?" Dean said, although he didn't seem angry. He smiled at her.
"Looks that way, doesn't it?" Laura said. "Well, if Kurt's fucking you at night, I don't guess I can," Dean said.
"That's a silly conclusion to jump to, lover."
"You mean we can get together after Kurt leaves your room?"
"I was thinking more in terms of you and me getting together while Kurt and I are getting together," Laura answered.
"Huh? While…"
"I've always wanted to get two pricks in me at the same time, but I've never done it. This seems like the ideal chance."
"God! I'd be sharing my aunt with my brother," Dean murmured. "That'd really be wild!"
"Yes," Laura said, licking her lips, "it certainly would."
She told him to pretend to go to bed early that night, and she said she would, too.
Thirty minutes after she had supposedly gone to bed, Laura heard a soft tapping at her closed bedroom door. It sounded as if only one finger were being used. The lights in her bedroom were on and the curtains were closed. She was naked when she opened the door.
"Hey, what's the deal?" Kurt whispered. "You went to bed so early, and now you had the door closed. You…" He glanced past her. He gulped. "Jesus Christ!"
Dean was lying on the bed naked, his stiff prick pointing straight toward the ceiling.
"Hi, big brother." Dean said. "Get naked and join the fun! Isn't our Aunt Laura a great slut?" He grinned wickedly.
"Uh, yeah, she really is," Kurt mumbled, apparently taking the question seriously.
"Damned right I'm a great slut," Laura said with a smile.
She took Kurt's arm, got him into the room, and shut the door. She thought for a second that she was going to have to take his clothes off for him, but then he laughed and hurriedly started taking them off for himself.
"Hot damn!" he chortled. "Little brother, you take one end of our gorgeous aunt, and I'll take the other end! I hope to shit you've already got her warmed up because all of a sudden I'm so horny I can't wait!" He was naked by then, and his big cock was already hard.
"Dean didn't just warm me up, honey. He got me red hot!" Laura said. "So come on over and stick that prick in me!"
She lay down on the bed, her ripe ass at the edge and her shapely legs dangling off. Spreading her legs wide, she showed Kurt her glistening pussy lips.
"Goddamn, what a beautiful sight!" Kurt rasped, rushing toward her.
When he stopped, he was between her thighs next to the bed. Laura smiled sensually up at him and wrapped her legs around him. When she worked her loin muscles and opened her wet pussy, his hard prick fucked into her pussy with no trouble at all. She worked her loin muscles again and her pussy gripped his cock tightly.
"Awnh, yyeess!" Kurt groaned. "Use that snapper on me, Auntie!" He slipped his hands under her ass and squeezed her ass-cheeks.
"Ahhh!" Laura sighed. "Now you, Dean, honey."
Still grinning, Dean came up to his knees and swung a leg across his aunt's upper belly, straddling her and putting his back toward his brother. Dean's large prick extended forward between Laura's mountainous tits and he grasped both tits and pushed them against each other, sandwiching the hard shaft of his cock between her tits. And each of her distended pink nipples was trapped between two of his fingers.
"Oohh, yyeess!" she whispered, and her hips writhed, making her ass squirm around on Kurt's prick. She let the pussy-pressure off Kurt's cock, raised her head, and breathed: "Now get those pricks moving, nephews!"
As Kurt slid most of his cock out of her cunt, Dean slowly pushed his prick forward between her tits, and as he moved his prick, he kneaded and twisted her tits but kept them shoved together. A couple of inches of his cock pushed out from between her silky tits, and Laura pressed her full moist lips against her tits then slid her lips along her tit-flesh until they closed around his throbbing prick. At the same time, Kurt was slowly fucking all of his cock back into her snug pussy. She clamped her cunt around Kurt's prick and wiggled her hips, and lashed Dean's swollen cockhead with her tongue.
"Mmmmmmmm!" she moaned excitedly, wiggling her hips some more to rub her taut clit against Kurt and sucking blissfully on Dean's cock.
She came almost before she knew she was going to. The contractions slapped at her pussy, shaking her, making joy surge through her. She kept writhing as she grabbed Dean's little ass-cheeks and twisted them and as she next grabbed Kurt's strong thighs and tried to drive her fingers into the hard muscles.
"Ooohhhh! Uuuunnnhhh!" she sobbed. "I'm cumming! Ooh, dear sweet God, I'm cumming already!"
Kurt had begun fucking his prick slowly in her cunt again. She yearned to have her pussy fucked rapidly while she was cumming, but in her position she had no control over the speed of the fucking, so she wiggled her hips and bounced them up and down crazily. Dean had his prick moving again, too, and while his cockhead was out of sight somewhere in the midst of her mounded-together tits, she licked her huge tits hotly while she waited for part of his prick to slide back into her mouth. When it did, she sucked on his cock greedily.
"Aannnhh! Eat my cock, Aunt Laura!" Dean whined, shivering and pinching her nipples between his fingers.
He began fucking her tits a bit faster and sinking his fingers deeper into her tits as he squeezed them. Each time a couple of inches of his prick thrust forward from between her tits, she took that hard hunk of cock into her mouth and beat on it with her tongue.
Her hips settled down as her orgasm faded out, and she became content for the moment with the slow fuck-strokes of Kurt's cock in and out of her cunt. Kurt started revolving his hips, one complete revolution for each in-and-out stroke of his prick, and her pleasure swelled. She snapped her pussy around his cock for a second every time he filled her, and he kneaded her ass-cheeks warmly then.
"Yyeess, big Auntie!" he breathed. "Hell, fucking yes!"
"Mmm, I love both of my big-cocked nephews!" Laura moaned happily.
Her broad hips wiggled again, then went into a steady up-and-down grinding as she felt herself mounting toward another orgasm. She took one hand away from Kurt's thighs and began squeezing Dean's ass again. And sometimes she teased Dean's asshole with her fingertips, slipping one fingertip after another just barely into his shitter's opening and quickly taking it out just before putting the next one in.
"Uunnhh! Oh, I like that, Aunt Laura!" Dean grunted.
He stepped up the pace as he slid his cock along between her velvety tits. He also stepped up the pace as he squeezed her tits, squeezing them once as he pushed his prick forward, then squeezing them again as he pulled his cock back. His fingers rubbed her trapped nipples constantly.
"Oooo, the spasms are gonna get me again!" she squealed. "Aaahhh, yeeesss!"
Dean's prick fucked between her hot lips and into her mouth again. Then her pussy started convulsing around Kurt's cock and her moans and grunts got louder.
"Christ, little brother, I can feel our aunt's cunt contracting around my prick," Kurt breathed. He speeded up his grinding fuckstrokes and began grunting every time he fucked his cock into her searing pussy.
Laura shoved her middle finger deep into Dean's tight young shithole, and the boy yelped. His hips started jerking instead of just pumping, and his stiff cock slid along in her tit-flesh much faster. Laura held her middle finger still and just let him fuck his own asshole on it. So his shitter got her finger deep inside it each time he drew his prick back, and then as he thrust his prick forward, he pulled his asshole off most of her finger but fucked his prick into her waiting mouth, and she licked and sucked him eagerly. And all the time, his cock was fucking between her mashed together tits.
"Aagghh! Sweet Jesus, I'm getting it on both ends and in the middle, too!" Dean gasped. "Ooooohhh, fuckfire! Oohh, oohh, aaannnhhh! I'm gonna cum!"
"Yyeess, shoot it all over me lover!" Laura whooped.
"And I'm gonna blow my fucking rocks in your hot little pussy, Auntie!" Kurt raved as he kept fucking her juicy cunt with long fast strokes of his big cock.
"Yes, Kurt, I want it!" Laura cried.
She felt Kurt's prick fucking in her pussy and Dean's prick fucking between her tits. Kurt slammed his cock into her blazing cunt even faster and his scorching jism started splashing into her pussy. Dean let go of her tits and grabbed his prick and his white-hot cum began jetting out. He waved his cock around wildly, letting his cock cream splatter all over her fat tits and her beautiful face.
"Aaaiiii! I'm cumming, too!" Laura squealed delightedly as another orgasm of her own rocked her.
She held her mouth open wide and let some of Dean's jism fly inside. Her ass bounced up and down in Kurt's big hands as she and her two nephews came, and she finger-fucked Dean's shitter until their cumming was over.
Dean swung off her and lay down beside her, and after slipping his prick out of her cunt, Kurt lay down on the other side of her. Laura was panting as much as her nephews were, but she licked up every bit of the jism that Dean had shot onto her tits, and then she wiped up the jism he'd shot onto her face, and she sucked all that off her fingers and swallowed it.
"I just adore cum!" she said, licking her lips.
"I pretty much had that figured out," Kurt said, fondling one of her tits.
She felt a tremor of fresh desire go through her, and when Dean lightly ran a fingertip all the way up the inside of her thigh, she shuddered, and knew that she had to have more cock.
Getting up onto her hands and knees between her nephews, she started turning from side to side, licking first one limp cock, then the other.
"Our auntie is a sex machine!" Kurt chuckled. He kept caressing one of her dangling tits.
"Hell, when she leaves at the end of the week, she'll probably use her cunt to squeeze our pricks off, and she'll take them with her," Dean said, and he started massaging her other tit.
"I hadn't thought of that," said Laura, "but I think I'll try it! It'd be great if there was some way I could keep both pricks hard all the time. I could keep one cock in my cunt and one up my ass, every minute of the day!"
All three of them laughed, and then Dean groaned as her hot tongue brought his prick back to life. She took his cock into her mouth and sucked on him for a minute, and his cock grew into total hardness.
Raising her head, she whispered: "Speaking of having a prick up my ass, Dean, why don't you put this one there?"
"Great!" Dean said, squeezing her tit harshly in his excitement. "I've never done any ass-fucking before!"
As she started licking Kurt's cock again, Dean got up onto his knees and went around behind her. He wiggled a finger into her shitter and finger-fucked her ass a couple of minutes until the super-tight ring at the opening loosened a little. Then he thrust in a second finger and finger-fucked her asshole another minute until the tight ass-ring loosened up some more. After that, using his fingers, he got some of Kurt's cum and her pussy juice out of her cunt and greased his own cock and the opening of Laura's shitter so that his cock would fuck in more easily.
By then, Kurt's prick was straining with hardness again. He rose to his knees and stuck his cockhead into Laura's mouth just as Dean fitted his own cockhead against the opening of Laura's asshole.
"Mmmmm!" Laura moaned.
Kurt and Dean nodded to each other, and Kurt began slowly pushing more of his prick into their aunt's mouth while Dean slowly fucked more of his cock into her shithole. His cockhead slipped past the ring of her asshole with no trouble, and he fucked his big prick all the way into her ass as Kurt fucked his big cock all the way into her mouth.
"Jeeesus!" Dean whispered. "Even after I loosened her up, this tightness is incredible!" His hands were on her wide hips, and he curled his fingers deeper into her flesh.
"Uunnhh! Mmmmmm!" Laura grunted, feeling a rush of pleasure at having two pricks totally inside her body. Before the cocks could retreat, she drew in her cheeks and constricted her throat around Kurt's cock and sucked fiercely on him, and she surprised Dean by a snapping her asshole more tightly around his prick.
"Awnh!" Dean groaned. "Big brothers our aunt doesn't have just a snapping pussy, she's got a snapping shithole, too! Ooooh, Goddamn!"
"Christ, she's even got a snapping throat, little brother!" Kurt rasped as Laura kept sucking hotly on his cock.
Laura relaxed her grip on bath pricks, and her two nephews watched each other carefully as they got moving again. Both cocks slid slowly out at the same time and stopped when only a couple of inches of each prick were still inside her. The boys paused, and Laura lashed Kurt's prickhead fervently with her tongue. Kurt reached down and squeezed her tits as both he and Dean fucked their stiff pricks forward again. Laura puffed hot air on Kurt's cock and worked her hips to fuck her asshole back onto Dean's advancing cock.
The two boys and their aunt kept up their slow fucking rhythm for a while, and each time both pricks were all the way inside her, she moaned with growing pleasure and sucked hungrily on Kurt's prick and snapped her shitter briefly around Dean's cock. Although her asshole stayed sensationally tight, it did loosen up some more, so that Dean's prick fucked in and out more smoothly. Then Dean reached down and grasped her enormous tits, too, and with two hands on each of her tits, her pleasure swelled faster.
She stepped up the pace of her pumping hips, and after only two or three uneven fuckstrokes Dean apparently got the idea and started matching her quickened pace. And as Dean fucked her slimy shithole faster. Kurt fucked her mouth faster. Both pricks were still fucking into her at the same time, then pulling almost completely out of her at the same time.
"Mmm, I'm cumming!" she whimpered around Kurt's cock. "Uummm, uummm!" And her sweltering pussy was contracting around nothing, but her seething shitter was contracting strongly around Dean's fucking prick.
Dean grunted in surprise and his fingers bit deeper into her tits. "Hey, big brother," he panted, "I knew a woman's pussy contracted when she came, but I just found out her asshole does, too! And it's fantastic!"
"Great!" Kurt breathed.
He, too, curled his fingers deeper into Laura's tremendous tits. But suddenly he paused in his fucking of her face, and with not much more than his cockhead inside her mouth, he waited until Dean had fucked his prick into her shithole again. Then, as Dean drew his prick back, Kurt fucked his cock all the way into her sultry mouth and throat.
The boys kept fucking her that way, one fucking into her while the other pulled back, then the second fucking into her while the first drew back. It was a delightful one-two punch and it soon knocked Laura into another orgasm.
"Aaahhh, I'm makin' it!" she whined around Kurt's prick as her asshole started contracting around Dean's cock again.
"Yes, I feel it, Aunt Laura!" Dean whooped. "Shiiiit, it feels so good to my prick!"
And his prick felt great to her asshole, but with Kurt's prick fucking her mouth, she couldn't quite say it all. So she moaned more loudly and kept working her hips to send her shitter to meet Dean's fucking prick.
Then Kurt paused again as he fucked her face, and when he got his cock moving once more, both cocks were again fucking into her at the same time and then sliding out at the same time. With his powerful hands, Kurt started twisting and jerking her tits vigorously. Dean was panting hard now as he fucked her asshole, and he said nothing but began squeezing and pulling on her tits frantically to keep Kurt from yanking them away from him. Both boys speeded up their fuck-strokes.
Laura's pleasure soared. She came again, the spasms jarring her with ecstasy. Her hips churned madly and lost the rhythm of the fucking but she didn't care. She flung her asshole back as fast as she could to be impaled on Dean's prick.
"Ooohhh, fuck, I'm gonna shoot off!" Dean cried, ramming his cock into her shithole time after time.
"I'm gonna unload, too, by God!" Kurt raved.
She felt bath cocks jumping around inside her as they fucked rapidly in and out. And then their scalding jism was spurting into her mouth and into her sizzling, contracting asshole.
"Mm, mm, mmmm!" she whined with obscene delight. "Mmmmmm!"



CHAPTER FIVE


During the rest of her stay, Laura kept fucking with Kurt and Dean as often as the three of them could manage. They met in her room or in one of the boys' rooms every night, and one day the boys took her out in the car, supposedly for some sight-seeing, but actually for some sucking and fucking on a lonely road outside town. Usually the two boys stuck their pricks into her at the same time, but sometimes one of them would fuck her while the other watched.
On Saturday morning, though it was time for her to leave. She hated to leave after having had such a wonderful time, but she went on. She was due at her sister's house that afternoon, and she had two hundred miles to drive.
The sister, Patty Holt, and her husband, John, lived in a small town which was a "bedroom community" for a large city nearby. On weekdays John made the drive into the city to the place where he worked. Patty was a housewife.
John and Patty had two children, a teenaged boy named Marty and a younger girl named Jolene. It had been a year since Laura had seen the four of them. They had come to visit her and her husband last summer, just three months before Laura's separation from him. Marty, a remarkably handsome boy, had been tall, skinny and awkward. Jolene, a little blonde beauty, had been blossoming toward womanhood.
It was sometimes odd how things worked out, Laura thought. Her two brothers and her sister were all happily, married and each of them had two kids. Laura was divorced and had no kids. But she didn't regret her lack of children.
What made things even more odd about her family, though, she thought, was that she had recently gotten three of her nephews' cocks in her! She almost hoped that Marty had become ugly as hell so that maybe she wouldn't be overly tempted to make a try for his prick. She had not been caught fucking and sucking with any of her nephews, but she wasn't sure how much longer her luck could hold out.
When she arrived at her sister's house that afternoon, Laura was almost disappointed to see that Marty was better looking than ever. He was just as handsome as he had been last year, and he had filled out considerably. Now, instead of being skinny, he was fairly muscular.
The change in Jolene had been just as dramatic. Last summer, her young body had simply been blossoming toward womanhood.
But now, only a year later, that body was in full bloom. Hips as broad and well-rounded as Laura's, ass just as lush, tits almost as huge. But the teenaged girl was slim in all the right places.
To her relief, Marty had a date that first night. So Laura went to bed alone, slept alone, and the next day, got up alone. But when she got up, she was beginning to have an itch for sex. All the sucking and fucking she'd done in the last week or so seemed to have spoiled her. Besides, in spite of all that sucking and fucking, she felt that she still had a lot of catching up to do because of the earlier, much longer time in which she'd had far too little fucking. But she still thought it better – safer not to make a play for. Marty's cock.
And for a while it seemed there would really be no problem. Her sexual itch disappeared before noon and had not reappeared at eleven o'clock that night, even though she'd been around Marty much of that time.
But she went to her bedroom shortly after eleven that night, and after she closed the door and took off her clothes, the itch returned, stronger than it had been that morning. She turned out the light and slipped into bed and immediately started playing with her tits and cunt. Her fingers, squeezing and probing, gave her pleasure but didn't provide the excitement that she craved.
"Goddamn it!" she whispered to herself. "I need a man! I need a stud to ream out my fucking cunt with a nice hard prick and make me cum and cum and cum!"
Laura went ahead and made herself cum with her fingers, but it wasn't enough.
She finally dropped off to sleep, but she dreamed vividly and for a long time about naked men whose pricks were eternally hard. Those pricks were eight inches thick and were longer than her legs, and stuck straight out in front of them. Long lines of panting, naked women were waiting to be fucked by those gargantuan cocks, but Laura was the end of a line, and other women kept crowding in ahead of her. Laura could see all the hot fucking, though, despite being so far back in one of the lines, and she could hear the men's heavy grunts, and the women's screams of ecstasy as the battering-ram pricks split them open. As she watched and listened to the fucking, she jerked on her tits with one hand and pumped every bit of her other hand up and down in her yearning pussy. But, in the dream, orgasms could be had only by being impaled on one of those mammoth cocks, which she never reached.
The dream seemed to go on all night, and when the awoke at nine o'clock in the morning, she was hot and sweaty and hornier than ever. Her nipples, clit, and cunt lips were swollen and super-sensitive, tingling electrically at the slightest touch. She considered finger-fucking but was afraid it would only add to her desire to have a prick stuck into her pussy. She got up.
"Jesus," she muttered as she looked through her clothes. "I don't think I can stand to wear anything right now."
She had to wear something, though, so she put on her robe and tied it loosely enough so that at least part of the time it would not be touching her rigid nipples. She wore nothing under the robe. Putting on her pink slippers, she left her room and strolled down the hall toward the kitchen.
The brick house was a one-story home, but large and L-shaped. Her room was in the same wing of the house as John and Patty's bedroom. Marty's and Jolene's bedrooms were in the other wing. The kitchen was near the center of the L. When Laura padded into the kitchen, she found a note for her that Patty had left on the breakfast table. Patty said she'd gone to a meeting of a club and would be back around noon, so if Laura got up before then, she would have to fend for herself about breakfast. There was no need for her to cook breakfast for the kids, though. Jolene was visiting one of her girlfriends and wouldn't be home until after lunch, and Marty always slept until noon.
Laura threw the note away and started for the refrigerator. But she stopped cold before she got to it.
"It's Monday," she murmured, and a hot thrill made her tremble. "John's not on vacation, so he's at work. And with Patty and Jolene gone…"
With a growing smile, Laura walked swiftly out of the kitchen and down the long hall toward Marty's bedroom, which was at the fat end of one wing of the house. She opened his bedroom door quietly. He was still asleep, covered from the waist down by a sheet. At least, from the waist up, he was naked.
The teen had a double bed and was right in the middle of it. She sat down on one side of it but did not sit on the sheet that covered the lower half of him. She slid her hand carefully under the sheet and over to Marty's hip and found that the hip was bare. Softly, she slid her hand up onto his lower belly and through his cock hair and took hold of his prick. It was halfway hard, perhaps from some dream he'd had that had recently, ended, but even just halfway hard, it was a big cock.
"Ohhh, dear God!" she whispered.
She began stroking his cock delicately and she shuddered with excitement as she felt the prick growing rapidly. Her nipples, clit, and pussy lips seemed to become even more engorged and more sensitive, which she had thought was impossible. Her cunt was blazing hot and she felt a river of juice oozing out of her cunt and onto her full thighs. She had to force herself to keep stroking his prick delicately with her hand instead of flinging back the sheet and leaping on his cock and fucking herself into some pagan heaven. She would have to wait just a bit longer for the fucking.
Marty's prick was soon raging hard and it was immense. His hard-on pushed the sheet up so far that the sheet nearly slipped off it, but Laura grabbed the sheet and held it in place. She kept stroking Marty's cock until his slim hips began pumping softly.
"Uunnhh, yyeess, baby!" he mumbled in his sleep.
Laura let go of his cock then and slipped her hand out into the open, but with her other hand she kept hold of the sheet, keeping his huge hard prick just barely covered.
"Hey, Marty!" she yelled. "Up and at 'em, boy! It's time to get up!"
Marty's hips stopped pumping and he woke with a start, jerking his head up off the pillow. He was wide-eyed when he looked at her, but he looked a bit bleary-eyed from the lingering effects of sleep.
"Morning, Marty. It's time to rise and shine!" Laura bubbled, smiling at him dazzlingly. And with a flourish she swept the sheet all the way off him. "Come on! Get up!"
Marty gaped at her, then gaped at his naked prick, which was straining toward the ceiling as if there were a hot pussy up there somewhere. He seemed to look for the sheet but then seemed to realize that it was out of reach. Only when he looked back at her did she turn her eyes slowly toward the awesome stiff cock.
"Why, Marty!" she gasped. "You're already up. And, my God, how you do shine! You deserve a good-morning kiss!" And she leaned over and kissed his cockhead. His cockhead slid between her moist slightly parted lips and she swirled her burning tongue over it.
"Aunt Laura!" Marty gasped. As she raised up, her massive tits almost spilled out of her robe, and he gaped at them.
"Now! What do YOU want for breakfast?" she chirped. "Eggs, cereal, or Auntie?"
She untied her robe and slipped it off, letting him see her fabulous tits in all their naked glory and giving him a look at her pussy hair as well. She gave, him another dazzling smile that was also very innocent, and as she gazed into his eyes, she put her hand around his stiff cock.
He seemed to finish waking up then. "Jesus God!" he breathed. "I think I want Auntie for breakfast!"
"Good choice," Laura said, with that same dazzling and innocent smile.
She moved quickly then, and on her knees she straddled his loins and fucked his huge prick into her wet eager cunt.
Half his prick was in her cunt and she was still on her knees, holding her body straight up from the knees. She hadn't even begun to sit down on his cock yet. And she was sure that her cunt was more than half full. She wasn't sure that it was humanly possible for any woman to take all of this young stud's big cock in her pussy, but, by God, his lustful old auntie damned well intended to have every last bit of it in her cunt! She clamped her fiery pussy around his prick and began slowly and sensuously grinding her hips.
"You get a lot of pussy, don't you?" she asked, a catch in her voice as lewd thrills raced through her lush body.
Marty gave her a shit-eating grin. "Yep," he answered, kneading one of her great round tits with one hand and beginning to massage her distended clit with a fingertip of his other hand. "After I fucked a couple of girls, word got around about how big my prick is, and since then, nearly every girl I know has done her best to get all of my monster cock into her cunt. They've all gotten it part of the way in, but not one of them has been able to take it all."
Laura let her pussy return to just its natural tightness and very gradually began pushing her body downward while she kept grinding her broad hips, screwing her cunt down onto more of her nephew's unbelievable prick. His prick seemed as thick as a log and was stretching her cunt very wide, and she wondered how far her cunt would have to stretch lengthwise before she had all of his cock inside her. She shuddered with growing lust and growing pleasure.
"It's certainly the biggest prick I've ever seen," she whispered as she slowly pushed her hot cunt down onto more of it, her excitement mounting by the second. "It's even bigger than… than a certain prick I had in my pussy just before I left home."
She'd almost told him that his prick was even larger than his cousin Troy's prick, and that his cousins Kurt and Dean had good-sized pricks too, so big pricks seemed to run in the family, but she decided she'd better keep quiet about all that.
"Ooo!" she moaned. "I may have to extend my pussy on up into my stomach, but I promise you I'm going to get all of your great big cock inside me!"
Marty laughed tauntingly and closed his hand almost into a fist in the flesh of one of her whopping tits and rubbed the supersensitive tip of her clit wildly and roughly.
"Aahh, aaaiiiiii!" she howled. "Aaaiiieee! I'm cumming!" Her hips stopped grinding and started pumping convulsively straight up and down, and each time she went down, her powerfully contracting cunt fucked down onto a bit more of Marty's stupendous prick. "Uunngghh! Yyyeeesss!" The sounds kept jolting out of her as Marty wrenched harder on one of her huge tits and kept rubbing her clit dementedly.
"Every bitch I've fucked has sworn she was going to take all my prick!" Marty raved. "But no woman on earth can take all my prick up her cunt! It can't be done!"
Laura's noises subsided into panting groans as she kept fucking her climaxing cunt farther down on Marty's prick stroke after stroke. But a wild combination of pleasure and pain kept belting through her, and it was these two exciting and battling sensations that kept her fucking her pussy downward onto Marty's great cock.
"You're full of shit, baby!" she cried. "I'm gonna do it!"
Marty released her tit and grabbed the other one and started wrenching it as furiously as he'd wrenched the first tit. Laura yelped with fresh pain and fresh pleasure and kept fucking her yearning cunt on his rigid prick and getting more of that upthrust prick into her pussy on each succeeding fuck-stroke.
"You're gettin' close, Auntie, but you'll never make it!" Marty shouted.
But Laura gritted her teeth then and fucked downward as hard as she could. And she felt her pussy being stretched so much as she skewered herself on his cock that she thought she was going to burst open like a ripe melon flung down on a sidewalk. But just before she reached the point where she might have burst, she suddenly realized that she had sat all the way down on his fucker. His whole cock was inside her terrifically stretched cunt!
"Yaaahhaaaa!" she howled in triumph.
"I don't believe it!" Marty gasped. "You've got my entire prick in your cunt!"
Laura laughed throatily. "Yyeess!" she whispered proudly. "I've got it all!"
Her pussy at last stopped contracting and she began grinding her hips softly but kept her cunt all the way down on his immense cock, letting herself get used to the feel of it. Marty stopped wrenching her tit but started kneading both tits gently, moving his hand back and forth from one jutting tit to the other. His fingers on her clit slowed down but kept rubbing. Her pain faded away and more pleasure took its place.
"Aaahhh!" she moaned, still grinding her hips to stir his cock around in her sweet pussy. "Now you know it can be done, stud. All it takes is a real woman!"
"Yes, I guess you're right," Marty breathed, raking his thumb across one of her turgid nipples and raking his fingers across her taut clit.
"Obviously, I'm right," Laura whispered.
Slowly, almost cautiously, she began moving her hips up and down as she kept grinding them. At first she slid her cunt up his prick only an inch or two before impaling herself completely again. But bit by bit her clinging pussy rose higher on his cock before she fucked all the way back down. As her cunt became used to being stretched so much, her delight and her enthusiasm surged. She began snapping her cunt teasingly around his entire prick a few times each time she had all of his cockshaft inside her.
"Jesus! You get more unbelievable all the time!" Marty sighed. "You don't just take my cock into you – you even snap your pussy around my whole cock! Ooohh, Auntie, baaaby!"
Laura's sensually spiraling fuck-strokes got longer and longer until she was sliding her sultry cunt as high as she could while on her knees, and half his huge cock was still inside her pussy. She could feel his prick throbbing against the juicy, yielding walls of her pussy.
"Ooooo! God, what a prick!" she groaned as she reveled in the feel of his cock inside her. "I think you must've stolen this prick from a horse!"
"Actually I stole it from a donkey!" Marty said with a laugh.
Spreading his fingers as wide as he could, he touched one of her big pink nipples with his thumb and touched her other nipple with his little finger. He began rubbing both nipples lightly, adding to her pleasure. He was still massaging her straining clit with two fingers of his other hand.
"Unnnhh!" she grunted.
Marty laughed again. "I gather we're the only ones in the house right now," he whispered.
"You bet your sweet prick we're, the only ones here, lover!" Laura chuckled. But after the chuckle came a whimper: "Aahh, ohhhh, aagghh!" She was nearing another orgasm and she began snapping her torrid pussy around his prick almost constantly as she fucked up and down on his cock. "Yyeeesss! I'm gonna make it, stud! Aaannnhhh! Oooohhh!"
Her pussy started quaking and she fucked all the way down on his gigantic cock, then began bouncing up and down mindlessly three or four inches at a time on him.
"Yyeeesss! Go fucking insane, Auntie!" Marty whooped, and he started pumping his hips harder, fucking his colossal prick zestfully up into her overheated pussy.
"Aawwnnhh, yyeess, give it to me, doll!" Laura cried, still fucking her twitching cunt up and down on his cock.
Her orgasm ended but her passion didn't. She began rotating her hips again and her fuck-strokes got longer but her pace stayed brisk. She kept kneading her luscious tits while Marty kneaded one of them and kept massaging her swollen clit. And he kept pumping his hips to fuck his prick up into her sweltering cunt. Her pleasure surged again and more contractions ripped her.
"Aaaahhh! I'm makin' it!" she sobbed as she pulled on her tits. Again she speeded up the lascivious motions of her hips and fucked her pussy on his cock with short deep strokes.
"Aaannnhhh! I'm gonna make it, too, Auntie!" Marty roared. His prick was heaving then, and he rammed it up to meet her spasming pussy, his blistering jism began shooting up into her cunt like an erupting geyser.
"Aaaiiieeeee! Yyeess, baby, melt my fucking pussy with our juice!" Laura raved. She moaned rapturously, and her contracting cunt sucked every last ounce of cum out of his cock.
"Oohh!" she sighed as his ass sank down and he took his hands away from her tits and loins. He threw his arms out to his sides and smiled dreamily.
Laura clamped her cunt as hard as she could around his prick so that he couldn't go soft. "Get that dazed look off your face," she purred. "We're not finished yet. Has anyone ever deep-throated your prick?"
"No," he laughed, "but I suppose you're going to!"
"Of course!" she bubbled, and she abruptly dismounted from his loins and hunched over and grasped his cock tightly at the base. Her tongue flashed out and started licking his cummy cockhead. Marty shivered repeatedly as her tongue darted at his prickhead and slithered around on it.
"Go to it, Auntie!" he hissed.
He rubbed her back and her thighs, then kneaded her big ass-cheeks and made her moan with pleasure. More pleasure tingled through her as he slid one hand forward to her hanging tits and his other hand down to her juice-coated pussy lips. She took his cockhead into her wet mouth and sucked hotly on his cock while she swirled her tongue rapidly across the tip of his prick.
"Awnh!" Marty groaned. "Jesus, you know how to use your tongue!"
He fucked three fingers into her sopping cunt and began fucking them back and forth as a unit, putting a delightful, shifting pressure on every part of her pussy he could reach. Laura began pushing her head slowly downward, her lips clinging to his thick, pulsating cock, her tongue jabbing it thrillingly. His cockhead fucked into her throat, and still she pushed her head downward.
"Ooohhh! Keep going, honey!" Marty breathed.
He started squeezing her enormous tits tenderly with one hand while he wiggled the fourth finger of his other hand into her glowing-hot pussy to join the three fingers already there. That stretched her pussy a bit wider and then he stretched her cunt much more by stuffing his thumb and all the rest of his hand into her fuckhole.
"Uunngghh! Uummmm!" Laura grunted.
Even his colossal prick had not stretched her cunt this wide and she wondered what he was going to do next. The mystery of it heightened her excitement and she kept taking more of his prick into her mouth and throat. His bloated cockhead was fucked halfway down her throat now. Soon she had to move, her hand as her full lips kept sliding down his prickshaft.
But then her lips stopped moving downward as she suddenly felt Marty double his hand into a fist inside her cunt. The shock of it electrified her and she gave a muffled squeal of joy around his cock. His fist was big and stretched her cunt even wider than it had been stretched a second before.
"Aaaahhhh!" she moaned, blowing hot air on his cock.
"Since your pussy can take my whole prick, Auntie, I figure it can take anything," Marty whispered.
She gasped as he twisted one of her huge tits and shoved his fist a couple of inches deeper into her grossly stretched cunt. He drew the fist back an inch before fucking it in three or four inches deeper.
"Aaaggghhh!" Laura wailed around his stiff prick.
Almost a third of his forearm was inside her hot pussy now. And to her surprise she found herself craving to have more of his arm inside her! She pushed her lovely head down again and his cockhead fucked into her throat. But as she looked down, she saw that there were still two inches of his trick that she did not have inside her mouth. She wasn't sure if it was even possible for her to take those two inches, but she determinedly started shoving her head down farther, bit by bit. His cockhead began going down into her gullet and she almost choked.
"Go! Take my whole prick, Aunt Laura!" Marty shouted. And as he jammed three or four more inches of his arm into her clasping cunt, driving his big fist in that much deeper, Laura made one short final lunge and got the rest of his giant prick into her mouth.
"Mmmmm!" she moaned.
"Fantastic, baby! You did it!" Marty crowed. He yanked on one of her tits and twisted his fist around in her pussy guts.
She loved feeling his cock in her mouth and throat and feeling his fist and part of his arm in her cunt. She sucked greedily on his cock, breathed hot air on it, and sucked even more greedily. Then she began moving her head up and down rapidly, dragging her lush lips up his prick and pushing them back down.
"Aaawww, yeah, Auntie, I love it!" Marty ranted. He started fucking his fist and over half his forearm in and out of her yearning pussy. Her head was moving twice as fast as his hand, but she still felt that her cunt was being battered mercilessly. To her excited senses, though, the battering was sweet, and she felt an orgasm gathering inside her.
"Uunnhh, aannhh, uunngghh!" she grunted.
She slid her steaming lips up and down the teens gargantuan prick faster and flailed it with her tongue. She longed to thrust her pussy back to meet Marty's fucking fist, but at first she was afraid that would be too much for her widely stretched cunt. But she felt her orgasm getting closer and closer and her excitement grew and overwhelmed her fear. She began pumping her hips avidly, shoving her seething cunt back every time her nephew shoved his first forward. And the wonderful spasms started blasting through her.
"Mmmm, uuunnnhhh, mmmmmm!" she howled.
She sucked ravenously on his cock as she pulled her head upward, and puffed searing hot air on him as she pushed her head down again to fill her mouth and throat with his huge prick.
"Oooohhhh, I'm gonna flood you with cum, Auntie!" Marty bellowed.
When the first shot of his scorching jism rocketed into her mouth, she thrust her head down all the way again and almost choked, but she loved every second of it as the rest of his cum burst out into her throat and, shot toward her belly.



CHAPTER SIX


Laura and Marty agreed that she would sneak through the house and into his room late that night. Laura's room was too close to his parents' room. She and Marty would still have to worry about his sister, Jolene, but Marty's room seemed a safer place than Laura's.
Laura waited until well after midnight. Marty's sister and his parents had all gone to bed over an hour before. Laura had a wild urge to go naked as she crept through the house, but she decided to wear her robe. That way, if someone spotted her, she could casually offer some believable excuse. If she were naked, no excuse would be believable.
Creeping out of her room, she held her breath and listened before she started gliding, slowly and silently, through the big L-shaped house. The house was dark except for shafts of moonlight that came in through windows where the curtains had not been closed. She tingled in anticipation of having Marty's huge cock in her again.
Still, as she approached Jolene's room, Laura slowed down and paused to listen between each step. Jolene's door was cracked open only about an inch and there was no sign of light inside, but Laura thought it best to be cautious. Hell, suppose Jolene had somehow heard something and was peeping out through that one-inch crack?
Laura was almost even with Jolene's door when she heard a low gasp. Stopping cold, Laura stared at the door, expecting that it would be jerked open and that Jolene would burst out.
But nothing happened. Nothing, that is, except that another low gasp came from inside the room. And Laura realized then that neither gasp had come from near the door. She also realized that they had not sounded quite like gasps of surprise.
They had sounded more like gasps of pleasure.
Laura wondered what was going on in there. Surely Marty was not in there sticking his prick into Jolene. Perhaps the girl had sneaked a boyfriend into the house.
Another low gasp came from inside the room, then a soft moan.
Possessed by her curiosity about everything sexual, Laura crept up to the door and silently and very slowly pushed it open another two inches. She could see Jolene's double bed, bathed in shafts of moonlight streaming in through the bedroom's windows.
Naked, Jolene was on the bed. She was lying on her back, her shapely legs spread wide and bent sharply at the knees. Slowly, she pulled a massive dildo almost all the way out of her young cunt, and then, holding the handle that was attached to the base, she fucked all of the rubber prick back into her pussy as she arched her back and ass up off the bed. She gave that low gasp again, then twisted the dildo around in her cunt, and she moaned.
Laura could barely hear the sensual sounds.
As she watched Jolene sink back down onto the bed and then repeat the entire sequence of lewd motions several times, Laura's nipples, clit, and cunt lips swelled with lust. And she was struck by a surprising thought. She had had sex with four nephews. So why not a niece, too? And Laura had never had sex with a female. She wondered what it would be like.
Laura eased away from Jolene's door and on to the end of the hall to Marty's room. His door was open a few inches and she opened it wider, slipped inside, and quietly closed it.
Marty grabbed her from behind, one hand across her mouth, his other arm around her waist. He pulled her against him and she didn't struggle or make any noise. Untying her robe, he began rubbing her dripping pussy lips.
"I've always wanted to grab somebody that way in the dark," Marty whispered with a chuckle. He took his hand away from her mouth. "But I had to make sure you wouldn't yell."
"It was fun, but only because I knew it had to be you," Laura whispered. "How would you like to stick that great big prick of yours into your sister?"
Marty gasped. "Are you serious?"
"Yes." Hurriedly, she told him what she had seen, and what she wanted them to do. Through her robe, she felt Marty's immense cock stiffening against her ass.
"Let's do it!" he whispered. He took her robe off, leaving her naked. He was already naked.
They crept out of his room and down the hall to Jolene's door. By the time they got there, Marty's prick was rock hard. They peeped into the room.
The gorgeous teenaged blonde was still on her bed, and the long thick dildo was still in her cunt. She was moving a bit faster as she fucked herself, but the pattern of her movements was still the same. In the moonlight, the dildo and her cunt lips were glistening with pussy juice, and more juice rolled out of her cunt every time she rammed the rubber prick into herself.
The hand that wasn't working the dildo had been clutching and twisting the bedcovers, but now she moved that hand to her huge tits and started kneading them. She wrenched one of her tits each time she fucked the dildo into her juicy cunt.
"Jesus!" Marty breathed as his sister slammed the dildo into her pussy.
There was no danger that Jolene had heard him. Laura had only scarcely heard him, and her ear was just inches from his mouth. He began squeezing and rubbing Laura's tits softly and Laura began caressing his stiff cock while they stood and watched Jolene knead and wrench her own tits and fuck her own cunt with the dildo that was glistening with her abundant pussy juice.
Bit by bit, Jolene moved faster and her gasps and moans got louder. For a few seconds she let go of her tits and yanked at the bedspread. After stuffing a wad of the bedspread into her mouth, apparently to stifle her sounds, she started kneading and wrenching her tits again as she fucked the rubber prick in and out of her cunt. But the sounds of her gasps and moans kept getting louder.
"Now!" Laura whispered, in a voice as quiet as Marty had spoken in several minutes before.
The two of them dropped to their knees. Very slowly, Laura pushed the door farther open. It moved soundlessly.
Jolene's sounds and motions were becoming increasingly frantic as she fucked herself. Laura and Marty hardly breathed as they slowly crawled into the room on their hands and knees. What little noise they made was covered by Jolene's louder noises. When they were almost halfway to the bed, they stood up.
Then they sprang.
Jolene saw them in the moonlight before they reached her, and her eyes widened in surprise and fear, but they moved too quickly for her to cry out. Laura leaped onto the bed and clamped a hand over Jolene's mouth. As Marty dived onto the bed and grabbed for Jolene's legs, the girl pressed her legs tightly together and rolled onto her side as if she were trying to escape.
"Easy, Jolene!" Laura whispered soothingly. "You've been having fun. We just want to help you."
"Mm-mmm!" Jolene moaned in protest.
But at his sister's feet, Marty came up to his knees. His colossal hard prick pointed straight at her, and it jumped slightly with its steady throbbing. Jolene gazed fixedly at his cock.
"Wouldn't you like to have some of this, little sister?" Marty breathed. Slowly, he stroked his colossal cock. Keeping one hand over Jolene's mouth, Laura gently kneaded the girl's massive tits with her other hand.
Jolene kept gazing at her brother's prick as he stroked it. And very slowly she rolled onto her back. Even more slowly, almost as if it were against her will, she spread her legs wide. Her already-fast breathing quickened.
"Mmmm!" she moaned, but this time it was a moan of lust.
"Good girl," Laura whispered. She kissed and licked one of Jolene's turgid brown nipples.
Marty smiled and moved forward on his knees, between his sister's widely parted legs. Jolene took the dildo out of her cunt and tossed the rubber prick aside. But her feverish gaze never left her brother's prick. Her thighs and belly quivered. Laura took her hand off the young blonde's mouth.
"Like a dog!" Jolene whispered urgently. "Fuck me like a dog, big brother! Maybe that way I'll be able to take your whole cock! God, you're so fucking big!"
"Any way you want it, baby," Marty said with a grin as he proudly stroked his iron-hard prick.
Jolene pulled her legs up, rolled over, and came up onto her hands and knees. "Hurry, Marty, I need it!" she panted.
"I'm hurrying!" Marty answered as he fitted his bulging cockhead between her slippery pussy lips.
Laura watched from the side as he grasped his sister's hips and began fucking his massive prick slowly into the girl's tight cunt.
"Ooooo! You're stretching the shit out of me – but I love it!" Jolene moaned. "Give me all your prick, Marty!"
"Honey," Marty whispered as he kept pushing his cock into her burning pussy, "nobody can take…"
"Bullshit!" Laura snapped, reaching down to massage one of the girl's hanging tits. "I took your whole damned prick this morning, and I don't imagine you've forgotten! Maybe your slut of a little sister can take it all, too. Keep pushing it in! Fill her pussy with your huge prick!"
"Yyeess, fill me with it!" Jolene whined, and to help him fill her with cockmeat, she started shoving her hips slowly backward.
Laura kept massaging one of Jolene's tits and watching more and more of Marty's cock disappear into the girl's cunt. When all but two or three inches of his great prick was inside her pussy, the slow pace became even slower, and Laura knew that the inner end of Jolene's young pussy was being stretched now.
"Uunngghh! Push!" Jolene grunted, gritting her teeth. "I can take it! I know I can!"
Laura grasped Jolene's other tit and began kneading both of the blonde's heavy tits. And Jolene shoved her hips back hard and suddenly finished fucking her red-hot cunt onto her brother's pulsating prick.
"All riiight!" Laura cried, pumping her niece's tits wildly. "You did it, Jolene!"
"I almost split myself open, too!" Jolene breathed. "Jesus, what a prick! Keep it all the way in me for a minute, Marty, so I can get used to it!" And then she snapped her pussy around his cock.
"Christ!" Marty gasped. "She's just like you, Aunt Laura! Another snapping pussy!"
"Good for her!" Laura whispered.
She let go of Jolene's tits, went over and closed the door, and came back and climbed onto the bed again. Marty had moved his hands to Jolene's tits and was squeezing her tits deeply. Spreading her legs extra wide, Laura lay down with her loins almost under Jolene's head.
"Ever sucked a cunt before?" Laura asked, and she worked her crotch muscles and made her wet cunt gape open.
"What a gorgeous sight!" Jolene squealed, dropping onto her elbows to bring her head down to her aunt's sultry pussy. "No, I've never sucked a cunt – but I'm about to suck one!" She pressed her mouth against Laura's slick pussy lips and fucked her tongue as far as it would go into Laura's snug cunt.
"Aaahhh! That's it, honey!" Laura moaned delightedly.
As she took hold of Jolene's head, the blonde's tongue began writhing around in her pussy and fucking and out at the same time. Pleasure flooded through Laura, and she kept moaning happily.
"Now fuck me, big brother! Fuck the shit out of me!" Jolene cried.
She pulled her hips forward as Marty drew his hips back. He stopped when only about an inch of his great cocklance was still in her cunt.
Kneading her tits even more deeply, he fucked his prick all the way back into his sister's sweet cunt. Although his fuck-thrust was slow, it was considerably faster than his previous fuck-thrust had been. Jolene had pushed herself back to meet him, and now she snapped her pussy around his cock again and wiggled her hips gleefully.
"Ooohhh, I love your great big prick, you sister-fucking bastard!" the girl cried.
"He's also an aunt-fucking bastard!" Laura chuckled. Then she sighed and moaned as Jolene's tongue began fucking in and out of her searing pussy again.
Marty and Jolene were pumping their hips slowly but steadily, creating sensual pleasure as his cock fucked in and out of the girl's sopping cunt. Jolene began working her loin muscles almost constantly, snapping her pussy lightly at his fucking prick. Marty started rotating his hips to put more action on his cock's fuck-strokes, and Jolene began grinding her hips in the opposite direction.
"Mmmm! Ooooo!" the blonde groaned.
She dragged her tongue from the bottom to the top of Laura's pussy lips repeatedly, lapping up some of Laura's flowing cunt juice. After smacking her lips obscenely, the girl started darting her hot tongue at Laura's distended clit.
"Aahh! Aaaiiiii! Yyeess, do me!" Laura whimpered.
She writhed with joy as Jolene's tongue kept jabbing her clit. Jolene's hands were between Laura's spread thighs, and the blonde began rubbing Laura's cunt lips with her fingers. Then she began whipping her tongue back and forth across Laura's clit and at the same time she fucked two fingers into Laura's seething pussy. She found Laura's G-spot immediately and started massaging it, and Laura's writhing got stronger as her pleasure rocketed.
"Oooh, Goddamn, yyeeesss, you're doing it just right!" Laura wailed. "I'm gonna turn, baby!"
"You and me both, Auntie! Aannhh, ooohhhh!" Jolene cried.
Laura's cunt quaked with orgasm, and pussy juice gushed out inside her. She wriggled madly, and her hands jumped to her mountainous tits and started squeezing them convulsively.
When Jolene shoved her pussy back to meet her brother's next cock-thrust, she was cumming, too, and as Marty drew his cock back, she held her hips where they were and waggled them feverishly, wiggling her twitching cunt around on his retreating prick. And since she didn't move her hips forward, not as much of his prick slid out of her as before, and when he fucked into her again, she was already waiting for him and was still waggling her hips in delight.
"Aawwnnhh, Jesus, my little sister's running wild and so's my big auntie!" Marty crowed as he kept fucking his cock in and out of Jolene's sweet pussy, revolving his lean hips as he pumped them.
The excitement of the two sluts seemed to be contagious, and the boy started squeezing his sister's tits faster and fucking his huge prick in her cunt faster.
"Aaahhh, uunngghh!" Jolene whimpered, and she began pumping and grinding her hips again, in time with her brother's fuck-strokes.
At the same time, she speeded up the two fingers she had inside her aunt's white-hot cunt, rubbing Laura's G-spot faster but rubbing it delicately, letting her fingers skate along on the super-sensitive flesh. The blonde's fiery tongue was still whipping from side to side across Laura's clit, but now the girl changed the pattern and added some up-and-down swipes with her tongue across the turgid clit.
"Uunnhh! Ohhh, yyeess, dear sweet unholy God!" Laura babbled as her lewd bliss became even more intense. "Uuunnnhhh, yyyeeeesss!"
Another orgasm began chopping through the woman's voluptuous body, and she bounced up and down with each shaking contraction of her juicy pussy. She clawed at her enormous tits and stretched them straight up as far as she could and then pounded them back down with her fists and groaned deliriously with the pain-pleasure.
"Aannhh! Aaannnhhh! Cumming!" Laura cried.
"Ooohh, sheeit, Sis, you're really to our auntie!" Marty raved.
"And you're doin' it to me, big brother!" Jolene squealed. "Aaaiiieeeee! I'm makin' it!"
Her pussy was convulsing again but she kept working her hips this time, moving them even faster. Marty kept pace with her fuck-strokes, and since he was still fucking his whole cock into her sweltering cunt on every thrust, his cockhead was slapping hard against the inner end of her cunt flow.
"Uunngghh, uunngghh, oohh, damn, fuck me, brother!" Jolene grunted. She swirled her tongue around and around madly, all over Laura's straining clit, and kept rapidly but lightly rubbing the G-spot inside Laura's overheated cunt.
"Aaaaggghhh!" Laura wailed. "I'm gonna cum again!" She clenched her tits insanely and squirmed and bounced like a crazy woman as her orgasm jolted through her.
"Aaaaiiiiii! We're still right together, Auntie, because I'm gonna cum again, too!" Jolene howled. And as she stepped up the pace of her pumping and grinding hips, Marty kept matching her stroke for vigorous stroke, fucking his awesome prick into her sizzling cunt.
"Hell, yes, and I'm joining the club!" he cried as his prick heaved. "Take my jism, little sister!" And his cum began spurting into Jolene's hot cunt.



CHAPTER SEVEN


"Jesus, little sister, this is crazy!" Marty whispered as he finished stripping naked. "You've absolutely taken leave of your Goddamned senses."
"Hasn't she, Aunt Laura?"
Laura hesitated, then said: "Well, it would be awfully easy to get caught out here." Her old worry was back. God, it would be nice if, just once, she could suck and fuck without having to worry about getting caught.
It was just after nine o'clock the next night, and she, Jolene and Marty were out in the large and dark back yard, about a hundred feet behind the house. They were in the midst of a clump of small trees with some very low branches.
Marty and Jolene's parents were watching TV in the living room, which was on the front side of the house, but there were houses on either side of this house and behind it, and who the hell knew where the people in those houses were? For that matter who the hell knew that Marty and Jolene's parents would stay where they were?
Jolene laughed softly. "If you two are so worded," she said, "how come you agreed to come out here with me? I told you I intended for us to suck and fuck out here and, shit, both of you have already gotten naked. I've still got to take my shorts off."
Marty made a grumbling sound but said nothing. Laura didn't answer, either, but as Jolene slipped out of her shorts, the truth hit Laura in a shocking flash. She realized that she had come to enjoy the risks. She griped to herself about them a lot, but she definitely enjoyed risks. The danger excited her, and that put a thrilling edge on her lascivious pleasure. Standing there in the little clump of trees, she stretched luxuriously, not because she was sleepy but because she loved the supple feel of her healthy body. Her body seemed to be humming, alive with excitement and lust.
"Goddamn, Aunt Laura, are you trying to attract attention?" Marty whispered as he lay down on the ground. "Come on, you two, get down!"
"Oh, stop worrying, big brother. No one's going to see us in here where we are," Jolene said.
She stretched, too, then twisted her shoulders vigorously a few times, swinging her huge tits wildly. She and Laura embraced each other, squeezing hard to crush their tits against each other enough so that their lips and tongue could meet in a passionate French kiss. Each slut's big nipples poked delightfully into the other slut's tit-flesh, and the nipples began stiffening, poking deeper. It was a warm night, and a warm breeze rustled the leaves on the trees around them. The warm wind on Laura's naked body made her feel even sexier.
"Quit killing time, you two, and get down here!" Marty urged.
Jolene giggled. "Are we killing time, Aunt Laura?"
"Not to me, we're not," Laura purred, gently biting Jolene's lower lip. "But to him, we may be. I'm having fun, though." She hugged the girl more tightly, mashing their immense tits against each other even more. Their cunts were hot and dripping.
"I'm having fun, too," Jolene crooned. "Still, I guess we could…" She let the phrase hang, suggestively.
"Yes, I guess we could," Laura said impishly, and winked at the girl. "Both of us."
The sluts let go of each other and lunged down at Marty. His stupendous prick was already hard, and Laura kissed one side of his cockhead while Jolene kissed the other side.
"Holy shit! All riiight!" Marty cried, grabbing one of his sister's tits and one of his aunt's tits.
Laura's and Jolene's hot tongues darted out, and one licked one half of his purple cockhead and the other licked the other half.
Then the whores kissed and licked their way down either side of his long prickshaft and dragged their tongues all over his hairy balls. Marty groaned and kneaded their tits. Laura and Jolene licked their way back up his engorged prick, Laura taking the underside while Jolene took the topside.
"You didn't suck your brother off last night," Laura breathed. "See if you can deepthroat him!"
As Laura moved back, the young blonde took her brother's cockhead into her feverish mouth and sucked on it fervently. Then she began lashing his prick with her tongue and pushing her head down slowly, taking more of his prick into her mouth.
"Terrific, little sister!" Marty rasped. And now that he had let go of Laura's tit, he gripped Jolene's other tit and squeezed both tits repeatedly as Jolene's moist lips kept sliding down his cock.
Jolene was on her knees, but she was hunched forward, pushing her bare ass and her dripping pussy back. On hands and knees, Laura went behind the girl and started lapping juice off her pussy lips.
"Aaahhh, yyeeesss, Aunt Laura! Eat my pussy!" Jolene moaned.
She moved her head down faster for an instant but then almost gagged as Marty's cockhead fucked into her throat. Laura wiggled her tongue between the girl's hot cunt lips, though, and began licking her turgid clit, and Jolene whined and with ever-growing lust started pushing her head down again. Twice more, the young blonde almost gagged, but Laura's tongue slithering back and forth on her clit kept driving her on until at last her rich lips slid down the last inch of her brother's mighty prick and she had all of his cock inside her mouth.
"Aaannnhhh! You did it, little sister!" Marty gasped. "Just like Aunt Laura did!" He jerked avidly on his sister's great tits.
"Mmmmm, mmmmm!" Jolene whimpered.
"Fantastic, baby!" Laura cried, and she peppered Jolene's beautiful ass with fiery kisses. Raising a hand and pulling the girl's pussy lips open, Laura fucked her tongue into Jolene's oven-hot cunt.
Jolene grunted, and she began pumping her head up and down. At first, she slid her clinging lips up only an inch or two of Marty's stiff cock, but bit by bit she dragged her lips higher before going all the way down on his prick again.
"Aawwnnhh, yyeess, little sister, gobble my prick!" Marty breathed. "Ohhh, I love what you're doing to me, honey!"
Laura pulled her tongue out of Jolene's tight pussy and swallowed some of her cunt juice. Then she shoved two fingers into the girl's cunt and started rubbing Jolene's G-spot, just as Jolene had rubbed Laura's the night before. Jolene moaned hotly and slid her lips along on her brothers throbbing cock faster. Laura darted her tongue at the girl's little asshole, and Jolene moaned again and shivered with pleasure.
Then, just as Laura was about to wiggle her tongue into Jolene's shiner, a deep male voice came at them from out of the darkness, a voice that Laura did not recognize.
"Well, I'll be Goddamned," the deep voice drawled. "When I spotted a little bit of movement over here in these trees a minute ago, I thought maybe it was a prowler or somebody playing a prank and I was going to run him off. But it's not that at all!" Then there was a soft rumble of laughter.
Laura, Jolene, and Marty had all gasped at the first words, and now Jolene spoke after pulling her head up off her brother's cock.
"M-Mr. Russell!" the girl gasped.
A short, broad-shouldered, handsome man in his late thirties came around a tree. His shirt was unbuttoned, showing his hairy chest and belly, and there was a large cock-bulge in the crotch of his pants. He was smiling.
"My God! Incest!" he said jovially. "A girl sucking her own brother's prick." Looking at Laura, he added: "And if you're related to Jolene and Marty here, that'll mean more incest!"
Still on her hands and knees as she looked up at him, Laura said: "I'm Laura Jensen, their aunt."
"That's Mr. Russell, Aunt Laura," Marty said. "He lives next door." Marty's giant prick was wilting fast.
"Yes. Gene Russell," the man said.
"Please don't tell on us, Mr. Russell!" Jolene cried. "I swear, we've never done anything like this before, and we'll never do it again! I promise! We were just – just…"
"Experimenting?" Gene Russell said. "Sure you were."
"Really, Mr. Russell, that's all it was," Marty said.
"Hell," Laura snorted, "stop pleading with him. He's been bullshitting us from the very first. He couldn't have seen us just a minute ago because we were already down on the ground. He probably saw us come in here. He's not going to tell on anybody as long as he gets what he wants, which is pussy, and we've got all of that he can handle!"
Gene Russell grinned and unfastened his pants.
"Mr. Russell!" Marty gasped. "You're a married man!"
"Sure, but everyone needs some variety," Gene replied, lowering his pants and undershorts to expose his big hard prick, and taking off his shirt. He looked at Laura. "Stay right where you are. I'll fuck you first, then Jolene. I've been wanting some of her young cunt for the past six months, but you look like you're as hot as she is!"
"I am!" Laura crooned, beginning to lap at Jolene's swollen clit and pussy lips again.
Laura felt Gene's bloated cockhead ease between her slick pussy lips, then felt his hands grasp her massive tits. Then he simultaneously yanked at her tits and rammed all of his big prick into her sweltering cunt in one harsh fuck-thrust.
"Uunngghh!" Laura grunted, and she quickly clamped her pussy around his cock.
"Ohhh, Jesus!" Gene gasped.
"I think Mr. Russell just found out about Aunt Laura's snapping pussy, little sister!" Marty chuckled.
"Yes, I think so," Jolene cooed. "And pretty soon he's going to find out about my snapping pussy!" Lowering her head, she took her brother's limp cock back in her mouth. And once more he started kneading her tits.
Laura relaxed her cunt around Gene's prick, and Gene sighed. "Damn! A huge-titted whore with a powerhouse pussy!"
"That's what I am!" Laura breathed, fucking her tongue into Jolene's sweet pussy.
"Mmmm!" Jolene moaned, and she licked Marty's stiffening prick faster.
Gene began pumping his slim hips, fucking his rigid cock in Laura's sultry cunt. When he pulled backward, he moved slowly and she snapped her pussy around his cock teasingly. Then, with little more than his cockhead inside her cunt, he paused before fucking into her again, and he fucked in fast and hard and to the balls as she shoved her eager cunt back to meet him. And then Laura snapped her pussy around his prick and wiggled her wide hips. As he slid his cock slowly out, he swung her tits slowly forward and squeezed them lightly. But as he fucked his prick all the way into her cunt again, he dug his fingers deeper into her heavy tits.
Laura grunted with hot pleasure every time Gene's cock smacked home in her pussy and she spun and wiggled her tongue around faster in Jolene's slippery cunt. Then, as Gene slowly drew most of his prick out of Laura's cunt, Laura pulled her tongue out of Jolene's pussy and licked the girl's taut clit.
Jolene moaned and began working her pretty head up and down again as Marty's tremendous cock finished swelling back into total hardness. Her ripe lips twisted as the slid up toward his cockhead, and her tongue prodded him lustily. Her lips stopped just below his cockhead, and her tongue crawled all over his cockhead sensually before she pushed her lips downward. She cupped his prick with her tongue then, and often paused to suck hungrily. And when she had his whole prick inside her mouth and throat, she sucked on him even harder.
"Aaawwwnnhh, yyeeesss, you whore of a little sister!" Marty groaned, twisting her huge tits.
"Uunngghh! I'm gonna cum!" Jolene grunted around his cock. "Mmmmm!"
Laura flailed Jolene's clit with her tongue, and the girl's orgasm began jolting through her. Torrents of cunt juice streamed out of her twitching pussy.
"Aaaaaaa!" Jolene moaned, and she quickened the pace as she slid her twisting lips all the way up and down Marty's prick.
"Yeah, work out on your brother's great big cock, you young slut!" Jolene growled.
He kept fucking his cock into Laura's humid cunt. And when Laura clamped her pussy around his cock each time he buried it inside her, he wiggled his hips zestfully for a second and mashed her huge tits against each other.
"Aaahhh, ooohhh, ream me out, honey!" Laura cried. "Aiiieeeee! I'm gonna get off, lover! Fuck me faster. Uuunnnhhh!"
She pumped her broad hips faster but also started grinding them. Gene's rapid fuck strokes matched hers, and he swung her tits faster as well. Her pussy began contracting powerfully and she moaned with obscene rapture. Her tongue darted repeatedly at Jolene's clit.
Once more Jolene slid her moist lips along on her brother's great cock faster, drumming on his prick with her hot tongue.
"Oooohhh, Shitfire, little sister, I'm gonna shoot my fucking load!" Marty whooped. "Swallow your brother's cum, slut! Aaaannnhhh!" His hips were pumping convulsively by then and he was jerking harder on her fat tits.
"Mmm, mmnm, mmmm! Cumming, too!" Jolene whined.
The boy's jism started squirting up into her mouth and throat as she kept fucking her face on his prick. And while cum was still fountaining out of Marty's cock, she felt another orgasm of her own start leaping through her shapely young body.
"By God, I'm gonna get my racks off, too!" Gene raved. "My cum'll burn your pussy up, bitch! Anhhaaaa!"
The man shifted instantly from long deep fuck-strokes to short deep ones, even faster than before, fucking Laura's white-hot cunt with his big hard prick. And as he battered her cunt with his prick, he battered her mammoth tits with his hands, holding her tits yanked back as far as they could be stretched and wrenching them savagely as he fucked her sweet pussy. His cock started jumping and his cum began splattering into her cunt.
"Uunnhh! Aaaaggghhh!" Laura howled as her pussy started quaking. "I'm making it with you, lover! Yeeesss!" And the gush of fresh pussy juice out of her convulsing cunt walls joined Gene's spurting jism.
When Gene's cumming was over, he let go of her tits, and tried to pull his prick out of her pussy, but Laura clenched his prick with her cunt as strongly as she could. "When you tan stay hard on your own, baby, I'll let you out and then you can fuck Jolene's hot little cunt!" she said with soft laughter.
"And I see she's keeping Marty's prick hard for you," Gene said.
"That's right, Mr. Russell!" Marty sighed. He had finished shooting off, but his sister was still moving her clinging lips along on his cock and prodding it with her tongue.
As soon as the two sluts were satisfied that Gene and Marty's pricks would remain hard, the switch was made. Jolene lay on her back and waited eagerly with her legs spread wide, and she made her juice-soaked cunt yawn open for him.
"Here it is, Gene, baby!" she purred, patting her cunt lips. "The pussy you've been wanting for six months! Fuck me, you bastard!"
With a snarl like a wild beast, Gene dropped on top of her and fucked his prick into her gaping pussy. Then he wiggled his hips, stirring his cock around inside her pussy before he started pumping his cock up and down with long swift fuck-strokes. Jolene moaned happily and squeezed his ass with her hands and fucked her cunt upward to meet every drive of his prick.
Marty lay on his back just a few feet from his beautiful sister. His gorgeous aunt got on her hands and knees astride him, and he tilted his massive cock forward and jammed his bulging prickhead into her slick pussy. Then he sank his fingers deep into her gigantic tits, and Laura slowly shoved her hips back and impaled her cunt on his magnificent cock.
"Suck my titties!" Laura breathed in a lewd, throaty voice as she snapped her pussy around his prick time after time.
"With pleasure, Auntie!" Marty whispered. She groaned with delight as he stretched her tits to his mouth. Crushing her big tits against each other, he had to turn his head only slightly as he kissed and licked one swollen nipple, then the other.
"Yyeess!" Laura murmured sexily. She started gyrating her hips slowly, making her snug cunt and his cock weave from side to side as she fucked him.
Marty pressed one of her plump tits against his cheek and opened his mouth wide and stuffed as much of her other tit into his mouth as he could. He started sucking her tit passionately and poking it with his tongue while he held both tits clenched in his hands.
Laura's sopping pussy coasted along on his engorged prick almost effortlessly, but the sensual friction between her cunt and his cock was there, and her pleasure rose steadily. The weaving of her hips gradually changed and became a grinding motion instead so that she was now fucking her cunt forward and backward on her nephew's incredibly long and thick cock. Each time she skewered her pussy on his prick, she waggled her ass wantonly, rubbing her distended elk against his lower belly and wiggling her cunt around on the base of his cock.
"Mmmm!" Marty groaned, sucking greedily on the chunk of soft tit he had in his mouth.
Out of the corners of her eyes, Laura could see Gene and her niece fucking hotly and could hear their moans and grunts as well as the slaps of their bellies against each other. The lascivious sights and sounds deepened Laura's fuck-lust, and she began fucking her sizzling cunt faster on Marty's immense prick.
"Aaannnhhh! I'm cumming!" Jolene cried as she thrust her sweet young pussy up to be spiked on Gene's cock.
The girl's words spurred Laura on even more. Again, Laura speeded up the pumping and grinding of her hips, and she waggled her ass more quickly when she impaled her pussy on Marty's prick.
"Aawwnnhh, I'm gettin' there!" Laura moaned. "Yes, yyeess, I'm gonna make it!"
Her spasms cut loose, jarring her with pleasure, and her hips began jerking wildly, fucking her climaxing cunt back hard on every inch of Marty's fabulous cock.
"Yyeess, Auntie's on a rampage!" Marty crowed, yanking her tit out of his mouth. "Pound away, Auntie!"
As he stuffed some of her other tit into his mouth and started sucking again, he also started working his lean hips, fucking his cock forward every time Laura shoved her seething pussy backward. The delightful collisions between the inner end of her cunt and his prickhead were even harder and more explosive now, and another orgasm burst out inside her pussy almost as soon as the first was finished.
"Aaahh, aaahh, aaiiiiii!" Laura wailed, tossing her head dementedly. "I'm cumming again, lover! Ooohhh, my God!"
"I'm there again, myself?" Jolene sobbed as she and Gene stepped up their wild fuck strokes. "Oooo! Aaaggghhh!"
"Here's some of my fuck juice to go with yours, young slut!" Gene whooped, and his cum began gushing wetly into the girl's boiling pussy.
"Shiiit, we're gonna be swimmin' in fuck juice because I'm shootin' off, too!" Marty gasped as his fucking prick began firing furnace-hot jism into Laura's steaming cunt.
"Aaahhhh, uuunnnhhh, yyyeeesss, give it to me!" Laura howled. "Hell fucking fire, give me all of your jizz!"



CHAPTER EIGHT


To Laura's delight, there was no let-up in the fucking during the rest of her stay there. She and Marty and Jolene spent most of every night with each other in bed and earlier each night the three of them would do some fucking and sucking out in the yard with Gene. They never got caught, but the danger of getting caught was always there. In fact, when they were fucking with Gene, the danger was even greater since they had to worry then not only about Marty and Jolene's parents, but also about Gene's wife.
And since Laura knew now that she loved the danger, she sometimes spurred them all to take extra risks, like dressing more revealingly, making more noise when they were sucking and fucking, and staying outside longer and longer each night. Not that Laura really wanted to get caught. She just enjoyed the thrill of knowing that the danger was there.
Saturday morning was time for good-byes, though. Laura's vacation was nearly over. She was due back at work on Monday. She had several hundred miles to drive in order to get home, and she wanted to drive them all today. So she stuck to her original plan, heading for home today so that if she needed extra rest because of the long drive, she could get it tomorrow.
As she drove home, she thought often of Troy, the first nephew whose prick she'd gotten in her pussy. It was odd – she'd taken this trip in order to get away from him. She'd been afraid that she might become too accustomed to his prick, and she'd hoped that by getting away from him for a couple of weeks, she would be able to resist him when she got home. She'd been so damned worried about the danger of his narrow-minded parents catching her fucking with him. So she'd gone on the hip and fucked three more nephews and one niece, as well as a next-door neighbor! And she had come to love danger.
Laura just hoped that Troy wasn't too pissed off at her because of the abrupt way she'd left town so soon after he'd fucked her. Now, she intended to get his cock in her pussy as often as she could, danger and all.
When she got home at seven that evening, it was still light outside. She lugged her suitcases into the house, turned on the air-conditioning, and fixed herself a cool relaxing drink. She was wearing shorts and a sleeveless blouse, and after unbuttoning the blouse down to her navel, she lay down on the couch in her living room, head propped against an armrest, and sipped her drink.
Her doorbell rang after a short while.
When she got up and went to the door, she took her drink with her and didn't bother to button her blouse. She opened the door and saw her niece Kristy, Troy's younger sister, standing there.
"Hi, Aunt Laura!" Kristy bubbled. "I saw your car in the driveway and knew you were back. Welcome home!"
"Thanks," Laura said. "Come on in"
As the girl stepped inside, Laura eyed her with interest. Kristy was a pretty redhead with a gorgeous body – big tits, tiny waist, flaring hips, nicely rounded ass. She usually dressed conservatively, no doubt because of her parents' influence, but this evening she was wearing tight shorts that left an inch of each of her ass-cheeks bare, and a flimsy halter that left a third of her abundant tit-flesh showing.
"Since it's Saturday, I figured you'd have a date tonight," Laura said. "Or is he just not supposed to pick you up yet?"
"Oh, I've got a date, but it's for our house and he's not due for another hour," Kristy answered.
"You mean you and the guy are going to stay at your house during the whole date? That ought to make for an exciting evening," Laura said, the irony strong in her voice.
Kristy's smile was both sly and mischievous.
"Aunt Laura, I'm proud to say that my parents are out of town for the weekend. They're on a fishing trip. But they decided that Troy and I are old, enough to look after ourselves for the weekend. So we're throwing a party tonight!"
Laura laughed. "So that's why you're not wearing much – your parents are gone."
"Yeah, isn't it great? Say, you're invited to the party, and you've just got to came. If you don't, I'll be the only girl there. And there'll be five guys there, counting my date and Troy. And two of the guys are bringing some booze."
Laura was tired and almost said no, but she decided that there would be a certain sly pleasure in having a drink or two in the house of her narrow-minded brother and his wife, both of whom hated booze almost as much as they hated illicit sex. Besides, maybe everybody else would get drunk and she would be able to maneuver Troy quietly into a bedroom. It would be exciting to have him fuck her when there were four other people in the house. Suddenly she wasn't tired anymore. "I'll be there," Laura said.
"Great!" said Kristy. "Be sure not to wear too much. Might as well let the guys get their eyes full. Right now you're overdressed!"
Giggling, Kristy left.
Laura finished her drink hurriedly, had a bite to eat, and took a shower. She put on a halter and shorts even skimpier than what Kristy had been wearing, then she strolled down to her brother's house. Judging from the cars in the driveway and out front in the street, everyone else was already there.
Troy, wearing nothing but jeans, opened the front door for her. "Come on in, Aunt Laura," he smiled. "Kristy didn't tell you, but since I knew you were supposed to get home tonight, I planned this party especially for you."
Laura went in. Kristy was there. So were two teenaged boys other than Troy, and two guys in their early twenties. And to Laura's amazement, Kristy and all four of the visiting guys were stark naked! Kristy was on her knees on the carpet, between two guys who were standing up, and she was stroking their raging hard pricks while she turned her head from side to side and sensually licked both purple cockheads.
Troy slammed the door. "Well, Goddamn, Aunt Laura!" he said. "I thought Kristy told you not to wear too much, and you show up with clothes on! Strip, slut!" By this time he had stepped out of his jeans, and now he quickly stripped Laura naked while she just stood there, speechless with surprise.
"That's Aunt Laura, guys!" Kristy said proudly as she caressed and licked the two cocks she had hold of. "Troy says she's the biggest whore in the world! He even says he's fucked her, but I don't know whether to believe it or not."
"By God, I'm gonna fuck Aunt Laura's hot pussy right here in front of all of you!" Troy boasted loudly.
Laura found her voice: "Shit, stop talking about it! Ram that prick up my cunt!" she cried, falling to her hands and knees.
Troy's huge prick was hard, and the marvelously lewd sights there in the living room had already made Laura's cunt hot and wet. Troy dropped to his knees behind her, jammed his cockhead into her gaping pussy, and grasped her hips.
"Watch this, everybody!" he shouted. "All in one thrust! Aaahhaaa!"
He slammed his oversized prick forward then, and Laura shot her hips backward, and his cock fucked balls-deep into her horny cunt.
"Aaaiiii! Yyeesss!" Laura howled. She clamped her pussy around his prick immediately and waggled her broad hips.
"Aawwnnhh!" Troy groaned. "Not only is Aunt Laura the biggest whore in the world, but she's also got the snappingest pussy in the world!"
The two guys whose pricks were not yet occupied were drifting toward Laura, their eyes wide and their cocks hard.
"Hell, come on, you two!" Laura demanded. "I've got a mouth and a pair of great big tits, so I can use both your pricks!"
One of the guys was a teenager and the other was in his early twenties, and they rushed at her then. The teenager had an enormous prick, almost as huge as Troy's, and he knelt in front of her and she licked his cockhead wildly while she snapped her pussy repeatedly around Troy's cock. As the teenager began easing his huge prick into her mouth, she pressed her soft lips against his hard cock and started beating on his prick with her tongue. The other guy lay down with his body at a ninety-degree angle to hers and began scooting under her. When his head was under one of her massive tits, he sucked on the tit hungrily for a moment while he squeezed both tits.
"Mmmmmm!" Laura moaned joyously, still snapping her cunt around Troy's prick.
The cock in her mouth fucked in deeper and deeper, and when the whole prick was inside her mouth, the cockhead was deep in her throat. She sucked voraciously on the guy's prick for a few seconds then.
"Aannhh!" the boy groaned.
When Laura stopped sucking on his prick and stopped snapping her pussy around Troy's cock, the two boys started pulling their pricks back simultaneously and then slowly fucking forward simultaneously, all the way back into her. And Laura began pumping and grinding her hips in time to Troy's fuck-strokes.
The guy under her scooted some more, getting his head out from her and finally getting the big stiff cock between her dangling tits. Then he grasped her tits again and squeezed them together around his throbbing prick. He began twisting her tits and moving them up and down, rubbing her tits all over his cock, adding to Laura's pleasure.
For the first time in her life, she was getting pleasure from three cocks at once, and she loved it!
"That boy fucking your face is Scott Torgason, Aunt Laura." Kristy called as she kept licking and fondling the two pricks she'd been licking and fondling ever since Laura had arrived. "And the guy fucking your great big tits is Robbie Archer."
Laura moaned in response. With Scott's massive prick fucking in and out of her mouth, there weren't a great many other sounds she could make. Her tongue swiped at Scott's prick constantly, and each, time his cock, was completely inside her mouth, she sucked on him sharply, just as Troy was fucking his cock inside her pussy.
Out of the corners of her eyes, she saw Kristy changing position. The sexy young redhead got one of her studs to lie down on the carpet, and then, still on her knees, she straddled his loins and sat down all the way on a cock that was even larger than Troy's. The young man was in his twenties, and he reached up and grasped Kristy's big round tits as she moved herself quickly up and down, fucking her tight wet young pussy on the full length of his tremendous prick.
"Oooohhh, hell, yes!" Kristy shouted. "Fuck, fuck, fuck!" Then she looked up at her other stud, a boy in his teens. "Come on, baby, stick that cock in my mouth!"
The boy was moving even before she finished speaking. Still standing up, he got astride the guy lying down and shoved his prick all the way into Kristy's mouth and throat as she pulled her burning cunt up the other guy's cock. Then she dragged her lush lips backward on the prick in her mouth as she moved downward to fuck her pussy onto the other prick again.
"That guy who's fucking my sister's pussy. Blaine Neely, Aunt Laura," Troy said as he kept fucking his great prick in and out of Laura's wet cunt. "And the one she's sucking off is Al Upchurch."
Again Laura's only answer was a moan, but it could hardly be distinguished from her other moans. She was moaning loudly every time Troy's cock fucked into her cunt and Scott's cock fucked into her mouth and throat, and moaning some more as Robbie squeezed her giant tits and rubbed them against his prick.
She felt an orgasm building, and she grunted hotly and began moving her hips faster. Troy slid his cock along faster in her searing pussy to keep pace with her, and Scott fucked his prick in and out of her mouth and throat faster to keep his cock-strokes even with Troy's.
"Uunngghh! I'm cumming!" she grunted. Scott's prick muffled her words, but her rapturous grunts and moans got louder and louder. Fresh juice gushed out of her contracting cunt walls.
"All riiiight!" Troy whooped. "Aunt Laura's pussy's going wild! She's there! She's cumming!"
"Fantastic!" Robbie cried as his squeezing fingers dug deeper into Laura's tits. He twisted her tits harder and moved them up and down against his stiff cock faster.
"Yeah, that's great!" Scott breathed. "Jesus, I bet she could cum the whole fucking night!"
He sighed as he fucked his spectacular prick all the way into her throat on each thrust.
As soon as her pussy stopped contracting on its own, Laura began snapping her cunt around Troy's prick every time he skewered her. She was still grinding her hips as she pumped, them, and Troy added a grinding motion to his fuck-strokes but didn't slow his fucking down at all.
"Muuuuummm!" Laura whined appreciatively, and she started snapping her cunt around his prick harder each time he fucked in.
"Aagghh!" Troy yelped. "Auntie's gonna bite my prick off with her hot pussy!"
"Shiiit!" Scott grunted as he kept fucking his cock in and out of Laura's mouth and throat. "If she sucks any harder on my prick, she's gonna suck it right down through her body until it meets your prick, Troy!"
Troy and Scott kept fucking their immense cocks into Laura at the same time, giving her a fiery and luxurious feeling of fullness with every double fuck-thrust. And Robbie kept squeezing and twisting her tits and working them up and down against his prick. Another orgasm started surging through her.
"Mmmm, mmmmmm!" Laura whimpered blissfully, and several feet away similar sounds came from her niece Kristy.
"Goddamn, I think my auntie's cumming again!" Troy crowed as he fucked Laura's pussy.
"Hellfire, I think your sister's cumming, too!" Blaine Neely yelled as Kristy kept fucking her cunt swiftly up and down on his mighty cock. Each time her pussy slid up Blaine's prick, her lips slid forward on Al's prick, and as she spiked her cunt on Blaine's cock, her lips slid back on Al's prick.
"Yyeeesss! I'm gettin' off!" Kristy squealed while nothing but Al's cockhead was in her hot mouth. Then her juicy pussy was rising on Blaine's long thick cockshaft again and she was lashing Al's prick with her tongue as she moved her head forward to take his prick completely into her mouth.
Laura came again, her pussy contracting tumultuously, and this time she lost control. Whining with passion, she began fucking her face on Scott's cock. Grunting heavily, Troy matched her thrust for thrust, fucking his cock into her twitching cunt. Scott fucked his prick faster in and out of her mouth, but he couldn't fuck her face as fast Troy was fucking her smug wet pussy.
"Aaannnhhh! Mmmm!" Laura moaned as another orgasm kicked through her.
Beneath her, Robbie was squeezing and wrenching her huge, tits harder as he moved them up and down, rubbing her tits feverishly against his prick.
"Oooohhh, God Almighty damn!" Robbie cried. "I'm gonna blow my rocks all over these great big titties!"
"Fuck, I'm gonna drop my cum-load in her mouth and make her choke!" Scott ranted.
"I'm floodin' her pussy, boys!" Troy bellowed.
All three pricks were bucking wildly by then, and the three loads of scalding jism began hitting Laura at almost the same instant. Robbie's cum shot up against her chest between her tits and gushed back down both of her colossal tits like a sticky waterfall. Scott's cock cream rocketed into her throat as he kept fucking his cock quickly in and out of her mouth. Troy's jism splattered into her overheated cunt as he fucked her madly with his whopping prick.
A few feet away, Kristy wailed. "Aaaiiieee! I'm makin' it again!" And she slid her lips and her climaxing pussy along faster on the two hard cocks she had inside her.
"Hell, I'm makin' it for the first time tonight – but it damned well won't be the last!" Blaine roared as he began pumping his hips zestfully and fucking his prick up into Kristy's cunt.
"And I'm gonna cum in her sucking mouth!" Al yelled as his big cock jumped.
Kristy started getting a double blast of scorching jism then and she groaned and writhed as her body bounced crazily up and don.
Within a minute, all five sets of balls had shot their cum-loads, and all five cocks were shrinking.
"Ooohh, Aunt Laura, I want to lick Robbie's cum off your titties!" Kristy panted.
So the two sluts lunged at each other, hugging and kissing, and Kristy ducked her head and began lapping the still-warm jism off Laura's tits. Then both sluts turned to Robbie and licked the rest of his cum off his hands, belly, thighs, and prick.
After that, all five young studs stood in a circle while Laura and Kristy knelt in the middle of the circle and moved from one prick to another, licking and sucking all five cocks back into hardness.
"I want a prick in every fucking hole I've got!" Kristy squealed.
"So do I!" Laura purred, kneading her own tits as she eyed the stiff cocks hungrily.
"But there are just five guys," Kristy said. "For both of us to get all our holes filled, we'd need six guys!"
Laura thought for a moment. Her mind and her ripe body were inflamed with lust. The ecstasy would be overpowering if she and her niece could each be fucked by three cocks at once.
"I know a way!" Laura whispered.
She explained it to the others, and with cries of "All riiiight!" and "Sensational!" they all did what she wanted them to do.
Al and Robbie lay down on the rug about two feet apart, their lean bodies pointing in the same direction. Laura got down on her hands and knees straddling Al, her knees on either side of his hips, her hands on either side of his head, and pushed backward and impaled her yearning cunt on his big hard cock. Kristy got into a similar position over Robbie and fucked her pussy back onto his large stiff prick.
Blaine knelt behind Laura and between Al's legs and started finger-fucking Laura's terrifically tight asshole. Scott did the same for Kristy, and when both shits' shitters loosened up enough, Blaine fucked his gigantic prick all the way into Laura's asshole, and Scott fucked his huge cock completely into Kristy's asshole.
"Aaahhh!" Laura moaned.
Despite the loosening of her shitter, Blaine's tremendous prick hurt her some, especially since it hadn't been greased with anything. But the thrill of having a cock in her cunt and a cock in her shithole at the same time was so great that she scarcely noticed the pain at all.
"Oooohh, sheeeit, it hurts but I love it!" Kristy sobbed. "Jesus Christ, I've got two pricks in me and they're so fucking close together! Aaawww!"
Al started squeezing Laura's mammoth tits, and Robbie began kneading Kristy's heavy tits. The two sluts started pumping their hips slowly, dragging their torrid pussies and assholes almost all the way off the cocks, then skewering their cunts and shitters on the pricks again. And as the cock-loving females shoved their asses backward, Blaine and Scott fucked their pricks forward into their filthy shitters.
Troy knelt just behind Al's head and began fucking his enormous hard prick in and out between Laura's moist lips, fucking her mouth as she fucked her sweltering pussy and her smelly asshole on Al's and Blaine's pulsating cock.
"Mmmm! I'm cuming!" Laura howled as Troy slid nearly all of his cock out of her before burying it in her mouth and throat again. She writhed joyously and had to force herself to keep her hip movements slow.
"Now me!" Kristy groaned lustfully. "Stick your prick in my mouth, big brother!"
"Yeah, Troy, it's time to make it double incest for you tonight," Scott said as he fucked Kristy's seething shithole with his awesome cock.
Troy grinned and slipped his stiff prick out of his aunt's mouth and moved over in front of his sister and started fucking his cock in and out of her mouth. Kristy whined and her shapely body began jerking as she kept working her hips to fuck her boiling cunt and shithole on Robbie's and Scott's pricks.
"Uuuunnnhhh! Cummming!" Kristy grunted hotly.
Troy kept moving from one slut to the other every couple of minutes, and the lewd excitement of having that third prick stuck into her always ignited an orgasm inside whichever slut he'd just stuck his prick into.
Once, while Troy's cock was in Kristy's mouth, Laura realized that with the kids' parents out of town for the weekend, there wasn't much danger. That thought disappointed Laura for a moment – until she remembered how much young guys loved to boast about their sexual exploits. So there was more danger here than she'd first believed there was! She tingled with growing excitement as she thought about that danger.
But then she stopped thinking at all, because Troy fucked his mighty cock into her sucking mouth again, and her sizzling asshole and steaming cunt started contracting with another orgasm while she wailed with ecstasy.
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