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CHAPTER ONE


As Freddy was jerking his cock, looking at a Playboy centerfold color picture, he heard sounds down below in his mother’s bedroom. This bothered him. Lately, she had been going to the bars and picking up men. He wondered if she was at it again.
Slipping into his pajamas, his cock went limp. Freddy tiptoed downstairs and carefully listened outside his mother’s bedroom door. He heard a drunken man’s slurred words as he demanded crudely, “Go down on my cock and suck it.”
The bed and his mother was sucking on his balls as she jerked on his penis. It got him so aroused just watching, he wished that he could have been part of the sexual activity.
“Lick my dick,” the man told her. “Go ahead, honey, suck it.”
But his mother wasn’t immediately sucking. Instead she was letting her tongue lash across his balls. The next thing he knew she was doing something that made him think she had gone ape. She was licking the guy’s asshole. Freddy could hardly believe what he saw. Next he saw the hot tongue plunging up the man’s rectum. The man obviously enjoyed it. His ass was wiggling all over the bed.
“Suck my ass,” he told her. “Suck it. Suck it good.”
At this point Freddy was pleased. He was getting a big charge out of the way she was licking. Her tongue was stiffening and plunging right up his tight, twisting asshole. At the same time she went on pulling on his throbbing male member. It was obvious that he was having a very good time. Freddy thought he would like to be in his position. Wouldn’t it be wonderful, he reasoned, if he could have her hot pink tongue tip slipping smoothly up his tight anal channel. As a matter of fact, it got Freddy so excited that he unzipped his fly. He reached for his cock. He began pulling on his penis lewdly.
“Jerk it,” the man begged her. “Jerk my pecker. Oh, baby, rim my asshole.”
He was so excited now he was shaking. But it was his opportunity to enjoy himself.
“Suck my cock,” he begged. “Suck me, baby, suck by big hot prick.”
At this point she let her tongue slip from his tight, twisting behind. Gently lashing his balls she moved to the head of his shaft. He loved it when she finally closed in on his penis tip. Her mouth slid over his thick cock. Her lips fastened on the head of his shaft. He loved it when she finally closed in on his penis tip. Her mouth slid over his thick cock. Her lips fastened on the head of his shaft.
“Eat it,” he told her. “Come on, baby, suck my joint.”
Passionately her mouth moved up and down the length of his shaft. He was really enjoying it at this point.
“Eat me,” he begged.
Now Freddy was pulling on his penis. He couldn’t stand it anymore. Cupping his balls in one hand, he pulled quickly with the other. Then he saw something that was more stimulating than anything he’d ever seen before. The man was shooting his heavy load in his mother’s mouth.
“Eat it,” the man begged. “Suck my dick. Oh, baby, suck the cream out of my cock.”
All at once the hot white cream shot out of his penis.
She not only sucked but she swallowed his thick creamy cum. Freddy tiptoed away. He could never forget it. About half an hour later he heard the front door open and close. He realized that his mother’s guest had gone. He took off his pajamas and walked downstairs. His cock was sticking out in front of him. He figured if anybody had a right to get some sex, he did.
He went right to his mother’s bedroom and slid between the sheets with her. She was startled to see him there.
“What on earth are you doing here, Freddy?” she objected.
“I need to get my rocks off,” he told her.
“That’s your problem,” she answered quickly.
“I’ve got a hard-on that won’t stop,” he explained. “I want you to take care of me the way you took care of that stud who was up here.”
“What are you talking about?” she asked evasively.
“You brought a guy home with you tonight,” he explained, “and I saw you suck his ass out. You can do that for him so you can blow me.”
She was so nervous now she didn’t know what to say.
“I’ve always thought they mixed up the babies at the hospital,” she complained.
“If they did, it wouldn’t be incest if we had sex,” Freddy chuckled. “Go ahead, mom. Reach down there and feel of it.”
Reluctantly she reached down and gripped his long hard penis. Gently she stroked him.
“You’ve got a nice man-sized cock there,” she complimented him, “and if you could find yourself a girl your age to take care of you, that would be nice.”
“In the meantime, mom,” Freddy smiled knowingly, “I want you to pull on it.”
She was developing quite a hand movement. This was getting him more and more excited.
“Pull on the balls with one hand while you pull on my penis with the other,” he suggested.
She accommodated his request by reaching down with her other hand and massaging his balls. Freddy appreciated this super sexual excitement.
“Yes, yes,” he panted, “that feels so good.”
He was pulling on her breasts as she toyed with his cock. Now he made his big demand.
“I would really appreciate it if you would give me a blow job, mom.” She looked at her son in a startled manner. “I couldn’t go down on you, dear,” she complained. “I’m a respectable mother.”
“If that’s true,” he shook his head, “what are you doing hustling at bars?”
“That man didn’t pay me anything,” she shook her head.
“You’re nuts if you didn’t get something for it,” Freddy laughed. “You gave him a real swinging time. I was watching you licking his ass and nibbling at his balls.”
At that point his mother realized that he wasn’t kidding. She got off the bed and paced the floor.
“Can’t a person have any privacy anymore? I don’t appreciate your spying on me. I’m not safe in my own home.”
“Come on, mom, no problem if you’ll suck me,” he said. “I want you to stick your tongue right here.”
He was patting his ass crack at this point. She was greatly offended at his nerve.
“You’re a terrible boy,” she said. “How many sons have the nerve to ask their mothers to suck their ass out?”
“I do,” Freddy chuckled.
Seeing she had no alternative, she got on the bed. She placed a couple of pillows under his ass so he would be in a perfect position for her to let her tongue stab up his anal entrance.
“Now I want you to suck it and suck it good,” he told her.
Her tongue flipped back and forth around his tight asshole. Then she lovingly caressed his ass cheeks with her tongue.
“That’s the way to do it,” he told her. “Oh, baby, that’s beautiful. I love it.”
She reached for his long hard penis and pulled on it vigorously. Freddy liked the way she applied herself. At the same time she let her tongue lick lightly pack and forth across his balls.
“Super,” he told her. “Just like I like it. Keep that up. Oh, yes, now you’re doing it. Oh, wow!”
The young boy was thrilling to the assorted sensations that his mother’s tongue stabbing up his rectum was providing. As his ass wiggled, his mother continued persisting in her tongue action.
“Keep doing it,” he begged her. “Oh, now you’d better suck off my cock.”
Pulling her tongue from his tight behind, she slowly let it lick and lash all around his balls.
“Open your mouth and suck my nuts,” he told her.
She opened her mouth and let his balls slip in. He enjoyed the sensations that charged through his body as she stroked him at a faster tempo.
“Slip your mouth over my pecker,” he de-manded.
Carefully withdrawing her tongue from his balls, she licked to the top of his shaft. Finally she let her mouth slide up and down his long slick penis.
“Eat me,” he begged anxiously. “Suck me. That’s the way you do it. Suck it off. Come on, baby, suck it off.”
It was a new kind of sensation to lick her own son’s penis. She knew how society would point a condemning finger at her. Nevertheless, there was something wonderfully exciting about the way it was happening.
“Yes, yes,” he begged anxiously, “suck my pecker. Suck the juice out of it.”
All of the sudden, his thick prick was exploding in her mouth. She gobbled his cum.
“Eat it,” he told her. “Oh, yes. Suck it out.
That’s the way to do it. Suck it off.”
Freddy enjoyed the sight of his mother’s head bobbing up and down on his long, throbbing male member.
“Yes, yes,” he cried ecstatically. “That’s how I want it. Keep it up. Faster. Now you’re doing it. That’s the way. Suck it off. Suck
it off.”
The passionate pleasure that she was deriving from this erotic activity had him shaking. She observed it. Slipping her hands under his firm round ass cheeks, she held him in place as he went on fucking her face.
All of the sudden Freddy’s cum exploded in her mouth. She sucked hungrily.
“Eat it,” he begged. “Oh, yes. Suck it out. Every drop of it.”
When his mother had finished swallowing his cum juice, she slipped off his penis and rested her head on his young thigh. She playfully toyed with his balls.
“I shouldn’t have done this, darling,” she admitted candidly. “Anyone would say I’m not a good mother. But I enjoyed it so much I’m not sorry. Do you blame me, Freddy?”
He shook his head. At this point she saw something that bothered her. Looking in Freddy’s direction she could see he had another erection.
“Looks like you’ve got the original repeater peter, son,” she smiled suggestively.
“I guess I do have, mom,” he told her, “and I can’t help it. That’s what bugs me. I’m getting tired of opening Playboy to those centerfolds and jerking off. I want a real live woman. That’s why I’m glad you gave me sex tonight. I needed it bad.”
She shook her head sadly.
“Darling,” she smiled, “you’re a marvelous virile young stud. But it is inappropriate for a mom to have sex with her own son.”
At that point Freddy asked her a startling question.
“Who says so?”
“Society, dear,” she nodded nervously.
“Society says go and kill when you have a war, doesn’t it, mom?”
“Yes, dear,” she nodded, “but what’s that got to do with us?”
“Everything,” he explained. “Society is very quick to complain about the way a man gets his rocks off. But they are not as equally quick to complain about killing one another.”
“That’s a great truth, dear,” she nodded, “but I’m certain that it would be terrible if we ever involved ourselves sexually and had a child. Can you imagine the disgrace?”
“We can avoid it,” he told her.
“How?” she asked nervously.
“I can slip it to you from behind, mom.”
“Damn it, I’m not gonna let you fuck my asshole, Freddy,” she said, her temperature rising and her face getting flushed with thf-anger that was surging through her. ~
She got off the bed and paced the floor.
“If there’s one thing I’m not going to allow,” she said anxiously, “it’s letting you stick your prick up your mother’s behind.”
“I promise it won’t hurt,” Freddy said, looking at her beautiful behind.
“With a cock your size it would have to hurt,” she told him flatly.
At this point Freddy was bending over and massaging her ass cheeks. She could never remember her husband or any of her pick-up lovers acting so affectionate. It was really marvelous to find that Freddy possessed such feeling. Normally he was indifferent and cold. Now all of the sudden he was acting in a wonderful manner.
Freddy went to the bathroom and looked around for something he could use to lubricate his penis.
“Mom, do you have any Vaseline?” he asked her finally.
“No, but you have a jar upstairs. You’ve used it to jack-off ever since you were fourteen.”
“Have you been spying on me?” he demanded.
“If you must know, I have,” she confessed. “I got to tired of you stretched out on the bed with those Playboy girls. All right, go get your Vaseline and you can use that on your cock so it won’t hurt my sore ass.”
He went upstairs and got the Vaseline. When he came downstairs he handed her the jar. She took it from him and applied the slippery substance to his penis.
“Mom, that’s enough,” he told her. “If you keep pulling on my slippery old pecker I’ll shoot my wad.”
“All right,” she agreed.
She got on the bed.
“I guess I can lie on my back,” she said, “and you can slide it in. I can throw my legs over your shoulders, my dear.”
“No, I want you on all fours,” he told her. “We’ll do it dog style.”
“I don’t like that,” she complained. “At least I think I ought to be able to have my ass fucked with dignity.”
”On all fours,” her young son demanded.
Begrudgingly she got on all fours in the middle of the bed.
“Bend over farther,” he told her. “I want to have your ass elevated so I can slip it up easy. I want it to slide in smooth.”
Grasping her ass cheeks the young boy slowly eased his long hard penis up her asshole. As the initial impact of his thick prick stabbing up her rectum wore off, she finally relaxed.
“Fuck it,” he told her, “fuck, baby, fuck.”
With deep driving cock stabs he rammed it to her.
“Fuck it,” he told her. “Fuck, baby, fuck.”
He was really excited at this point. His rock-hard cock plunged deeply. She wiggled on his sliding cock.
“It feels good when you twist your butt around,” he told her. “Keep twisting your tail.”
She ground her hips around. He loved the way she swung.
“That’s beautiful,” he told her as he patted her ass affectionately. “Now you’re doing it. Keep your his grinding.”
More sperm spurted out of his cock.
“I’m cuming,” he exclaimed excitedly. “Oh, baby, I made it.”
She twisted her hips and squeezed the juice out of his thick penis.
“Fuck it,” he panted as he went on pushing it into her. “Fuck. Yes, mom. Milk my pecker.”
His hands clasped her ass cheeks. He squeezed them crudely. Lewdly he called out to her, “Fuck it. Grind your hips. Oh, mom, squeeze your ass muscles around my cock.”
Just like his father, she thought to herself. He was such a crude man. He enjoyed fucking her asshole, too. She would have to bear a son who would make such an impossible demand upon her.
Finally Freddy withdrew his thick penis. Some of his cum dripped on her behind. He wiped it off as he rolled over and looked at her.
“I feel guilty as hell,” she told him.
“Why should you?” Freddy asked nonchalantly. “You twisted your ass good. I got my rocks off.”
“That’s all you care about,” she told him.
“Yes, unfortunately it is,” he laughed.
He slapped her buttocks playfully.
“Let me suck on your tits,” he smiled. “When I sucked on them last I was too young to appreciate them.”
She didn’t find that funny.
”You were a bad baby,” she told Freddy frankly. “You used to nibble my breasts. I had teeth marks on them. Your father would complain. He thought you were too old to be breast feeding.”
“Why did you keep doing it?” Freddy asked.
“Because I enjoyed it, too. I must confess, there was something erotic about it.”
He laughed as he bent over and let his tongue lash lightly over her bosoms. She enjoyed the sensation of his tongue lapping away at her breasts.
Freddy reached down and fingered her pussy while he nibbled on her bosoms. Frankly she was worried at this point. The last thing on earth she wanted was for him to get more stimulated.
“That’s enough, Freddy,” she told him. “You’ll go ape if you screw too much. That’s what I told your father.”
Pulling his mouth off her left breast he looked at her and asked her blankly, “What happened to dad?”
“He went ape,” she said tightly. “To much sex. He never could get enough women.”
“Where is he now?”
“Ran away with a peroxide blonde,” she told him.
”And left you with me,” he said sadly. “I guess it’s been rough for you to take care of me alone.”
“It hasn’t been easy,” she confessed.
“Are you sorry?” he asked her.
“About what?”
“That you had me,” he said bluntly.
“No, Freddy, love,” she smiled. “I am de-lighted that you have been my boy.”



CHAPTER TWO


Freddy determined that he was going to have more sex with more women than just his mother. He didn’t want to go down in his personal history as a pure mother fucker.
There was a certain teacher to whom he was attracted. He didn’t know whether or not she turned on with him, hut he figured he would give it a try. He had heard from different boys that some of the teachers were more than willing to have sex with their students.
He deliberately acted up in her class so she would detain him.
Patty Smith observed the young boy causing trouble.
“Freddy,” she reprimanded him, “I want to see you after school.”
Freddy pretended he was hurt. But really it was what he was aiming for.
“Why do you act up so?” Miss Smith asked him when the day was over and he had come to her classroom for discipline.
“Because I’m naturally bad,” he told her.
“I don’t believe it, Freddy,” she told him.
“I have to be whipped,” he said. “I require discipline if I’m gonna be good.”
Miss Smith shook her head.
“I hate to use the paddle on your behind,” she told him, “but if you insist, I will.”
She went to the teacher’s green cabinet in the corner and picked out three paddles.
“You really don’t deserve the big paddle,” she told him, “maybe I’ll just use the small one on your behind.”
“Give me the big one,” he told her.
Freddy bent over her desk. He pulled down his pants and shorts.
“Really, Freddy,” she gulped nervously, “that isn’t necessary. I had better lock the doors.”
Immediately the doors were locked. Then taking the paddle she whacked it across Freddy’s bare butt
“That hurts,” he told her.
Miss Smith obtained pleasure from seeing him wince in pain.
“Good,” she declared, “perhaps that will teach you to be more respectful of me.”
She went on paddling him.
“Keep it up,” he told her. “That’s how you do it. Keep it up.”
The insistent paddling had him trembling. But it also got his balls tight and his cock long.
“Why don’t you take care of me now?” the virile young boy demanded as he turned around and exposed his huge shaft for the teacher to see.
The teacher gulped nervously.
“Freddy, I’m a lot older than you are,” she explained. “I can’t lay a hand on you.”
“All right,” Freddy laughed, reaching for her hand and placing it on his penis. “I’ll put your hand on my cock. How’s that?”
“Oh, Freddy,” she told him nervously, “you shouldn’t have done that.”
At this point the young boy was nervous indeed. She pulled on his cock rhythmically.
“You’ve got a good hand movement,” he told her.
“That’s what my boyfriend used to tell me,” she smiled as she went on pulling on his shaft.
”If you’d get on your knees,” he told her, “you could suck me.”
“I’m not getting on my knees for you or any other man,” Miss Smith declared. “I believe in women’s liberation. Freddy, if you expect your teacher to suck your cock off, the least you can do is sit on the desk. I’ll pull up my chair.”
Freddy was delighted. Sitting on the edge of the desk he grasped his huge cock and pointed it toward her. She pulled her chair closer to him.
“Give me a good blow job now.”
Freddy was pleased as Miss Smith’s mouth moved to his penis. She fumbled around inside of his shorts and pulled out his balls.
“Might as well let it all hang out, honey,” she smiled as she bent over and started sucking on his long penis.
She moved up and down on his shaft. He was getting more and more aroused.
“Suck me,” he begged her. “Suck me. That’s what I want. Suck my cock. Suck it good.”
She was working her mouth diligently back and forth across his shaft. Freddy enjoyed it enormously.
“That’s the way to do it,” he told her. “Suck. Come on, suck my cock. Suck it off.”
Her mouth movements aroused him all the way. He was becoming superb at taking care of her.
“Eat my pecker,” he told her. “That’s it. Come on, lick my sticky dick. Suck.”
Freddy watched carefully as he saw the school teacher’s mouth slipping off his cock and then way back. Apparently she had done it before. She was very good at it.
“Eat it when I shoot my gun,” he smiled at her happily.
All at once his thick prick exploded. Hot white cum shot into her mouth. She gulped hungrily.
“That’s what I want you to do,” he told her. “Suck it off. Come on, baby, suck it off.”
All at once his penis exploded. Miss Smith got -a mouthful. She hadn’t had any man’s sperm in a long time. Freddy’s heavy load tasted good to her. She sucked it dry.
When she finished she pulled her mouth off politely. Looking up at her young student she complimented him.
“You sure are a horny cat. You needed servicing.”
“How could you tell?” Freddy asked curiously.
“That was obvious,” she explained. “When you shoot such a heavy load of cum, you needed it.”
Freddy was pleased that she enjoyed it so much. But he felt it was only fair that she allow him pussy rights.
“You have a nervy way to put it like that,” she objected.
“You said you believed in women’s liberation,” he told her. “I do, too. We’re equal. You wanted to give me a blow job, I want to eat your snatch. How’s that?”
“I guess that would be fair,” the teacher confessed, “but it makes me nervous to have a student sucking my pussy in the classroom.”
They traded places. Miss Smith pulled down her panties and sat on the edge of the desk. The young boy pulled up his chair. He gazed affectionately at her fur-trimmed triangle. Gently parting her pussy lips he let his tongue slip inside. But not before he had looked at the moist pink pussy flesh. It really appealed to him. He flipped his tongue back and forth across her clit. Nibbling her clit, he alternately lapped at her velvety vagina walls. Reaching down, Miss Smith held Freddy close over her pussy.
“Yes, yes,” the teacher panted as waves of sexual ecstasy flooded her being.
She loved the way Freddy’s nose was nuzzling in her pussy.
“Oh, baby, when you keep your tongue whipping fast around inside of my box, it feels super, Keep it up. That’s the way I like it, baby. Yes, yes.”
The erotic excitement that she felt brought her around. It wasn’t going to be much longer now. She was juicing now.
“Eat it,” she begged as she came in his face.
Eagerly Freddy licked and lapped her pussy juices all up.
“Thanks,” he smiled when he pulled his tongue out of her pussy.
“You’d better hurry along,” she told him. “We don’t want anyone to catch us.”
The teacher pulled up her panties and straightened up her dress. She brushed her hair to the side and then she sat at her desk.
Freddy went his own way.
“Take care, dear,” she told him.
Freddy nodded but said nothing. When he got home he was surprised to see his mother stretched out in a bikini.
“What are you doing on the sofa in a bikini this time of year?” he asked her.
“I don’t know, darling,” she said as she patted her pussy.
“You want to get fucked?” Freddy asked her point blank.
“I would love it,” she told him.
“Go fuck yourself,” he told her. “I don’t want to be known as any screw-loose mother fucker. Never should have fucked you in the first place. I’ve got somebody now who’ll take care of me. You can go back to the bar-hopping game.”
Indignantly his mother got off the sofa and glared at him.
“What a monstrous thing for you to say,” she quipped quickly. “Really, Freddy, you ought to wash your mouth out with soap. Here I was going to give you an opportunity of a lifetime. I went out special and bought a pussy jelly kit. Just for your tongue.”
“I believe it,” he laughed, “and the tongue of any guy you can catch at any bar who’ll pay to stick his tongue in your twat. Forget it, mom.”
This really got her outraged. It didn’t take her long to realize that Freddy had become involved with someone else.
“Who is it?” she demanded of him.
“Nobody, that’s who,” he told her.
“Oh, yes, it is,” she insisted, “and I don’t like the sound of it. It’s dreadful.”
It was obvious to her that he was being taken care of and she was certainly furious.
“If it’s any adult,” she warned him, “you know that’s illegal. You’re just a minor.” “You’ve got a nerve,” he snapped. Finally as she wiggled out of her bikini, he caught sight of her ass. It looked so good to him he thought that maybe he wouldn’t mind giving her an ass fuck. Going over to her he caressed her bare buttocks.
“What are you doing that for, Freddy?” she asked him.
“Because it arouses me when I see your butt,” he told her. \ “Does it really?”
I Freddy nodded. Glancing down at his bulging I crotch she realized he was telling the truth. I “Why don’t you pull it out, Freddy?” his e mother smiled.
Unzipping his fly, Freddy fumbled around for his huge cock. He pulled it out. She took] a look at it and she could hardly wait to play r with it. She pulled on it back and forth. [“That’s it,” he told her. “Jerk it.” I With magnificent movements she jerked on •, his shaft. At this point Freddy could hardly wait to stab it up her ass.
“Let me get the Vaseline,” he told her, “and ° you get on the floor this time. I want you in front of a mirror.”
“Oh, Freddy, do I have to crawl around on the floor to have my ass fucked?” his mother asked, delirious with the excitement of entertaining him any way she knew how.
“Yes,” Freddy insisted, “that’s where I want you, mom.”
It didn’t take him long to get his point across. He pulled out his belt from his pants and lashed it across her bare behind.
“On the floor, fucker,” Freddy insisted in a hot voice.
Even though she didn’t glory in getting her ass fucked, she figured she should listen to Freddy. He screamed, overtaken by desire.
Freddy removed his clothes. She was on the floor conveniently at this point. He got down behind her to mount her. He gripped her hips and eased his slippry cock right up her asshole.
He flipped his huge penis between his mother’s ass cheeks. With a forceful stab he rode it right up her asshole.
“Fuck it,” he told her, “fuck.”
With deep, driving cock stabs he rode it into her. She was more and more turned on.
“That’s how you do it,” he told her. “Fuck. Come on, fuck it.”
With deep strokes Freddy rode up her ass. She was becoming more and more aroused.
“Oh, baby,” he told her, “you don’t know how good that feels to me. Keep it up.”
His mother twisted her behind. She was pleased that she could produce such pleasure in her young son’s penis. Freddy played with her breasts and then reached down to pat her pussy. All of the sudden he inserted his fin-gers into her vagina. Her pussy muscles clasped the fingers.
“Yes, yes,” she begged, “I want to feel it. That’s the way. Oh, I want it.”
She was churning her hips. Freddy liked to have her twisting her ass.
“Fuck it,” he told her as he rammed for-ward. “Fuck. That’s the way. Twist your hips.”
She churned around and all of the sudden his cock exploded. Hot white cream streamed out of his penis and up her rectum.
When he had finished fucking, he slowly eased his cock out of her asshole. He looked at her.
“You’re beautiful,” he smiled at her. “You really are.”
She was pleased that he had found her so fascinating.
“Freddy, would you eat my pussy?” the young boy’s mother asked.
He nodded. His mother straddled him. She pushed her muff to his mouth. His hands clasped her behind. All of the sudden his tongue was flipping back and forth across her slit. She loved the way he was licking. It was amazing how skilled he was. He flipped his tongue in regular rhythmic movements. Next he let his tongue slip up and down her clit. Then he nibbled her there. She was so excited now she was shaking.
“Eat me,” she begged. “Yes. That’s what I want you to do. Eat me.”
Suddenly she was clutching Freddy’s head. Feverishly she ran her fingers through his hair. He was sweating now and so was she. With the tempo of his tongue stimulating her this much she knew that it couldn’t be much longer until she would be cuming.
“Suck me,” she begged anxiously, “suck me. Yes, yes. That’s what I want, baby. Suck me.”
All at once she was juicing. He was thrilled. His tongue went on charging inside of her. And the next time when his teeth bore down on her clit, she gushed. He lapped her up hungrily.
“Yes, yes,” she pleaded passionately, “I want it. Oh, baby, eat me.”
Finally he withdrew his tongue. He looked up at her innocently.
“How do I rate?”
“What was that?”
“Am I as good as the other men you’ve made it with, mom?”
“What a dreadful question for you to ask, Freddy. Have you no pride?”
“I’m trying to develop some,” he chuckled. “I figured if you told me I was the best pussy eater who ever went down on your snatch, I could have a lot of pride in my tongue.”
“Well, you do rate pretty high,” she said, looking away.
She got off him. She went over to the bed and stretched out. Freddy came over and lay down beside her. He was a big boy, even though he was only a teenager. His arm wrapped around her adoringly.
“I’ll tell you a secret,” she smiled. “I think you are the best stud I ever had. I wouldn’t say it if it wasn’t true. Perhaps I’m prejudiced, but you are really wonderful, darling.”
The young boy was thrilled to hear his mother say this. He embraced her and kissed her passionately. His tongue found hers. For a moment they Frenched and then she sucked on Freddy’s tongue. Finally he pulled away from her and looked at her adoringly.
“Oh, mom,” he gasped, “I just love having sex with you. You really know how to fuck. And you can really French kiss, too. I don’t ever want to stop having this kind of action with you.”
His mother smiled appreciatively. She didn’t want their lovemaking to ever stop either.



CHAPTER THREE


Once her young teenage son had discovered how to make it in a variety of ways, he set out to prove himself as the high school Romeo. That left his mother alone the following Saturday night. She felt horrible to think that she had taught him the various ways of sex.
It tortured and tormented her so much that she could hardly sleep. She got up and poured herself a drink. By the time her son came home, she was so hot for sex with him she could taste him. She went into his bedroom just as he was pulling off his shorts to go to bed.
“Honey,” she smiled, “did you have a good time with your date?”
”Don’t bug me,” he told her, “and don’t come in here without knocking. Here I am bare-ass naked and you’re standing there.”
“Let me give you a nice soothing massage,” his mother suggested.
Going over to the bed where he finally agreed to stretch out, she began gently massaging his body. It felt good to him to have her hot hands gently caressing his back. He liked it most when her hands reached down to caress his ass cheeks. She bent over and brushed her bosoms across his buttocks. He enjoyed it so much he only wished that she would take off all of her clothes and get in bed with him.
“Do you want me to fuck you?” he asked coolly. “I’ll do it, but damn it, take off your clothes, mom.”
She took off her sheer nightie. Then she got in bed with her bare-naked boy. Gently she let her breasts caress back and forth across his buttocks. He enjoyed the sensation. But what he liked most of all was the way that her tongue gently licked around his bare bottom. He arched up his ass so it would be convenient for her to lick him there.
Dipping her tongue between his ass crack, she gently caressed the back of his balls.
”I like that,” he told her casually. “That really feels good.”
Then he rolled over. Now he straddled her. He let his legs fall over her shoulders as she brought her face even with his crotch.
“Lick my pecker,” he smiled at her.
Grasping his throbbing male member she let her tongue gently lash over the head of his shaft.
“That’s what I want you to do,” he told her. “Suck on it. Oh, now you’re doing it. That’s just like I like it.”
He was reaching new heights of sexual excitation now.
“Suck my pecker,” he insisted. “Go down on me. That’s what I want you to do. Suck it good.”
He watched as her head bobbed up and down on his throbbing male member. He was becoming more and more aroused… At the same time she gently eased her index finger up her young son’s tight, tender asshole.
“That feels good, too,” he observed.
Now he felt the head of his shaft touching the back of her throat. He could hardly stand it any more.
“I’m cuming,” he told her. “Oh, baby, milk my pecker. Milk it with your mouth.”
Her mouth movements were superb. As she let her tongue gently caress the head of his shaft, she brought him around.
“I’m cuming,” he exclaimed excitedly. “Oh, mom, I made it. That’s just how I like it. Suck it off. Now you’re sucking. Come on, suck it off.”
His hot white cream erupted in her mouth.
She gulped hungrily.
When she did pull her mouth off his shaft she was pleased over one thing. Her young son had a hard-on yet.
“I want you to stick it in my pussy,” she told him.
Before she could straddle him and let his penis plunge into her vagina, he insisted he wanted to suck it.
“I’ve got a better idea,” she told him, “and your momma knows best. You can have a mixed drink, baby, once my pussy juices are flowing with your cum.”
He laughed as he thought about it.
“You’re sick, you know that, don’t you?”
“Crazy, but I’m happy,” she told him.
At this point she let her thighs down as she straddled him. She grasped his mainstem and guided it into her hot pussy hole.
“Oh, mom,” he panted as he felt her vigorously massaging his cock with her pussy muscles.
“I haven’t used that pussy muscle exerciser for nothing,” she smiled as she went on pumping rhythmically.
He was becoming so aroused and stimulated now he was shaking.
“Yes, yes,” he told her, “that’s how I like it. Oh, baby, now you’re fucking.”
This was sex as he liked it. Hot and raw. He reached up and gripped his mother’s big bosoms. He loved the feeling of the erect nipples. For it indicated to him just how turned on she was becoming.
“Fuck,” he panted as he thrust forward. “Fuck. That’s it. Fuck it off.” All at once his rigid cock exploded. “Keep it up,” he told her. “Keep wiggling your ass, Oh, mom, I want to fuck that later. Oh, grind it for me, mom.”
She ground her hips around. Then she felt herself cuming. At that point his penis moved swiftly in her cum-slickened asshole. More juices spurted from his cock head. He continued thrusting. And he went on pinching her nipples.
When she finally did pull off, she decided she was going to make him eat her box.
”Come on,” she urged him, “lick my snatch. Go ahead, dip your tongue inside. You’ve got to learn sometime. Every woman expects this.” He was eager to discover every means whereby he could arouse her. And his tongue slipping and sliding around her pussy did appeal to him.
“Oh, yes,” he exclaimed, “I like eating you. Push your muff over my mouth tighter. That’s it, mom, that’s the way to do it.”
She smothered him with her pussy. “Ohhh,” she gasped as the waves of erotic pleasure swept over her body.
“Eat me, baby,” she begged him. “Dip that tongue in there. Now you’re doing it. That’s like I like it. Suck my pussy. Suck it.”
At that point she came in a multiple climax. He pressed his lips down on her pussy in suction-cup style. He sucked and swallowed and ate her until she was shaking. “Stop it, baby,” she panted. Finally he withdrew his tongue. As she pulled off him she looked back at his erect male member. He certainly could take a lot of
sex.
“I want to dip my dick up your asshole,” he
told her.
“Hang tight, honey,” she begged him. “Mom needs another drink. I’m awfully thirsty today.’
“You’re an alcoholic, mom,” he told her. “Let’s face it.”
“What a dreadful thing for you to say,” she complained.
“It’s the truth,” he quipped. “That’s why it’s a dreadful thing for you to say it, dear. You should know by now that it’s never a good policy to tell the truth.”
Leaving him alone she went into the other room and fixed herself a drink. When she came back she offered one to him.
“I’m not gonna get my happiness out of a bottle,” he told her.
“You don’t have to, darling,” she smiled nervously. “It’s in a glass. I poured it and mixed it just for you.”
“Thanks,” he said as he put the glass down on the nightstand and waited for her to finish drinking.
She didn’t press the matter anymore. However, she did insist upon one thing.
“You’re never going to stick that big cock of yours up my ass without mother putting some Vaseline on it.”
“All right, mom,” he told her.
“Mother knows best,” she smiled widely as she uncapped the Vaseline jar, reached in with her finger and dipped some out.
She applied it to the length of his penis. When his cock was glistening with the slippery substance, she told him that she wanted him to let her have it up her ass from a certain angle.
“All right,” he told her.
She lay on her back. Then she explained what she wanted him to do.
“Darling,” she smiled, “you rest my ass on your thighs. You slip your pecker up my asshole slowly. Then finger my pussy while you are fucking my ass. I like to get it from both holes.”
“Pity dad ran away,” he said with sarcasm. “He could be straddling your face and letting you suck his ass out.”
“Yes, that would be fun,” she smiled nervously.
She knew that if her husband was around he’d kill her for what she was doing. And it sent a cold chill through her heart as he mentioned such an evil, ugly thought. She rationalized constantly that she was giving him some sex education. However, she deliberately refused to face the truth of the matter. She was hot for his body and required an enormous amount of sex to be satisfied.
She could feel the tip of his cock slowly slipping up her ass crack. It did feel good.
“Fuck me, baby,” she whispered anxiously. “Fuck me. Oh, now you’re doing it. That’s like I like it. Yes, baby, yes. Fuck. Fuck it.”
“Oh, honey,” she panted as he pumped it to her, “you sure know how to please your momma. That’s how I like it. Come on, darling, fuck me.”
As he went on ramming his thick prick up her asshole his fingers played with her pussy. At first he brushed the tips of his fingers over her fur-trimmed triangle. This thrilled her. She was anticipating the moment when his fingers would slip into her vagina while his thick prick continued slamming up her asshole.
“Fuck it,” he told her, “fuck, baby, fuck.”
He continued thrusting it into her. She twisted around for him. At the same time she squeezed the slippery cock that was riding her asshole.
“It feels good when your ass grabs for my dick,” he told her. “Oh, yes, beautiful. Fuck.”
Passionately he went on plunging his slippery cock up her hot, tight asshole.
“Yes, yes,” he begged eagerly, “fuck me. I want to feel it.”
He was obtaining plenty of feeling from her. For she was more than willing to supply him with all the erotic thrills she knew how. Her ass muscles grabbed at his sliding shaft. At the same time she could feel her clit go erect as he toyed with her.
“Oh, mom,” he panted as he thrust it, “I’m cuming.”
She could feel his hot white cream spurting in her vagina. It pleased her.
“Yes, baby, yes. Keep thrusting. I love it. Don’t stop. Don’t ever stop.”
Her voice quavered as the emotional charges shot through her body.
“Now, baby,” she whispered, “you’d better play with my pussy some more. I want your fingers roaming around in there, darling.”
At this point he continued playing with her pussy. He eased his cock out of her asshole and he figured he would suck her snatch when he brought her there. His finger work was achieving miracles. For seconds later she juiced. He made it a point to have his face over her box when she came. If there was one thing he enjoyed it was eating pussy.
Reaching down she held him over her vagina.
“Oh, keep sucking me,” she begged. “Stick your tongue all the way in. Yes.”
Finally he slid his tongue from her velvety vagina. He’d enjoyed the delicious taste of her.
“Did you fuck a girl tonight?” she asked him.
“That’s none of your business, mom,” he told her.
“It certainly is,” she insisted. “You’re a minor.”
“Yeah, and you’re my mom,” he reminded her. “And you’ve turned me into a damn mother fucker.”
At this point she didn’t know what to say. She gulped nervously and looked away evasively.
“It’s the truth, damn it,” he said as he got off the bed and went over to the dresser and sipped the liquor that she had poured for him.
“We love each other, dear. That’s the difference. Those horrible names don’t mean anything when love is involved.”
He looked at her disdainfully.
“Sure, you’re a good piece of ass,” he told her, “but that’s all.”
“I think I’m a good mother, too,” she insisted firmly.
“You probably do think that,” he said. “You’re warped and sick enough to think you’re all right.”
She began sobbing as he left her alone. She heard him go upstairs. He didn’t give a damn. He apparently wanted to make her suffer. While he was having sex with her everything was all right. But now all that had changed.



CHAPTER FOUR


For two weeks her young son refused to talk very much with her. It was obvious to her that he thought she was a disgrace and this tormented her no end.
Finally one day she decided that the only way she could be happy would be to find herself a man who could service her. It was placing to great a burden of guilt on her young son to expect him to take ^are of her sexual needs.
She had a boyfriend that she had known when she’d gotten her divorce. She called Ernie. He owned a body shop and she was very fond of him. He was a tough, tough mechanic. Some people called him a grease monkey. But she knew one thing for sure. Ernie could really fuck her.
“Hi, Ernie,” she called him, “remember me?”
Ernie assured her that he did.
“Where have you been all my life?”
“I had problems,” she explained anxiously.
“I did, too, when you left me,” he told her. “I had to find somebody. And I did. I got married.”
“That does complicate things, doesn’t it?” she told him.
“Yes, but it doesn’t have to,” he smiled.
“You’re so right, baby,” she told him. “I wonder when we can get together to talk.”
“I know what you mean by talk,” he laughed. “You must be getting horny, honey.”
“Real bad, baby,” she told him. “Real bad.”
Ernie was always a softie when it came to her. And now was no exception.
“How about tonight?” he asked her. “This is supposed to be my bowling night. But it doesn’t have to be.”
“That’s good,” she told him. “Where will we go?”
“Let’s meet at the coffee shop on the corner down at my place,” he told her, “and then we can take it from there.”
She left a note for her young son that she had to go out on a business appointment. He wasn’t coming home half the time anyway. She met Ernie and he gave her the once-over.
“Not bad,” he told her. “You look real cool, honey. I guess life has been treating you swell.”
“Thank you, Ernie,” she smiled smugly.
An hour later they were bare-ass naked together in bed at a fuck motel.
“These waterbeds are unique,” she smiled as he began giving her a tongue trip around the world.
“You taste as good as you always did,” he told her, “but I like you best between your legs.”
“Ernie,” she smiled at him, “you really want to eat me, don’t you?”
He nodded. His hot tongue slid down at her pussy. His hands grasped her bosoms as he plunged his tongue into her hot hole.
“Love me, baby,” she begged him anxiously. “That’s what I need. And I need it bad.”
His tongue dipped into her vagina. He licked passionately at her velvety vagina walls. She loved the sensation of his tongue sweeping around inside of her hot box while his hands grasped her great bosoms.
”Eat me, Ernie,” she urged him. “Oh, baby, no one’s ever sucked my snatch like you can. Come on, baby, lick my twat.”
Ernie was thrilled to pump his tongue into her hot pussy. For together they had performed every conceivable sexual act. It was obvious to him that she required more sex than she was getting. He was delighted to deliver. His tongue continued sliding around her.
“Yes, yes/’ she cried ecstatically, “suck my pussy. Eat me, baby. Suck my pussy.”
The erotic fire that flashed through her pussy had her trembling. Now she was wiggling her ass for him. He let his hands go from her bosoms down to her buttocks. He held her in place as he kept his face right over her pussy and continued licking and lashing at her hot pussy hole.
“I’m euming,” she gasped as she locked her legs around Ernie’s broad shoulders.
Like the he-man that he was, Ernie ate every delicious drop of her pussy juice. Pulling his tongue out of her vagina he licked his lips. “You tasted as delicious as you always do.” At this point he was determined that he was going to get her to go down on him in more ways than one. “I’ve missed your nice ass-suck action,” he told her. “That’s one thing I haven’t been able to train my wife to do for me.”
“Hurry up, baby,” she begged anxiously. “Sit in my face and let me give you a good tongue licking.”
Ernie straddled her face. He lowered his firm round ass cheeks over her. Reaching up she gripped his thighs. At this point her tongue slid gingerly back and forth across his bare bottom. Ernie enjoyed it enormously. He cupped his balls in one hand and grasped his cock with the other. He pulled rhythmically as she licked and sucked on his ass.
“Keep it up,” he told her. “That’s how I want you to do it. Suck my asshole. Suck it good.”
It was this erotic enchantment that had him flipping out.
“Ohhh, stab your tongue way up my ass,” he begged her.
Her tongue thrust up his tight behind. His hand clasped his long, hard cock. He pulled rhythmically with his penis in one hand and toyed with his balls with the other. He was using her tongue as a slippery slide. She didn’t mind. It excited and stimulated her that she was pleasing him. Her hand clasped Ernie’s ass cheeks. She liked to caress and adore his buttocks. He always enjoyed it while he was getting his ass licked.
Finally she pulled her tongue from his hot, tight behind. She gently licked his balls. Opening her mouth she let him slip his balls inside. The mechanic loved the way she went for him.
“Eat my balls, baby/’ he told her. “That’s the way to do it. Oh, honey, now you’re sucking. That’s the way I want it.”
He finally had to let her lick his cock. For he wanted her to suck him and quickly. The juice was building in his balls and it would not be much longer before he would explode. Pulling off her he flipped his big thick cock in front of her face.
“Come on,” he told her, “lick this for me.”
Clasping his pulsating rigid penis she let her tongue lightly lash over the tip of it.
“Oh, baby,” he told her, “that’s too much. Suck me. Suck me.”
All at once his rigid cock started to drip juice. It tasted so wonderful to her. She hadn’t tasted Ernie’s cum in a long time. She sucked slowly. She wanted to make it last. For it was going to melt fast.
“Oh, baby, build up a suction in the head of it,” he requested as he slowly thrust.
She continued clasping and squeezing Ernie’s buttocks as she sucked at the tip of his penis. All of the sudden he was there.
“I’m cuming,” he told her. “Oh, baby, suck. Suck my cock off.”
Hot white cream erupted in her mouth. She gulped greedily.
“Eat it, baby,” he begged her anxiously. “Suck the juice out of it. Oh, baby, suck the damn thing. Suck it off.”
She always enjoyed Ernie’s tough ways. His flexing ass muscles felt good to her as he went on rhythmically pumping his thick prick into her mouth.
When the cascade of white cream had finished erupting, she eased off him. She looked up at him adoringly.
“You sure tasted good to me, baby. It’s been a long time.”
“You know it has,” he told her, “and we connect like dynamite. I told you we should get married.”
“That would take all the fun away,” she smiled girlishly.
The mechanic got off the bed and walked around the room. Then he came back to her.^
“You know what I’d really like to do now, don’t you, baby?”
“I’m almost afraid to ask,” she laughed.
”You should be,” he told her, “because I want to stab my pecker up your asshole. You’ve got a tight butt, baby. It needs to be fucked every so often to keep it loose for a cock.”
She nodded. Then she rolled over and let Ernie have his pleasure. He enjoyed letting his rough hands slide over her bare bottom. He got right over her ass and let his tongue slip up her asshole. He reached under and fingered her pussy while he ate out her ass. She enjoyed wiggling her behind and gripping his finger as he entertained her with his tongue.
Finally she knew what Ernie had to do. He straddled her, preparing to mount her. But she was already prepared. She was tired of him merely applying spit to his hard pulsating penis.
“I brought a tube of KY just in case, tiger,” she told him.
She went over to her purse and got the tube. Coming back she uncapped it and squeezed some of its slippery contents into her hands. She applied it to Ernie’s penis. Then she lay back and waited for him.
“We used to do it on the floor,” he reminded her, “and that’s the way I want it now. I want you crawling across the floor so I can stab my pecker up your ass. That’s the way, baby.”
It didn’t take her long to get on the floor. She crawled across the floor and Ernie followed behind. His huge slippery shaft was ready to stick into her.
“Fuck me,” she told him. “Go ahead. Fuck me, baby.”
Gripping her ripe ass cheeks, he flipped his slippery cock between them. Finally he plunged his rock-hard penis up her rectum. She loved the feeling of his thick prick as it stabbed her hot, tight asshole.
“All the way, baby,” he panted as he pumped it to her. “Now you’re fucking.”
Ernie gripped her ass cheeks and squeezed them as he went on assaulting her asshole with deep, driving stabs.
“Fuck, baby,” he told her excitedly. “Fuck, fuck!”
He was becoming more and more aroused every moment.
“That’s the way to do it,” he told her. “Oh, baby, now you’re fucking. Keep it up.”
Finally he felt his balls bouncing against her bottom as he thrust in all the way.
“I love it, Ernie,” she admitted. “Screw my ass. Come on, let me feel it. Harder, honey. Every fucking inch of it. I want it.”
Her words encouraged him. He plunged his rigid male member all the way up her hot, twisting asshole.
“Fuck it off,” he gasped as he went on riding her ass. “Fuck, baby, fuck. That’s how you do it. Come on, baby, fuck it off.”
Suddenly his rock-hard cock exploded. Hot jets of sperm surged into her asshole. She twisted around.
“Oh, baby,” she told him, “that’s the way I like it. We’re fucking it now. Keep it up.”
All at once more sperm spurted from Ernie’s thick sliding shaft. This pleased her. He was reaching around now, fingering her pussy.
“Maybe I can get you off, too,” he told her. “Let’s make it together, baby.”
He continued jabbing his thick prick up her ass. And then he let his finger slip to her clit. He squeezed her clit as he brought her there. “Oh, baby,” he told her, “you’re beautiful.” The erotic thrills that shot through her body had her trembling.
“I’m there,” she cried as Ernie went on plunging his rigid male member up her hot, tight, twisting asshole.
When he finally did withdraw, she decided she would press her muff to his mouth and make him eat her pussy.
She straddled the big husky mechanic. He gripped her ass cheeks and licked her twat.
“You’re gorgeous, honey,” he smiled.
His tongue whipped back and forth across her pussy. Finally he stiffened his tongue and stabbed it right into her.
“Yes,” he exclaimed. “Oh, baby, suck me. That’s how you do it.”
His hot tongue flipped smoothly into her. She was elated and thrilled.
“Yes, baby, yes,” she begged, “keep your tongue slipping in there.”
Finally she suggested something else.
“When you finish licking my box, I want you to stick your tongue up my asshole.”
When Ernie had finished tonguing her out, and bringing her to a couple more juicy climaxes, he did as she instructed. He pulled his tongue from her pussy and let her move forward. Now his tongue slipped gingerly along her ass crack.
“Do it, baby,” he begged her, “that’s how I like it. Yes. Oh, eat my ass out.”
She let her ass move up and down on his tongue. He enjoyed her lovemaking.
“Oh, baby,” she told him nervously, “you don’t know how good that feels. Keep ft up, honey. That’s the way, darling.”
The erotic thrills had her shaking. She was starting to drip some more pussy juice. He switched his tongue from her asshole to her pussy. Without hesitation he plunged it into her velvety vagina. His tongue flipped back and forth and stimulated her some more. Reaching up, he played with her breasts while he ate her box again.
“I’m so glad you’ve come back into my life,” she gasped.
Ernie was one of a kind. A man whose talent was in his tongue. A man who knew how to slip his prick up every hole in her body. One time she recalled he had even asked to fuck her armpits. Now he was doing his best to add his delightful tongue thrills to her pussy. He was succeeding. She was juicing. His mouth went over her in a suction-cup fashion as he ate her with determination.
When he pulled away he told her to leave his cock alone.
“You’re getting me too excited. Relax, baby, relax.”
She lay back and relaxed. His arms swept around her.
“I dig you, baby,” he told her. “You are really something.”
It was this that made her understand a lot of things. For he had obviously been a marvelous lover to her.
“Oh, baby,” he told her, “you don’t know how good you make me feel. It’s wonderful having a woman back.”
Reaching down she broke his admonition. For she was tempted to toy with his penis. She wanted to see if her manipulating movements could bring it back to life. She quickly discovered that it could. This aroused her. She toyed with it until it was rock hard.
“Baby,” she smiled at him, “you see, I’ve got it up again.”
She got down between his legs. She brought it to her mouth. Hungrily she sucked on it. He loved the way her mouth slipped over his shaft.
“Eat me,” he begged her. “Yes, that’s what I want you to do. Suck me. Suck me off.”
She held his ass cheeks as she ate his cock. He liked to stab it down her throat.
“Now you’re doing it,” he told her. “Oh, baby, you’re wonderful. Keep it up. That’s how. Oh, suck me, suck me.”
He could feel the excitement to his toes. He was training now as he thrust forward in regular rhythmic movements. She clasped his ass cheeks and held on for dear life as she let her head bob up and down on his long, throbbing male member. She wanted to feel once more Ernie’s thick cream load shooting into her mouth.
“Suck the life out of it,” he panted. “Oh, yes, suck me. That’s what I need. Suck it off. Suck, suck!”
Passionately she went on licking and sucking on his thick prick. It wasn’t going to be much longer now. He was pumping it to her with all of his might.
“Eat me,” he begged her anxiously. “Come on, baby, I need it. You know I do. Suck me. Suck me.”
With insistent thrusts he went on riding her face. All at once his hot white sperm shot into her mouth. She gulped hungrily.
“Eat your man’s stuff,” he panted. “Oh, honey, suck the cream out. That’s what I like. Eat it.”
She didn’t forget a thing. She knew he always liked to have a finger slipping up his asshole, massaging his prostate gland, just as he got his gun off. She parted his ass cheeks and tenderly eased a finger right up his rectum. Ernie loved it. Reaching down he held her right over his penis.
“Keep on, baby,” he told her, “don’t ever stop sucking it. Oh, yes, there’s more there.
Keep it up, honey.”
She continued sucking on his mainstem. Finally when all of the juice had shot out of his cock and he was starting to feel it tickling rather than a pleasurable sensation, he told her to stop.
“That’s enough, baby,” he told her, “you’ve taken enough out of it.”
Slowly she eased off his cock.
“Ohhh, baby,” he told her. “Just lie there between my legs. It’s fun to feel you there.”
As she lay on his thigh, she reached over and caressed Ernie’s ass. He enjoyed her fingers playing around down there. She massaged his balls gently.
“It’s where it all begins, honey,” she smiled. “Right in your balls.”
“I’ve only got balls for you,” he grinned broadly.
Finally Ernie asked her bluntly, “Who keeps you satisfied? You’re a nympho. You’ve got to have some man who’s a real stud servicing you.”
“I’ve been sexually starved,” she lamented. “It’s been awful, Ernie. I’ve tried to follow the straight and narrow. But it never works for me. I’m always running back to get more sex. That’s why I had to call you.”
”I’m glad you did,” he told her, “and don’t worry about my wife, Marge. She never gives me enough sex. You understand what I need.”
“Most women are prudes,” she said quietly. “They don’t realize how important it is for a man to get a blow job. And they don’t appreciate the fine art of pussy eating. You do. You like to eat my snatch, don’t you, Ernie baby?”
“Naturally I do,” he told her. “I think every man should eat pussy. It’s a wonderful way to enjoy oneself.”
“Of course it is,” she told him, “and it’s ridiculous the way people make such a fuss about it. You would think there was something wrong about oral sex.”
“There’s nothing wrong,” he told her, “except with thinking it’s wrong. Sex is beautiful not dirty, in my book.”
He reached down and gently caressed her head.
“When are we gonna make it again?” he asked her.
“We will,” she assured him. “Don’t you worry about that. You know, I have a teenage son now.”
“Where’s he getting his rocks off?” Ernie asked suspiciously.
“Not with me,” she said tightly.



CHAPTER FIVE


Freddy vowed that he was going to get all the sex he could at school. But it wouldn’t be easy. For he had set his mind on Joyce. Joyce was the envy and despire of all the other girls. She had beautiful red hair, fair skin and green eyes. It was a stunning combination that drove Freddy off his rocker.
One day he invited her to join him at a rock festival.
“Joyce,” he suggested, “would you like to go with me to hear the rock concert next Saturday night?”
“Freddy,” she smiled, “you know I can’t break up going with Greg. He would be disappointed.”
”You’ve been going with Greg too long,” he told her.
“What do you mean?” Joyce asked innocently.
“You’ve got to have variety,” Freddy suggested. “You ought to find out what it would be like to enjoy other men.”
Joyce thought about it a long moment.
“There’s a lot of truth in what you say, Freddy,” she agreed. “A girl really ought to try the different flavors before she settles for one. Right?”
“Right on,” Freddy agreed.
Freddy had made his point. Now she was listening and listening carefully.
“All right, Freddy,” she told him, “I’ll just explain to Greg that I want to go with someone else. A girl has to try the different flavors. How else is she gonna know which man she prefers?”
Grinning happily, Freddy admitted his conquest.
When he told his mother that day after school that he’d made a date with Joyce, she was outraged.
“That’s a great achievement, son. I guess every other stud in high school has fucked her. Why shouldn’t you?”
”That’s nice, mom,” he complained. “So I make a big conquest and you get jealous.”
“You’re out of your mind, Freddy,” she told him, “if you think for one minute that I would ever be jealous of her.”
However, she figured she would treat him that night to something unique. When he had undressed and slipped into bed around ten-thirty, she went into his bedroom totally nude. She paraded around his bedroom and suggested that she could give him a massage.
“Do you have a license?” Freddy asked her seriously.
“I hope I don’t need one to massage my own boy’s back,” she laughed.
“All right, mom,” Freddy agreed.
At that point he threw back the bed clothes and lay there stark naked.
Harriet applied oil to her hands from a plastic container she’d brought with her. Then she surprised Freddy by applying the oil to her own body. Soon she was oily all over. Then she bent over and brushed her oily bosoms back and forth across her son’s buttocks. Freddy enjoyed the feel of her great breasts.
“That’s real nice, mom,” he told her. “Now kiss my ass.”
Harriet’s lips pressed against her son’s bottorn. Her fingers manipulated his balls from behind. Freddy was enjoying her finger play as well as her lips pressing against his bare bottom.
“Now stick your tongue up my asshole, mom,” he suggested.
Harriet parted his ass crack with her tongue. She flipped her tongue right up his rectum. This pleased Freddy enormously.
“Suck my ass out,” he told her. “Go ahead, suck it for me.”
At this point she was more and more excited. As her tongue plunged up his rectum, her fingers went on playing with the back of his balls. Finally Freddy flipped over and presented her with his man-sized cock.
“It’s all for you,” Freddy grinned. “Mighty good sucking. Slip your mouth over it and start sucking me now.”
Harriet flipped her tongue back and forth across the head of his shaft. He was becoming more and more aroused. Finally her mouth moved over his cock. Soon she was sucking him vigorously. He loved the feeling of her mouth moving up and down on his long, hard penis.
“That’s the way I like it,” he told her. “Suck it. Come on, suck it off.”
He was getting so excited now he was shaking.
“Eat it,” he told her. “Get the juice.”
She continued tonguing and licking his penis. At the same time her finger moved rhythmically up his rectum. Freddy loved the feel of her finger slipping up his asshole.
“That’s how you do it,” he told her. “Oh, yes, mom. Keep it up. Suck my cock. Suck it off.”
She was doing her best to give him a super suck. And he was enjoying it enormously.
“Eat it,” he told her. “Get every drop of it. Oh, mom, eat my cock load.”
He held her with his hands. And he went on vigorously fucking her face. She was becoming more and more aroused.
“Yes, yes,” he cried eagerly, “that’s how I like it. Oh, keep it up.”
All at once Freddy’s big cock exploded in her mouth. She gulped hungrily.
“Yes, yes,” he cried passionately, “that’s what I want you to do. Suck it off. Get every drop of it.”
Finally when he had finished shooting his wad, she eased off him. Gently she pulled her finger from his tight, twisting asshole. At that point she knew what she had to have. She lay on the bed beside her young teenage son. “Eat momma’s mound/’ she suggested. Patting her pussy, she waited till he got down there between her legs. This was exactly what she needed.
Freddy’s tongue licked along her pussy. He surged inside of her.
“Yes, baby, yes,” she begged him, “that’s what I want you to do. Eat my box.”
It was at this point that she held him pinned over her pussy. Throwing her legs over his shoulders she pushed her pelvis back. Freddy’s tongue plunged into her box. He licked quickly in darting movements all around her vagina.
“Yes, baby, yes,” she begged him, “that’s what I want you to do. Suck my pussy. Suck it, baby. Suck it.”
With insistent tongue jabs he went on licking her. And then as his tongue flipped back and forth across her clit, he tasted her. She was juicing now.
“Eat it,” she begged. “Eat it. Yes, baby, suck your momma’s pussy.”
Freddy’s hot tongue continued flipping into her. He withdrew his tongue at last. Then he got to his feet and she saw his huge cock. She wanted to feel his penis plunging into her body. Rolling over, she attracted attention to her behind by gently caressing her ass cheeks.
“You trying to entice me to fuck your ass?” he asked her.
Harriet nodded.
“Yes, son,” she told him. “You really should learn how to do it effectively. It takes practice.”
“All right,” he agreed.
He got a jar of Vaseline. He applied it to his penis. Then he was ready to utilize her ass for his pleasure.
At this point she swung her hips around. Then Freddy mounted her. He eased his slippery cock between her ass cheeks. Gripping her bare buttocks he suddenly stabbed his penis right up her asshole.
“Fuck,” he told her, “fuck it. Oh, yes, fuck.”
He rammed it right up his mother’s asshole. The tight anal ring gave way as his penis forcefully fucked her. She wiggled her bottom in glee.
“Yes, Freddy, yes,” she begged him, “keep driving it in there. I love it. Come on, baby, fuck me.”
He was pleased that she was deriving this much pleasure from his cock stabs. He continued thrusting into her.
“That’s the way I want it,” he told her.
”Beautiful. Now you’re fucking. Keep it up.” He continued driving his cock right up her ass. At the same time Freddy bent over. His chest touched her back. His arms reached around her. He found her bosoms. Gripping her breasts he pinched the nipples. His penis continued rhythmically fucking her tight, hot asshole.
“I love it when you stab it in there,” she urged him on. “Keep it up. I want to feel every fucking inch of it. Come on, baby, fuck.”
Freddy was more than willing to give her all of the ass action she could take. His thick hard cock went on stabbing into her.
“That’s the way to do it,” she told him. “Oh, baby, fuck it off.”
He knew that it wouldn’t be much longer until his cock exploded in her ass.
“Keep it up,” he told her, “that’s what I want you to do. Twist your tail for me.” All at once Freddy’s cock exploded. “Ohhh, it feels good,” he told her. “Milk my pecker. Milk it with your ass.”
Churning her hips around, Harriet managed to milk off her son’s cock. Finally he released his grip on her breasts, straightened up and slowly withdrew his still-erect male member from her tight anal channel. It was a lot easier to slide it out than it was to drive it in. For now Harriet’s asshole was coated with his thick sperm.
When he had finally withdrawn his cock from her rectum, he stretched out on the bed and looked up at her.
“I hope you’re not jealous over Joyce.”
Not for one moment would she let him know what she really felt.
“Of course not, Freddy,” she smiled nervously. “I’m pleased that you’ve found a girl who can service you. Because anything to do with Joyce could only be sexual servicing. There could be nothing sincere with a girl like that. She takes it as it comes. And judging from what I’ve heard, it comes in gang-bang action sometimes.”
“I never heard about Joyce being involved in a gang-bang,” he told her.
“You haven’t?” she laughed. “It’s the talk of the school from what Marian’s mother tells me. Marian used to go with Joyce. But her mother caught on when her daughter was trapped at a teenage orgy. I guess they played the rock music too loud and the neighbors called the police. There she was. Six guys were taking her on.”
“At the same time?” Freddy asked. “That’s impossible.”
“No,” his mother laughed, “they were working in relays. One group of three would fuck her pussy, her asshole and her mouth. The other three waited until they could get hard-ons again. Then it would start all over. Sounds simply dreadful.”
“I think it sounds fascinating,” he told his mother. “I really do. I would like to watch one of those things.”
“Knowing you, Freddy,” she laughed, “you probably would want to participate. You have no morals.”
“You’ve taught me a lot of them,” he laughed. “You’ve taught me it was all right to do anything. Now you’re saying I have no morals.”
Harriet nodded. She knew what he was telling her was the truth.
“Don’t pass the buck to me, son,” she told him. “You wanted sex. I was forced by your lust to give in. So I did.”
Naked, Harriet walked out of his bedroom, leaving him alone with strange thoughts about the girl he was dating. Could Joyce be that bad? Maybe she was worse. What would she expect of him? All of these things would have to be learned when he dated her on Saturday night at the rock concert.
Following the rock concert, Freddy learned plenty. For one thing, he learned that his young date wanted to have sex with him desperately.
“Are you a nympho or something, Joyce?” he asked her.
“I certainly hope so,” Joyce told him. “I’ve done everything I know how to be a nympho.”
“My mom was telling me about a gang bang that you were caught at with Marian,” he told her.
“That was a little pot party we had a year ago,” she said. “Some character had to tell the police about it. Isn’t that awful?”
“Yes, it is,” Freddy told her. “I’m not interested in a gang-bang girl. I want a girl who appreciates one guy.”
“I appreciate one guy,” she laughed. “That is, one guy at a time.”
“That’s what I figured, Joyce,” he told her, “and when a guy takes you out and falls for you like a ton of bricks, he’s in trouble.”
“Not at all,” she laughed. “I’m the original leg spreader. And I’ll give you a good time.”
“Do you have a hot mouth?” Freddy asked her.
“You’d better believe it,” she told him. “I dig everything.”
Freddy figured it would be interesting to find out just how far Joyce would go with him. The problem was, where could he go?
He looked at her.
“Your place or mine?”
“You’d better not go to my place,” she told him. “My old man is really fussy about guys balling with me.”
“Do you blame him?”
“Not really,” she confessed. “I suppose the old man figures that it isn’t right for a girl of my age to carry on. But I really like to have a good time. What about your place?”
“All right,” he agreed.
Fortunately when Freddy got to his place, his mother was gone. He went up to his bedroom and turned out the lights.
“I forgot something,” he said before he stripped. “I ought to go out to park the car down a block. Just in case mom conies home.”
“A very good idea,” Joyce said emphatically. “Parents can lack understanding when it comes to the sexual needs of their children. I found that out the hard way.”
At this point he knew what he wanted. He parked the car over again and then came back to his room. He was pleased to find that Joyce had prepared for their good time together. She was totally nude.
“You sure look gorgeous,” he told her. “What a pair of boobs you’ve got.”
Freddy got right into bed with her. He began sucking on one breast and massaging the other. However, it wasn’t long before Freddy was straddling Joyce’s face.
“What are you trying to do, smother me?” she laughed as she looked up at his ass crack.
“I want you to suck on my asshole,” he said quietly.
“Why, Freddy,” she complained, “I don’t do things like that. And I think you’ve got a nerve to ask me.”
At this point Freddy decided he would sit right on her face and force her to either lick his asshole or get smothered.
“All right,” she agreed, “I’ll do it. But take it easy. Please.”
He moved up and then he slowly eased himself down again. Reaching up she gripped his thighs. She squeezed his buttocks as he slowly eased himself right over her face. All of the sudden her tongue slipped back and forth across his ass crack. Freddy reached for his penis. He began pumping on it. He enjoyed stroking himself. But what he enjoyed most of all was having her tongue lash around his tight asshole at the same time.
“Suck on my ass,” he begged her. ‘^That’s what I want you to do. Beautiful. Suck my ass out.”
She was more than willing to accommodate his strange request. Stiffening her tongue, she stabbed it right up Freddy’s rectum. Freddy’s hand went on pulling on his long, hard penis. He cupped his balls with one hand and pulled on his cock with the other. Freddy jerked his cock rhythmically as he forced the young teenage girl to use her tongue slipping up his ass crack. He complained to her about the way she was doing it.
“I don’t like the way you’re doing it,” he told her. “You’ve got to stiffen your tongue and stab it up there slowly. That’s it, honey. Do it like I tell you.”
He was teaching her the best he knew how. And she was responding.
“Suck on my ass,” he begged.
Her tongue continued flipping up his asshole as his hand continued grasping his cock and pulling.
“Eat my ass out,” he begged her anxiously. “That’s the way I want you to do it. Come on. Suck my butt. That’s the way, baby. Suck my asshole.”
When Freddy felt his cock stiffen and his balls tighten and tingle, he knew that it was time to have her withdraw her tongue from his rectum so she could suck on his balls and finish with his penis in her mouth.
He pulled off her.
“I want you to open your mouth and let me slip my balls inside,” he suggested.
Gently she let her tongue slip from his behind. Then he guided his balls into her mouth. He enjoyed the way she sucked on them.
“That’s the way to do it, Freddy,” she said as she let him slip them in.
She was enjoying it, too. It wasn’t the demeaning act she thought it would be. Freddy was actually teaching her something important about sex.
She clasped his firm round ass cheeks and squeezed them as he let his balls slip in her mouth. At this point he stroked slowly. His cock was about to explode. He knew that he would have a heavy load.
“Oh, baby,” he told her, “you’d better release my nuts now. I want you to suck on my penis.”
Joyce let his balls slip out of her mouth. Then she saw his glistening huge cock. Opening her mouth wide so he could slide inside, she continued pressing and squeezing Freddy’s firm round ass cheeks.
Freddy gripped Joyce’s head. He was pleased as he watched her accepting him.
“That’s it, honey,” he told her. “Let me throat fuck you.”
Freddy plunged his rock-hard cock down her throat. He enjoyed watching her now.
“Come on, baby,” he smiled, “let me drive it all the way.”
Freddy enjoyed the feel of her throat. He liked to caress the tip of his shaft against the back of her throat. He was becoming more and more aroused.
“Lick the tip of it,” he told her eagerly. “That’s how you do it. Come on, suck the head of my shaft.”
He pulled out so she could have just the head of it in her mouth. He couldn’t help marvel at the skill that she displayed as she sucked on the head of it. Juice was starting to drip from the tip. She tasted him.
“Oh, baby, suck,” he begged her, “suck me good. That’s what I want you to do. Suck my cock. Suck it off. Come on, baby, suck it. Suck it off.”
All at once his cock exploded in her mouth. Hot white cream surged inside of her mouth. She gulped joyously and swallowed Freddy’s thick, creamy cum load.
“I shot you a heavy load, honey,” he told her. “I sure needed to get my rocks off. You know that now, don’t you?”
Without releasing Freddy’s long penis from her mouth, Joyce nodded.



CHAPTER SIX


When Joyce finished sucking off Freddy, she let his penis slip out. She looked up at him. “You’re too much, Freddy. You really are.” Freddy understood. She did, too. But what she never realized was what he had in mind to do next. For he immediately switched his straddling position so that his ass was over her face but from a backward angle. Now he was lowering his head over her crotch. His hands slipped under Joyce’s buttocks. He squeezed her ass cheeks as he let his tongue slip and slide across her pussy. She loved the feeling of his tongue as he flipped back and forth across her slit. Finally Freddy let his tongue slip inside her vagina. He licked the velvety walls, as he probed and explored. She tasted delicious to him. And he was eager to have her juice in his mouth. Joyce was proud of herself. She knew that she had a juicy pussy. More than one boy had complimented her on giving: him a good time around her crotch.
Joyce wanted to give Freddy everything she could. At this point she let her hands caress his bare bottom. Then she reached around and played with his penis. It didn’t take long for Freddy’s cock to spring back to life. Pulling on it, smoothly, she waited for the moment when she could bring him around.
“Yes, baby, yes,” she told him, keep it up. That’s the way I like it.”
He was becoming more and more aroused. So was she.
“Keep it up,” he told her. “Only why don’t you tongue out my ass while you pull on my pecker? That would please me, while I eat your pussy.”
Freddy was delighted and excited as she accommodated his lusty request. Her tongue flipped all around his asshole. And at the same time her hand pulled on his rigid penis. Now he went to work on her pussy. Immediately he stabbed his tongue inside. Then he figured he would add a new dimension of erotic pleasure for her. Momentarily slipping his tongue from her pussy, he dipped a finger inside. Using some of the moisture, he dipped his finger into her asshole. Now he was fucking her ass with his finger while he ate her pussy with his tongue.
Freddy’s head bobbed up and down as his tongue invaded her hot vagina. She loved the way he licked. It was obvious he was getting a big charge out of doing his thing. It was equally obvious that if he continued at this tempo she would be cuming. That was the erotic moment Freddy was working toward. He wanted to bring her to a scorching climax. Better if it could be a multiple climax he thought to himself. For then he would have an opportunity to suck a lot of her pussy juices.
At the same time she was licking quickly. She was alternately letting her tongue flip around his tight asshole and stabbing it up. Reaching around she found how much he enjoyed having his penis pulled on. It was getting longer and stronger. At this point she realized it would be an exciting thing if she got underneath him. She could milk him with her mouth while he was tonguing her vagina.
All at once Joyce was juicing. Freddy immediately sucked her. But he didn’t want her to let her mouth slip over his shaft. So as soon as he’d finished licking- her, he objected to the blow job she was giving him.
“Freddy,” she sighed, “why did you push me off your pecker?”
“You sucked me once,” he explained. “I want to fuck your ass.”
She shook her head in disdain.
“Nobody’s ever been up my asshole,” Joyce informed him flatly. “And you’re not gonna be the first. Do you understand?”
He laughed.
“There’s nothing to it if you do it right,” he insisted. “Give me a chance. You will just love it.”
Freddy made a big fuss telling Joyce exactly how he wanted to do it to her.
“You’ve got to learn to relax,” he said. “You’re too nervous.”
“You’d be nervous, too,” Joyce explained, “if you feared somebody was going to attack your asshole.”
“It’s not an attack,” Freddy used some imagination, “it’s an adventure. Certainly it has to be done with caution and care. But you will love it. Just wait till I shove it.”
“I could wait forever, Freddy,” she assured him. “That’s one kind of sex I don’t require.”
It was obvious to him that she was being difficult.
“I could make you get on the floor like some guys do,” he told her, “but I don’t suppose you’d like that.”
“I’ll do it any way you want to, damn it,” Joyce said.
Freddy told her to get on the floor then,. He coated his cock with Vaseline as he stood over her.
“I’ll used some of this on your asshole, too. Then it will slip in smooth and nice.”
She was hardly prepared for what Freddy had in mind. But nevertheless, he was getting ready and he was going to go through with it.
He got on the floor and mounted her. Gripping her ass cheeks he slowly eased his slippery shaft between them. Then with a forceful stab he rammed it right up her asshole. Joyce twisted and turned to get away from him. But she had no luck. For Freddy was already in her.
“Beautiful,” he told her. “Ohhh, baby, it feels fantastic. It’s nice and tight all right.”
“It should be,” the high school girl told him. “I’m virgin ass.”
“Wonderful,” he told her. “Come on, baby, let’s fuck it.”
Freddy’s thick cock continued slamming up her tight asshole. His big balls bounced against her bottom. She loved the sensation.
“Yes, yes,” she cried eagerly, “that’s how I want it. Oh, fuck me. Come on, Freddy, fuck me.”
With deep driving cock stabs he went on. She was so aroused now she was shaking.
“Beautiful, baby,” he told her. “Oh, wow! Come on, fuck it off.”
All at once he was bending over her. Freddy’s hands reached for her bosoms. He squeezed them. She loved the feel of his hot hands playing with her breasts. One hand reached down to finger her pussy. At the same time he kept his cock rhythmically stabbing her ass. She twisted and turned around. She was enjoying it more and more.
Freddy drove his cock in up to the hilt. His hands clutched her bare buttocks.
“Oh, sweetheart,” he told her, “twist your tail for me. That’s the way I want it. Now you’re doing it. Fuck it off.”
All at once his hot white cum flooded her asshole. She twisted around and as she did so she milked his shaft for him.
“Oh, wow,” he exclaimed, “does that ever feel good! Oh, baby, fuck. Fuck it.”
He went on thrusting into her. She was so stimulated now she was shaking all over.
“Oh, baby,” he told her, “keep your tail twisting. Now you’re milking me. Just like that. Keep it up.”
She continued grinding her hips around. Hot white cum shot up her asshole again. Recognizing that she had succeeded in bringing him off twice, she was pleased with her achievement.
Finally Freddy eased his cock from her hot behind. He flipped over and lay there.
“I really enjoyed this so much,” she told him. “Oh, Freddy, you’re wonderful.”
Freddy was exhausted. He had fucked her a lot.
They both went back on the bed a moment or two later. As she lay beside him, she rolled over and let her leg massage and caress his cock. She wanted it to come back to life. Finally she reached down and pulled on it. When she saw it springing to life, she was ready for what she wanted.
At this point she straddled him. She grasped his thick prick and slid her pussy down over it. It was a tight fit all right. Freddy gripped her hips and rammed forward.
“Fuck me,” he told her. “Fuck me good. That’s what I want you to do. Come on, fuck it.”
With deep, driving cock stabs he went on ramming into her.
“Keep it up,” he told her. “That’s the way, baby. Now you’re fucking. Come on, fuck it off.”
All at once he was joining her. Now he was pumping his pelvis. And she was humping him with all of her might. She bent over, letting her big bosoms brush over his chest. This further aroused him.
“Fuck it, damn it,” he smiled up at her as Joyce got into gear. Her ass twisted. She was giving her all to this fuck. And Freddy was doing his best to drive in back to her.
“Yes, baby, yes,” he told her eagerly, “that’s how I like it. Keep it up. Oh, honey, fuck it. Fuck it.”
It wasn’t going to be much longer until he was cuming. This was the erotic moment that he had waited for.
“Honey, I’m shooting,” he told her. “Grip it with your pussy muscles. And squeeze my dick.”
Joyce’s vagina muscles squeezed the high school boy’s cock. She was utilizing a milking motion to get all the cream out of his thrusting penis.
When she had finally juiced herself and Freddy’s cock slid smoothly in her juicy pussy, he complimented her.
“You sure know how to give a guy a good balling. Your tail’s on fire, baby. And I’m gonna put that fire out.”
At this point she smiled down at him.
“You’re better than Greg.”
“Well thanks,” he nodded. “I guess that’s quite a compliment.”
“You bet your dick it is,” she grinned. “Greg really knew how to ball me. But you’re still better. You got me to do things I’d never do for him.”
Freddy enjoyed sucking her breasts. He would play with her bosoms and then suck them. Alternately he would reach down and pat her pussy.
“Stick your finger in,” she suggested.
Freddy’s finger slid inside Joyce’s vagina. He let it squeeze her love button. She enjoyed his affectionate play.
“Yes, yes, baby,” he told her, “that’s wonderful. I love playing with you.”
He didn’t stop moving his fingers for a moment. He was becoming more and more determined to give her a good time.
“Ohhh, baby,” she begged him, “that’s super.
You know how to stimulate me. Keep it up. Yes, baby, that’s what I like.”
It was amazing to him how much she enjoyed everything. Freddy figured it was only fair to press his lips over her pussy now and suck her. For he could feel her starting to juice.
Bending over her body, he let his mouth press against her pussy. Reaching down, Joyce held him there.
“That’s the way to do it,” he told her. “Yes. I love it. Oh, push up to me.”
Breathlessly the young boy was licking her snatch. She enjoyed it.
“While you’re there, Freddy,” Joyce suggested eagerly, “why don’t you lick my asshole, too. You can finger my snatch while you lick my butt.”
Raising her legs to accommodate his lusty emotions, she watched. Sure enough, Freddy’s tongue plunged to her asshole. His finger manipulated around her pussy. A moment later he was stabbing her asshole with a vengeance. She loved it and wiggled on his butt.
“Yes, baby, yes,” she begged, “that’s the
way I like it. Keep” it up. Oh, honey, keep
sucking on my asshole. Finger my pussy.”
Freddy was delighted that he’d discovered a new way of arousing her. He kept his tongue slipping up her ass crack while he went on fingering her pussy. Finally when he observed her pussy was dripping love juices, he figured it was time to let his tongue find her pussy once more.
Sliding his tongue from her asshole, he flipped it along her pussy. She enjoyed this enormously. He flipped his tongue inside of her.
“That’s the way to do it,” she whispered anxiously. “Oh, yes. Oh, baby, do it just like that.”
The erotic excitement that he felt now made him tremble with passion and delight. He clutched her ass cheeks as he ate her hot pussy juices.
“Suck me dry,” she urged him. “Yes, yes, do me. Just like that. Oh, baby, I love it. Now you’re doing it. Suck me. Love me.”
Freddy was more than happy to accommodate her. He sucked and ate her juices dry. She trembled all the while as his tongue passionately worked inside her pussy hole, devouring every last drop of her cunt liquid.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Miraculously Freddy was able to get Joyce out of the house before his mother came home. It was a good thing, too. For she had picked up with a young- sailor on leave.
When he got home and heard what was happening in the bedroom, he was outraged. For when he went into the bedroom there she was, bending over in front of the mirror. The husky sailor was flipping his cock right up her ass.
“Grind your hips, honey/’ he told her.
When Freddy walked in and caught them both, the sailor didn’t seem perturbed.
“Want to join the party?”
“Look, that’s my mom,” Freddy told him flatly.
”Hey, why don’t you become a mother fucker?” he laughed. “There’s room enough for us both. You can get on the other side and I’ll do it here. How about that?”
Freddy looked at her with hot contempt. The sailor slowly eased his cock from her behind. She raised up and smiled as best she could. But her voice was slurred for she was obviously drunk.
“Hi, Freddy,” she called out to him.
“Hi, mom,” he said grimly. “I guess you are having your good time tonight.”
“Want to join the party?”
Freddy nodded. He began undressing.
“Hey, that’s what I call a good sport,” he told him. “I like a man who has courage. It’s obvious you have.”
Once Freddy was totally naked, he lay on the bed. As he stretched out on his back, he gripped his cock.
“Slip your pussy down over this, mom.” he told her.
She looked at the sailor nervously.
“Go ahead,” he urged her.
Harriet got over her young son. She pulled on his cock. Then she let herself slowly slide down on it. Her great bosoms crushed against her young son’s chest. Freddy’s hands reached for her ass cheeks.
“Don’t wiggle your ass so much. Not until the other guy gets his cock in you.”
She was silent now. And she didn’t move about much. She was waiting for the sailor to slip his cock up her behind.
“I’m gonna need some more Vaseline on my prick,” he said.
Freddy listened to him speaking. He noticed that his voice was also slurred. Apparently they were both stoned out of their minds.
The sailor took his time applying the Vaseline to his long, hard penis. When he had gotten it slippery, he got back on the bed and mounted Freddy’s mom. He quickly flipped his thick penis between her ass cheeks. With a forceful jab he stabbed it right up her asshole. Clasping her buttocks he squeezed them.
“Fuck it,” he demanded. “Go ahead, fuck.”
With deep strokes he went into her. Her tail twisted on his long, hard penis.
“Yes,” he enthused, “that’s how you do it. Come on. Fuck it. Fuck it.”
He continued ramming into her. She loved the feeling of his long hard cock slamming up her asshole. At the same time she was pleased with the exciting sensation of Freddy’s thick penis sliding in her pussy. It was fun to take on two men this way.
“Fuck me, fuck me,” she cried out frantically.
Both men were giving her body a wild workout. She was twisting her ass around now. Harriet was an accomplished lover. She knew how to keep her tail twisting. She also knew exactly how to exercise her ass muscles so a cock wouldn’t slip out of her tight, twisting ass.
The sailor gripped her buttocks. He squeezed them. And he went on plunging his hard cock up her ass.
“You’ve got a tremendous fucking asshole,” he told her. “Oh, wow!”
He was getting a big charge out of screwing her. And she was getting an equally big charge out of having him fuck her.
“Keep it up,” she begged him. “That’s what I want you to do. Fuck me. Fuck me good.”
With deep, driving cock stabs he went on slamming up her ass. Clasping her buttocks he squeezed them. It felt super to him to slip it to her.
“That’s how you do it,” he told her. “Oh, baby, fuck it. Come on. Fuck it.”
He was pleased now completely. He went on driving his thick prick up her asshole.
”Fuck it,” he told her. “Fuck. Oh, baby, fuck it off.”
He was so thrilled now he could hardly stand it.
“Oh, baby,” he told her, “that’s the way I like it. Fuck it. Come on. Fuck it.”
As his thick prick continued assaulting her asshole, she went on seizing it with her ass muscles and churning her hips around. Grasping her buttocks, he continued squeezing them. All at once he got his rocks off.
“I’m cuming,” he exclaimed excitedly. “I made it. Fuck it off. That’s the way, baby. Fuck it.”
At this point the hot white juice was spurting from his penis shaft. She loved the feel of sperm. Now she was waiting for Freddy to unload his pistol in her pussy.
Freddy went on fucking. She loved the way he rammed it to her.
“Oh, baby,” she panted as he continued, “that’s the way your momma loves it. Jab it in there.”
Freddy jabbed it to her all right. Just the way she loved it.
When they both had gotten their rocks off. the sailor slipped out first. Next she pulled herself from Freddy’s cock.
“You know, mom,” Freddy suggested, “I think you ought to show him you can suck ass. By the way, what’s your name?”
“My name’s Gary,” the sailor introduced
himself. “What’s your name?”
”Freddy,” he laughed.
”Every time you stab your pecker into her pussy,” Gary laughed, “I can feel it. I guess there isn’t much flesh between the asshole and the cunt.”
Freddy laughed.
”Gary, you ought to ask her to suck your ass. She gives a super ass suck.”
The sailor thought that would be a lot of; fun.
“While I’m waiting for my pecker to come up again,” he smiled eagerly, “I will lie back and let you eat my ass out. Not a bad idea.” ‘… He lay back. At this point she was willing to do almost anything. Harriet felt guilty as sin. Nevertheless, as long as Freddy had caught \ her, she figured she would satisfy him. That might improve the situation, she calculated. As Gary lay back, she crouched over his crotch. Slipping her hands under his firm, round buttocks, she gradually let her tongue lick away at his ass cheeks. Gary enjoyed this sensation enormously.
When Harried sucked his balls in her mouth and laved them, he was doubly pleased. What he enjoyed now was her licking action on his pulsating cock. She wouldn’t cap the head of it with her mouth at first. She wanted to build up momentum gradually.
Letting her tongue lightly lash back and forth across his thick penis, she aroused him enormously.
“Suck my pecker,” ‘the sailor panted. “Suck it. Come on, suck my cock off.”
Even though Freddy should have been repelled and revolted by what he was observing his mother do for the sailor, he was finding himself instead aroused. Grasping his huge shaft in his hand, he pulled rhythmically.
“Suck it,” he told her “Suck. Come on, sweetheart, suck my cock off quick.”
Freddy closed in and watched closely. He observed her cheeks pull in as she let the sailor thrust his long- hard shaft to her. He could tell she was almost choking on the size of it. He could also tell it didn’t bother her. She was having a ball.
“Eat it.” he commanded. “That’s what I want you to do. Suck it. Swallow it.”
He was becoming more and more turned on.
”That’s the way to do it,” he told her as he suddenly let his cock explode in her mouth.
The hot white cream shot into her mouth and she gulped.
“Swallow it,” the sailor panted happily. “That’s it, baby. Prove what a good cock sucker you are. Eat the stuff.”
Apparently he was getting a big charge out of watching her gulp his juices down.
Freddy figured it would be a lot of fun if she would entertain him in the same manner.
“When you finish blowing him,” he told her, “I’ve got to get my rocks off, too.”
When Harriet finally did pull her mouth off Gary’s penis, she glanced down at her son’s crotch. It was true, he had an enormous hard-on. Apparently he needed satisfaction as well.
She moved over. She let her hands slip under Freddy’s ass cheeks. She squeezed them lovingly. And then she did her thing. She pulled her hand out and gripped his cock and began slowly jerking on his pulsating penis. Next she told him to slide a pillow under his ass so she could have easier angles to stab her tongue up his behind.
Freddy was more than willing to accommodate her. Slipping a pillow under his buttocks, he watched as she tongued him. He enjoyed seeing her tongue flip and slip back and forth across his bare bottom. What he enjoyed the most, however, was when her tongue flipped right up his ass crack. Then he waited for the magic moment. The moment when she would slide her tongue right up his rectum.
At last Harriet’s tongue stiffened and stabbed right up Freddy’s asshole. Her hand was pulling on his penis now. Gary watched.
“Damn good ass eater,” he told Freddy.
Freddy nodded and reached down and gripped her head. Lovingly he let his fingers wander through her hair as she performed this erotic sexual service on his body. He was experiencing sexual ecstasy now as he’d never experienced it before. He knew that it wouldn’t be much longer until he would be ready for her to lick his balls and eat his cock. That would be the ultimate kick.
When she had given him a good rim job, she let her tongue ease out and started licking his balls affectionately. He appreciated her mouth work. Then he thrilled to her licking up his long shaft. Finally she capped his cock with her mouth and sucked hard.
“Eat me,” he urged her. “Yes. That’s the way. Oh, baby, suck me. Suck me.”
She really got a charge out of the way he appreciated her suck job. When she released Freddy’s balls and licked his cock, he could hardly wait for her mouth to slip over the head. That was where the action lay. Right in the tip of his penis.
“Suck me,” he pleaded. “Suck me. That’s the way to do it. Suck me.”
AH at once she slid over his shaft. She let her mouth move up and down in rhythmic movements.
“Eat it,” Freddy begged her. “Suck it off. That’s the way. Suck me. Suck it off.”
Passionately her mouth accommodated him. She let him throat fuck her. She almost choked on his cock. But she wanted to do everything she knew how to please him. Freddy enjoyed her. He liked the way her hands clasped his ass cheeks. She thrilled to him jabbing it to her. Together they were getting so aroused that she realized she might cum, too. That would be wonderful she reasoned. If she could make it while he was thrusting into her, she figured it would be evidence of how much they meant to each other.
“Eat me,” he begged anxiously. “Suck me. Oh, yes, mom. Suck it off. That’s what I want you to do. Suck it off.”
All at once his cock exploded. She gulped.
A hot jet spray of white cum flashed into her mouth. Harriet sucked joyously on the tip of her young son’s virile penis.
When he had finished shooting a good wad into her mouth, he eased off.
“Baby,” she smiled at him passionately, “you don’t know how much I’ve enjoyed this. You really know how to make a mother happy.”



CHAPTER EIGHT


The following morning Freddy was giving a lot of thought to where their lives were heading. He knew his mom might get in trouble. He was certain she was hustling. The last thing in the world he wanted was to read in the paper some morning that she’d been picked up for selling her body.
Over scrambled eggs and toast and coffee, they got to talking.
“Mom, why don’t you stop what you’re doing?” Freddy begged her.
“What do you mean, son?”
“You know damned well what I mean,” he told her. “Picking up men at bars. You’re getting paid for your pussy. You don’t fool me none.
“Don’t you think it’s worth something?” she asked coyly.
“That isn’t the point I’m trying to make, mom. You know damn well it isn’t.”
“Oh, Freddy, why do you chastize me like this, dear?” she asked, reaching over and patting his hand affectionately.
“For your own good,” he explained. “Don’t you realize what you’re doing to yourself? Don’t you understand what you’re doing to me?”
“I thought I was satisfying you, dear,” she said, her eyes growing misty.
“Sure, you give me a good time in bed,” he told her, “and I’m sure I could enjoy it between the sheets with plenty of other women.”
“It wouldn’t be the same,” she insisted. “We were meant for each other. We really were.”
“So that’s why you have to pick up other men. Not because you’re hustling. But because we are meant for each other. Mom, are you flipping out?”
Finally Harriet confessed.
“Yes, I do need some extra money to see us through,” she explained. “Blame it on inflation. The high cost of living makes it necessary for me to sell everything.”
“Including your honor,” he said quietly.
“I don’t have much honor left, dear. It’s been hard for me to keep body and soul together. When your father left me with you, darling, I was desperate. I went straight for a long time. I worked as a waitress. Then jobs got hard to get and you know the rest, darling.”
“I know it too fucking well,” he told her. “And I don’t want you to go on like this. It makes me sick, mom, it really does.”
She got to her feet and walked away. She then got out the bottle and began drinking. Before long she went to her bedroom. She took off all of her clothes and stretched out. Freddy came in and joined her.
“That’s no way to act now. You’re pouting, mom. Damn it, stop it.”
“Oh, Freddy,” she explained, “you don’t care for me. I know you dqn’t. Why do you torture me like this, dear?”
“You’re torturing yourself,” he told her. “I’m not torturing you one bit. Get off my back, mom. I don’t like what you’re doing.”
She was looking at him hungrily.
“I’ve loved you, darling. I’ve loved you in my own fashion the best I knew how.”
As Freddy looked at Harriet’s naked body, he felt his balls tingle. It bothered him. He had experienced enough sex to be satisfied for a long time. Maybe there was something wrong with him. He was certain that she was a nympho. Perhaps he was oversexed. If he was, he came by it naturally.
He figured he would fish around and ask a few questions about his father. Perhaps that would explain his lusty desires. “What was dad like?” he asked her quietly. “You mean in bed, Freddy?” The young boy nodded. “A tiger,” she smiled. “A turned-on tiger. Your father fucked everything on me. He even fucked my armpits.”
“That’s what I was afraid of,” Freddy said sadly.
“Afraid of?” she laughed. “Women were crazy to go to bed with him. That was the problem. But it’s nothing to be sad about. Be glad that your father was such a virile man. At least he wasn’t impotent.”
“Look, damn it,” he complained, “I’m not worried about being impotent. I’m worried about being a sex maniac. Like right now, mom. I have the damndest urge to stick my prick up your ass.” “Why didn’t you say so in the first place?” she laughed, slurring her words drunkenly. She rolled over. Freddy caught sight of her beautiful ass cheeks. He became more and more aroused as he looked at her. “I’ll let you fuck me,” she told him. “Sure I will, Freddy. I’ll give you a good fuck, too. You can get it up there if you want to.”
Freddy was stunned at her boldness. Nevertheless, he accepted her suggestion. Straddling her, he gripped her hips. Slowly he eased his slippery cock between her ass cheeks. Always making it a point to coat his cock with Vaseline before he attempted anal intercourse, pleased Harriet. For she felt that she’d at least taught her son a few of the finer things of life.
“Oh, wow!” he exclaimed. “Let me get it in there, mom.”
With a deep driving cock jab, he rammed it up her ass. She loved the sensation.
“Fuck me,” she said as she threw her ass back to meet his advancing cock stabs.
“You bet I will,” Freddy panted as he pumped it up her ass.
Gripping her buttocks he squeezed her ass cheeks as he rammed forward. With deep driving cock stabs he went on hammering it into her.
”Keep fucking,” he begged her. “Oh, baby, twist your ass for me. That’s what I want you to do. Now, now.”
With exciting cock stabs, he rammed it into her. She was thrilling to his deep, driving, fucking movements of passionate ecstasy.
“I want you to fuck me,” she told him. “Fuck me good, Freddy. Way up there. Now you’re doing it, baby. Fuck me.”
At this point she twisted her ass for him. It thrilled him completely.
“Oh, baby,” he told her, “now you’re doing it. That’s just like I like it. Fuck. Come on. Fuck it off all the way.”
With deep penetrating cock stabs he continued jabbing her. She loved the erotic excitement of his thick prick driving deeply into her asshole. At the same time she kept her ass twisting and churning for him. Freddy was totally turned on.
“Oh, wow!” he exclaimed. “You sure know how to please a guy. That’s how I like it. Twist your tail. Faster.”
Driving in at a certain rhythmic pace, he enjoyed the way she knew exactly how to excite and entertain him with her ass movements. She ground her hips around just the way he liked it.
”Fuck me,” she begged.
Freddy continued assaulting her asshole with his deep, driving cock stabs. And she went on grinding her hips for him. Ramming it in all the way, he felt himself suddenly exploding. As the hot white cream shot out of his cock head, he let out a moan of pleasure and passion. She begged for him to grip her bosoms.
“Oh, Freddy, honey,” she panted as she wiggled her butt, “play with my tits. Oh, I love it when you feel of my breasts when you’re balling me.”
Freddy’s hands reached around to fondle her bosoms. He was more than eager to supply her with the thrills she requested.
When he had finished thrusting, he slowly eased his cock out of her hot pussy hole. He looked at her adoringly.
“You’re rotten,” he admitted, “and you’re no-damn good. You’re probably a sex maniac. But you know, I love you, mom.”
Harriet was so thrilled by her son’s admission that he cared for her that she threw her arms adoringly around him and held him close to her. Her bosoms were crushing against his chest as her hands reached down to cup his ass cheeks.
“Oh, baby, I was hoping you’d say that to me sometime. I was hoping- you’d recognize what a good mother I’ve been.”
They lay like this, locked in each other’s embrace for a long moment. Finally Freddy spoke up.
“Mom,” he told her nervously, “we can’t go on like this forever. You know that. Something’s got to give.”
“I was thinking of that myself, dear,” Harriet confessed, “and I was thinking we ought to give ourselves the opportunity to explore the possibility of you and me sticking together. How about moving to another town, darling?
That might be a wise idea.”
”What’s wrong with here?”
”People know me too well,” she confessed.
”I’ve been to too many bars. I’ll admit it. I don’t have the nicest reputation in the world.”
”I guess you don’t.”
“That could all be changed,” she insisted, “if we went to another place. No one would have to know a thing about my purple past. As far as you are concerned, you haven’t knocked up any girl. So there’s nothing to keep us here.”
Freddy looked at her anxiously.
“How are you gonna make a living?”
“I could always go back to being a waitress,” she said coyly.
“But you said you hated it.”
“I do, darling,” she admitted, “but for you it would be worth going through any hell.”
Freddy had made his point and so had she. And he wondered whether or not he should listen to her.
“What do you think, darling?” she asked him anxiously.
“It’ll take me some time to think about it. It really will, mom. I can’t make up my mind just like that.”
“In the meantime, darling,” she suggested, “why don’t you give me an old-fashioned chair fuck? That’s what your father used to like to do.”
“How do you do that?” he asked his mother curiously.
“It’s a very simple fuck, dear,” she explained. “You put a chair in front of a mirror. And then when you’re sitting down there with your big prick sticking up, I slip my pussy down over you. It’s really exciting, baby. You’ll love it.”
Harriet got off the bed. She went over and picked up a chair and placed it in front of the floor-length mirror. Then she insisted that her son sit down on the chair.
He got the point. He sat down on the chair” accommodatingly. Then she decided she would give him a suck job to get it up again. Bending over his crotch, she pulled on his thick prick. She was bringing it back to life with her mouth movements.
“Oh, suck me,” he begged her. “Suck me good, mom. That feels fantastic when you use your mouth that way.”
Harriet was caressing his balls as she ate his cock. Finally she slipped her mouth off \ his penis. Then she waited for a moment before she continued. She looked up at him adoringly. “I do hope you don’t think of me as a tramp, dear.”
”Get your fucking mouth back on my pecker,” he complained anxiously.
She didn’t appreciate his being so stern.
However, she thought of his father and realized he probably couldn’t help it. No doubt it was bad blood rubbing off.
She went back to sucking on his cock. He
thrilled to her fantastic mouth movements. She let the tip of her tongue flip smoothly back f
and forth across the head of his penis.
“Suck it,” he told her. “Suck it. That’s
how you do it. Come on, baby, suck that big
cock. Suck ft off, mom.”
Passionately her mouth moved up and down his long penis. At the same time she went on caressing and massaging his balls. He liked the way she toyed with him.
“Beautiful,” he told her, “just like I like it. Now you’re doing it, mom. Oh, wow!”
Harriet realized it was time for her to pull her mouth off his penis. For she was interested in a chair fuck. She felt it was her moral duty to teach him every way of making it.
Getting her mouth off his cock she finally turned around and sat down on him. She let his thick prick slip into her pussy. He loved the excitement of her pussy muscles grabbing at his penis.
“You can really stab it up there, honey,” she told him excitedly, “doing it just like you’re doing it. Beautiful. Keep it up. That’s the way T like it. Fuck me. Fuck me.”
Passionately he reached out for her breasts. He pinched her nipples as he fucked her pussy at this angle. Penetration was superb. He was in all the way.
“Fuck me,” he told her. “That’s it, mom. Now you’re using those muscles. Oh, wow!” Freddy had to admit that he probably never could find any woman who could stimulate him and arouse him the way that she could.
She had a way of grabbing at his big cock that thrilled him. And at the same time he loved playing with her bosoms. They were big and beautiful.
“Fuck,” he whispered, “fuck it. Oh, yes. Fuck. Come on. Fuck it off.”
All at once his cock exploded. Hot white cream streamed into her pussy.
At this point Freddy’s plunging penis continued stabbing into her. He was eager to give her every kick he knew how.
When he finally did finish erupting and Harriet got off him, she bent over and kissed him passionately.
“Quite a performance, dear.”
Her breath came short and her heart pounded rapidly as she looked at him. She patted his cheek affectionately.
“How do I rate compared to the old man?” he smiled at her.
“Your father would kill us both if he ever caught us,” she admitted candidly, “but I must admit, you are better.”
“Thank you/’ he said proudly.
He went back to the bed and he began seriously considering his mother’s suggestion that they move to another locale.
“Where do you want to go?” he asked her.
”New Orleans would be nice,” she confessed.
“Why New Orleans?” Freddy smiled.
“I think it would be super to live there,” she said. “It’s warm on the Gulf. And I like Mardi Gras time. There’s so much excitement there. When I was a little girl my mother took me to the Marti Gras there. Did I ever tell you about it?”
“No, you didn’t,” he confessed.
“Mother was quite a swinger,” Harriet said. “You’ve never met Grams. She was involved in a terrible Jove triangle. And she came to a very bad end. Poisoning. Anyway, that’s neither here nor there. I was telling you about mom and me and Mardi Gras, Mom wanted to have some sexual adventures. She met this man who ran a bordello. He took her to the place and suggested that she work for him. But first he screwed the living daylights out of her. Fortunately mom got back to the motel where she had left me with a kind lady who was coming to the Mardi Gras for nostalgia. I’m so glad she made it out of there because I needed her so much.”
He couldn’t help wonder if it would be a bad thing to go there. He also wondered if she was only thinking of hustling.
”You wouldn’t be thinking of peddling your pussy, would you?”
“Heavens, no,” she shook her head. “They’ve cleaned up the French Quarter.”
“But if they hadn’t cleaned it up, would you think of it?”
Throwing her arms around her young son she presesd her lips passionately to his.
“What do I need with other men when I have you?” she asked affectionely.
Freddy pressed his lips against hers and they French kissed.
How appropriate, she thought. “You give me that French-style kiss and we might be at the French Quarter a little while from now.”
Freddy was excited and pleased at the prospect of erotic thrills his mother might offer him. But he still wondered about his girl friend. He had just gotten acquainted with Joyce and he hated to leave her. The faraway look in his eyes told his mother that something was troubling him.
“You don’t seem very excited about my suggestion,” she told him frankly.
“Should I be?” he asked her finally.
“Certainly,” she explained. “You’ll have New Orleans, and me.”
“What about my girl friend?”
”What?” his mother demanded. “You are calling that horrid high school slut your girl friend? I’ve tried to bring you up right. And here you refer to that good-for-nothing little tramp as your girl friend. What’s wrong with you, Freddy?”
“It may come as news to you, mom,” he told her, “but it’s normal for a guy my age to have a chick he digs. Other guys have been out balling chicks like crazy for years. Get off it.” “Damn you,” she complained. “Spoiling everything. I’ve given a lot of thought to our future. I want us to be happy, dear. And this was our chance.”
“Forget it,” he told her. “I would rather be here. All my friends are here.”
She went over to the bed and figured that he needed some more attention.
“Let me give you a nice relaxing message, dear,” she suggested.
At this point Freddy was more than a little eager to make his own life. But he couldn’t help admitting that when she pulled on his penis, it felt good. She applied some oil to his shaft so when she pulled, it aroused him.even more.
“I’ll put a little oil on your balls,” she grinned, “and that should please you even more.”
Apparently he figured his mother had always gotten by stimulating men to get her way. He had to confess she did know how to arouse him. Nevertheless, he was worried. He didn’t want his life to become so intertwined with hers that he had no life of his own. This made him nervous. But it didn’t stop him from getting a hard-on when she pulled rhythmically on his cock.
“Better stop pulling it off,” he told her. “Leave a little juice in the balls. I might need some for tomorrow.”
“A boy your age has lots of vim and vigor,’ she grinned.
“Mom,” he told her, “did you ever have a thought that wasn’t connected with sex?”
“Not if I could help it, honey,” she confessed readily.
It was unique to have the slippery oil on his penis and balls and her hand pulling and caressing him at the same time.
“I wouldn’t want you running around with any of those girls from the New Orleans’ cat houses,” she complained. “There isn’t anything they don’t do there, so I hear.”
“Oh, they have a lot of nice cat houses?” Freddy grinned. “Now you’re getting me interested.”
She went on pulling on his cock until it was so hard he knew it would shoot.
“Quicker, mom,” he told her. “Pull faster. I’m gonna explode.”
Harriet thought it would be interesting if she could aim his penis for her mouth. Opening her mouth she pulled.
“I’m shooting,” he exclaimed as his huge thick prick exploded.
Harriet was lucky. His cum landed in her mouth. He laughed as he watched her gulp his juice down. Some of his sperm splattered on her closed mouth. Her tongue quickly licked it off her lips.
“Eat it,” he smiled, “that’s what you should do. Eat that sticky stuff, mom.”
Greedily, hungrily, Harriet gobbled down his hot load of cum. She could feel the waves of erotic passion throughout his body as he shook in ecstasy while she ate his prick juice.



CHAPTER NINE


Joyce told Freddy the following week that she couldn’t cut off completely with Greg.
“Why?” the young boy asked the girl anxiously.
“It isn’t that I don’t think a lot of you, Freddy,” she explained, “but you see, Greg is a peddler.”
“You mean that’s where you get your marijuana?” he asked.
She nodded nervously.
“Why do you have to take that damn stuff?” he demanded.
“I smoke the stuff because it makes me uninhibited,” she explained.
“You mean you couldn’t do all the wild things you do if you didn’t smoke that good-for-nothing weed?”
Sadly she nodded.
“I’m a Puritan at heart,” she admitted, “and I need something that doesn’t make me so nervous when you or Greg ask me to suck ass.”
Freddy shook his head.
“Mom drinks and she’ll do anything then,” he exclaimed.
“What?” Joyce demanded anxiously. “You mean you’re having sex with your own mom? You mean I djd it with a mother fucker? Damn it all to hell.”
Freddy was so angry that he clapped his hand over her mouth;
“Of course not,” he said. “I’m talking about when Mom has a lover. You know, my dad left us when I was a kid. Mom needs some sex, too. I don’t begrudge her if she has a man now and then.”
At that point Joyce thought she should be perfectly honest.
“Is it true your mom is a hustler?”
“Not a word of truth in it,” Freddy told her. “Who’s passing that rotten gossip around?”
“If you must know, it’s my mother,” she confessed. “She said that she didn’t think you’d be a good influence on me. She said the girls at the bridge club all talk about your mom and what she does.”
“She damn gossips,” Freddy shrieked.
Then he went silent. He realized that what she said was the truth. And once more he was forced with a perilous decision he should make. Should he stay or leave? New Orleans? Should he go there? Perhaps he should. Maybe a new beginning would be the only way of winning. He hated to think of it. He had enjoyed his home and he was having a good time with Joyce. But she acted cheap now and he didn’t care whether he left her or not.
“Greg wants to get together for an orgy,” she explained.
“That’s nice,” Freddy said with heavy sarcasm in his tone.
“Oh, I’m so glad you think so,” she grinned delightedly. “I told him that you would understand, Freddy baby.”
“Yeah, I understand,” Freddy mumbled.
Everything had become a blur for him ever since she revealed the fact that her mother knew about his mother’s sexual activities.
When Saturday night came, Greg arranged for them to meet in a motel room. The man who was his connection signed in for them. When he rapped on the motel room door he was greeted by Joyce who only had a towel covering her nakedness.
“Come on,” she smiled.
He walked into the room and there was Greg stretched out naked across the bed. Joyce dropped her towel and she was naked, too. A bottle of bourbon was sitting over on the dresser with a plastic container of ice cubes. Next to that was a large container of 7-Up.
“Help yourself,” Greg smiled.
He poured himself some bourbon and mixed it with 7. Then he added some cubes. After a couple of swigs of the stuff, he was ready and eager to go.
Freddy slid out of his clothes. When he was totally nude he looked at his buddy whose cock was standing up.
“I figured we could have a good time,” he told him. “I thought maybe she could blow my cock off while you fuck her asshole. How does that grab you?”
“Sounds like fun,” Freddy said as he pulled on his penis.
Both boys jerked on their cocks while Joyce got in the middle of the bed and slipped her fingers into her pussy and played with herself.
“This is warm-up time,” Greg chuckled.
Greg watched as Freddy’s cock got larger and larger. It bothered him. For he was certain that it was longer. And he didn’t care to have any competition. He didn’t want to lose Joyce.
Joyce had come prepared. Before she left, her grandmother had given her a bottle of birth control pills and a tube of KY.
“This will help you, honey,” her grandmother had told her. “Be sure to take the pill and use this so it will slip in easy. If my grandmother had given me such good counsel when I was a young girl, I would have enjoyed my dates a lot more.”
She thanked her grandmother. Now she brought out the tube of KY. She went over to Freddy. She opened the KY and put some In the palm of her hand. Then she massaged his cock with the slippery substance. Now he was prepared.
“I want you to fuck me,” she told him, “and fuck me good. Show him how it’s done.”
She was ready now. It wasn’t going to be easy, but she would do her best to please them both.
Greg knelt at the front of the bed. Grasping his cock with one hand, he forced her head down with the other.
“Suck my pecker,” he said roughly.
She gripped his thick prick and let her mouth slip over the head of it.
At this point he was only too eager to derive all of the excitement he could from the act with her. He watched as Freddie got behind her ass.
“Stab it up there, buddy,” he called out to him.
Freddy nodded. Gripping her ripe ass cheeks he slowly eased himself between them. He drove in slowly until he came to the tight anal ring. At that point he pumped hard.
“Fuck it, damn it,” he exclaimed.
Now he was riding her asshole good. With deep, driving cock stabs he rammed away.
“Beautiful,” he told her, “that’s the way I like it. Fuck it off.”
He was becoming more and more excited now. He rammed it to her with fierceful stabs.
“Oh, wow,” he exclaimed, “that’s how I like it! Now you’re doing it. Fuck, baby, fuck.”
She twisted her tail for Freddy’s plunging penis. At the same time she clasped Greg’s cock. She let her mouth slip smoothly up and down his huge shaft.
“Suck me,” he begged her. “Suck. Come on, baby, suck it off. That’s it. Suck it off.”
He was becoming more and more aroused as she ate him. He could hardly wait for that moment when his seprm would spurt in her mouth. He wanted to watch her suck and swallow him. That made him happy.
She continued licking his prick. And at the same time she fingered his asshole. Greg couldn’t help admit that he was impressed with Freddy’s action. For Freddy was ramming it to her with hard, deep stabs. He figured that when Freddy got his gun off in her and her asshole was well coated with his cum supply, he would slip up her asshole, too.
He clasped her ass cheeks, grasping them carefully.
“Fuck it,” he whispered as he rammed it to her. “Fuck. That’s how you do it. Come on, baby, fuck it off.”
With insistent cock stabs he went on jabbing. She became more and more turned on. Her ass twisted as Freddy’s cock invaded it. At the same time her head bobbed up and down on Greg’s rigid penis.
“Come on, baby,” he panted as he thrust it to her. “That’s the way I like it. Now you’redoing it. Fuck, baby, fuck.”
With repeated cock stabs he went on fucking her. All at once his thick prick exploded.
“I’m cuming,” he exclaimed. “Oh, baby, milk my dick stick.”
She gripped his huge shaft. She squeezed it tightly as she wiggled on Freddy’s penis. And then Greg got his gun off. It was wonderful getting a cock shooting in her mouth and her asshole at the same time.
Freddy was the first to pull off. When he eased off, he was surprised at how quickly Greg wanted to get on her.
“I want to fuck her,” Greg said.
“I was hoping one of you guys would eat me,” she suggested.
“Sure,” Greg agreed. “Freddy can eat your pussy while I fuck your asshole.”
That was all right with Freddy. He was feeling satisfied and she was eager to please.
He got down between her legs. He let his tongue slip back and forth on her pussy. Then he watched as his buddy Greg stabbed her ass. Greg rode smoothly into her hot, tight asshole. He slammed in hard now. Rhythmically he fucked her. Freddy picked up his beat. He decided to drive his tongue into her pussy at the same tempo as Greg was slipping his cock up her ass. She caught onto this and enjoyed it.
“Beautiful,” she told him. “Oh, baby, why don’t you swing your body around? Freddy, I’ll suck your asshole while you eat my pussy.”
Freddy thought that would be an excellent idea. They would all be occupied entertaining each other.
The three-way action was obviously the only way to go.
Swinging around, Freddy made it easy for her to suck on his behind. And at the same time he didn’t miss a beat as he went on tonguing her pussy while Greg shoved his thick, pulsating prick up her ass.
He was getting more and more aroused. So was she. All at once the moment of truth was evident. For Greg was almost there. Savagely he fucked her ass. It made it rather difficult for Freddy to keep his mind on her pussy. For he was interested in seeing how his buddy was making it. However, he slowed the tempo of his tongue action.
“Ohhh,” he gasped, “beautiful. Keep it up. That’s the way.”
She went on twisting her tail for Greg’s sliding cock. All at once his cock exploded. As the hot white cream shot up her asshole, she seized Greg’s cock and squeezed it.
A second later she came, too. Now Freddy was sucking1 her pussy while she was sucking on his behind.
When they all pulled apart, they started drinking and chatting and laughing.
“You’re not a bad guy,” Greg told Freddy.
“Thank you, buddy/’ he nodded.
“Have you ever thought of going in business?”
“No, can’t say I have,” Freddy admitted.
“Maybe you could be a pusher for me. We can always use another high-school pusher.”
“Not interested,” Freddy told him.
“Why don’t you try a weed?” Greg suggested, holding one out to him.
“Keep it,” he told him. “Never use the stuff and don’t want to start now.”
Joyce could see that problems would develop if she didn’t interrupt.
“Why don’t you two cats quit it?” she asked nervously. “I can entertain you, Greg, if you will stop this.” *
“Why don’t you suck out his ass?” Freddy smiled.
Greg looked at her.
“Since when have you been sucking ass?”
“Freddy taught me,” she whispered nervously.
”That’s nice,” Greg shook his head angrily. “I’ve tried to get you to eat my ass for months. But you always said you didn’t do that kind of thing. Now I hear you suck his asshole. Has he got a better ass than I have, or what?”
“Quit gripping,” she said nervously. “Get over there on the bed and I’ll eat out your ass.”
“About time,” he said angrily.
It was obvious to her that it was burning him up that he hadn’t gotten this before. Now he figured he would make up for lost time. He got in the middle of the bed and spread his legs wide. Joyce slid a pillow under his buttocks.
“Keep your legs spread,” she told him, “so I can rim you to the best of my ability.”
“Thank you,” Greg grinned.
With his legs spread, he began jerking off. But soon he recognized that Joyce wanted to pull his penis for him. He was glad that she wanted to accommodate him this way.
Grabbing his huge cock away from him, she pulled hard. At the same time she let her tongue slip lightly back and forth across his ass cheeks. Finally she stiffened her tongue and slid it up his ass crack. Then she stabbed her tongue right up his asshole. He loved having her tongue him.
“Eat my asshole,” he told her. “Come on. Eat my ass out.”
Her tongue continued sliding up his ass crack and right up his asshole while she pulled on his penis with fervor.
Recognizing that his balls were swelling, she figured it was past time to slip out and suck off his nuts. She slid her tongue from his behind and opened her mouth. She let him slide his balls inside. Then she sucked him religiously.
“Suck me,” he begged her. “Suck me. Oh, baby, put some passion into it.”
As this point she was thrilled. For she was letting his balls slip out so she could lick and suck his cock.
Her tongue licked and lashed at his thick prick. Finally she slid her mouth over his penis and began sucking virgorously.
“Eat it,” he whispered.
He enjoyed the sight of her cheeks pulling in and her head bobbing up and down on his huge shaft. He enjoyed it even more when the young girl eased her index finger up his asshole. By massaging his prostate gland, she was arousing him to the best of her ability.
“Suck it,” he whispered, “suck, baby, suck. That’s how you do it. Come on, suck me.”
Putting all the passion she knew how into the act, she thrilled him. So much so, in fact, that he reached out, gripped her head and rammed it to her as he throat fucked her. All at once his thick cock exploded. She pulled back so she could mouth him. She wanted to feel his juice spurting in her mouth. Hungrily she ate him. She sucked and swallowed Greg’s cum. He patted her head affectionately.
“Eat it, cock sucker,” he begged. “Oh, yes. Swallow my stuff. That’s what I want you to do. Now, baby, now.”
She finished him off and slowly eased from his cock. It was an erotic moment for her. And she was more than a little willing to admit she had enjoyed it. For she had never experienced anything quite as exciting.
However, when the evening was over and Freddy came back home, his mother was distraught.



CHAPTER TEN


“Where have you been, Freddy,” his mother demanded.
“I went to a show.”
“Did you really?” she questioned him carefully. “What picture did you see?”
“Blood Of Frankenstein,” he told her.
“You have very good taste in pictures,” she said.
She was certain that he was lying. Then she went over to him and reached down and groped him. When she played with his cock and it didn’t instantly get a hard-on, she knew. She looked at him through angry eyes and declared flatly, “You’ve been playing around, you good-for-nothing.”
”Get off my back/’ he said angrily. “Don’t bug me. So what if I got a fuck? What’s that got to do with you?”
“Plenty,” she said. “I was ready to get our tickets for New Orleans. Now I’ve changed my mind.”
She made it a point not to say another word. Instead she turned around on her heel and walked to the bedroom and slammed the door.
That bothered Freddy. He had thought how much fun it would be to leave the dull place they lived and go to an exciting spot like New Orleans. Opening the door he came in and sat on the edge of her bed.
“All right, mom,” he agreed, “I’ll break off with the little wench. She’s no fucking good. She wanted a gang bang. So I went and fucked her with another guy.”
“Didn’t I tell you?” she gloated. “She’s a no-good tramp. I’ve heard it from everyone. Now, baby, why don’t we make our plans? First let’s have sex tonight. I’m so horny.”
Her voice was choked up with emotion. She undressed him. Freddy could see how stimulated she became when she slipped off his shorts and reached for his thick prick swinging between his legs.
“You like that cock?” he questioned her.
”You bet I do,” she said meaningfully, “and I’m not ashamed of it, either. Oh, baby, I like every part of your body. I want to lick it and love it with my tongue.”
“You can if you want to so bad,” Freddy assured her.
He went over to the bed bare-ass naked. He lay there. Harriet undressed, too. Then she came over and once again caressed his buttocks with her breasts. Then she began licking and sucking on him.
“I’ll suck your shoulders, I’ll suck your ass, I’ll lick your thighs. Oh, baby, I’ll even suck your toes.”
Freddy was pleased as he watched her licking and sucking all over his body. At the same time she was caressing him adoringly. He thrilled to the way she could excite and arouse him.
“Oh, keep it up,” he told her. “You don’t know how stimulating it feels to me. Thafs what I like. Keep it up.”
She was more than a little pleased. For he had a big hard-on now and that’s what she loved so much.
She licked quickly around his crotch. And then she went to the point of excitement. The focal point of pleasure. Freddy’s thick penis.
She slipped her mouth over the head of it and sucked him slowly.
“Eat it,” he told her. “Suck me. Oh, yes, suck my cock. Suck it off. That’s what I want you to do. Suck it off.”
At this point his penis was ready to explode. And she was turned on all the way.
“Oh, baby,” she panted, “you don’t know what it means to me to have you take care of me like this. I really love it.”
She went back to licking and sucking on his cock. Then she fingered his asshole. Freddy enjoyed the way her mouth moved up and down on his long, hard shaft.
“Eat it,” he commanded.
Suddenly she swollowed his cum load. Then slipping off him she immediately planted her pussy right over his face and pressed down.
“Eat your momma’s mound, honey,” she told him anxiously.
“It didn’t take Freddy long to flip his tongue back and forth across her vagina. He was eager to discover every thrill that he could with her body. As his tongue fliped across her clit, she got more and more aroused.
“Suck my pussy,” she begged him. “Suck me, baby. That’s the way your momma wants it. Suck. Suck it, baby.”
Freddy’s tongue darted in and out of her vagina. She looked down. She enjoyed seeing his face flushed with eager excitement.
“Now you’re doing it, tiger,” she urged him on. “That’s it, baby. Keep your tongue stabbing in me. I want it. Oh, baby, you’re beautiful.”
She reached down and stroked his head. He loved all of the attention and effection she was giving him.
“Oh, I’m cuming,” she panted as she pushed forward.
She threw her legs over Freddy’s shoulders. She pressed her thighs against his cheeks.
“Eat me,” she begged as she juiced in his face.
The young boy ate her. When he had finished thrilling her he knew that he had to fuck her again. For his cock was erect.
“I’ve got to screw you,” he told her. “I can’t stop.”
The rythm in his balls told him that he had to fuck her ass. This was what he enjoyed most of all.
“I want you to bend way over in the middle of the bed,” he suggested.
While she did this for him, he applied a coat of Vaseline to his penis. When it was glistening, he pressed it gently against both ass
cheeks.
“Before I stab it up your asshole,” he suggested quietly, “I want to feel what it’s like on your ass cheeks.”
She had another idea.
“First, Freddy,” she told him, “why don’t you do this. Why don’t you slip your cock between my breasts. I would love to have you sliding it smoothly in back and forth strokes. You could grip my tits and massage your cock that way.”
Freddy didn’t bother to ask his mother where she had heard of this kind of sex. He figured that the only thing that counted was how much he would enjoy it.
She rolled over for him. Then he spread out over her beautiful bosoms. He slipped his thick prick between her breasts.
“Fuck me,” she begged him.
Clasping her young son’s ass cheeks, she gently massaged them. She liked the feel of his flexing bare behind as he rode back and forth.
“Yes, yes,” he urged her on, “I like it. Just like that. Now you’re doing it.”
He was pleased with her playing with his butt. And he liked it even more when she thrilled to his cock gently sliding between her breasts. Her nipples were erect now.
“Fuck me,” she begged. “Fuck me. Go ahead, darling, fuck me.”
At this point he was afraid his cock would explode. He released her breasts. He moved off her.
“All right,” he told her, “I want you to bend over again. I want to mount you now.”
She looked up at him. She wanted a display of affection. Freddy was always eager and ready to screw her. But seldom would he display the affection she sought so hungrily.
“Aren’t you gonna kiss me?”
“Why?” he asked as he started to roll her over himself.
Harriet didn’t appreciate the fact that he didn’t want to give her any affection at all. He wanted to get his rocks off and that was that.
He gripped her smooth behind. Suddenly he stabbed his cock between her ass cheeks. With a hard, driving cock stab, he rode his penis right up her asshole.
“Fuck,” he told her. “Fuck it. Come on, baby, fuck. Fuck it off.”
With penetrating cock stabs, he went on riding up her asshole. She twisted around. She found it exciting to feel him slipping it to her. She found it even more exciting when Freddy’s hand reached around to pat her pussy.
“Stick your finger in my snatch,” she suggested.
Freddy let a finger slip in her vagina. He continued plunging it into her pussy as she worked back and forth on it.
“Oh, baby,” she begged him, “keep doing it. I love it. Just like that.”
Freddy went on pounding his thick prick up her rectum. She twisted on his asshole. At the same time she felt her mound moistening. It was indeed exciting to have him stimulate her in this manner.
“Oh, baby,” she panted, “I love it when you do it like that. That’s the way I want it. Fuck me. Fuck me.”
With deep, driving cock stabs, Freddy went on ramming into her. He was really excited now.
“That’s the way to do it,” she told him. “Oh, baby, that’s beautiful. Come on. Fuck it.”
All of the sudden his thick cock exploded. She felt a gush of sperm rush up her asshole.
“Yes, baby, yes,” she begged him. “Keep fucking me. I want it.”
He wasn’t about to stop. He was eager to give her every thrill that he knew how.
”Fuck me,” she begged anxiously, “fuck me, baby. That’s the way your momma likes it. Fuck me.”
Freddy went on ramming into her. And she thrilled to it.
“Oh, baby,” she panted, “you don’t know how good that feels to me.”
Freddy continued plunging it up her asshole until more sperm spurted from his cock head.
When he finally withdrew his penis from her ass, he looked at her lovingly.
“Are you satisfied, mom?”
“Yes,” she replied. “Oh, baby, when we get to New Orleans we’ll fuck and suck and do everything. I love you, baby. You know that. No matter what happens, Freddy, momma loves you.”
Freddy pressed his lips against hers. Yet at the same time he was bothered. He was bothered by the fact that he did feel something for Joyce. When he met her at school the next day and she told him she had broken off with Greg and wanted to go steady with him, he knew he was faced with a dire problem.
“I’m happy,” he nodded.
“You don’t look happy,” Joyce observed.
‘Til prove how happy I am,” he said.
He threw his arms around her and pissed her.
“People will see us,” she objected. “We can’t do that here. My folks are gone. If you want to come over to my place, it’s all right.”
They went over to Joyce’s house. She made it a point to lock the door and pull the phone plug. They sat together on a sofa. After they had kissed, she reached down and fondled his crotch. Then she unzipped Freddy’s fly. Reaching in, she fumbled around until she found his penis. She pulled it out. Then she reached in and pulled out his balls as well. Now he looked at her lovingly.
“I want you to suck me, baby. Lick my balls and suck my cock.”
But that wasn’t enough for her. She unfastened his pants. Then she pulled Freddy’s pants and shorts down. Now he was bare-ass naked. She got underneath him when she had pulled his pants down to his ankles.
“You might as well pull them all the way off if you want to eat my ass out,” he grinned.
She figured she would. She took his shoes off and then his pants and his shorts. Freddy raised up his legs. He watched as she gripped his ass cheeks as she knelt on the floor.
‘Til jerk it while you suck my butt,” he smiled at the young girl.
With talent and dignity, she tongued out his ass. He loved it when she pulled his cock away from him. He was glad that she appreciated him.
Joyce pulled on his thick prick. At the same time she watched his balls swing up with every upswing of her arm.
“Suck my ass,” Freddy begged her. “Suck it. That’s how I like it. Keep sucking me. Now you’re doing it. Just like that.”
Her hot tongue churning around his asshole got him excited. All of the sudden his cock became so hard that he was afraid it would unload. He didn’t want it to happen in Joyce’s hand.
“Quick,” he begged her, “I’m gonna get my gun off. Get your mouth over it.”
Joyce knew what to do. Immediately she let her mouth slip to the head of his shaft. Then slipping down over it quickly, she started sucking hungrily.
“That’s what I want you to do,” he told her eagerly. “Suck, baby, suck.”
With rapid-fire mouth movements she went up and down on his mainstem. Freddy reached out and gripped her head and guided her.
“Suck me,” he begged her eagerly, “suck.
Oh, baby, now you’re doing it. Thafs like I like it. Suck. Suck it off.”
It wasn’t going- to be much longer now. She was giving him all of the excitement he could stand.
“Eat my pecker,” he panted. “Oh, baby, suck it off. That’s it. Now you’re sucking. Suck, baby, suck.”
His hot cock exploded in her mouth. She gulped greedily.
“Eat it,” he told her excitedly. “Oh, baby, suck every drop of it.”
The hot white sperm spurted down her throat. She gulped hungrily.
At this point Freddy knew what he had to do.
“When you slip your mouth off my pecker,” he told Joyce; “I want you to spread out here so I can suck your snatch.”
Proudly and happily Joyce accommodated him. After she’d finished sucking his cock she got off him. Then she stretched out on the sofa and he pulled her panties down and her skirt up. He wasted no time in bringing his face over her pussy.
“I’ve got a wild idea,” he told her. “I want to shave your box.”
The idea of having Freddy shave her beaver fascinated her.
She figured they’d better go to her bedroom. She borrowed her mother’s shaver. She stripped completely and stretched out across the bed. Then Freddy put the shaver next to her pussy after she plugged it in. He turned it on and as the shaver bit into her pussy hairs she let out a cry of unexpected pain and alarm.
“Damn it, you’re doing it wrong,” she complained. “Don’t you try shaving me. If you can’t eat my pussy the way it was given to me, forget it.”
Freddy put the shaver aside. He let his hands slip under her ass cheeks. He pulled her pussy to his mouth and sucked.
“Eat me,” Joyce begged him.
Reaching down she held Freddy’s head pinned over her pussy. She was enjoying this.
“Yes, baby, yes,” she told him anxiously, “that’s how I like it. Now you’re doing it. Oh, baby, suck my pussy. Suck it.”
He was becoming more and more aroused.
At this point she juiced. Freddy didn’t move away. He stayed right there, sucking her. When he finally finished sucking- her he wanted to fuck her again. For his balls were tingling with excitement. He didn’t say a word. He spit in his hand and applied his spit to his cock. It was getting it slippery.
“Throw your legs over my shoulders,” he suggested as he eased forward.
She rested her ass cheeks on his thighs. Then Freddy slipped his spit-coated cock up her rectum. It moved all right into her ass cheeks, but when he was ready to plunge it right up her rectum it didn’t go.
“You’re gonna have to use something other than your spit,” she objected.
She got off the bed. She handed him a tube of KY.
Freddy applied the lubrication to his penis. Now he was prepared to fuck her asshole.
Once more he positioned himself. Now he was ready to slide it into her.
“Fuck me,” he told her as he rammed his cock slowly up her asshole. She loved the sensation of it. “Fuck me,” she begged him, “fuck me. Yes, yes. That’s what I want you to do. Harder. All the way up there. Now you’re doing it. Fuck, Freddy, fuck. Oh, more, baby, more. Faster.”
With deep penetrating cock stabs the young boy rode up her asshole. She loved the sensation.
“Keep it up,” he told her. “Oh, baby, you’re beautiful. Now you’re fucking. Yes. Fuck.”
He was becoming so excited now he was shaking.
“I want it,” she told him. “All the way, baby. Oh, yes, fuck. Fuck it.”
He reached up and played with her breasts. He enjoyed seeing the erotic excitement flash across her face as he fucked.
“Oh, fuck,” he told her. “Wiggle your butt for me. That’s what I want you to do. Oh, baby, now you’re screwing. Keep it going.”
With deep, driving cock stabs he went on thrusting. She was so excited now she knew that it wouldn’t last much longer.
“Give it to me, Freddy,” she begged him. “Yes, let me feel it.”
The slippery cock went on thrusting into her. Grasping her ass cheeks, his huge cock exploded. She loved it. Grasping his penis with her ass muscles, she let the sperm spray up her rectum. Finally he withdrew. It was much easier slipping out of her ass than going in. He patted her affectionately.
“Thank you, Joyce baby,” he smiled as he lay beside her.



CHAPTER ELEVEN


It was a difficult thing for Harriet to pull up stakes and leave. Nevertheless, she thought it was the only way.
She checked the amount of money she had in her bank account and figured out she would have enough to buy plane tickets for her and Freddy. She wouldn’t last much longer than a month, however, once she got relocated. Many difficult decisions had to be made. But she felt she was up to it.
Freddy wasn’t quite as anxious. She told him that he couldn’t even say good-bye to his girl friend Joyce. This bothered him enormously. However, he had made his decision and he was going to follow through with her plans.
She packed for him and made arrangements with the school. She simply said that they had to leave in haste as relatives were ill. She didn’t even say where they were going.
The night the plane came into the airport in New Orleans was a beautiful one. When they got off the plane she was happy for him.
“Just a couple more weeks to Mardi Gras time,” she told Freddy, “and they’ll be needing a lot of waitresses. I’m sure I can find work. And if I do good work they will want me.”
“That sounds exciting, mom,” he assured her. “I know everything is going to work out beautifully for us both.”
The first thing they found out was that rents cost more. They had to take a small studio apartment.
“I don’t like sleeping on a roll-away bed,” Freddy told her.
“You don’t have to, darling,” she smiled. “You come over here and you and I can sleep together. How about that?” •
Freddy could hardly wait to take off his clothes and get in bed with her. As he stripped she looked at him.
“You sure get me excited,” she said. “I can hardly wait to get my mouth on your cock. It’s feeding time, Freddy.”
At this point they got on the bed together. Freddy was bare-ass naked now and had his legs spread wide. Harriet was undressed, too. She let her breasts flip back and forth across his privates.
“Oh, baby,” she told him, “you don’t know how good it feels to me to go down on you.”
Grasping his huge shaft, Harriet let the tip of her tongue sweep over it.
“Suck me off, mom,” he smiled.
She let her mouth move up and down his cock. At the same time she brushed her finger tips over his balls. Freddy appreciated all of this erotic action. But what he wanted more than anything was the ultimate debasing act. He could hardly wait for Harriet to slip her tongue up his asshole.
“How about sticking your tongue up me?” he told her.
She knew what he meant. Pulling her mouth off his long, hard penis, she let her tongue slide back and forth across his ass cheeks. Next she flipped her tongue right up his ass crack. Suddenly she let her tongue pump up his rectum. He loved the feeling of her tongue sliding up his asshole.
“Yes,” he enthused, “that’s the way I like it. Now you’re doing it. Come on. Suck.”
She went to work diligently on his long, hard penis.
“Oh, baby,” he told her, “you don’t know how super this is. Come on. Suck me.”
At this point her tongue penetrated his asshole. Harriet’s hand reached for his long, thoroughly aroused cock. She pulled on his throbbing cock and sucked on his ass at the same time. This always pleased him. Then she added something. She pulled her tongue from Freddy’s asshole and let her breasts crush against his balls and his cock.
“Oh, yes,” he told her, “keep pressing those big boobs of yours against my nuts. That feels super.”
She was happy to give him anything and everything he wanted.
“Come on,” he told her eagerly, “that’s what I want you to do. Play with me.”
Finally she clasped his long, shiny penis. She let her mouth slip over the head of it.
“Suck it,” he commanded. “Go ahead. Suck it”
With deep driving cock stabs he thrust into her mouth. The tip of it slid down her throat. For a second Harriet thought she would choke on him.
”Suck it,” he panted as he thrust it to her. “Suck it good. That’s the way. Suck it off.”
Freddy’s hands reached out to grip her head. His fingers held her in place. He went on fucking her face until his rocks exploded. The hot white cream shot into her mouth. She gulped hungrily.
“Eat it,” he begged her. “Oh, baby, eat it.”
She loved sucking him off. His sperm had become sacred to her. She swallowed his seed.
When she pulled off and looked up at him, she knew what he wanted to do.
“It’s my turn now,” he said huskily. “Oh, mom, let me at your pussy. I want to eat it.”
“Just a minute, honey,” she told him excitedly. “I want to give you something to suck out.”
Harriet had brought a small plastic container of honey. Slipping its nozzle into her slit, she squeezed it.
“Go ahead,” he told her. “Squeeze it, mom. Ill suck the honey out of your pussy. I’d love to.”
Once she had coated her pussy with honey, she was prepared for the invasion of his tongue.
She lay back on the bed.
“Slip a pillow under my ass, lover,” she told Freddy, “and go down on me.”
Freddy reached up and placed a pillow under her behind. Then he let his tongue slip back and forth gingerly on her slit. She loved the way he went at it.
“Oh, I like the lazy way you tongue me,” she exclaimed. “Yes, baby.”
She threw her legs over Freddy’s shoulders. She pumped forward.
“Suck me, baby,” she begged him anxiously. “Suck me. That’s the way to do it. Suck. Suck.”
With insistent tongue stabs he went on thrusting into her. His tongue flipped up and down her clit. Harriet loved the sensation of his tongue lapping and licking at her box.
“Eat me,” she begged passionately. “Oh, baby, that’s the way. Eat my pussy.”
Freddy was only too eager to accommodate this desire.
“Yes,” she cried eagerly as her thighs pressed against Freddy’s face.
He was so hot now that the warmth of her thighs had him blazing with sexual passion. Frenziedly he let his tongue continue stabbing her pussy. The honey tasted delicious. But what was even more super was her pussy liquid. It wouldn’t be much longer until she was cuming. This was what Freddy was looking for.
”Eat it,” she insisted. “Yes, darling. Eat it. That’s the way love. Eat me.”
All at once she was juicing in her virile young son’s mouth. Freddy was quick to lick and suck her. This was what he wanted. Sexual excitement.
“Eat it,” he told her. “Yes, mom, yes. Suck me. Drain me.”
With insistent tongue stabs Freddy continued licking inside of her. She was thrilled with the erotic excitement.
“Yes, yes,” he cried passionately. “That’s how I like it. Now you’re doing it.”
Finally he pulled his tongue from her pussy. He looked up at her hungrily.
“My cock is hard again. What are you gonna do about it?”
“Plenty,” she smiled.
She rolled over and Freddy caught sight of her ass cheeks.
“Why don’t you suck on my asshole?” she suggested. “Then you can fuck it. Make sure you use plenty of KY. All right?”
Freddy nodded and smiled at her. He wanted to entertain her. And he could hardly wait to flip his thick prick up her rectum.
He began massaging and caressing her buttocks. She loved the feeling of his hand gently pressing back and forth across her ass cheeks.
“Suck my butt, baby,” she told him.
It didn’t take Freddy long to get his kicks. Immediately he went to work. His tongue swept back and forth across her behind. Next he let his tongue lick along her ass crack. This appealed to her even more.
“Freddy, love,” Harriet suggested. “Why don’t you stick a finger up my pussy?” You can be fingering my pussy while you are eating my ass out. That could be real nice.”
Freddy was more than willing to accommodate her lusty request.
Immediately his finger slid into her box. At the same time his tongue invaded her asshole. She loved the sensation of his tongue slipping up her ass crack.
“Oh, baby,” he told her, “that’s the way I like it. Now you’re doing it. Keep it up. Yes. Come on. That’s the way.”
It did not take him long to entertain her. For Freddy’s tongue stabbed rhythmically up her rectum. She twisted her tail as his tongue invaded her area.
At this point Freddy knew it was past time to mount her. His thick pulsating penis was loaded. “I’ve got a heavy load,” he smiled. “You’re gonna get it. Right up your asshole.”
“You’re quite a pistol, honey,” she told him. “Just make sure you coat your prick with something slippery. I don’t want you riding it up mother’s ass without some help.”
Freddy was more than agreeable. He waited until she was ready. Coating his cock with KY he let it brush gently over her bare bottom. Then as she arched her ass, he slowly eased his thick prick right up her tight asshole.
“Fuck, baby,” he told her, “fuck it.”
With a deep, driving cock jab he thrust forward.
“That’s the way to do it,” he told her. “Oh, baby, fuck.”
With hard driving cock stabs he continued jabbing up her rectum. At first it had been difficult plunging past her tight anal ring. But once he had made it past that point it was pure pleasure.
Freddy’s hands gripped and massaged her cheeks. At the same time he went on ramming.
“Oh, baby,” she begged him eagerly, “I love it. Just like that. Now you’re doing it. Come on, tiger, fuck me.”
Freddy was completely aroused now.
“Yes, yes,” he enthused, “that’s what I want. Come on. Fuck it.”
Harriet twisted her ass for her young lover. She enjoyed the feeling of his balls slapping against her bare behind.
“Fuck me/’ she urged him on. “Fuck me, Freddy. Yes. That’s how it’s done. Fuck your momma/’
Freddy’s thick prick continued sliding up her ass. She was becoming more aroused every moment. He knew that he couldn’t stab savagely up her ass much longer without erupting.
“Hand tight,” he panted as he gripped her ass cheeks and squeezed them until they were red.
At this point Harriet begged for him to play with her pussy.
“Stimulate me,” she told him. “Use your finger in my snatch. Come on, baby, finger fuck me.”
Freddy’s fingers found her vagina. He slid into her smoothly. She loved the erotic sensation.
“Yes, baby, yes,” she begged him anxiously. “Thafs how you do it. Keep it up.”
The savage penis stabs continued until the hot white spray shot up her ass.
She squeezed her ass muscles, letting the cum shoot up her. At this point Freddy knew how fabulous it was to fuck her. He had never experienced anything quite like it. Slowly he withdrew his cock from her sticky asshole. He rolled over and looked up at her. “We’re gonna have a good time here.” “Yes, we are,” Harriet smiled knowingly. “We’re gonna have dinner. There’s a nice restaurant over there in that patio. I love it here.”
They both showered and dressed and went to the patio restaurant. As they ordered, Harriet looked at him sadly. For she realized their love couldn’t go on forever. She also knew that the moment it ended, her life would end, too. That was what crushed her so much.



CHAPTER TWELVE


There wasn’t a shadow of doubt in young Freddy’s mind about his mother’s plans. He was certain that she was going to get work to keep them together. He never suspected her of hustling anymore. For she had made him a solemn promise that she would abandon her past life and begin anew.
Harriet didn’t find it difficult to get work. When she went to Henry’s Bar and Restaurant, she was immediately hired. Henry gave her the eye, however, and told her that he’d like to talk to her after work.
This made Harriet suspicious but she thought she should give him the benefit of the doubt. That was, until she went to the office.
For Henry was sitting there with a hungry look in his eye.
“You wanted to see me?” she asked him.
“You know I do, baby/’ he told her, “and I hope you’re anxious to see me, too.” ‘
“Of course,” she told him.
“One thing I like to do,” Henry explained, “is have the girls stay with me overnight when they first start working for me. I like to get personally acquainted.”
“I couldn’t do that,” Harriet objected, “I’m not a hustler.”
“I never said you were,” Henry grinned, “but if you enjoy working here, Harriet, I would suggest that you do come home with me.”
Harriet burst out in tears.
“I’ve got a young son to support,” she told him, “and I don’t want him to think of his mother as a hustler.”
Henry knew exactly what to say to her.
“You’re not hustler,” he told her, “you’re a waitress. What is that uniform you’re wearing?”
“But I’ll turn into a hustler if I start selling pussy,” she told him flatly.
“But I’m not buying it,” he told her. “Certainly you can give a fella a little fun and not think of yourself in these crude terms.”
Even though Henry’s assurances sounded good, she knew where it would all end up.
Finally she consented to go home with him. But she made it a point to inform him she had to get back in a couple of hours. He agreed.
He led her to a private bedroom away from his wife’s room.
“If you’re married and all,” she mumbled. “I don’t see why you need to take on all the waitresses who work for you.”
“Man’s sexual nature is different than that of woman’s,” Henry insisted. “My wife understands all this. She doesn’t care if I have girl friends. That is, as long as I support her.”
“You must have a nice wife,” she said evenly.
That got Henry angry. He turned around and gave her a dirty look.
“Don’t you ever say anything against Helen,” he told her. “I have the highest regard and respect for her.”
Recognizing how uptight he was getting, she immediately apologized.
“I’m sorry,” she told him. “But it does bug me.”
“There’s no reason why it should,” he insisted.
At this point she was getting the point. And it was not an easy thing for her to understand. Nevertheless, at his command she undressed. As Henry caught sight of Harriet’s large bosoms with their red nipples, he felt his mouth watering and his penis hardening.
“Those breasts are beauts,” he told her. “I mean, baby, you are really stacked. Where did you get knockers like that?”
“I didn’t get them out of a Sear-Roebuck catalogue,” she told him.
She hated the way men talked crude and dirty.
“I like my women to suck,” Henry said flatly, “and I mean suck everything.”
Henry was pulling off his shorts. He was reaching for his cock between his balls and slowly stroking himself. When he was completely erect he walked over to the bed and sat down on her face.
“Here’s my ass, honey,” he smiled. “Now I want you to suck it. When you have finished performing the sucking rites on my asshole, I will honor you with placing my penis in your mouth and letting you suck on it.”
Harriet had no comeback. It was awful. Just getting a job as a waitress had involved something she never planned on.
She let her tongue slip and slide across Henry’s bare behind. A look of glee formed on his face as he saw how upset it was making her to perform this way. That was a large measure of his pleasure. For he had a perverse nature. And getting her to do something she couldn’t stand doing added to his excitement.
“That’s nice,” Henry panted as he pumped his ass up and down on her face. “You really know how to tongue a guy’s butt.”
She went on tonguing Henry’s asshole. He was becoming more and more aroused.
“Oh, baby,” he told her, “you really know how to do that. Come on. Yes. That’s the way. Oh, come on.”
The erotic excitement that he felt at this point had him shaking.
“Now, honey,” he told her, “you can suck my nuts. They need entertainment, too.”
She swung her tongue from his behind and licked along his testicles. Henry loved the sensation.
“Keep your tongue stabbing up there, honey,” he told her. “That’s the way I like it. Now you’re doing it. Faster.”
She reached for his thick prick. She pulled on it mercilessly. Henry loved the way she went after him. “That’s beautiful, baby,” he told her. “Keep it up. Harder. Now you’re doing it. Yes, yes. That’s the way I want it Suck it off.”
She let her tongue slip from his asshole. She flipped it back and forth across his balls and moved up to the top of his shaft. It was exactly what he wanted her to do.
“Now you’re sucking,” he told her excitedly. “Come on, baby. Suck me off.”
Soon her head was bobbing up and down on his long, hard penis.
“Yes,” he said as he threw her legs over his shoulders and pumped forward.
She was hanging on now for dear life.
“Eat me,” he told her excitedly. “Ohhh, yes. Suck it off. Come on, baby, suck it.”
All at once his thick cock was ready to shoot. But he didn’t want it to go. It was almost more than he could stand.
^’Yes, yes,” he told her, “eat it.”
He let forth with a blast of hot white cream. She gulped hungrily.
“Ohhh, I made it,” he told her. “I made it real good.”
She gripped his ass cheeks and squeezed them as he finished shooting her a load of his cum.
Finally when she pulled off him she looked at his disgustedly.
”Well, I hope you’re satisfied,.” she told him.
“Sure I am,” he told her. “It’s just one thing, baby. I want to make sure that you come back and do it again.”
She started to get dressed but Henry pulled her back to the bed.
“You’ve got such a cute ass, honey,” he told her. “You hypnotize me.”
“Do I really?” she asked him.
At this point it was his pleasure to take care of her. He let his hands caress her ass cheeks. Soon he was tonguing all around her asshole.
“You’re gonna stick that prick of yours up my ass so you’d better put some lube on it,” she warned him. “I’m not gonna take it that way.”
Henry agreed. He applied some Vaseline to his cock. When it was slippery he had her get on the floor. She looked back and saw that he was watching in the floor-length mirrors.
She looked in the mirror. It was an interesting sight to see his long, hard shaft slipping up her recutm. Nevertheless, she let him do it to her.
“Fuck it,” he told her. “Fuck. That’s what I want you to do. Come on, baby. Fuck it.”
Gripping her ass cheeks tightly, he rammed forward ferociously.
”Twist it for me,” he told her. “That’s it.”
Her ass was revolving now. His big cock went on jabbing into her.
“That’s the way to do it,” he told her. “Come on, baby, fuck it off.”
At this point he was so aroused he could hardly stand it.
“Oh, baby,” he told her, “you don’t know how much it means to me. Keep twisting your hips. Come on, baby, fuck it.”
With deep, driving cock stabs he went on ramming into her. She was so aroused now she was trembling.
“Beautiful, baby,” he told her. “That’s how I want you to do it. Fuck it.”
All at once his thick cock exploded.
“Milk it for me,” he begged her. “That’s how I want you to do it, honey. Milk my pecker.”
The hot white cream erupted from his penis head.
“That’s the way to do it, darling,” he panted. “Now, now.”
He went on jabbing it into her. She loved the sensation of his penis slipping up her rectum.
“Yes,” he enthused, “fuck.”
When he had finished stabbing his cock up her asshole he eased out slowly.
Harriet lay there limp for a moment. Then she picked herself up and figured it was time she got back home.
In the mentime, her young son had gotten bored with waiting. He had gone out to see if he could have a little fun.
He met a young girl who was alone, too. She looked at him in her forlorn way and he couldn’t help feeling sorry for her.
“Hi,” he smiled.
“Hi,” she replied, then looked away.
“Where are you from?” Freddy asked her.
“Chicago,” she explained. “Too cold there. So I came here.”
“Do you like it here?”
“I did until I lost my job,” the girl explained.
“I’m sorry,” he told her.
“Well, I’ll find another one,” she said nervously, “but I don’t have a place to stay.”
All at once something of a sympathy wave swept over young Freddy.
“You could stay at my place. My mom wouldn’t care.”
“Yes, she would,” she told him.
Freddy felt awful when he went home. However, when he did get there and his mother looked at his distraught expression, she felt it was her fault.
“I’m sorry, baby,” she explained, “the boss kept me late.”
“Yeah,” he nodded, “sure you weren’t hustling?”
She shook her head. But Freddy could tell she was lying.
“You had sex with somebody, didn’t you?” he asked her.
“Yes, I did,” she confessed.
“I get to fuck another person,” he told her. “I want to go to one of those bordellos.”
“You’re too young for such things, Freddy,” she objected.
Freddy kept making such a fuss that she knew he was going to have his way.
She got dressed. At least it would be better to have him carrying on like this than finding some girl he might get seriously entangled with.
“Mother wants to help you any way she knows how,” Harriet smiled.
They got dressed and went out to a bar. She got directions from the bartender to a bor^ dello. The bartender looked at her crazy-like.
“Don’t tell me you’re hunting for a woman?” he asked her.
“Really,” she told him. “You’ve got a nerve to talk that way to me.”
They went to the place he suggested. It was a nice-looking older house in a well-kept-up suburb. However, there were some business encroching on the street.
Freddy smiled as he walked inside. There was a bar and immediately Harriet went over with him.
“He’s too young,” the bartender said.
“Not too young to screw,” Freddy said grimly.
Very soon the madame brought out her best girls.
“Take your pick, Freddy,” his mother shuddered as she watched him eyeing the women.
It was obvious that Freddy was going to turn out to be as lecherous as his father had been. This was a horrifying prospect to Harriet.
“I like that little red-headed number,” Freddy told the madame.
Cindy came over and sat down beside him.
“I suppose you want to have two women at the same time,” she grinned.
“Not a bad idea,” Freddy told her.
Harriet was so taken aback by what her son had suggested that she didn’t have time to object. It sounded horrifying to her to become involved sexually with her son and another woman. Nevertheless, if this was the kind of play Freddy enjoyed, she figured she had to go along with him. “That would be fun,” she smiled. A few moments later the three of them were in the bordello bedroom. The red-headed girl didn’t take long to strip. She didn’t have a thing underneath her dress. When Freddy caught sight of her huge breasts with their round red nipples, he observed something. “It’s a perfect match,” he exclaimed. “What are you talking about?” the girl asked, not quite sure that Freddy wasn’t poking fun at her.
“You tits and your hair,” he told her. “You see, your tits are flame red and so is your hair.”
“Look, funny boy,” she told him, “I don’t care for you kinky characters who like to have your hangups satisfied. As a matter of fact, I don’t go for threeways. I like sex on a one-to-one basis. I think that’s more normal.” “Quit complaining,” Harriet shrugged. Now she was undressed. She made it a point to reach under her breasts and push them up so they would look as big as possible. Competing with an amazon with huge bosoms didn’t please her at all.
“What are we gonna do, tiger?” the red-headed girl demanded.
“I had it figured you would suck my asshole while she licks my dick stick.”
“You certainly have your hangups. That’s all I can say.”
The young teenage boy stretched out bare-ass naked on the bed. The red-headed girl got behind him. She wasn’t overly eager to begin the act.
“Dip right in,” Freddy suggested. “I want you to give my ass a good hot suck.”
She was more than willing finally when she observed how fast Harriet went to work. Harriet wanted to demonstrate that she was only too eager to satisfy his carnal lusts.
She let her mouth slip right over his big penis. Freddy plunged his cock rapidly down her throat. As he did so it was necessary for the red-head to cling to his ass cheeks. For he was wiggling so fast now that it was making it difficult for her to keep her tongue stabbing up his ass.
“Wow!” Freddy exclaimed as he rolled back and forth across the bed.
The waves of sexual ecstasy that swept over him came cascading now.
“Suck ass,” he begged her. “Suck my ass. Come on, lover, suck my butt.”
She was giving him all of the zest and pep she knew with her tongue slipping up his tight rectum. Freddy was enjoying it enormously.
“Do my butt,” he begged her. “That’s the way I like it. Oh, yes, sweetheart, suck ass. Beautiful.”
She was demonstrating skill and proficiency on his asshole. He enjoyed it enormously.
“That’s the way,” he encouraged her. “Keep it up. Oh, wow! Suck my ass out.”
It was amazing to him how skillfully both women could demonstrate sexual pleasure for him. He liked to see Harriet’s mouth moving over his long, shiny shaft. He was waiting for that juicy, sticky moment when he would shoot his wad in her mouth.
“Eat it,” Freddy begged. “Suck my asshole good. Eat me.”
Harriet’s tongue whipped over the head of his penis. She could taste him starting to juice. It tasted delicious to her.
“Suck on me,” he told her eagerly. “Oh, wow. Now you’re sucking. Thaf s the way I like it. Suck me off.”
All at once his cock exploded.
“I’m cuming,” he exclaimed excitedly. “Ohhh, yes, yes. Suck me. Suck me off. Oh, wow!”
He was thrilled now. He couldn’t remember when he’d ever been sucked and licked as these two women were doing it.
“Eat me,” he begged. “Suck my cock. Oh, am I loaded. Suck it off. Suck.”
Both women were performing skillfully. All at once his cock exploded.
“Yes, yes,” he cried anxiously, “that’s the way you do it. Suck it all out.”
Harriet sucked vigorously. His white hot cum load splashed down her throat. She loved the taste of his delicious sperm.
“Yes, yes,” he cried ecstatically. “That’s what I want you to do. Suck it off. Get every drop of it.”
When she finished sucking, she pulled her tongue out and so did the red-head. Now it was Freddy’s turn for activity. He wanted to plunge his tongue up the redhead’s pussy. But she had other ideas.
“I give a pretty good ass fuck myself,” she said as she brought out a dildo.
“What the fuck are you talking about?” Freddy asked. “That’s not normal.”
“Anything goes here,” she said. “This is New Orelans. You can get anything you want in our bordellos.”
At that point, to demonstrate, the redhead strapped on the dildo. She applied a coat of KY to the plastic penis.
. “If you’d get in the middle of the bed, young man/’ she suggested, “I will give you a nice hot ass fuck. Why don’t you have the other woman spread her legs so you can eat her pussy.”
“Sounds like great fun,” Harriet grinned through her anger.
Harriet got in the middle of the bed. She spread her legs. Her young son bent over her. His ass was up-raised to make it easy for the redhead to slip the pink plastic penis up his rectum. He let his tongue slip along Harriet’s pussy. She reached out, gripped his head and held him in place.
“Yes, darling, yes,” she urged him on. “I would love it if you’d eat me. Come on, baby, lick me. Suck me.”
With passionate urgency his hot tongue plunged into her juicy pussy. He licked up and down her clit. He could taste her starting to juice. This caused him more and more pleasure. At the same time he could feel the tip of the slippery plastic penis sliding up his asshole.
“I’m gonna fuck you and fuck you good,” she told him.
Clasping Freddy’s bare bottom, she stabbed the pink plastic penis right up his ass farther.
Deeper and deeper she rode up his rectum.
“Twist your asshole for me, honey,” the redhead demanded.
The teenage boy twisted his bare behind. It was a strange feeling at first. But as the plastic cock massaged his dildo, he found that he could enjoy it.
“Hey, not bad,” he took his tongue out of Harriet’s pussy to inform her.
That made her happy. She went on driving the dildo up his ass. Freddy’s hips were swinging in time to her dildo stabs.
“Fuck it,” she exclaimed excitedly. “Fuck, baby, fuck. Come on, baby, fuck it. Now you’re doing it. That’s the way I like it. Fuck it off.”
With deep driving dildo jabs she went into him.
“Yes, baby, yes,” she begged. “Swing your ass. Now you’re doing it. That*s the way I love it. Come on, tiger, fuck it off.”
It wasn’t going to be much longer now. His big cock was set to explode.
“I’m cuming,” he exclaimed excitedly. “Ohh, ahh, yes, yes. I’m there already.”
Immediately his mother told the redhead to get underneath him. Slipping the dildo out much too fast, she got underneath him. She pulled the young boy’s big cock to her mouth and sucked him.
“Eat my pecker,” he panted.
Freddy returned to sucking on Harriet’s pussy. He was pleased that she was licking his dick stick while he was eating snatch. The duoble action always appealed to him.
He went on driving deep into her. He was getting so excited now he was trembling. All of the sudden his cock exploded again. The redhead got a mouthful of his sweet cum load. She masaged his balls so she could get more juice out of his penis.
This was her pleasure.
“Oh, wow!” he exclaimed. “This is super. Come on, baby, just like I like it.”
The erotic excitement that he was experiencing now was more than he’d ever known before. The redhead clasped his ass cheeks and squeezed them as she finished sucking off his cock.
Freddy was delighted that he could give her such a good fuck. Then his mother’s juices spurted in his mouth. Reaching down, she held him in place.
“Lick it,” she demanded. “Suck my pussy, baby. Yes, yes. All the way. That’s it, darling. Eat my box. Ohhh, ahhh, I love it. Now you’re doing it.”
Freddy’s tongue went on stabbing inside of her. It was a wild moment for him.
When Freddy had finished licking her vagina, she thanked him over and over.
“You don’t know how much it meant to me,” she confessed.
Freddy was pleased that he’d brought her so much happiness.
When the redhead left him alone with Harriet, he got another surprise. For the madame walked in.
“Could I speak to you alone, honey?” she asked Harriet.
Harriet went out and spoke with her.
“You probably are an independent,” she smiled, “but let me tell you something. You need the protection of our organization.”
Harriet didn’t know what to say. She couldn’t very well say she was having sex with her own son. Therefore, she admitted to being an independent.
“It’s dangerous, darling,” the madame nodded. “One girl got cut up for trying to buck the organization, if you know what I mean.”
“I have a pretty good idea,” she told her.
“For your own good,” the madame said smoothly, “I would advise you to join us as quickly as possible. It just so happens I have an opening in the hang-up room.”
“What’s the hang-up room?” she asked her.
“The hang-up room,” she explained quickly, “is where we try everything. For example, there are some men who like to fuck a goose. A girl has to stand and watch. Sometimes they like to have the girl stabbing a dildo up their asshole when this is happening. I’m sure you could do that. No doubt you’ve done that before.”
“Of course,” Harriet said, not wanting to appear like a beginner in the business.
“It’s so wonderful when you can find an uninhibited woman,” the madame explained, “because there are so many men who are insisting upon everything these days.”
“I geuss the society is pretty sick,” she told her.
“That’s a disgusting way to put it,” the madame shook her head. “Sex is a wonderful form of relaxation. It releases tension. I consider it therapeutic.”
“People can’t take it off as a deduction because it’s so good for their health, can they?” Harriet asked point blank.
“Honey,” she shook her head, “where have you been all your life? What do you think some of those secretaries do in Washington? You know about those scandals. Don’t you remember Bobby Baker and his call-girl operation? They had the closest ring operating right next to the big boy. Baby, it’s all over. Wake up.”
“I know I must sound childish,” she admitted, “but I’m not into everything. Perhaps I could learn a lot at your place.”
“You bet your sweet ass you could,” she told her nervously. “As a matter of fact, I find you very attractive myself.”
At that point the madame went over and threw her arms protectively around Harriet.
“You see, baby,” she said nervously, “I’m only trying to help you. We live in such a rotten, corrupt world. There are such sex maniacs around it isn’t safe for a girl to be on the streets. Actually, you’re safer here. We have a couple of guards who can take care of everything. More than that, honey, every girl here knows her judo. I see to it they all have lessons.”
“Marvelous,” Harriet nodded. “In that way they can take care of any wise-ass.”
“Precisely,” she smiled. “You’re a fast learner. I really wish we could use you, dear. What do you say?”
Harriet went back to her young son. She told the madame she would have to think it over and before she left she would tell her.
“Would you like a car?” she asked Freddy.
“Naturally I would,” the boy nodded.
“I know how I could get you one,” she told him. “A real nice one. And you wouldn’t have to wait forever, either.”
“No, mom,” he shook his head nervously, “you’re not gonna fuck to get me a car. Do you understand?”
“Baby, don’t be difficult,” she shook her head. “We’re in luck. The madame here likes me. I’m certain she’s a lesbian. But what difference does that make?”
“Damn it, I’m not gonna be competing with that madame’s dildo for your pussy,” he complained.
“And her tongue,” Harriet laughed.
“I’ll tongue you,” he told her. “I’ll give you the best tongue job you ever had. I’m not gonna be afraid of any competion from another woman, damn it.”
To prove his point he began licking away at her bosoms. Freddy worked down to her pussy. He slid his hands under her ass cheeks. He clasped her closely. And then he plunged his tongue hard into her pussy.
“Yes, baby, yes,” she cried as she locked her legs around his shoulders.
Her thighs brushed against him. Freddy was in his own kind of heaven. His finger slipped up her asshole as she pushed forward to him.
“Yes, yes,” she cried ecstatically. “You don’t know how much I love this. Oh, baby, keep it up. That’s the way to do it. Love me, love me.”
In and out he worked his tongue. She loved the erotic excitement he was giving her.
“Oh, baby,” he told her, “keep it up. That’s the way. Yes, yes. I want it. You don’t know how much.”
Passionately they went on doing this. It was almost more excitement than he could take. Suddenly she was juicing. Just as he was sucking her pussy and she was pressing her thighs tighter against him, he heard a door swing open.
“This is a raid,” a burly voice announced.
Freddy didn’t care. He went on sucking her pussy. In a rage over the fact that he didn’t stop what he was doing, the officer went over and pulled him off.
“Look, wise-ass,” he said, “what the hell are you trying to do?”
The madame was booked before she could say another word to Harriet. When Harriet and her young son Freddy were booked, the officers were shocked.
”You mean you were having sex with your own mom?” the officer demanded.
“Sure, damn it,” Freddy nodded. “So what if I’m a mother fucker? Maybe I’m proud of it.”
The juvenile authorities took over. For Fred-day’s being a teenager placed him in the position where he had to be tired as a juvenile.
However, his mother was severely chastized by a judge who tongue lashed her.
“In all my years on the bench,” he confessed, “I’ve never heard of anything more revolting. Have you no pride?”
Harriet couldn’t answer. Tears were rolling down her cheeks. At last she’d been jolted back to reality. Coming to New Orleans was the best thing that ever happened to her, she realized. For she couldn’t go on much longer like this. She was crazy about Freddy and she knew it had to end someday. But why, oh God, she asked herself, did it have to end like this?
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