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CHAPTER ONE


Ben Andrews was a perfectly normal adolescent – always horny. But tonight he hoped to do something about it. He had a date with one of the prettiest girls in his class, Nancy Taylor, a petite blonde, and he was going to do his best to go all the way with her.
The trouble was, Nancy seemed to have other ideas. All through the movie he took her to, she just watched the movie, and when Ben tried to put his arm around her or kiss her, she inched away from him. It was frustrating as hell. All around them other kids were making out, but Nancy wouldn't even let him hold her hand.
Well, maybe things would improve when they were finally alone together. Nancy had seemed delighted when Ben asked her out, and he was sure she was turned on to him. So maybe she just didn't like having an audience. When the movie ended and all the other couples in the theater were ungluing themselves from each other, Ben looked at Nancy expectantly.
"What would you like to do now, Nancy?" he asked. "Go for a ride?"
"Oh, I think I'd rather get something to eat, Ben," she said, smiling sweetly.
Ben sighed with longing. They couldn't very well get it on in a restaurant. But he aimed to please. They found a place to eat, and he toyed with a Coke while Nancy devoured a hamburger. He kept sneaking glances at her pretty high-riding tits and wondering how they looked under her bra. By the time she finished eating, he was seething with lust.
Tonight just, had to be the night, he told himself firmly. He'd had lots of dates and had never gotten to first base with a girl. He was just too damned polite, that was all. When a girl said no, he respected her wishes. But tonight things were going to be different. He was going to come on strong with Nancy, and he wasn't going to take no for an answer. He was finally going to get laid.
Or so he told himself.
"Wanta take a ride?" he asked hopefully.
"Yeah, I guess we could," Nancy said.
Now maybe there'd be some action. He followed her out of the restaurant, watching the way her cute little ass undulated in her skin-tight jeans. She was about the cutest little thing he'd ever seen, all rosy-skinned and light blonde and curvy. Half the guys in school wanted to fuck her, but to the best of Ben's knowledge nobody had done so yet. He intended to be the lucky guy.
Maybe that hamburger had done the trick, because when they got in the car again, Nancy scooted up close to him, so that their thighs touched. Ben's reaction was instant – his eager young cock went stiff as a board, straining against the fly of his jeans. He quickly drove out of town and into a heavily wooded state park, the most popular place for kids to park and make out.
He cruised around for awhile till he found a very private spot, and Nancy didn't object when he cut the engine and turned out the lights. They could still see each other plainly in the bright moonlight, and as Ben leaned over to try for a kiss, she smiled at him. That had to be it, a clear signal that she was ready! He kissed her hard and hungrily, sneaking his tongue into her mouth.
She didn't try to pull away this time. She let him run his tongue around in her mouth and move his hands up and down her body. By now Ben was so horny, he was almost coming in his jeans, and his balls felt ready to explode. But he warned himself not to rush things. He could blow the whale deal if he came on too fast. The thing was to get Nancy turned on first, so turned on that she'd want to go all the way.
So he spent a long time giving her deep steamy tongue-kisses. At least it seemed like a long time, maybe an eternity. While his cock swelled and strained in his jeans, he kept his hands in the proper places and kissed Nancy till she was breathing hard and getting flushed in the face. So far, so good it was time for the next big step. He slipped his hands under her t-shirt and cupped her tits.
"Mmmmmmm," she sighed. That sure didn't sound like no.
Hotly excited, Ben started squeezing, her tits through her bra. This was about as far as he'd ever gotten with any girl, bra squeezing. Nancy seemed to like it, because her nipples got stiff right away. He could feel them poking into his palms through the lacy material of her bra. When he felt those hard little nubs, he damned near shot his load.
They went on kissing as he squeezed her tits, and now she was tonguing him. That really drove him wild. Her juicy little tongue darted in and out of his mouth, and he moaned and molded her tits hungrily. They were a perfect handful, just about the size of oranges. He wanted to feel them naked in his hands, and it seemed as if Nancy might just be willing. He reached around her and fumbled with the catch of her bra.
"Ben Andrews, you naughty boy," she giggled.
"Looking won't hurt, will it?" he grinned.
"No, I guess not," she said.
To his delight, there were no more protests as he unhooked her bra. He pushed her bra and shirt up out of the way and ogled the first pair of naked tits he'd ever seen in real life. He had a stack of girlie magazines squirreled away in his bedroom that showed tits and asses and pussies, but they didn't seem nearly as exciting to him as Nancy's bare tits.
They were perfectly round, very firm, and capped with small red nipples. Her tits looked creamy-pale in the moonlight, the stiff nipples dark in contrast. He started to grab for her tits, but she giggled and caught his wrists, stopping him short of his goal. He almost groaned in frustration.
"You said you were just gonna look," she grinned.
"I lied," Ben said. "Come on, Nancy, just let me feel 'em a little, okay?"
"Well, only if you'll lick them and suck them, too," she pouted.
"Do what?" Ben said wonderingly.
"I just read this novel where the guy does all that to the girl," Nancy explained breathlessly, "and I'm just dying to know what it's like. But we're not gonna go any farther than that, okay?"
"Oh, uh, sure," Ben said.
He intended to change her mind, and meanwhile he could have a really interesting time with her tits. He'd just wanted to fondle them. He hadn't thought she'd let him do more than that. Now he eagerly cupped the pale globes and molded them. They were delicious to touch, smooth and hot and throbbing. As he caressed her sensitive tits, Nancy lolled back against the seat and gurgled with arousal.
"I trust you not to tell anybody about this, Ben," she said. "I never went this far with a boy before, but I know you're a decent guy."
Oh, shit, Ben thought, me a decent guy?
It was a good thing Nancy couldn't read minds. She'd have screamed and run if she'd known what was going on in his mind. In his fantasies he already had her naked, and he was rolling on top of her and cramming his stiff boner into her virgin cunt. He was fucking her brains out. He was fucking her till she panted for mercy. And she thought he was a decent guy!
"Of course I'll never tell, Nancy," he said. But he didn't promise to be decent. Cupping her luscious hot tits, he bent down, stuck out his tongue and started licking the satiny flesh. Nancy gasped, then gurgled, obviously enjoying it. He tongued all over her throbbing tits, but he soon discovered that her nipples were the most sensitive part and he concentrated on them. As he ran his hot juicy tongue around the stiff buds, Nancy whimpered with excitement.
"Ooooo, yeah, Ben, that's just like the guy did in the book," she panted.
"You like it?" Ben asked.
"Yeah, please don't stop," she moaned.
Ben gleefully went back to work, lathering her engorged nipples with his hot spit. He wished he could tell his buddies that he'd gotten to lick Nancy Taylor's tits – but he'd promised her never to tell. Besides that, his buddies wouldn't believe him. Nobody had gotten to first base with Nancy. She was obviously one of those girls who was saving it all for marriage.
But as Ben was finding out, Nancy was far from frigid. While he tongue-whipped her stiff red nipples, she whimpered and moaned with lust. Then he opened his mouth and brought it down around one of her lust-engorged nipples, and she gasped and groaned hoarsely. He started to suck her tit, and she almost flew off the seat.
"Ohhhhh, Ben, yessss," she hissed, "that's just like in the book."
It must have been some book. Obviously it had had Nancy creaming her panties. He wondered if she beat off while she was reading it, the way he did when he looked at his girlie magazines. He imagined Nancy lying on her bed, her hand down inside her panties frigging away like crazy while she read that naughty book. The image almost made him come. He sucked noisily on her throbbing nipple, and she laced her fingers through his hair.
"Ohhhhhh, shit, I could almost come," she moaned.
You and me both, Ben thought.
His cock was painfully swollen by now, and he couldn't help fantasizing himself pistoning the stiff meat in Nancy's juicy little fuck hole. He wanted to fuck so badly, he could hardly think of anything else these days. He was dying to get rid of his damned virginity. Well, maybe if he got her aroused enough, he could lose it with Nancy. She seemed pretty damned excited as he switched from one nipple to the other and continued his noisy sucking.
"Ohhhhh, fantastic," she moaned, "you're driving me crazy, Ben."
He got bolder when he heard that. So far he'd kept his hands above her waist, but now he slid them down her curvy hips and around onto her fantastic little ass. Most of the guys agreed that Nancy Taylor had the nicest ass in school. Now he was cupping it and squeezing it, and she wasn't telling him to stop. He inched his fingers lower and lower, into the cleft of her ass and down toward her pussy. Was it his imagination, or did he detect moisture and heat radiating from her crotch?
He didn't find out, because just then Nancy gently pushed him away. "That's enough, Ben. I can't take any more," she sighed.
But of course Ben couldn't let things end like that. He was horny to the point of insanity by now. He just had to get some relief for his enormously bloated nut sacs and achingly swollen cock. He took a big chance. He grabbed Nancy's hand and set it on the big hard bulge of his fly. He knew she could feel the heat and throbbing of his cock even through his jeans.
"Okay, Nancy, I'll stop," he said hoarsely, "but how about you doing something for me now?"
Her hand trembled as he held it on his cock. "Okay, Ben," she said, her voice sounding both shy and excited, "what do you want me to do?"
There was an obvious answer to that, but if he said it, she'd scream and run. He wanted her to take off her panties and spread her legs and let him shove his steel-stiff young cock into her virgin box. But no way in the world was he going to say that, at least not yet. Nancy wasn't ready for it. He still had a lot of warming up to do before this self-controlled little blonde would go mad with passion for him.
"I'd like you to play with my cock for awhile, Nancy," he said, struggling to sound calm.
Her mouth dropped open. Clearly no boy had ever made that request of her before. But she didn't panic or protest as Ben unzipped his fly and eased out his painfully swollen prick. Her eyes got huge, and she stared and stared at his rigid blue-veined boner. Ben knew he was pretty well hung for a teenager, and her expression reflected that fact.
"Oh, wow, it's so big," she finally said.
"But it won't bite," Ben grinned, taking her hand. "Here, just hold it like this and pump it."
He showed her how to jerk him off. It was so exciting just showing her that he damned near shot his load all over the car. He'd never had a girl touch his dick before, and it was very much of a turn-on. She curled her fingers around his meat and began jerking her fist up and down the granite column. Ben slumped back in his seat and moaned happily.
"Ahhhhh, yeah, terrific," he sighed.
Nancy was fascinated with his cock. As she pumped it, her big blue eyes were focused hotly on the head of his dick. She watched the thick globs of cream oozing from his piss hole and dribbling down his blue-veined shaft to wet her fingers. You could tell she'd never seen a cock before, because she just couldn't stop gawking at it.
Her pumping was kind of clumsy at first, but soon she got a good steady rhythm going, and Ben struggled not to shoot his load. It was killing him not to come, yet he didn't know how Nancy would react to a faceful of hot sticky jizz. She was bending low over his cock now, actually tickling it with her hot breath, as she tried to get a better view of it.
Ben imagined her opening her mouth and slipping his cock inside, sheathing it in steam heat and juicy flesh. He'd heard about blow jobs, and he was dying to have one. The image of Nancy sucking his cock just about put him over the edge. If he was going to hold out, he'd better not have thoughts like that. Yet she was within tasting distance of his dribbling cream.
He took another chance. "Nancy, would you mind licking my cock?" he asked.
"Well, you licked my tits, so I guess it's fair," she said. Good old reasonable Nancy.
Without any more debate or hesitation, she stuck out her tongue and started licking the engorged, sensitive head of his cock – and Ben almost went through the roof of the car. It was the most exquisite sensation he'd ever experienced, that satiny wet tongue playing all over his prick head. It turned him on like crazy to watch her doing it.
"Mmmmm, mmmmm," she moaned, "I like the way it tastes."
It was a miracle he didn't come then. It was like one of his horny fantasies come true to watch Nancy Taylor licking his dick and hear her saying she liked the taste. Even if he could tell his buddies about it, they'd accuse him of making it up. It was just too good to be true. Here was a girl every guy wanted to make out with, and she was going down on him.
"Am I doing this right, Ben?" she asked innocently. "Does it feel good?"
"It feels great, Nancy," he sighed, "but I'm just afraid I'm gonna come."
"So what's wrong with that?" she said. "I'd like to come, too. Maybe we could get each other off."
Now he knew he was dreaming. But even if it was a dream, he was going to enjoy it to the max. "Sure, Nancy," he said, "that's a great idea. Let's get each other off."
He grabbed for her, pulled her down on the seat, and rolled on top of her. But as he was tugging at the zipper of her jeans, she squealed in protest and pushed at his shoulders.
"Ben, that isn't what I meant!" she cried. "I'm not gonna go all the way till I'm married."
Ben groaned in frustration as he rolled off her. "Okay, Nancy," he sighed, "just what did you have in mind?"
Seeing that he wasn't going to force her, she got friendly and excited again. "Well," she said eagerly, "I'll show you how I get myself off, and you do that to me. And I'll get you off your way, okay?"
It wasn't what he was aiming for, but it was a lot better than nothing. "Okay," he said, "you can jack me off, just like you were doing before. Show me how to get you off."
She didn't hesitate, and Ben's eyes widened as she eagerly unzipped her jeans. She tugged her jeans and panties down over her thighs, and he gawked at her bush, a small triangle of golden curls. She folded back the blonde fur and showed him a small bud of flesh, rosy red in color.
"That's my clit," she explained, "and when I wanta get off, I just rub myself there – like this."
She started rubbing her stiff middle finger up and down her clit. Ben got excited out of his mind watching her play with herself. Then she took his hand and showed him how to do it.
Her clit was sizzling hot, slick with juice, and throbbing. She showed him just what speed and pressure she wanted on her horny little joy button, then let go and allowed him to solo.
"Ooooooo, yeah," she gurgled, "that's just right. Now let's get each other off."
"I'm for that," Ben groaned.
He could have come a dozen times in the last half hour, and he was more than ready now. His middle finger was squeezed between the hot juicy lips of Nancy's virgin pussy, and he was working it stiffly up and down, stimulating her greedy clit. She gurgled and squealed with pleasure as he frigged her, and soon she'd soaked his finger with molten cream.
"Ahhhhh, yeah, Ben," she panted, "keep doing it to me, don't stop."
Meanwhile she'd fisted his rock-hard young cock and was pumping it like crazy. Thick streams of juice dribbled from his piss hole and ran down to wet her fingers, making her pumping slick and fast. That hot eager pumping was really getting to him, and so was the incredible fact that he actually had his hand on Nancy Taylor's naked pussy. No other guy in school could make that boast.
"Am I doing this right, Ben?" she panted.
"Yeah, it's great," he groaned. "How about you? Is this feeling good to you?"
"Wonderful," she moaned, "just keep doing it."
The car echoed with their moaning and panting, and Ben watched the window steam up till he couldn't see a thing outside. Nancy's fist was tight and juice-slick around his engorged prick, and he was working his stiff finger steadily over her throbbing wet clit. He glanced at her face and saw that it was contorted with lust. His face must have looked the same way.
"Unnnhhhhh, shit, I'm almost there," she whimpered.
"Me, too," he groaned.
He couldn't believe he and Nancy Taylor were actually beating off each other. He'd come on this date with some pretty bold ambitions, but he was actually surprised as hell to have gotten this far with the most desirable girl in school. Now she was arching her body, holding herself stiff, to get all the hot friction she could from his massaging finger.
"Ooooooo, shit, Ben," she gasped, "you did it to me, I'm coming!"
Ben felt his finger soaked with her spurting come-juice, and as the powerful orgasm rocked her petite body, she pumped his cock like crazy. He couldn't hold out a second longer. He felt his balls discharge their sizzling load.
"Ahhhhh, fuck, I'm coming, aaaggghhh!" he yelled.
Nancy watched wide-eyed as thick globs of jizz shot from his cock and splattered the roof of the car. Ben felt rush after rush of molten cream flooding from her cunt. The two horny teenagers frigged each other till they fell back exhausted. But the moment her lust was gone, Nancy turned into her old prim self again. Blushing hotly, she pulled up her jeans and panties and moved to the far side of the passenger seat.
"I think you better take me home right away, Ben," she said stiffly. "We went too far."
Ben sighed as he started the car. His date was over, and he was still a virgin. When was he ever going to get laid?



CHAPTER TWO


After dropping Nancy off, Ben headed home himself. He hadn't expected to be back that early, but, there was nothing else to do but go home and watch TV. When he walked into the house, he was very surprised not to find his parents up. The living room was empty.
Ben was puzzled, because it was only ten o'clock. He glanced in the kitchen, found nobody there, and then started down the hall. That was when he heard giggling coming from the master bedroom. He tiptoed to the door and pressed his ear against it. That was his mom laughing, all right.
"Bill," she said, "you aren't horny or anything, are you?"
Ben heard his dad reply, "You better believe I am, and now that we've got the house to ourselves, we can fuck in any room we want to."
Ben drew back from the door, blushing. His parents obviously weren't expecting him home for quite awhile. He wondered what to do. Then he heard their voices getting nearer, and he ducked into the hall closet. Bill and Meg Andrews were laughing as they came out of their room, and there was the sound of playful scuffling. Peering through the keyhole, Ben saw that his father was dragging his mother toward the living room.
"Bill, you're crazy," Meg laughed. "We can't get it on in the living room. Ben might come home."
"Not when he's got a chance to make it with Nancy Taylor," Bill chuckled. "That boy will stay out till the last possible minute."
Ben smiled ruefully. His dad's logic was pretty good, but he hadn't figured on Nancy wanting to go home so early. Ben watched as his parents wrestled their way down the hall, still wondering what to do. The most polite thing would be to slip out the back door and come back later, leaving them in privacy. But somehow he knew he wasn't going to do that.
His parents had always been affectionate, kissing and hugging in front of him, but he'd never seen them do anything really passionate. He'd never seen them get it on. They were so careful about that that he'd never even heard them at night. So he was burning with curiosity now. As they reached the living room, he slipped out of the closet and followed, keeping to the shadows of the hallway.
"Bill, this is insane," his mother was laughing.
"Aw, come on, honey," Bill Andrews said, "it'll be fun to do something different for a change."
"Well, I have to agree with that," Meg sighed.
"Great, then let's get to it," Bill leered, pulling her into his arms and kissing her.
It wasn't just the friendly little smooch they usually exchanged when Ben was around. This was a serious, hungry kiss, and Bill worked his tongue into Meg's mouth and cupped her shapely ass, pulling her tight against him. From the shadows Ben watched and felt himself getting hotly turned on. For one crazy moment he found himself wishing he could be in his father's place.
Then he reminded himself that that attractive brunette was his mother and that he had no business getting turned on to her. Yet he'd always found her sexy, even when he was a little kid. On the tall side, slim and shapely, with a pretty face and dazzling smile, his mother was the most beautiful woman in the world to him. He couldn't blame his dad for being so turned on by her.
Bill Andrews was a big man, just over six feet tall, his body rugged and muscular from years of hard work. Ben envied his physique and hoped that some day he could build up his own lean body to that extent. In fact he was feeling all kinds of envy for his dad tonight, not only for his muscles but for his woman. Ben just couldn't help wanting to hold and kiss his pretty mom. He stifled a sigh of lust as they finally broke their steamy kiss and came up for air.
"Let's get rid of our clothes," Bill grinned. "I'll pull the drapes first," Meg laughed. "I don't want to give the neighbors a free show."
"Oh, right," Bill chuckled, "I forgot all about that."
Meg drew away from him, and Ben saw that the fly of his jeans was enormously tented. No wonder he'd forgotten about the drapes. He probably had just one thought right now, getting his rocks off. He kicked away his shoes and pulled off his t-shirt, revealing his massive hairy chest. Meg finished drawing the drapes and stared at him hungrily as he continued to undress.
No wonder she was turned on, Ben thought wistfully. His dad was hard-muscled, tan and hairy, a really macho guy. Now he skinned out of his jeans and was down to just his shorts, the crotch bulging obscenely. Meg licked her lips and reddened a little with excitement as he began to peel the shorts carefully down over his swollen cock.
"Wait a second, honey," Meg said huskily, "let me do that for you."
"Sure, baby," Bill grinned.
Deftly she caught the waistband of his shorts and rolled the garment down. His thick eight-inch cock came into view, the engorged purple head leaking hot juice. Meg revealed his prick gradually, savoring the sight of it, and Ben could tell she was really excited. No wonder. His dad was hung like a horse. Ben knew he wasn't so badly endowed himself, but he couldn't compete with that giant boner.
Meg helped Bill out of his shorts, then fisted his huge hard cock and pumped it as she leaned in to kiss him on the mouth. They exchanged darting tongues, and all the while she eagerly pumped his meat in her hot little fist. Ben shivered with longing, remembering how exciting it had felt when Nancy had played with his cock. As he relived that moment, his tireless teenage prick swelled and stiffened.
He had another hard-on. That had to be about a dozen today. He'd had a hard-on when he woke up, and he kept getting them all day as he thought of all the delicious things he wanted to do with Nancy. Then of course he'd had a hard-on all evening just from being next to her. Sometimes all those cock-stands could be a drag. Like right now he really wanted to jack off, but he was afraid of being caught.
So he'd just have to stand there and be horny. Of course he could go to his room and masturbate, but no way was he going to leave now, when the excitement was just starting. His parents broke their kiss, and Meg stepped back and pulled off her shirt. Ben's cock gave a violent horny lurch in his jeans as he ogled the tightly packed cups of his mom's white lacy bra. Grinning at her husband, Meg reached around and unhooked the bra and let it drop away. Ben almost came in his pants.
His mother had gorgeous tits, on the large side, with big cone-shaped nipples. He could have gone on staring at her luscious tits for hours, but Bill's hands got in the way. The big man cupped the creamy globes and began to squeeze hot fistfuls of tit. Meg's dark eyes got glassy with lust. Bill rubbed his thumbs over her light pink nipples and teased them into long stiff nubs.
"Mmmmmmm, you devil, you're getting me so turned on," Meg said huskily.
"That's the whole idea," Bill leered.
While he squeezed her tits and caressed her lust-engorged nipples, she unzipped her jeans and let them drop. She stepped out of them wearing just her white lace bikini panties, and Ben stifled a groan of longing. His mom was thirty-seven years old, but she had the body of a much younger woman, sleek and firm and curvy. He ached to run his hands over her satiny skin.
Obviously his dad had the same notion, because he pulled her to him and pawed her hungrily, running his hands right down inside her panties and squeezing her nice firm ass. Meg gurgled with excitement. He began to inch down her panties, and Ben held his breath. Gradually her bush was revealed, a glossy dark triangle of thick fur. Ben wished he could touch that silky warm fur and feel his mom's hot moist pussy.
The panties slithered down her long shapely legs, and she kicked them away. She and Bill sank down on the thick rug and rolled around, kissing and pawing each other. Ben told himself that he really ought to leave now, that it wasn't polite to watch, but he didn't budge from his hiding place. He knew that wild horses couldn't drag him away now. He just had to see what fucking was like.
But apparently he was going to have to wait some time for that, because his folks didn't seem to be in any big hurry. They seemed to get off on a whole lot of kissing and fondling. Finally Bill rolled Meg onto her back and pushed her legs apart, and Ben ogled the bright red line of her slit between the fringes of dark curls. Bill folded back the furry lips and exposed the pea-size lump of her clit.
"Is that still the magic button?" he grinned.
"Why don't you find out?" Meg leered.
He pressed the tip of his index finger to her rosy joy button and began to rub it in a circular motion. Meg gave a little moan, and pearly liquid began to ooze from her cunt and dribble down the crack of her ass. She lay there flushed and panting as Bill stimulated her clit with his fingertip. Ben wished he was doing that to her, giving her hot stabs of pleasure with his finger and driving her to a fever pitch of arousal.
"Oooooo, yes, baby, that feels great," she moaned.
"I know something that'll feel even greater," Bill leered.
He crawled between her legs and brought his face right down into her pussy, fanning it with his hot breath. Meg moaned in anticipation. Ben watched intently, wondering just exactly what his dad was going to do. He'd heard vaguely about going down on girls, giving them head, but he had no idea what was involved. Now his dad stuck out his tongue and started whipping it all over his mom's pussy.
"Ahhhhhh, yes, Bill," Meg whimpered, "lick my pussy, it feels so good."
Ben shivered with arousal and damned near came. It excited him to hear that husky, horny tone of his mother's voice, a tone he'd never heard before. It excited him even more to fantasize being in his dad's place, lashing his tongue all over her hot red slit and driving her out of her mind with pleasure. He'd have given anything to do that.
While she panted and whimpered, Bill lathered her whole luscious-looking gash with his hot spit. Then he used the stiff tip of his tongue to rim the drooling little mouth of her cunt, and that seemed to drive her wild. She screwed her eyes shut, and her teeth flashed in a lusty grimace. Hot cream poured from her box, and Bill tongued it up and ate it.
"Ohhhhhhhh, baby, give me more," Meg whined, "stick your whole big tongue up my cunt."
Bill leered at her lust-contorted face, then made his tongue long and rigid. He crammed it into her cunt, and she arched her body to take it as deep as she could. Her hoarse moan told how, great it felt to take that wet slab of meat up her hungry little fuck hole.
"Unnnnhhhhhh, my God, I love it," she sobbed.
Ben's cock threatened to erupt from his jeans. He wanted so desperately to be in his father's place, jamming his tongue up his mom's hot little cunt, giving her blast after blast of pleasure. As he watched, Bill began to tongue-fuck her expertly, working the slippery meat in and out of her twat just like a big stiff cock. Meg moaned with ecstasy and fed him hot spurts of cream.
"Do it to me, do it to me," she chanted, "don't stop, honey, make me come."
Ben was so dizzy with lust by now, he had to lean against the wall. It felt like his tight jeans just couldn't contain his lurching cock any longer, and he unzipped his fly and eased out his aching hard-on. He pumped his swollen dick as he watched his parents, wishing that somehow he could cram it into his mother's juice-filled pussy hole. He knew he'd come like a bomb. He'd give her gallons of his steaming jizz.
But that would have to remain a fantasy.
His mother already had a stiff cock ready and waiting for her. Bill crouched between her legs, pistoning his thick tongue in and out of her cunt, and his huge engorged cock wagged lewdly with his movements. It drooled hot cream that steamed down his thick blue-veined shaft and dripped onto the rug. Ben eyed that monster of a dick and sighed with envy.
He also wished he could eat pussy like his dad was doing. The room echoed with lewd sucking and slurping sounds as Bill reamed Meg's twat with his long stiff tongue. He was driving her crazy with pleasure. Her pretty face was all screwed up in a lusty grimace, and she was clawing the rug and moaning. Ben tongue-fucked her faster and faster, and she responded with hoarse screams.
"Ohhhhhhh, my God, do it to me, do it to me hard, honey," she whined, "I'm almost there."
Ben was almost there himself, but he'd been on the brink of coming for hours now. Getting off in the car with Nancy had been great, but it hadn't assuaged his lust for long. Now, watching his beautiful naked mother approach climax, he was horny out of his mind. He pumped his stiff cock furiously, no longer able to resist the temptation of jacking off. He felt like he'd go crazy if he didn't get his racks off.
"Ohhhhhh, Bill, ohhhhhh, baby," Meg moaned, digging her nails into the shag rug, "gonna come."
Bill went into high gear now. He shoved his hands under her ass and lifted her pelvis right off the floor so he could dig his tongue into her as deep as possible. Those deep probing thrusts drove her wild. She screamed in ecstasy and splattered his face with, her thick hot cream. Suddenly her body began to jerk and buck, and Ben realized she was coming.
"Unnnnhhhhh, God, unnnnhhhhh!" she wailed.
Ben knew he was going to shoot his load as he watched her, and he just had time to grab his handkerchief and clap it over the exploding head of his prick. He slumped against the wall and fought to stifle his groans of release as he came. All the while he could hear his mom's hoarse cries of ecstasy as his father tonguefucked her through a body-wracking climax. Her cries made Ben's climax doubly exciting.
"Ohhhhh, baby, it's so good," she moaned. Ben imagined she was moaning that to him as he brought her off. He fantasized that his come-squirting cock was lodged deep in his mother's gripping cunt, that he was filling her with his jizz and she was crying out how much she loved it. He came like crazy as he fantasized that scene. But when he finished, there he was with his cock in his fist, just like always.
He glanced into the living room and saw his dad rising to his knees and wiping Meg's thick come-cream from his face. He was leering down at her, and his huge cock was weaving stiffly before him and dripping hot juice. Meg eyed that monstrous prick and seemed to get horny all over again.
"That was wonderful, honey," she purred. "Now what can I do for you?"
"How about being my little doggy?" Bill grinned.
Ben had no idea what, that meant, but he soon found out. His mother rolled onto her hands and knees and poised herself to be fucked, just like a bitch in heat. Ben ogled her creamy red slit and felt his lust returning in full force. It seemed like he'd just shot a gallon of come, but his tireless adolescent cock swelled into life again, stiff and throbbing. This time he didn't hesitate to fist and pump it.
After all, if he didn't get himself off, who would? And it looked as if the main event was about to happen out there. The foreplay was over, and he was finally going to see his parents fuck. The horny boy was wildly excited. Maybe now he'd get some idea of what fucking was like. And of course he could have gone on staring at his gorgeous mom all night.
While she waited on her elbows and knees, Bill ogled her juicy red slit. Then he hunkered up behind her, grasped her hips, and touched the hugely engorged head of his cock to her little cunt mouth. Meg shivered and moaned softly, letting him know how much she wanted his stiff cock. Then he started pushing it into her, and she moaned louder.
"Yesssssss, baby, yessss," she cried, "stick that big thing into me, give me every inch of it."
Ben moaned, too, and only his mother's noises drowned out his helpless cry of lust. He would have given anything in the world to be in his dad's place at that moment, easing his rock-hard cock into that smoking little hole. His cock throbbed wildly in his fist as he watched. Bill prolonged his pleasure, going into her very gradually, till at last only his big hairy nut sacs could be seen.
"There, baby," he panted, "you got it all. Now hang on, 'cause I'm gonna fuck your brains out."
"Oh, goody," Meg giggled.
Bill drew back for a good hard lunge, then started fucking her powerfully, hammering his iron-hard cock in and out of her box. She stopped giggling and started moaning. She dug her nails into the rug and held on tight, otherwise she would have been knocked over by the impact of his fucking. For a moment Ben was afraid she might be hurt by such savage fucking – but then she put his fears to rest.
"Yes, honey, fuck it to me as hard as you can," she moaned, "I love it."
Bill stared in lusty fascination at his own hammering meat as it pistoned in and out of her widely-stretched cunt mouth. As his excitement grew, he fucked her faster and faster, but she didn't seem to mind. On the contrary, the faster and harder he did it to her, the more insanely aroused she got. Hot cream poured from her cunt and ran down her legs. She couldn't control that molten flow of liquid.
"Unnnhhhhh, Bill, you're fucking me so good," she sobbed, "so damned good."
Ben pumped his swollen cock and watched with hot hungry eyes as his parents fucked. He tried to imagine himself in his dad's place, hammering his prick in and out of his mom's dripping box, but he'd never been inside a cunt before and didn't know how it would feel. He just knew it had to be a fantastic experience. Bill's face was contorted with lust, his nostrils flaring, his face red. He seemed to be struggling not to come.
"Take it, baby, take my cock," he panted.
"Ohhhhh, yeah, give it to me honey," Meg moaned, "fuck me as hard as you can."
Ben himself was in danger of shooting his load all over the place, and he didn't have another handkerchief. He could just imagine his folks returning to their room and finding the hallway splattered with jizz. He'd just have to hold off his orgasm for awhile. But that was nothing new. He was used to feeling horny when he couldn't jack off. Like in English class. Or math… or biology. You name it.
Right now he wanted to jack off so badly, he could have died, but he forced himself to zip up. He watched his dad's huge hammering cock as it pistoned in and out of his mom's juicy little fuck hole. He could even hear the obscene sucking noise it made as it reamed out her cream. Meg screwed her eyes shut as she hurtled toward orgasm, blotting out everything but her almost unbearable pleasure.
"Ohhhhhhh, my God, Bill," she groaned, "you're doing it to me, honey, I'm coming!"
Bill felt her spasming cunt squeezing and sucking at his cock, and he bellowed, "Awww, shit, I'm coming, aaaggghhhh!"
He fucked into her with lightning speed, filling her with his boiling jizz. Ben just couldn't watch any more. It was agony for him, he wanted to be in his father's place so badly. He tiptoed off to his room and lay down on the bed to finish jacking off. But even with the door closed he could hear his mother's wail of ecstasy as she came.
It just wasn't fair. It seemed like everybody in the world was getting laid except him. He was sick and tired of playing with himself, of coming in his own fist. That was kid stuff. He wanted to fuck a woman – but who, and how? It seemed like an impossible dream. Yet if he didn't lose his cherry pretty soon, he was going to go crazy – he was sure of it.



CHAPTER THREE


The next morning at breakfast Ben's mother greeted him with a big smile. "I have some exciting news," she said. "My sister Kitty is coming to visit us, and she'll be here in just a few hours."
Ben tried to look interested. He hadn't seen his Aunt Kitty since he was a little kid, and he figured she must be pretty old by now. He listened politely as his mother went on to explain that Kitty had just gotten a divorce and needed a change of scene. She'd be staying with the Andrews family for a month.
"That's nice, Mom," Ben said.
His mind was on other things. He couldn't look at his pretty mother without recalling last night's spying session. He had an all-too-vivid image of her naked and moaning as his dad fucked her. In fact it was making him horny just thinking about it. He didn't want to get up from the table with a hard-on, so he forced his mind to other thoughts.
Early that afternoon his Aunt Kitty drove up in her little red sports car. The first thing Ben knew about it, his dad was calling him to come and meet her. Ben quickly zipped up. He'd been in his room, jacking off again. He resented being interrupted right in the middle of a good fantasy, but he supposed he'd better go meet the old lady and get it over with. He walked into the living room, then stopped short, his mouth dropping open.
"Ben, this is your Aunt Kitty," his mother said.
"Why, hello, Ben," Kitty purred. "You're all grown up."
Kitty was the sexiest lady Ben had ever seen. For a moment he couldn't even reply to her greeting, he was so surprised and turned on. She was maybe a couple of years younger than his mom, in her mid-thirties, and like his mother she was tall and brunette. But she was even more stunning, with fantastic long legs, shoulder-length hair, and really big thrusting tits.
"Uh, hi, Aunt Kitty," he finally managed to say. "I hope you're gonna like being here."
"Oh, I'm sure I will, Ben," she said in her slightly husky voice.
"Ben, don't just stand there staring," his father chuckled. "Help Kitty carry her things to the guest room."
"Oh, yeah, right," Ben muttered. They all carried something, and Ben contrived to follow his aunt down the hall so he could ogle her ass. She was wearing very tight pants, and he could even see the outline of her bikini panties. She had a terrific ass, small and firm and wiggly. He almost tripped over himself watching it undulate and bounce. He could see that having his aunt around for a month was going to be kind of a problem. He'd probably have a hard-on the whole time.
For the rest of the day the family sat around and talked, and Ben couldn't take his eyes off his gorgeous aunt. He especially couldn't stop staring at her tits. She was wearing a very low cut blouse, and every time she leaned forward to pick up her drink or cigarette lighter, he could see right down the front of it. He could see almost all of her big ripe tits except for her nipples.
He didn't contribute much to the conversation, although he answered politely when Kitty asked him about school. By bedtime he was all ready for a big jack-off fantasy about her. As he brushed his teeth he was already imagining the details. He decided to start out with Kitty licking his cock, then progress to more serious things. Naturally she was going to go wild with pleasure when he stuck his prick into her.
He was thinking these things and getting a hard-on as he opened the bathroom door and stepped out, practically bumping into Kitty. "Oh, hey, sorry," he stammered.
"That's all right, Ben," Kitty purred.
He couldn't help gawking at her. She was wearing a filmy negligee that was semitransparent, and through it he could see the shadowy outline of her bush and nipples. The sight made his cock give a horny lurch and sharply tent his pajamas. He reddened, hoping Kitty hadn't noticed the sudden bulge at his crotch. But he thought he saw her glance down there for a second.
"Well, goodnight, Aunt Kitty," he said, hurrying away.
In his bedroom he got all set to jack off, a box of Kleenex within reach, but somehow he couldn't get up much enthusiasm for it. It seemed so juvenile to be playing with himself at his age. He wanted the real thing. He wanted to be hammering his steel-stiff cock in a woman's hot juicy cunt. And above all, he wanted to go on looking at his beautiful Aunt Kitty.
Luckily there was a way to do that. His room was next to hers, and there was a connecting closet. It was a pretty big risk, but he decided to take it. He sneaked into his closet and through to hers, easing the door open just a crack. His timing was perfect. Aunt Kitty was just slipping out of her negligee. She folded it and put in a drawer, then turned to face him. He almost groaned with excitement.
Her naked body was just fantastic. She was slim and firm, tiny-waisted, and her tits were like melons. They were capped with large cone-shaped nipples, a lot like his mom's. His eyes dropped to her thick triangular bush, which also resembled his mother's. But she was taller, more sophisticated, and somehow more exciting than Mom. He didn't think he'd ever wanted a woman so much in his life. From the darkness of the closet he stared and stared.
What he didn't know was that Kitty was perfectly well aware that he was looking.
From the moment she met him that afternoon, Kitty had been unable to get her handsome nephew out of her thoughts. She'd been divorced for a month now and very busy reorganizing her life. She hadn't had time for sex. Only on the drive to her sister's had she realized how horny she was. Kitty had always been a very lusty lady, but tonight she was horny enough to scream.
In her marriage she'd demanded a lot of sex, and that was one reason for the divorce. Her husband couldn't keep up with the demand. He was older, and kind of a prude, and he'd accused her of being a nymphomaniac. That did it for Kitty. She decided to cut him loose and have some fun. But the fun hadn't started yet. She'd just been too damned busy. Now she was ready to howl.
But here she was in this small mid-western town without a man. Maybe that was why she kept thinking about Ben. Of course he was young enough to be her own kid, but he sure was handsome. She liked his lean hard body and his mop of brown hair and his shy but eager manner. Then a moment ago he'd stepped out of the bathroom, taken one look at her in that sheer negligee, and gotten a terrific hard-on. That had turned Kitty on like mad.
The kid had the hots for her, no doubt about that. But did she dare risk getting it on with her own blood nephew, right in the same house with his parents? She debated about that as she brushed her hair before the dresser mirror. And in the mirror she'd seen the closet door being opened, quietly and just a crack. She knew whose room was next to hers, and she didn't have to guess who was watching her.
Her body flamed with lust. It turned her on in a kinky way to know that a horny teenager was spying on her as she got ready for bed. She decided to give him a show he'd never forget. Maybe it was a little early to decide about fucking him, but she could still have some fun. With her back still turned to him, she pulled the negligee off over her head. She thought she heard a low hoarse groan from the closet.
Slowly she turned to face the closet, letting him have a good look at her tall naked body. Now she was sure she could hear him panting. She was almost panting herself. She loved displaying herself to him like this, knowing it was driving him wild with lust. Her pussy got red-hot, and her cunt began to leak molten cream. She felt her big tits swelling with lust.
She felt an urgent need to play with herself, and she saw no reason to resist it. She wanted to blow the kid's mind – and she wanted to get off. Still facing the closet, a slightly glazed expression on her face, she began running her hands up and down her sleek silky-skinned body. She ran them over her thrusting tits, up and down, till she'd stimulated her big pink nipples into erection.
She could almost feel Ben's eyes burning into her tits. She let him look awhile, then ran her hands down to her thick black bush, petting it and smiling. She folded back the furry lips of her pussy and displayed the wet red flesh inside. Moaning softly, she used a stiff finger to rub the bright red button of her clit. She wasn't doing that just for show. It felt great.
"Mmmmm, nice," she sighed.
It was more than nice for Ben, who was standing open-mouthed in the closet. He'd never expected a show like this. He thought he'd be lucky just to get a quick glimpse of her undressed, but this was just fantastic. Unaware of having an audience, she was standing there stark naked, facing him, and playing with herself. He watched in hot lust as she fondled her big ripe tits and coaxed her nipples into stiffness.
Then things got even more exciting as she ran her hands down her body and into her glossy black bush. She opened it and exposed her clit, that little button of flesh that had gotten his date Nancy so excited. She pressed a fingertip to the wet nub and began to rub it in a circular motion. She moaned softly as she frigged herself.
"Mmmmmm, nice," she sighed.
Naturally Ben was about coming in his pajamas at that point, but he tried to ignore the urge to jack off. He didn't want anything to interrupt the incredible show he was getting. He stifled gasps of lust as he watched his pretty aunt playing with her clit. She kept rubbing the fleshy bud in a circular motion with the tip of her finger, and soon she was flushed and panting.
"Ohhhh, damn, it's so good," she moaned. Ben saw that her circling finger was getting soaked with the thick hot juice that dripped from her cunt. Soon the pearly cream was trickling down her inner thighs. Her clit was a magic button, all right. It was arousing her just like it had aroused Nancy. Her thick eyelashes fluttered, and she swayed dizzily as she played with herself.
"Got to lie down," she gasped, turning and staggering toward the bed.
Luckily the bed was right in line with the closet, and Ben's view was still okay. He just had to creep forward a little to see everything. He did so, unaware that the light was hitting his face a little now. But Kitty was very much aware of it. She could see the hot excitement on his face as he watched her settling down on her back and opening her legs. He was practically devouring her pussy with his eyes.
She gave him an excellent view. She bent her knees and spread her legs wide open, letting him gawk at the swollen red flesh and its thick fringe of black curls. Then she pressed her fingertip to her clit and went on frigging herself. She knew it was getting Ben off. He licked his lips as he watched, and his eyes got glassy with lust.
"Oooooo!" Kitty squealed, deliberately enticing him with her hoarse cries of pleasure.
She thought about inviting the kid into her room. She could really use a stiff cock right now. It would be the easiest thing in the world to just call him in here and ask him to fuck her. But she still didn't know him well enough. She didn't know if he could be cool about an affair or if he'd run out and brag to every guy he knew. So until she knew just what he was like, she'd better not risk fucking him.
And that didn't mean she couldn't have fun with him. She adored having an audience while she masturbated. It was something she'd never tried before, and it turned her on like mad. And it was doubly kinky because Ben didn't know she was aware of his spying. He stood there staring hornily at her pussy and rubbing his crotch. The poor kid had a hard-on that wouldn't quit. Kitty wondered if she could actually get him to jack off as he watched her.
It would be fun to try. She ran her hands back up her body and started squeezing and molding her tits, moaning as she did so. Her tits were very sensitive, and she had a little trick she did with them which would just blow Ben's mind. There was a definite, advantage in having large breasts. She was able to lick her own nipples. She stuck out her tongue and lapped the left nipple, and she heard a moan from the closet.
Ben had never imagined anything like this. Aunt Kitty held her big melon-shaped tit up within reach of her tongue and lathered the nipple with her spit. The long pink nub glistened as she tongued it. Ben moaned, he couldn't help it, but luckily she didn't seem to hear him. He watched her tongue one nipple, then the other, almost shooting his load. She tongue-lashed her nipples till they were perfectly erect and engorged.
"Mmmmm, uuummmmmm," she moaned. Kitty could hear his harsh breathing and occasional moans as she tongued her tits, and she knew her act was going over very well. Now she ran her hands down to her pussy again, folding back the dark fur and revealing the lust-engorged red flesh. She displayed the little opening of her cunt, which was oozing a steady river of thick pearly cream. She knew he was following the progress of that stream as it trickled down the crack of her ass.
He had to be sufficiently aroused by now, so it was time to go into high gear, time to see if she could actually make him masturbate as he watched her. She made her middle finger stiff and eased it slowly into her cunt. As she filled her hungry twat with the hard meat, she whimpered lustily. She really did crave something stiff in there.
"Unnnhhhh, shit, yesssss," she hissed, creaming all over her probing finger.
"Oh, Christ," Ben muttered.
His cock almost exploded as he watched his lusty, gorgeous Aunt gliding her stiff middle finger up her cunt. She eased it in gradually, and as it disappeared hot cream boiled out around it, gushing down over the little puckered mouth of her shitter. Her eyelashes fluttered and her eyes glazed over with ecstasy as she began to finger-fuck herself.
"Unnnhhhhh, yes, so damned good," she whimpered.
Feverishly Ben watched her pump her finger in and out of her cunt, using it like a stiff little cock. She was fucking herself with her finger and really getting off on it. Her head lolled back, and her pretty face was twisted in a lusty grimace. She pistoned her finger fast and deep in her cunt, and it made a lewd sucking noise as it reamed the cream-filled hole.
"Ahhhhhh, God, yesssss!" she cried.
Ben realized he had a big wet spot on the fly of his pajamas from his drooling cock. His achingly swollen dick demanded attention. He began to rub it through his pajamas, but that just wasn't enough. He felt like he just had to beat off. He thought he'd go crazy if he didn't come. So he took a chance. He tugged his pajamas down to his knees, fisted his burning hot cock, and began pumping it as he watched his Aunt frigging herself.
Naturally Kitty noticed, although she was careful not to stare. She just watched through half-lowered eyelids as the boy dropped his pants, fisted his dick, and started jacking off. He was nicely hung. For a split second she thought of throwing caution, to the winds and just calling for him to get in there and stick his cock into her. But, no, she'd better wait another day and get to know him better.
Her thinking wasn't too clear right now anyway, because she was maddeningly horny. She worked her stiff finger faster and faster in her steaming little pussy hole and hurtled towards an urgently-needed orgasm. Ben's eyes were focused on her pistoning finger and drooling cunt mouth as he pumped his cock. Knowing she had an audience just added to her wild excitement.
"Oooooo, shit," she panted, "I just have to come."
Ben almost yelled out that he'd be glad to do it for her. There she was, just ten feet away from him, her cunt wide open and drooling, her body writhing with lust – and yet he couldn't have her. He couldn't just race in there and throw himself on her. The whole family would have a fit if he tried to fuck his own aunt. But that didn't keep him from fantasizing about it.
In his fantasy Aunt Kitty would see him standing there in the closet and moan for him to come and fuck her. He'd be there in a flash, cramming his achingly stiff cock into her juicy little fuck hole, and as she took it she'd scream with ecstasy. He'd fuck her brains out. She'd love every second of it. As he imagined this scene, he was right on the verge of coming.
Yet he held out, because he wanted to see his Aunt get off first. He focused on her pumping finger, which was probing deep and fast in her smoking fuck hole. Her breathing was loud and rapid by now, punctuated with squeals and whimpers of excitement. But just as she seemed about to come, she stopped. To Ben's astonishment, she whipped her finger out of her dripping cunt and bounced off the bed, her big tits wobbling. She went to the dresser and opened a drawer.
Kitty had almost forgotten about the present she'd bought herself on the way to her sister's.
Feeling very horny and not knowing when she'd be with a man again, she'd treated herself to a dildo. It was the shape and size of a real cock, plus it was a vibrator. Now seemed to perfect time to try it out. She'd never used one before, and she could hardly wait to find out what it was like.
She took the penis-shaped thing out of its box and carried it back to the bed. Ben had never heard of such a thing before, and he stared in wonder as she lay down on her back and spread her legs and touched the machine to the little fur-fringed mouth of her cunt. She poked it in and out a few times, then gurgled with excitement. She flipped a switch, and the thing started to hum.
"Oh, my God," she gurgled.
It was fantastic. It felt just like a real cock, only it also vibrated inside her, giving her a continual rush of hot pleasure. Greedily she shoved it in as far as she could without losing it, then lay back and moaned in ecstasy as it, hummed inside her. She just wished she'd discovered dildos years age.
"Unnnhhhhh, shit, fantastic," she moaned. She began moving the throbbing machine in and out of her cunt, and it felt terrific. She almost forgot about Ben as she hurtled helplessly toward orgasm, but now and then she opened her eyes and glanced at him. He didn't notice her looking at him. His eyes were glued to her crotch, watching her bring herself off with that buzzing rubber cock. He was pumping his cock like mad, and the purple head was dripping thick cream.
"Ohhhhh, Jesus, ohhhhhh," Kitty moaned. She was going to come like a bomb, and she couldn't have prevented it even if she'd wanted to. She let the pleasure build and build in her cunt till she couldn't stand it any more. She shoved the dildo in deep and let it throb there, and with her stiff finger she rubbed her lust engorged joy button, bringing herself off. She felt a powerful explosion deep in her cunt that radiated out to engulf her whole body.
"Ahhhhh, shit, I'm coming, ahhhhhhh!" she wailed.
Ben watched her big-titted body writhing and bucking, and he saw the thick cream spurting out around the deeply-lodged dildo. He watched his pretty aunt moaning and coming, and it was too much for him. The overexcited teenager felt his balls spasm and release their sizzling load. He couldn't quite stifle his moan of ecstasy.
"Awwww, Christ, awwwww!" he groaned.
Kitty heard him, and his blissful groans just added to her own hot excitement. She kept coming and coming, stimulated into a hot string of orgasms by that vibrating dildo.
Dizzily she heard some fumbling and crashing in the closet as Ben staggered back to his own room, but it was a little while before she got up to investigate. She had to catch her breath first. She'd never come so violently in her life.
When she'd recovered she quietly opened the door of the closet, and looked around. Sure enough, the door was splattered with come. Ben had probably thought she wouldn't see it and that he could come back tomorrow and clean it up. Grinning, Kitty left the stains just as they were. She wouldn't embarrass the boy by letting him know she was on to him.
But she would get to know him very, very well, and she hoped he'd be somebody she could trust – because she needed a lover very badly.



CHAPTER FOUR


It didn't take Kitty long to learn that Ben was a nice, decent, trustworthy kid. That was all she needed to know. Within twenty-four hours of her arrival, she was ready to seduce him. And her sister and brother-in-law cooperated perfectly by deciding to go out for the evening.
"I hope you two will get along together okay," Bill joked as he and Meg left for the movies.
"Oh, don't worry about that," Kitty beamed. "We'll get along just fine, won't we, Ben?"
"We sure will, Aunt Kitty," the boy said adoringly.
When Ben heard that he was going to be left alone in the house with his sexy aunt, his fantasies went wild. He imagined all kinds of fantastic things that could happen between them, and of course he got horny out of his mind. But now that the moment had actually come, he had to bring himself back down to earth. No way was a beautiful older woman like Kitty going to be interested in a boy.
He didn't know it, but he was wrong.
After his folks had left, Ben lounged on the couch in front of the TV, and Kitty made herself a drink. "How about a beer, Ben?" she said.
"Mom and Dad don't let me drink beer yet," he sighed.
"Well, they're not here, are they?" Kitty grinned. "And I won't tell."
She brought him a beer and, to his delight, settled down right beside him on the couch. In fact she cuddled up to him, their bodies touching. Of course she was just doing it to be friendly, but it turned him on nevertheless. He lost track of the show he was watching. Out of the corner of his eye he could see his aunt's big tits rising and falling as she breathed.
She was wearing another of her low-cut blouses, and he could see right down the thing. Her bra was skimpy, hardly covering her nipples. He had a vivid image from last night's spying, her melon-shaped tits and big pink nipples. They were right there, within reach, and he ached to touch them. But of course he didn't dare try. This woman was his aunt, not some girl he was dating.
Ben sighed and tried to keep his mind off sex, but that was like trying to float up Niagara Falls. He could feel Kitty's leg pressing against his, feel the heat of her body, and he could smell her enticing mixture of soap, perfume and natural female scent. It was all driving him crazy with need. Then, to make matters worse, Kitty took his hand and placed it on her knee.
"I'm so glad I have you for a nephew, Ben," she cooed.
"Well, thanks, Aunt Kitty," Ben croaked.
She was wearing a short skirt and no pantyhose. His hand rested on bare skin that was smooth, warm and silky. Kitty gave his hand a squeeze, then let go, letting him know that he could keep his hand where it was. He thought about inching it up her skirt till he could feel her juicy hot slit – and his tireless young cock abruptly swelled into hardness.
"Shit," he muttered.
Kitty giggled. "Don't be upset about it, Ben," she grinned. "I take it as a compliment."
Ben turned beet red. He hadn't even been aware that she was watching as his cock mushroomed and bulged in his pants. But instead of watching the TV screen, she'd had her eyes on his crotch and had seen his meat swelling up big and hard. Yet she didn't seem angry or shocked. Now she reached out and pressed her fingertips to the lump at his fly, and Ben shivered with excitement.
"Show me your cock, Ben," she said. "Let me see how big it is."
Again Ben blushed right down to his socks. "It's not very big, Aunt Kitty," he said sheepishly. "You wouldn't really wanta see it."
"Oh, yes, I would," she cooed, reaching for his zipper.
The next thing Ben knew, his jeans were open and Kitty was slipping her hand inside. He wasn't wearing shorts. She touched the hot hard flesh of his cock, and he felt her fingers trembling with excitement. Then she fisted his meat and drew it out into the light. His thick seven-incher stood up stiffly, glistening juice bubbling from his piss hole.
"Mmmmmmm, it's gorgeous," Kitty said. "You're just saying that." Ben accused.
"No, I'm not," she said, leaning toward him to give him a kiss. "You're very well hung, Ben."
Her lips closed over his and Ben almost shot his load. His beautiful aunt was kissing him right on the mouth, and she was holding his naked cock in her hot fingers and squeezing it.
This wasn't the way an aunt was supposed to treat a nephew – but Ben loved it. She started darting her tongue in and out of his mouth, and his cock gave a violent lurch in her fist.
Oh, Christ, he thought, she's actually coming on to me.
It was like a dream come true for the horny teenager. He could hardly believe what was happening. Yet it was real enough – her teasing wet tongue darting in and out of his mouth, her warm fingers squeezing his cock rhythmically. Hot juice bubbled from his piss hole and ran down to wet her fingers. She smeared the sticky liquid all over the purple head of his cock, leaving it wet and shiny. Finally they came up for air, Ben red-faced with lust. Kitty grinned mischievously at him.
"You don't mind if I play with your cock, do you, Ben?" she purred.
"Oh, wow, no, Aunt Kitty," the boy sighed.
She tugged his jeans down to his knees, and for a moment she just sat there staring hungrily at his handsome stiff-standing cock. Her dark eyes glowed as she studied the granite column of blue-veined meat. It had been two months since Kitty had been laid, and her lust was about to boil over. She'd have liked nothing better than to just straddle her nephew's lap and cram her starved cunt down around his stiff prick.
On the other hand, she was positive the boy was a virgin, and if she was going to take his cherry she had a responsibility to do it right. She wanted to make his first fuck a really beautiful occasion, something he'd never want to forget. And she was up for that. It really excited her to think she was going to be the very first woman in his life.
So she could postpone her own needs while she set the scene for taking Ben's virginity. She curled her fingers around the base of his cock and began pumping, working her fingers up and down the hot rigid shaft. Ben moaned with bliss and slumped back against the couch giving himself up to her completely. She watched the hot bubbles of juice ooze from his piss hole. She drooled at the sight of that tasty cream.
She wanted to lick it all up and eat it, but he wasn't ready for that. A boy who had never even fucked before wasn't ready for all the kinky variations in love-making. She'd start with the basics, then teach him the rest. Luckily they had plenty of time. Bill and Meg had gone to a double feature and planned to eat out afterwards. Kitty and Ben would have the place to themselves for at least four hours.
As she pumped his cock, thick streams of juice ran from his piss hole and soaked her fingers. She worked the hot liquid all over his throbbing prick, her pumping slick and easy. Ben was breathing harshly and moaning as she frigged his dick. It didn't take much imagination to guess what he was thinking about. He must be imagining how it would be to fuck her, to cram that stiff cock into her hot and juicy cunt. He didn't know it, but he was about to find out.
Kitty's hunch was right. Ben was imagining himself fucking her, but he figured it was an impossible dream. True, she was playing with his cock, but she was probably just bored and looking for kicks. No way would she want to fuck a kid his age. But that didn't keep him from enjoying hell out of what she was doing. She gave him hot stabs of pleasure as she pumped his prick in her hot sticky fingers. Soon he was right on the verge of coming.
His cock was aimed at her face, and he decided he'd better warn her. "Aunt Kitty, look out," he panted, "I'm ready to come."
"Hmmmmm, then maybe we'd better do something else for awhile," Kitty said, letting go of his cock. "Why don't you take off my blouse, Ben?"
Ben eagerly obeyed, grabbing for the buttons and fumbling with them till he got her blouse open. He helped her out of it and ogled the nearly overflowing cups of her little lacy bra. Kitty unhooked the bra, smiling at him as she did so, and allowed him to draw it off. Then she took his hands and placed them on her big hot tits.
"Go ahead and enjoy, Ben," she purred, slumping back against the couch.
It was very different from playing with Nancy's tits. Nancy's had been apple-size, a perfect handful, but his aunt's tits were huge in comparison, too much to grasp in two hands. He lustily molded and, squeezed big handfuls of hot silky flesh, and he felt her large pink nipples stiffening and poking against his palms. Kitty didn't look at all shy as he massaged her bare breasts. She gave him a frank look of lust and pleasure.
"Mmmmmm, that's nice, Ben," she sighed. "Why don't you lick them and suck them, too?"
It was the same request Nancy had made. Ben was learning just how sensitive tits were and how much pleasure women got from them. He dipped his head down, stuck out his tongue, and began to lash his aunt's large rigid nipples. He was able to squeeze her big tits together so that the nipples lined up and he could tongue both of them at the same time.
"Mmmmmmm, yes, baby, I love that," Kitty said hoarsely.
She was still certain that her nephew was a virgin, but he was also a very fast learner. He seemed to have a natural instinct for how to arouse her tits, squeezing them and licking them just right. Kitty gurgled with pleasure as Ben's hot wet tongue lathered her tits and soaked her nipples. Then he caught the two stiff nipples between his lips and sucked them into his mouth.
"Oh, my God, yesssss," Kitty hissed, "suck my tits, baby, suck hard."
Ben hardly needed much encouragement. He was horny out of his mind, and he loved sucking his aunt's hot throbbing nipples. He soaked them with his steaming spit and drew them out like elastic. Kitty squealed and panted as he sucked her big pink nipples into total erection. When he finally came up for air, she was flushed and hot-eyed with arousal.
"Take the rest of my clothes off, Ben," she moaned.
"Oh, wow, I sure will, Aunt Kitty," he cried.
First he shucked his own clothes. They were just in the way, and he wanted to be completely ready in the unlikely event that she let him fuck her. Then he unzipped her skirt and helped her out of it. She was wearing tiny bikini panties. He quickly tugged them down and ogled her lush black bush. Kitty grinned at him and opened her legs wide.
"Have you ever seen a pussy before, Ben?" she asked.
"No," he said, staring between her legs. He felt he wasn't lying. Nancy had uncovered her pussy the other night, but it had been too dark to see very much.
"Then look all you want," Kitty said.
She kept her legs wide open and let him stare. He saw wet red flesh fringed with glossy dark curls. And right at the center of her crotch was a little cream-drooling hole which just had to be her cunt. That was the hot little tunnel where he wanted to cram his swollen cock. He stared at it hungrily, fanning it with his breath, till his aunt squirmed with lust and impatience. Was the kid just going to go on staring at her pussy all evening?
"Go ahead and touch, Ben," she told him, "I don't mind. Here, I'll show you just what I like best."
Ben was eager to learn. He watched intently as she folded back the furry lips of her pussy and isolated the swollen lump of her clit. He was already familiar with that magic button. Nancy had gotten off like crazy when he rubbed her there, and last night his aunt had made herself come by playing with that erect bud. Now she stimulated it with her fingertip, moving it in a circular pattern.
"Just do that to me, Ben," she panted, "and I'll really get off."
"Okay, Aunt Kitty," he said eagerly. He took over, pressing his fingertip to her clit and rubbing it around and around. She held his finger at first and showed him exactly how much pressure she wanted, and then she moved her hand away. He must have been doing it right, because she lay there and moaned and squealed with pleasure, and a steady stream of pearly juice leaked from her cunt and dribbled down the crack of her ass.
"Mmmmmmm, Ben, I love that," she sighed.
Ben flushed with pride. It was really something to know that he could excite this beautiful older woman with just his finger. As he rubbed her clit, he felt it swelling and throbbing, getting its own tiny hard-on. That stream of juice from her twat became a river, and she closed her eyes tightly and screwed up her face in a lusty grimace. She seemed to be hovering right on the verge of orgasm.
"Unnnhhhhhh, my God, it's so good," she whined.
Kitty hadn't meant to get off so soon. She'd intended to concentrate on her nephew's pleasure. But she was an exceptionally lusty woman, and it had been a long time since she'd had any decent love-making. She was way overdue for a powerful come. She decided just to let herself go and enjoy. Ben's circling finger was giving her stab after stab of hot pleasure, and the pleasure built till it reached the point of explosion.
"Oooooooo, slit, rub my clit really fast, darling," she panted, "get me off."
"Sure, Aunt Kitty," Ben said. He frigged her clit fast, and he watched her eagerly to see if he could actually make her come. She soaked his finger with her helplessly gushing cream, and she arched her body up, rubbing her clit greedily against his massaging finger. She whimpered softly as the hot pleasure stabbed through her pussy. Then she stiffened and didn't even breathe for a moment. Suddenly her big-titted body began to buck and jerk.
"Unnnhhhhh, you did it to me, Ben, I'm coming!" she screamed.
Ben sat back and watched her come. She came even more violently than Nancy, her body writhing and jerking all over the place, her big tits wobbling like crazy. A thick flood of cream poured from her cunt and puddled on the couch beneath her. It was almost a full minute before she stopped coming. She opened her eyes and ginned at Ben.
"That was wonderful, Ben," she purred. "Now tell me what I can do for you."
The answer was obvious, but Ben hesitated. Would she get angry or be shocked? Well, there was only one way to find out. He worked up his courage and said, "I'd really like to fuck you, Aunt Kitty."
"Have you ever fucked before, Ben?" she asked.
"No," he sighed.
"Well, then, it's high time you did," she grinned, opening her arms to him.
Ben groaned with relief. She wasn't pissed off, and he was finally going to lose his cherry. He threw himself onto her and started hammering his steel-stiff cock against the slippery flesh of her pussy, but he kept skidding off target. It was maddening. He knew right where her cunt was, yet he couldn't seem to get his prick into it. Beneath him Kitty finally started to chuckle.
"Slow down, tiger," she said. "I'll show you how to find the right hole."
She had him fist his throbbing cock, and she showed him how to guide it right into her cunt.
She made him do it several times, till he got the hang of it, and then she took her hand away. Ben repeated the maneuver and felt the head of his cock gliding into a tight but slippery pit – the mouth of her cunt. This time he shoved into it all the way.
"Ahhhhhhh, baby, yesssss," Kitty gasped. "Awwwwwww, Christ, fantastic," Ben moaned.
It was a delicious sensation, his cock lodged right to the balls in hot slippery flesh. Kitty's adult cunt was much tighter than he'd dreamed, clinging around his meat and sucking at it. Her twat was velvety and creamy and hot as a blast furnace. It sure beat fucking his own fist. With a happy sigh he began to move his cock in her.
"Yes, baby, fuck me," she moaned, "fuck me with that big hard cock."
Ben's efforts were clumsy at first, and he slipped out a couple of times, but soon he got a good steady rhythm going. He wished that he could keep on fucking forever. There was no sensation to equal it. He pistoned his boner up and down on his aunt's juicy little fuck hole and thought he was the luckiest teenager in the whole world. Beneath him Kitty gurgled with pleasure, and her big hot tits jiggled against his chest.
"Is it okay, Aunt Kitty?" he panted. "Am I fucking you right?"
"It's just right, Ben," she said hoarsely. "Keep fucking me as long as you can."
She wanted to go on taking his stiff young cock for hours. She had lost time to make up for. After two long lonely months without a man, she was aching to be fucked, and she felt like she could never get enough of it. She kept her legs wide open for him and her body arched up, taking his hammering prick as deep as she could get it. Every time he hit bottom she felt a hot blast of pleasure.
"Unnnhhhh, yes, baby, it's so damned good," she moaned.
"It sure as hell is," Ben sighed.
The trouble was, it was too damned good. He was aching to shoot his load. He could so easily have let himself go and flooded her sucking cunt with gallons of steaming jizz. But he also wanted to impress the beautiful aunt, and she'd begged him to fuck her as long as possible. So the horny boy gritted his teeth and sawed away, praying he could last until she'd been satisfied. Her cunt seemed to get tighter and hotter around his cock with every passing second, and that didn't make his job any easier.
"Awwwwww, shit, awwwwww," he moaned.
"Fuck me harder, baby," Kitty panted, clinging tightly to his humping body, "give it to me as hard as you can."
"Okay, Aunt Kitty," Ben groaned.
If he fucked her faster, he was sure to come, but he wanted to obey her. He began fucking into her like a piledriver, their bodies slapping loudly together. Kitty screamed in ecstasy and soaked his cock with sizzling cream. Her cunt seemed to grip his meat like a vise as she hurtled toward orgasm. Ben wondered how he managed to keep from shooting his load. His balls felt ready to burst, and his cock was so swollen it ached.
"Just a little more, Ben," Kitty whimpered. "I'm almost there."
She could have been there a long time ago, but she was greedy and kept putting off her climax. She wanted to be fucked raw. She'd been so long without a cock in her cunt, but finally she just couldn't hold back her climax a second longer. There was a powerful explosion deep in her cunt that quickly engulfed her whole body. Her cunt clamped hard around her nephew's deep-drilling cock.
"Ahhhhhhhh, God, I'm coming!" she screamed.
Ben groaned with relief and started jetting his load into her. "Awwwwwwww, shit, fuck, aaaggghhhhh!" he roared.
He almost blacked out with pleasure and excitement as be filled a woman's cunt with hot jizz for the very first time. Kitty took his come with wails of ecstasy, arching her body up against his and keeping his squirting dick deep in her twat. When they finally rolled apart, she looked at him with hot lusty eyes.
"Did you enjoy that, Ben?" she grinned. "I sure as hell did," he sighed.
"Good," she said, "because I need a lot more of it. Let's rest for a moment, and then I'll teach you all the ways to make love."



CHAPTER FIVE


Ben could hardly believe his ears. It was fantastic enough that he'd finally lost his cherry, but now his gorgeous aunt was telling him that she wanted to spend the rest of the evening getting it on with him. He shivered with anticipation and felt his lust returning in full force.
"I don't need a rest, Aunt Kitty," he said. "I'm ready to go again right now."
Kitty grinned broadly. Her handsome young nephew was really the answer to her prayers. This soon after her divorce she didn't need to get deeply involved with anybody. She just needed to fuck her brains out. She needed to do all the wild and kinky things her prudish husband had refused to fry. She needed to glut herself on sex – and she was pretty sure that Ben had the same need.
"That's wonderful, Ben," she purred. "I'm going to give you kind of a crash course in love-making. I'll show you the things people like to do best. Are you up for that?"
"I sure am, Aunt Kitty," the boy said eagerly. "I wanta learn everything there is to know."
"Fine," Kitty purred. "We'll start with cock-sucking."
Ben couldn't have been more delighted. From older boys at school he'd heard about this practice. Every guy wanted it done to him, but very few of them managed to get it. Ben didn't have any clear idea what it was like, just that everybody wanted it. Now his aunt had him stretch out on the rug, on his back, and get comfortable. It seemed he didn't have to do anything but just lie there and enjoy.
"Stay just like that," she grinned.
She knelt beside him and dipped her head down low. Her stiff nipples grazed his body, and her hot breath fanned his prick. She fisted the base of his cock and raised the rest to her lips, giving it a light kiss. Then Ben felt hot wet meat against the head of his prick, and he shivered with excitement. Kitty was licking the very tip of his cock.
Gradually she increased the area of her licking, till she was swirling her tongue around the whole head of his prick. He watched pink tongue on purple meat and felt growing arousal. Then all of a sudden Kitty crammed his whole prick into her mouth. It was hot and juicy in there, a delicious sensation, and as she began to suck his meat the horny boy groaned with bliss.
"Ahhhhh, yeah, fantastic," he cried.
Kitty sucked hungrily, drooling all over his cock. This blow job brought back a very enticing memory of the one and only time she'd been "unfaithful" to her husband. She'd begged him to try oral sex, urging him to let her go down on him. He'd refused. It was dirty and disgusting to even think of things like that, he said. Yet Kitty couldn't get it out of her thoughts. She ached to lick, taste and suck a nice stiff cock.
So she did it to the paper boy. He was a cute kid who obviously had the hots for her, so the arrangement was mutually agreeable. One day when he came to collect, and her husband was still at work, she simply unzipped the kid's pants and sucked him off. She loved the experience, and the paper boy wasn't exactly unhappy about it, either.
But that had been her only experience with cock-sucking, and she was dying to try it again. Now she sucked ravenously on her nephew's prick, drawing it out like elastic and letting it snap back. It took only seconds to achieve the results she wanted. She felt his meat swelling up on her tongue and she moaned with excitement and drooled all over his mushrooming cock.
"Mmmmmmm, uuummmmm," she moaned.
"Awwwwww, Jesus, yeah," Ben panted as he felt his balls and cock swelling.
He watched his cock grow between his aunt's lips. Her pink-glossed lips were pushed wider and wider apart, and her cheeks swelled as his meat filled her mouth. Finally his ballooning prick pushed right into her throat, and she had to draw back or choke on it. She let his cock snap from her lips and sat back to admire her work. His prick stood up straight, aimed at the ceiling and glistening with her hot spit.
"Mmmmmmm, gorgeous," she grinned.
She bent down low again, stuck out her tongue, and began to lick his cock all over. Ben was having the time of his life. He lay there and watched the beautiful older woman licking his meat, and he wished he could tell, all his sex-starved buddies about this experience. But of course they'd never believe him. It was just too good to be true.
Kitty swirled her hot pink tongue all up and down the rigid blue-veined shaft of his cock. She licked through the coarse hairs at the base and right on down to his balls, lathering the taut bags with her hot spit. She worked her way upward again, licking every inch of his stiff young cock, till finally she was swirling her tongue around an around the engorged purple head, the most sensitive spot of all. Ben lay there shivering with arousal and watching everything she did.
"Are you enjoying this, Ben?" Kitty smiled.
"I sure am," the boy sighed.
"Good," she said. "Now I'm going to suck you of f. Just let yourself go, and don't be afraid to come in my mouth. I'd like it if you did, okay?"
"Okay," he exclaimed.
That was an offer he couldn't refuse. Kitty opened her lips wide and brought them down around the stiff-standing shaft of his cock. He groaned with delight as he felt his meat sheathed in the steam heat of her greedy mouth. She took in most of his stiff seven incher and fisted the rest. She drew in her cheeks and began to suck, and Ben gasped with pleasure.
"Awwwwww, yeah, suck my cock, Aunt Kitty," he groaned, "it feels terrific."
She used a strong vacuum suction on his cock, and each suck felt great. She suctioned the cream right out of his piss hole and gobbled it down hungrily, as if it tasted like candy. From the way she was moaning and drooling all over his meat, he could tell that she really got off on sucking him and eating his juice. Her head bobbed up and down eagerly, her dark hair flying.
"Mmmmmmm, uuummmmm," she moaned.
"Out of sight," Ben sighed.
It really was hard to believe this was happening to him. Just yesterday he'd wondered if he'd ever lose his cherry. It sure didn't seem like a real possibility. Now he had a beautiful older woman who not only liked to fuck him but was also crazy about sucking his cock. Tie stared dizzily at his aunt as she bobbed up and down over his stiff-standing prick, leaving the blue-veined meat gleaming with her hot spit.
Her lips were stretched very wide, her mouth crammed full, but she didn't seem to mind. Just the opposite. The more she sucked his cock, the more aroused she got, and the faster she blew him. Ben was ready to come in no time, but he struggled to hold off. He wanted this enticing scene to last as long as possible. He suspected Kitty felt the same way, because she was clutching the base of his cock firmly as if afraid of losing it.
"Mmmmmmmm, mmmmmm," she moaned.
Kitty felt like she just couldn't get enough of her nephew's delicious young cock. She loved the salty taste of his cream, and she loved sucking on his throbbing meat. This was something her husband had never allowed her to do, yet she used to fantasize about it all the time. Now at last she had a chance to suck cock to her heart's content. She felt like she could go on doing it the whole night.
But no way could Ben bold out that long, and she knew it. The boy was gasping and groaning, trying to hold back his climax, and Kitty sensed he was about to pop off. Thick streams of juice were gushing from the cleft of his cock, and his meat was throbbing violently on her tongue. She was about to get a whole steaming mouthful of jizz. She drooled at the thought and sucked his meat even harder.
"Awwwwww, shit, Aunt Kitty, I'm gonna come," Ben groaned.
"Mmmmmmm," she moaned, encouraging him.
Ben fought off his climax for a few more seconds. His aunt's mouth was so hot and juicy around his cock, and he loved to watch her hungrily sucking his meat. But finally he couldn't contain his pleasure any longer. He felt his balls spasm and release their sizzling load, and he began to fuck at Kitty's mouth, going totally out of control.
"Unnnnngghhh, fuck, I'm coming!" be yelped.
"Mmmmmm!" Kitty moaned.
She felt the first delicious wad of jizz hit the back of her throat. She let the boiling liquid collect in her mouth till her cheeks bulged with it. Then she had to swallow, but she'd managed to savor his jism as long as she could. The boy groaned and filled her mouth again and again with the salty cream. Finally he flopped back panting, and Kitty rose to her knees, licking her lips to get the very last drops of his come.
"So that's a blow-job, huh?" Ben said with a happy sigh.
"Yes, did you enjoy it?" Kitty smiled.
"I sure did," he said. "What else are you gonna teach me, Aunt Kitty?"
"I'm going to teach you a fool-proof way to turn girls on," she grinned.
"Oh, hey, fantastic," Ben cried. "What's it called?"
"Lots of things," Kitty said, "giving head, going down on somebody. But when a man does it to a woman it's called pussy-eating."
"Let's get started," Ben said eagerly.
Kitty was just as eager as he was. Her husband hadn't been much of a lover, and he'd refused to go down on her. She could hardly wait to experience oral sex. Now she lay legs wide, showing Ben her swollen red slit on her back, bent her knees, and opened her. She pointed to the pea-size lump of her clit, which he was already familiar with. He knew it was the most sensitive organ of her body.
"Just lick me there, Ben," she said breathlessly. "I'll get off on that for sure."
"Right," Ben said, crawling between her legs and bringing his face right up to her steaming pussy.
He didn't hesitate to stick out his tongue and start licking his aunt's little red joy button. Somehow he knew in advance that he was going to love the taste of her pussy. He drooled as he savored the tangy cream, and he lashed his tongue hungrily over her throbbing elk. At the first touch of his tongue Kitty let out a squeal, of delight, and she quickly drenched his bobbing chin with molten cream.
"Oooooooo, yes, Ben I love that," she cried, "keep doing it to me, don't stop."
Everything she told the boy to do, she'd only read in books. She had a pretty big collection of marriage manuals which she'd left around the house, hoping her husband would read them, get inspired, and try out a few new techniques. All he did was suggest that she throw the books in the garbage. They were filthy and disgusting, he said. But Kitty had kept the books and practically memorized them, beating off as she fantasized some attractive man doing all those delicious things to her.
Now it was actually happening. Her handsome teenage nephew was on his hands and knees between her widely stretched legs, whipping his stiff tongue up and down over her throbbing clit. It felt wonderful. She got hot stabs of pleasure with each stroke of his tongue, and she just couldn't stop creaming. The molten liquid bubbled from her cunt and flooded down the crack of her ass. She whimpered and grabbed the rug as her pleasure built.
"Unnnhhhh, Ben, that's so damned good," she moaned.
Ben was positive she wasn't faking her wild excitement. How could a woman fake that heavy hot creaming? Not only that, but under his lashing tongue her clit was swelling up full and taut, getting its own tiny erection. Her pussy got hotter by the second. He touched his tongue firmly to her bright red joy button and felt it pulsating like crazy. His aunt was about to come like a bomb, and all because of his whipping tongue.
"Ben," she panted, "I'm almost there. I want you to suck me off now, darling. Just suck my clit real fast, okay?"
"You got it," Ben leered.
He would have done anything she asked him to, but he was eager to suck her off. It gave him a real feeling of power to think that he could actually get her off with his lips. He jammed his mouth down on her throbbing clit and began to suck, and Kitty gasped and almost flew off the rug. She arched her body up, shoving her clit between his lips. She creamed all over his face as he started sucking her clit hard and fast.
"Ooooooooo, shit, yesssss," she cried.
She'd never felt any pleasure quite like it. In all her fantasies of having her pussy eaten, she'd never imagined it would be this good. Ben's lips were wet and hot around her ultra-sensitive joy button, and each hungry suck almost sent her into orbit. She wanted to prolong the pleasure as much as she could, yet she felt she'd go crazy if she didn't come. So she just let herself go, Ben's lips sucking her towards a body-blasting climax.
"Unnnhhhhh, baby, just a little more," she whimpered, clawing the rug, "I'm almost there."
She was writhing so lustily that Ben found it hard to keep her slippery little clit between his lips. He shoved his hands under her squirming ass and held her still. Then he sucked like crazy on her wildly throbbing joy button, and that put her over the top. She let out a piercing cry of ecstasy, and then her tall body began to buck and jerk.
"Ahhhhhhh, God, I'm coming, ahhhhhh!" she wailed.
Ben just couldn't keep her clit in his mouth, not with her body convulsing like that. He rose to his knees and watched her come. It especially excited him to see that thick pearly cream spurt from the little fur-fringed mouth of her cunt. He thought about how hot and juicy that little hole must be, how great it would feel around his meat. His cock began to swell again, mushrooming into a stiff seven inch slab.
"Mmmmmmm, Ben, that was lovely," Kitty sighed as she finally came down from her climax.
"Teach me more," he grinned.
Kitty loved his eagerness. She wanted a lot more pussy-eating, and her nephew was anxious to give it to her. "Go down on me some more," she said hoarsely. "Stick your tongue up my cunt and fuck me with it."
Ben's cock gave a violent horny lurch as he listened to her. Kitty noticed it and thought how terrific it would be to fuck him just then, when they were both lusty out of their minds. But that could wait. Her cunt was growing hot as fire as she waited for his stiff tongue. Ben dropped to his belly, and she whimpered with excitement when she felt the stiff tip of his tongue darting in and out of her little cunt mouth.
"Yes, baby, stick it in me," she begged, "give me the whole thing."
Ben cupped her writhing ass and held her torso in place. She kept her legs wide open for him. He started easing his long stiff tongue into her, and she closed her eyes and moaned steadily as she took the slippery hot meat. She'd never had a tongue up her twat before, and it felt fantastic. She couldn't control her heavy creaming, and soon Ben's face was soaked with it.
"Ahhhhhh, yes, honey, get it into me," she whimpered, "I want it all."
Ben glided his tongue all the way into his aunt's boiling box, and she fed him another hot burst of tangy cream as he touched bottom. Then he began to tongue-fuck her, pistoning the stiff meat in and out of her just like he'd done with his cock. She clawed the rug and moaned with pleasure, her cuntal tunnel gripping his tongue and drenching it with sizzling juice.
"Oh, Ben, I love it," she whimpered, "I just love it."
Ben was proud that he could make her so happy, and he used his tongue faster and faster in her clinging cunt, reaming deep and hard. He made an obscene sucking and slurping noise as he forced the cream from her box. She lay there moaning and sobbing with pleasure as he tongue-fucked her, spinning helplessly toward climax. Soon she hovered on the very brink of coming.
"Unnnhhhhh, Ben, it's happening," she gasped, "ahhhhhhh, yeah, I'm coming, ahhhhhhh!"
Even as the violent orgasm shook her body, she knew it wasn't going to be enough. Her nephew's tongue and lips had inflamed her lust beyond its normal level, and she wasn't going to be satisfied till she'd gorged herself on orgasms. As she came down from her hot climax, the first thing she saw was Ben's handsome teenage cock, stiff as a board and hugging his belly. She growled lustily and rolled into a crouching position.
"Fuck me, Ben," she panted, "stick that nice hard cock into me."
Ben was moving even before she finished speaking. When she dropped to her hands and knees, her luscious little ass was pointed in his direction. He ogled the red line of her slit and the tiny fur-fringed opening of her cunt – and nothing could have held, him back. Grasping her hips, he mounted her from behind and crammed his iron-hard cock into her.
"Unnnhhhhhh, yessss, do it to meeee!" she screamed.
"Awwwwwww, Christ!" Ben moaned.
In one lusty shove he crammed his dick right to her womb. Too excited to be slow or gentle, he began fucking her like a young stallion, his flat belly loudly slapping her upturned ass. Kitty had to grasp the shag rug and hold on tight or she would have been knocked over by the impact of her nephew's fucking. But she didn't protest. She loved the almost savage fucking.
"Yes, fuck it to me, fuck hard," she panted, "fuck the living shit out of me, Ben."
Ben was glad to oblige. He didn't think he could ever get enough fucking, not in a whole lifetime. He loved hammering his steel-hard young cock in the molten velvety depths of his aunt's twat. As his excitement grew, he fucked her faster and faster, making her whole body quiver with the impact. He watched her heavy tits swinging back and forth, watched her claw the rug. He felt her cunt growing tighter and hotter by the second.
"Ohhhhhh, baby, you're fucking me so damned good," she sobbed.
This was the kind of fucking she'd craved since as long as she could remember. Her husband would hump at her for maybe a minute, no more, then roll off and snore. She wanted a lot more fucking than that, and finally she was getting it. Her cunt was going to be sore and bruised the next day, and she was glad. For once in her life she was going to get all the fucking she could handle.
"Ahhhhhh, shit, Aunt Kitty, I'm gonna come real quick," Ben moaned.
"Me, too, baby," Kitty panted. "Just fuck me a little more, okay?"
"I'll try," Ben groaned.
His teenage prick felt ready to explode, but he fucked into her even harder than before, hoping to get her off before he shot his load. He felt her cunt go tight as a vise around his meat, and she yelped in ecstasy. No way could he hold out any longer, not in a cunt that snug and hot. He felt molten fizz spurting from his cock. At just that second Kitty let out a hoarse scream and began to come right along with him, her spasming cunt sucking up his molten jizz.
"Take my come, Aunt Kitty, take it!" Ben groaned.
"Yes, cream me baby, fill me up!" Kitty wailed.
Aunt and nephew moaned and writhed together for long delicious moments. Ben wanted to just lie there with his cock buried deep in her cunt, never pulling out, but as they were coming down from their mutual climax they heard his folks driving up. They parted without a word, grabbing their clothes and heading for their separate bedrooms.
But Ben knew it wasn't the last time they'd be getting together for some fun. His aunt had hot pants, and he was the only male around to satisfy her lust. A guy just couldn't get any more lucky than that.



CHAPTER SIX


Ben swore he'd had a hard-on all day. It had been there when he woke up this Monday morning thinking about his aunt. It stayed there the whole day at school, because all he could think about was the exciting night he'd had with Kitty. Naturally he couldn't wait to get home and make out with her again.
All through English and math and his other classes he recalled each detail of their lovemaking, especially that moment when he cased his stiff cock into a juicy cunt for the very first time. He remembered Kitty's moan of delight as he went into her, and his stiff cock gave a horny lurch in his jeans. He had to go around all day holding a book over his fly.
After what seemed a million years, it was time to go home, and Ben ran all the way. He burst into the house, then stopped still and suppressed a moan of frustration. In his eagerness to fuck his aunt again, he'd forgotten all about his parents. But of course they were there. It was their house. And with them around, there was no way he and Kitty could make love.
Kitty was sitting in the living room with his folks, doing her nails. She was wearing jeans so tight that Ben could see the outline of her mound and pussylips. Her t-shirt was just about as tight, her big breasts swelling inside it, nipples poking out. Ben looked his aunt over and felt his cock give another lusty jump. He was almost moaning with need. But there was nothing he could do about it with his parents there.
All evening he and Kitty kept exchanging secret looks, and he knew slit was as horny as he was. Under the dinner table she slipped off her sandals and rubbed her bare feet up and down his leg, and he almost choked on his hamburger. He couldn't remember having a longer hard-on. This one had lasted twelve hours and must be close to setting some kind of record. He imagined himself appearing in the Guinness Book: "Teenager Breaks Hard-On Record".
About ten o'clock his dad ordered him to bed, and Ben went to his room and stripped. He was just going to have to jack off, as much as he regretted it. It seemed so childish, but he knew he'd toss and turn with lust if he didn't get his rocks off. Naked, he flopped onto his bed, fisted his cock, and started to pump. He closed his eyes and pretended he was pistoning his prick in Kitty's scorching little cunt. Unfortunately his fist didn't feel much like a woman's twat.
"Damn it all," he sighed.
He didn't know be was being watched. Kitty had gone to her room shortly after he'd retired, and she'd quickly taken off her clothes and slipped into the connecting closet. She did all this so quietly that Ben didn't even know she was there. He just assumed she'd stayed up late to watch TV with his folks. Now she silently opened the closet door to is room and peered out.
There was her handsome nephew doing exactly what she would have predicted. He was lying on his bed pumping his cock in his fist, and he had his eyes closed and was moaning softly. Kitty could even guess what his fantasy was. It was the same fantasy she'd been having all day, of Ben's iron-hard young cock jerking fast and deep in her cream-filled cunt. She creamed heavily as she thought about it, and the hot juice trickled down her thighs.
Hot juice was, bubbling from Ben's cock, too, and she found herself drooling at the sight of it. She tiptoed into the room and came right up to the edge of the bed, staring hungrily at her nephew's blue-veined dick. She wasn't going to let him taste that fantastic cock-stand. They'd have to remember not to be too noisy, but they could make love. Kitty bent as close as she could to Ben's cock, panting with arousal.
Ben felt her hot breath on his meat, and his eyes snapped open. To his delight, there was his gorgeous aunt, stark naked and panting onto his cock. She grinned at him as she peeled his fingers away from the granite column of meat and bent even lower, sticking out her tongue. She proceeded to lap up every bit of his dribbling cock cream, till his prick was clean of it. Ben shivered with excitement.
"I've been thinking about you all day, Aunt Kitty," he sighed.
"And I've been thinking about you, Ben," she smiled. "Come on, let's go to my room. It's farther away from your parents' room."
"Good idea," Ben said, rolling off the bed and following her through the connecting closets.
They jumped onto the bed and began kissing and pawing each other, and Ben almost came just from rubbing his engorged cock against her belly. He slipped it between her thighs and poked around while they exchanged deep steamy tongue-kisses. He knew Kitty was just as horny as he was when he felt the hot cream seeping from her cunt and down her legs, soaking his dick. Both of them were too aroused to spend much time on foreplay.
"Mmmmmmm, Ben, I just can't wait," Kitty moaned. "Please fuck me now, darling."
Hearing those words, Ben felt like he'd died and gone to heaven. How could he be so lucky? Just when he was hornier than he'd ever been in his life, here was this fantastic older woman just begging him to fuck her. She rolled onto her back and spread her legs wide for him, and he rolled onto her with a snort of lust. He fisted his throbbing cock and guided the fat head into the juicy little pit of her cunt mouth.
"Ohhhhhhh, yes, baby, stick it into me," she moaned.
Ben pushed slowly but steadily into her, prolonging and savoring that delicious moment. Kitty whimpered in ecstasy all the while, feeling her cunt crammed with his pub sating prick. She creamed again and again, soaking his meat, and the hot juice overflowed her stuffed twat and gushed down her ass crack. At last Ben touched bottom, and they both paused to catch their breath.
"Oh, Ben, your cock feels so good in me," Kitty sighed. "I can feel it, every inch of it. Now fuck me with it, darling, and don't be afraid to fuck hard."
"I won't, Aunt Kitty," Ben said eagerly.
He slid his hands under her firm little ass and cupped the hot globes, holding her lustily writhing pelvis in place. He began to piston his steel-stiff cock up and down in his aunt's velvety hot fuck hole, and they both moaned with delight. Aunt and nephew might be almost twenty years apart in age, but they were in total agreement about what they wanted – to fuck each other's brains out.
"Unnnhhhh, yes, fuck it to me, fuck it to me," Kitty whimpered, clinging to Ben and clawing his shoulders.
"Ahhhhhhh, shit, yeah," Ben cried.
Her cunt seemed even more delicious to fuck than it had last night – tighter, hotter, more, juicy. He wished the wonderful sensations could go on forever, but he was already set to go off like a hair trigger, and it wouldn't be long before he shot his load. Kitty seemed just as overexcited, already arching and stiffening her body as she hurtled helplessly towards orgasm.
"Oh, my God, I'm so horny tonight," she moaned. "Help me, Ben, make me come."
"I sure will, Aunt Kitty," Ben promised.
He knew she liked to be fucked fast and hard, and he gave it to her, fucking her like a pile driver. Their bodies slapped loudly together, and the bedsprings creaked and groaned. Kitty clung to him and whimpered in ecstasy as she took the steady hard pounding of his stiff teenage cock. His meat was drenched with her uncontrollably gushing cream. The hot juice spurted from her cunt, soaking his belly and balls.
"Ohhhhhh, God, I'm gonna come," she whimpered.
But even as she prepared to come, Kitty knew that one orgasm wasn't going to be enough for her. Not nearly enough. Until she fucked her nephew, she hadn't realized just how much frustration and lust she had stored up. Her marriage hadn't been sexually satisfying, but she hadn't known what good sex was till she and Ben made it. Good sex, to Kitty, was gorging herself on orgasms till she simply couldn't take any more.
And now she was just getting started. She arched her body to take her nephew's pistoning cock as deep as she could in her greedy cuntal tunnel. She liked it when he battered her womb and filled her whole twat with his throbbing prick. The stiff shaft of his cock rubbed steadily over her swollen clit, giving her blast after blast of pleasure. The pleasure built in her pussy till she was hardly able to stand it.
"Ahhhhhh, baby, fuck hard," she gasped, "as hard as you can." Ben groaned and fucked into her with lightning speed, wondering how she could take that battering. She loved it. She clung to him, whimpering in ecstasy and soaking his cock with her scalding cream. He felt her cunt getting tighter and tighter around his meat, till it was like a velvet vise. Then suddenly she began to buck and jerk beneath him, coming like a bomb, her cunt squeezing and sucking at his cock.
"Ahhhhhh, baby, you did it to me, I'm coming!" she howled.
Ben couldn't hold out another second. Her spasming cunt was sucking the jizz right out of his balls. "Awwwww, fuck, shit, awwwww!" he roared.
Kitty gurgled in ecstasy as she felt the boy's come sizzling into her womb. He was a tireless fucker, his cock stiff and bloated, just what she needed to make up for all the frustrated years of her married life. Pleasure rocked her body as Ben fucked into her with lightning speed, shooting his load and making her climax doubly long and intense. At last he collapsed on her, gasping, and she hugged him gratefully.
"That was marvelous, darling," she said. "Now just rest a moment and we'll do it again, okay?"
"Okay!" Ben agreed.
He wasn't finished, any more than she was. After thinking about her all day, he wasn't going to be satisfied with just a few minutes of fucking. In fact he was all ready to go again. Even though he'd just come like crazy, his cock was still hard. He should have known it would be. A hard-on like that didn't go away easily. He caught his breath and began moving his cock inside Kitty's cunt again, and she looked at him in surprise.
"Why, Ben, how nice," she purred.
She'd never known anything like it. The kid had just shot about a gallon of come into her womb, and here he was all ready for more action. Not that she minded. On the contrary, she intended to make full use of his lust and energy. She was going to come as often as she could, glut herself on climaxes – and her horny teenage nephew was the perfect partner for that.
"Ben," she grinned, "let's try it another way, okay?"
"Sure, Aunt Kitty," he leered, "whatever you want."
Actually he wasn't aware of many other positions. He'd watched his parents fuck dog style, that was all. Now Kitty rolled him onto his back and climbed, aboard, sitting on his stiff-standing cock. She brought her slippery cuntal tube down around his meat till she was sitting on his balls. They both moaned with excitement, and she soaked his meat with hot cream.
"Now just relax awhile, dear," she purred, "and let me do the work."
Ben loved the woman-on-top position. It gave him a fantastic view. He could watch Kitty and her every reaction as she jerked her hungry hot cunt up and down his cock. Her pretty face got flushed with pleasure, and her teeth flashed as she panted. He could watch her big heavy tits bouncing and swinging, and he could even reach up and play with them.
Most exciting of all was watching his engorged cock go in and out of her cunt. Actually his cock was standing still and she was doing all the work, but the effect was the same. He could watch his blue-veined prick disappearing up her smoking twat, then cording into view again, dripping with her cream.
She was taking his prick all the way to her womb with each greedy jerk of her hips.
"Unnnhhhh, baby, your cock feels so good to me," Kitty panted. "Do you like fucking this way?"
"Yeah, I like it a lot," Ben leered.
Kitty figured he would. A boy so young and inexperienced probably had a lot of looking to do, a lot of exploring with his eyes, and this position gave him the perfect chance to do it. Sure enough, his eyes were darting all over the place to her lust-contorted face, to her bouncing tits, and to the pistoning action of her cunt around his cock. He was grinning like crazy as he observed all these things.
Well, let him look. Kitty wanted him to have a fantastic time, just like she was having. For the first time in her life she was getting the kind of fucking she craved, endless fucking, so much fucking she could hardly walk the next day. Only by gorging herself on sex would she satisfy her raging desires. As her excitement grew, she worked her cunt faster and faster around her nephew's rigid throbbing cock.
"Ahhhhhhhhh, baby, I'm gonna come again," she moaned.
Ben had his second wind now, and he felt like he could fuck all night. His aunt was hovering on the brink of climax, going out of control, so he took over the work. She swayed, dizzy with lust, and almost fell off his impaling dick. He grasped her by the waist and started hammering his cock into her. Kitty gurgled with delight.
"Yes, baby, you take over now," she moaned, "fuck the shit out of me."
Ben was ready to do exactly that. Grinning like a maniac, he jack-hammered his cock into her and watched her go out of her mind with pleasure. She threw back her head, screwed her eyes shut, and sobbed in ecstasy as she took the steady deep reaming of her cunt. She creamed uncontrollably. The thick juice overflowed her box and soaked his belly and balls. As she began to tighten her, box around his jerking prick, Ben recognized the signal that she was about to come.
"Ahhhhhhhh, God, I'm almost there," she whimpered, "take me over, Ben, give it to me as hard as you can."
Leering up at her lust-contorted face, Ben pulled out all stops and fucked into her till her whole body shook. It was exactly the kind of savage pounding she craved. She felt a huge explosion of pleasure deep in her cunt, and it boiled through her body and made her scream with ecstasy.
"Unnnhhhh, yes, I'm coming, unnnhhh!" she wailed.
Ben had to hold her tightly by the waist as she came, otherwise she would have fallen off his cock. Her muscular cuntal tube massaged his meat hard, gripping and releasing, and his belly was drenched with her overflowing come cream. She writhed and bucked for almost a minute, then sighed and caught her breath. She grinned down at him, not at all bashful about letting him see her satisfaction.
"Ben, you're really a lifesaver," she said. "I needed this so badly. Want to try it another way?"
"I sure do, Aunt Kitty," he said. "I could go all night."
She playfully tousled his hair and said, "I'm sure you could, tiger, but you have school tomorrow. So we'll quit pretty soon. But not just yet."
She climbed off him and was delighted to find his handsome young cock as rigid as ever. Shivering with lust, she rolled into the doggy position, on her elbows and knees. Ben gave a horny snort and knelt behind her, grasping her hips. He socked the engorged purple head of his prick into her tight little twat, and she whimpered with excitement.
"Yes, baby, give it to me," she panted, "give me every inch of that nice hard cock."
Now that he had his second wind, Ben didn't feel like rushing things. He wanted to go on having fun as long as his aunt permitted it.
Now he went into her slowly, prolonging the delicious moment of first, penetration, watching his thick boner glide between the furry lips of her cunt. Kitty clawed the bed and whimpered with excitement as she took his meat, and her thick cream boiled out around his cock and ran down her legs.
"Ohhhhh, Ben, give me all of it," she whined, "cram me with your cock."
He did, finally. But he was in no hurry. He watched his cock filling her cunt, inch by inch, till finally the bloated head of his prick touched her womb. He noticed the tiny puckered mouth of her asshole opening and closing in a lusty rhythm, as if it wanted some attention, too. Curious, he rubbed his little finger in some of her gushing cream, then used it to circle that tiny wrinkled spot.
"Unnnhhh, Ben, yesss," Kitty hissed. "I love that. Why don't you stick your finger up my ass?"
Ben thought it was a pretty kinky thing to do, but he aimed to please. While he pistoned his cock slowly and sensuously in her juice slick cunt, he eased his stiff little finger up her shitter. It felt amazingly like her cunt in there, tight and hot and velvety. He began working his finger up and down, like a miniature cock, and Kitty moaned and clawed the bed.
"Oh, my God, Ben," she gasped. "It's fantastic. Keep doing it – it'll make me come." Ben shivered lustily. If his aunt liked having a finger up her ass, she'd go for all kinds of kinky experiments Ben knew there wasn't anything they wouldn't try together. As he thought about it, he fucked her faster and faster. His finger matched the tempo, jerking lustily in her tiny hot brownie. Kitty moaned hoarsely as she felt herself hurtling helplessly towards orgasm.
"Ohhhhh, yes, yes, don't stop," she panted, "fuck my cunt, my ass, ohhhhh."
She'd never had anything up her ass before, and she was astonished at how exciting it felt. Her shitter was just as receptive as her cunt, and it felt wonderful to have something stiff pumping in that greedy little hole. At the same time her nephew's steel-hard cock was pistoning in her cunt, giving her blast after blast of pleasure. No way could she keep from coming, even if she'd wanted to.
"Unnnhhhhh, Ben, it's happening, I'm coming!" she howled.
As always happened when she came, her cunt clamped tight as a vise around his cock. Ben was used to that. But he wasn't expecting it when her shitter clamped around his finger in exactly the same way. The tiny hot hole squeezed and released, squeezed and released, to the wild rhythm of the orgasmic shocks that wracked her body.
"Ohhhhhhh, God, I'm coming so good!" she moaned.
Yet she'd hardly recovered before she wanted more. Tonight she was going to fuck herself exhausted. She wriggled off Ben's hard cock and stiff finger, slipped off the bed, and went to lean with her back against the wall. She kept her long legs spread wide, showing him her dripping red slit.
"Fuck me this way," she invited.
Ben sprang off the bed and hurried over to her. He would have fucked her upside-down if she'd asked him to. He crammed his rock-hard cock into her, and they both moaned. He began to fuck her in a hard, stiff rhythm, and she creamed all over his cock. Her cunt was searing hot around his meat, and Ben knew that this time he was going to fill that smoking little hole with his jizz.
"Oh, Ben, honey, you're fucking me so good," Kitty moaned. "I just can't get enough of your cunt, Aunt Kitty," Ben panted. "It's all I ever think about."
"Well, you can have all you want, darling, as long as I'm here," she cried, clinging to him.
She was fucking him back now, jerking her body to the tempo of his jackhammering cock, taking the stiff meat as deep as she could get it.
She felt herself building easily to another body-wracking climax. It seemed impossible that she could come this much, but she sensed that she was just beginning to learn her limits. She could probably come all night and not get tired. Now she closed her eyes and felt another violent explosion of pleasure deep in her cunt. A second later Ben was flooding her twat with sizzling come.
"Unnnhhhhh, yeah, I'm coming!" she moaned.
"Take my come, Aunt Kitty, awwwwwww!" Ben cried.
He had his back to the door, and Kitty had her eyes closed so neither of them noticed it when the door opened slowly and quietly. Bill Andrews slipped into the room, then went pop-eyed and open-mouthed when he saw what was happening. His teenage son was fucking his sister-in-law, and they were both coming like crazy. Hot jizz poured down Kitty's legs.
"Ohhhhh, Ben, honey, ohhhhh!" she moaned.
Bill felt his cock go stiff as a board.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Bill had left his wife watching some romantic late movie. It wasn't his kind of show, and he decided to go to bed and read instead. But as he came down the hall he heard a strange noise, a kind of soft thump-thump against the wall. He traced the noise to his sister-in-law's bedroom.
He couldn't figure out what was bumping the wall like that – and now he was hearing moaning and harsh breathing. Was Kitty in some kind of trouble? The thumping noise got louder and faster, the moans increased. Bill decided he'd better check it out. Quietly he opened the door and slipped into the room. He could hardly believe what he saw.
Kitty and Ben were fucking standing up, and it was Kitty's naked body that was thumping against the wall from the impact of Ben's hammering cock. Kitty had her eyes closed tightly, and her pretty face was contorted with lust. She was moaning steadily, telling Ben how much she loved his fucking. Obviously the boy hadn't forced her into anything.
The scene was unreal to Bill. To him, Ben was still a little kid. But Kitty sure as hell didn't think so. She was treating him like a grown man, grooving on his stiff pile-driving cock. As Bill watched, she and Ben began to come, and the boy fucked into her with lightning speed. He forced the thick come from her cunt, and it flooded down her thighs.
"Ohhhhhhh, Ben, honey, ohhhhh!" she moaned, her voice hoarse with ecstasy.
Bill's cock went engorged and rigid, straining against the fly of his jeans. He had to admit to himself that he had the hots for his sister-in-law. He loved his wife very much and found her a very attractive lady, but her sister was pretty sexy, too. And the way she dressed, in those skin-tight clothes, had been driving him wild. The sight of her being fucked was just too much. He couldn't hide his lust any longer.
He found himself envying his son. Somehow the kid had gotten into her pants, even if he was only eighteen. Bill imagined hammering his own stiff cock in that molten little pussy hole of hers. His prick gave a violent lurch and almost tore out of his pants. He knew he wasn't going to rest till he'd fucked Meg's sexy sister – and this just might be his chance. He didn't move as the couple came down from their hot mutual climax.
Kitty was the first to see him. She opened her eyes at last and glanced over Ben's shoulder. There was her brother-in-law Bill looking at her with hot lusty eyes. He had slipped into the room in silence, and there was no telling how long he'd been there. But it had been long enough to turn him on like crazy. Kitty saw the big hard bulge at his fly.
She stifled a horny moan. She'd had eyes on her rugged brother-in-law for years, but she knew it wasn't right to fool around with her sister's husband. She didn't want to do anything to hurt Meg. Yet here was Bill obviously lusting for her, and she returned his lust. She'd adore taking the man-size cock in her insatiable cunt.
It was an awkward situation. She was standing there with Ben's cock still fully lodged in her cunt while she lusted after his dad. How was she going to handle this? "Ben," she said gently. "We've got company."
Ben whirled around and gawked. "Dad," he exclaimed, "what are you doing here?"
"Not so loud, son," Bill cautioned, "your mother might hear. I heard a weird noise and came to check up, that's all."
"You aren't mad at me?" Ben asked.
"Well, son, I guess you just did what comes naturally," Bill said, "and I can't blame you for that. But you can't blame me, either, can you?"
"What do you mean, Dad?" Ben said. "I mean I wanta make it with Kitty, too," Bill said, his voice getting raspy with lust as he eyed his sister-in-law's fantastic, big-titted body. "You can't really blame me for that, can you?"
Ben turned to look at Kitty. "No, I guess I can't," he said.
Kitty was leaning against the wall, her luscious body flushed with arousal, her big tits thrusting out. She was a gorgeous woman, and Ben felt his lust for her returning in full force. No, he sure couldn't blame his dad for wanting to make it with her. But on the other hand, Dad was married, and he had obligations that Ben didn't have.
"What about Mom?" Ben demanded.
"Ben, I love your mother," Bill said, "and nothing's gonna break up our marriage. But a man needs some variety now and then, especially when you've been married as long as we have. And what your mother doesn't know won't hurt her. Okay?"
"Okay," Ben said as his father started to undress. "You want me to leave?"
"No, Ben, stay here," Kitty said.
It was the first thing she'd said since Bill entered the scene. She'd been standing there trying to decide what she wanted to do, how to get maximum pleasure out of the situation. She was into doing as many kinky things as possible, things she hadn't been allowed to do when she was married. And what could be kinkier than making it with both father and son?
It would be even more exciting if they were both in the room. She knew Bill would prefer to be alone with her and that Ben would prefer not to share her with his dad. Tough. She was going to play it her way, switching off from one male to the other, enjoying them both. She walked over to Bill and began unbuttoning his shirt, while Ben stretched out on the bed.
"You want the boy to stay?" Bill said wonderingly.
"It'll be more fun that way," Kitty smiled.
"You'll see."
Bill didn't agree with her, but his lust was so strong that he wasn't going to argue. All that really mattered to him was getting his lust engorged cock into Kitty's hot and ready cunt. He'd been married nearly twenty years and had never been unfaithful to his wife. In fact, Meg was a terrific sex partner. But as he'd told Ben, it was time for some variety. He loved his wife, but just for tonight he wanted to fuck her sister.
Kitty helped him undress, caressing his rugged hairy body and getting turned on by the second. Fucking Ben had been fantastic fun, but she was a grownup and she needed an adult lover. Her fingers trembled with lust as she unzipped Bill's fly and tugged down his pants. The crotch of his shorts was bulging. She carefully peeled the shorts down over his hard-on.
Both Kitty and Ben gawked at Bill's rock-hard eight-inch dick. It weaved heavily before him, thick as a woman's wrist and dripping thick globs of cream. Kitty had never taken a cock that big before, and she could hardly wait to try it. Never mind that she'd already come half a dozen times tonight with this man's son – she had to try the adult model, too.
"Mmmmmmm, Bill, come here," she purred, drawing hut onto the bed.
Ben scooted over to one corner of the bed to watch. In a way he just wanted to get out of there. He knew his seven-inch prick couldn't compare with his father's big horse-cock, and since Bill was experienced, he was probably a better lover, too. Ben figured he'd be completely outclassed by his old man when it came to fucking. On the other hand, he was really excited about watching.
He'd spied before and really gotten off on it, and maybe he could learn something. He needed to know plenty before he dated Nancy Taylor again. So he decided to stay, even though he seethed with envy as Bill drew Kitty into his arms and began kissing and caressing her. Kitty responded with lusty moans, running her hands all over Bill's rugged body. She was practically squirming with eagerness.
Kitty reached down and curled her fingers around Bill's cock. Her eyes hadn't deceived. It was the biggest prick she'd ever encountered, a thick eight-inch monster that she could hardly get her fingers around. Eagerly she pumped the hot throbbing meat, and Bill snorted with lust and automatically started fucking her fist. Kitty envied her sister Meg for having this cock around on a permanent basis.
But tonight it was hers, and she was going to make the most of it. She guided the taut slab of meat between her thighs and rubbed the engorged head over her slippery hot pussy, moaning with lust as she did so. Bill felt her wet scorching slit against his cock, and he gave a snort of horniness and started jabbing his cock around, trying to find her cunt.
Kitty was in silent agreement – this was no time for foreplay. She and Bill had secretly wanted to fuck each other for years. She rolled onto her back, bent her knees, and opened her legs wide. Bill ogled her glistening red slit, and so did Ben. At the sight of that juicy flesh, the boy felt his tireless teenage cock going stiff as a board. He wished he could jump in front of his dad and beat him to the target, sinking his stiff cock into that smoking little hole. But he'd have to wait his turn.
"Come on, Bill, fuck me," Kitty leered, "stick that big ol' thing into me."
"You better believe I will, baby," Bill grinned.
He crawled between her eagerly spread thighs, blocking Ben's view. The boy crawled closer and around to the side, determined to see everything that happened. He got there just in time to see his dad's enormous purple cock head forcing apart Kitty's dark-furred cunt lips. His prick spread the lips widely, revealing flue moist red flesh, then plowed into her deep and hard.
"Unnnnhhhh, yesssss," Kitty gasped.
"Jesus, so fuckin' hot," Bill groaned.
He couldn't believe Kitty's lust. She'd just finished fucking his son and getting off like crazy, yet her cunt was still hot as a blast furnace and gushing cream. She was definitely up for another fuck. He plowed to her womb, then started stroking his big hard cock inside her, and she responded with greedy jerks of her hips, fucking right back at him.
"Yeah, fuck it to me, Bill, fuck me with that big hard cock," she moaned.
Ben wished she wouldn't keep saying "big". His own cock wasn't exactly tiny, but it couldn't compared with his dad's huge prick. Well, maybe he still had some growing to do. He watched in lusty fascination as Bill pistoned his thick shaft up and down in Kitty's juicy fuck hole. The room echoed with obscene wet sucking sounds as Bill's big cock reamed the cream out of her cunt.
"Ooooo, yeah, oooooo!" Kitty squealed.
Ben knew she wasn't faking her enjoyment. For one thing, there was a steady stream of hot juice overflowing her cunt and gushing down her ass crack. And she was fucking right back at Bill, meeting each deep thrust of his cock with a hungry upward jerk of her hips, taking his meat as deep as she could. Each time he hit bottom she groaned in ecstasy.
Ben was almost groaning, too, he felt so horny and jealous. He wished his dad had never came along and caught them. Or if he had to catch them, Ben wished he'd just been punished. He didn't like sharing Kitty with his father. Right now his cock was aching for some action, but it looked like the old man was going to take all night, hogging Kitty's juicy little cunt. He sure wasn't in any big hurry to finish.
"Awwwwwww, yeah, fantastic," Bill moaned blissfully, "nice tight little box."
Tell me about it, Ben thought impatiently.
He shivered with longing as he watched his dad's big horse-cock pistoning in and out of Kitty's hot little cunt. Each time he plunged it into her, it forced out a thick flood of cream that dribbled down the cleft of her ass and puddled on the bed. Kitty was creaming hugely, helplessly, as she took that big deep-driving cock. Ben wondered if she'd ever be satisfied with his own cock after this.
"Oooooo, shit, you're fucking me so good, Bill," she whimpered.
"I'm just getting started, baby," he leered.
Ben was afraid of that. His own cock was about to explode, but his dad was hogging the only available cunt and seemed determined to win some kind of endurance record. Seething with need, Ben fisted his achingly engorged cock and began to pump it. That was better than nothing. But what he really wanted was his aunt's fantastically hot and slippery fuck hole.
Kitty could see the lust and frustration on her nephew's face, but there wasn't too much she could do about it right now. She just wished she had two cunts so she could enjoy both those handsome hard cocks at the same time. But one was all she could manage, and she was enjoying hell out of it. As her lust carried her away, she closed her eyes and hurtled towards orgasm. Bill's huge hammering cock gave her blast after blast of pleasure.
"Ohhhhhhh, my God, I'm almost there," she whimpered. "Fuck me hard, Bill, as hard as you can!"
Bill growled lustily and fucked into her so hard that the bed shook. Ben wondered how she could endure such savage fucking. Their bodies slapped together loudly, and she gasped for breath each time Bill plowed into her. But she loved it, Ben could tell. Her lusty grimace and hoarse moans told him that. Then suddenly she began to convulse, her body bucking and jerking wildly.
"You did it to me, I'm coming!" she screamed.
Bill thought he could hold out a lot longer, but her cunt went tight as a vise around his cock and seemed to suck the jism right out of his balls. He gave a yelp of surprise and felt himself starting to come.
"Ahhhhhhh, Christ, take my come, ahhhhh!" he roared.
Ben breathed a sigh of relief. Just a few more seconds and it was going to be his turn with his sexy Aunt Kitty. He couldn't have lasted much longer. Even now he was fighting the urge to jack off and jet his come all over the moaning couple. He forced himself to let go of his swollen prick. Just a few more seconds and he could cream it into Kitty's hot little cunt.
"Unnnhhh, so damned good," Kitty sighed.
She'd really enjoyed her brother-in-law's big cock, but it was nice to know that another stiff prick was waiting for her. She glanced at Ben and saw that his teenage cock was as stiff and ready as ever, and she creamed at the sight of it. Bill rolled off her with a satisfied sigh, and his place was instantly taken by his son. Ben groaned with need as he threw himself onto his aunt and plunged his rigid prick into her steamy hot box.
"Ahhhhhh, shit, yeah!" he cried.
"My goodness, Ben, give me a chance to catch my breath," Kitty laughed.
"Sorry," he moaned, lying still, his cock plunged to the balls in her scorching twat.
"Like father, like son," Bill laughed. "I used to be that horny when I was a teenager." Ben was having a terrible time lying still, but soon Kitty began to move her hips, showing him the tempo and pressure she wanted from his fucking. She started out in a slow sensuous way, and Ben soon caught on. He liked it. He liked slowly easing his cock as far as he could into her molten cunt, holding it there, then drawing back for another dive.
"Awwwwww, yeah," he sighed.
"Mmmmm, Ben, that's so good," Kitty moaned, "you're making me feel so good, baby."
She'd never imagined herself in a situation like this, not even in her wildest fantasies. Sure, she'd daydreamed about making it with two guys at the same time, but not about making it with father and son. It was just too kinky to be believed. And she was really getting off on it. She leered at Bill and licked her lips while she took his son's deep-plowing cock.
Her lewd looks and gestures had a definite effect on Bill. He felt his lust returning, his balls swelling, and soon his cock was rigid again. He watched his son's trim ass knotting and jerking as the boy pistoned his meat in his aunt's cunt. Bill felt wickedly aroused, and he knew he wanted to fuck Kitty again before the night was over. In fact he wanted to have her the moment his son was through with her.
"Okay, Ben, fuck me faster now," Kitty panted, "let's get off together."
"Far out," Ben moaned.
The kid really let go then, fucking into her like a young stallion, and she responded with shrill squeals of excitement. Kitty loved being fucked hard and fast. Bill inched closer to watch, and he stared in lusty fascination at his son's blue-veined boner as it thundered in and out of Kitty's little pussy hole. Kitty clawed the bed in her excitement and urged the boy on.
"Fuck it to me, baby, fuck hard!" she cried. A kinky idea came to Bill. "Son," he said, "let me fuck her just a second, okay? Then you can have her back."
Ben very reluctantly gave up his place. If it had been anybody else but his dad, he would have told him to fuck himself. Now he watched in an agony of lust as Bill slipped between Kitty's legs and crammed his big hard cock into her. Kitty moaned hoarsely as she took the thick meat, and Ben felt outclassed again. There was no point in even trying to compete with his father.
"Maybe I should just leave," he sighed.
"No, Ben, there's a place for you, too," Kitty said.
An idea had just occurred to her, a really wild and kinky idea – but it would work, and it would gratify her fantasy of literally taking on two lovers at the same time. While Bill knelt between her legs and hammered his cock in and out of her, she opened her arms to his son and positioned the boy to straddle her tits. In that position his stiff cock naturally brushed her lips. Ben's eyes lip up as he got the picture.
"Oh, shit, fantastic," he panted.
"What's happening?" Bill asked.
There was no answer, just a hoarse moan of ecstasy from Ben. Bill peered around him just in time to see Kitty sucking the boy's swollen cock into her mouth. She got most of it and fisted the rest, pumping it eagerly. She drew in her cheeks and sucked noisily on Ben's hot meat. Ben moaned with delight and began fucking her mouth.
"Mmmmmmm, ummmmmm," she moaned.
"Awwwww, shit, yeah, Aunt Kitty," Ben cried, "suck my cock, get me off."
Now there was no reason for father and son to be jealous of each other. Kitty was taking care of both of them, giving them equal pleasure. Bill happily pistoned his cock in her snug but slick cunt, while Ben fucked at her steamy wet mouth. Kitty loved the arrangement, too. It was wildly exciting to be sucking and fucking at the same time.
Ben's prick was hot and tasty in her mouth, feeding her a thick and steady stream of salty juice. Bill's big hard cock hammered steadily in her greedy little cunt, giving her blast after blast of pleasure. At last she was really gorging herself on sex, getting all she could handle. She felt herself hurtling towards orgasm, and she sucked ravenously on her nephew's jerking cock.
"Uuuuuummmm, unnnnhhh," she moaned.
In their hot excitement the trio forgot about keeping down their noise. The room echoed with moans and growls and panting. Maybe that was why no one heard the door open. Meg Andrews stepped into the room and stopped as if frozen, her mouth dropping open. She finally blinked a couple of times, as if she couldn't believe what she saw – and no wonder. It sure as hell wasn't anything she could have expected.
On the bed were her sister, her husband, and her son, all naked and making love. Kitty was taking on both father and son and obviously loving it. Bill was fucking her lustily while she sucked loudly on Ben's cock. Meg stared and stared. She didn't know how much time passed before she was able to think again.
And the first thing she thought was, how come they left me out of the fun?



CHAPTER EIGHT


Meg had been watching a romantic movie on TV. It wasn't a very good movie, but it sure made her feel horny. In the middle of the picture she switched off the set and went to find her husband. She hoped Bill was up for a nice long session of love-making, because that was what she really needed.
To her surprise, he wasn't in bed. She checked the kitchen and the bathroom, but no Bill. He couldn't have stepped out for a moment, because the car was still in the driveway. The only explanation Meg could think of was that he and Ben were having a talk. She headed down the hall toward her son's room. That was when she heard the strange noises.
Panting, moaning, and creaking noises were coming from her sister's bedroom. Meg put her ear to the door but still couldn't figure out what was causing those strange sounds. Quietly she turned the doorknob and found the door unlocked. She slipped into the room and froze with shock. She'd never seen anything like this before in her life. It was an actual orgy – and it involved all the people closest to her, her sister, her husband and her son.
As her shock passed, however, she began to feel jealous. How come she'd been left out of the fun? She was the only person in the house not invited to join this little party, and that made her angry. They all seemed to be having such a fantastic time. Bill was grinning like a maniac as he hammered his big stiff cock in Kitty's hot little fuck hole. Ben looked blissed out as his pretty aunt sucked his cock. And Kitty looked like she was having the most fun of all.
Meg shivered with lust as she tried to imagine being in her sister's place. She knew she'd love sucking on one hot hard cock while another pistoned in her horny cunt. She creamed right through her panties just thinking about it. Well, if Kitty could do it, why couldn't she? She started taking off her clothes. She was down to her bra and panties when Bill happened to catch sight of her.
"Meg, for chrissake, what are you doing here?" he exclaimed.
They all gawked at her. "I heard strange noises and came to investigate," she said. "Now I've decided to join the fun."
"No way," Bill growled.
"What do you mean?" Meg demanded. "Why do I have to be the only one who's left out?"
"Because you're my wife, that's why," Bill frowned. "I won't have you doing anything like this."
All the others began to laugh, and Kitty said, "Bill that's really stupid."
"Yeah, Dad," Ben snorted, "get with it." Bill reddened and said with a sheepish grin, "Well, I guess I was being kind of old fashioned."
"You were being prehistoric," Meg laughed. "Now, you three just go on with what you're doing, and I'll watch."
"Far out," Ben cried, nudging his aunt's lips with his lust-engorged cock.
Kitty sucked his prick back into her mouth with a hungry moan, and Ben yelped with pleasure. The two of them didn't seem at all self-conscious about having another person in the room. But Bill definitely felt uptight about fucking another woman in front of his wife, especially when that woman was her very own sister. Sheepishly he glanced at Meg as he began to move his cock in Kitty's slippery hot box.
"It's all right, darling," Meg cooed, "I don't mind at all. I just want everybody to have fun."
Especially me, she added to herself. She quickly got out of her panties and bra and climbed onto the bed. Bill kept glancing nervously at her as he fucked Kitty, and she knew she had to do more to set him at ease. She crawled up behind him and popped her little finger into his asshole, penetrating about an inch. She began to piston her finger in and out of his shitter, and he almost flew off the bed.
"Jesus, Meg," he cried, "that feels wild!"
His ecstatic groan got the others' attention, and Kitty asked, "What's Meg doing to you, Bill?"
"She-she's got her finger up my ass," Bill groaned. "Awwwwww, Christ, that feels great, honey, don't stop!"
The two sisters looked at each other and grinned wickedly. They weren't going to have any more trouble with Bill being uptight. Meg pistoned her finger steadily and deeply in his searing asshole, and he plowed his stiff cock in Kitty's boiling box. Kitty went back to sucking Ben's cock. The whole family was connected now in a chain of finger, cock and mouth.
"Ahhhhhh, fantastic," Bill moaned.
He'd had a lot of horny fantasies in his life, but never anything as kinky as this. He never dreamed he'd be making love to his wife and her sister at the same time. Not only that, but Meg didn't seem to be at all upset or jealous. Bill groaned happily as he hammered his rock-hard cock in his sister-in-law's juicy little cunt and felt his wife pistoning her finger deep into his sensitive asshole. He got so carried away, he almost forgot that his son was also involved in the orgy, even though the boy was right in front of him.
But Ben was very conscious of being part of the grownup scene. He'd heard what his mom was doing to his dad, and he wished she'd do it to him. He'd had just a fleeting glimpse of her as she climbed naked onto the bed, and now all he could think about was cramming his stiff cock into her hot little cunt. Of course getting sucked off by Kitty wasn't so bad, either, but no woman turned him on like his pretty mother.
"Awwwwww, shit," Bill moaned, "I'm gonna come."
As she anticipated a big hot flood of his jizz in her cunt, Kitty shivered with excitement and sucked even harder on Ben's bloated cock.
That distracted the boy from his thoughts. He forgot about his mother for awhile as his eager Aunt Kitty suctioned the jizz right out of his balls. He groaned and felt the violent explosion of pleasure, then filled her mouth with thick steaming come.
"Ahhhhhh, eat it, Aunt Kitty, I'm coming!" the blissed-out teenager yelped.
Meg caught herself drooling as she imagined getting a whole sizzling mouthful of her son's come. She wished she could be in her sister's place just then, gulping down Ben's tasty jizz. In her excitement she shoved her finger right to the last knuckle in Bill's hot ass, and he bellowed and started shooting his load. His shitter clamped tight as a vise around Meg's finger as he came.
"Aggghhhh, fuck, I'm coming!" he yelled.
"Mmmmm, ummmm!" Kitty moaned.
She was coming, too, taking two huge hot loads of jizz in her cunt and mouth as the powerful pleasure-spasms rocked her body. It was the most fantastic sexual experience of her life. She gulped down load after load of Ben's sizzling come, while Bill roared and shot floods of steaming jism into her womb. Finally they all rolled apart and caught their breaths. "I'm still mad at you guys," Meg teased. "How come you didn't call me when the party started?"
"Well, I thought you'd be shocked," Bill said.
"Obviously I'm not," Meg grinned. "When does the next round of fun start?"
"Right now, Mom," Ben said hoarsely.
He just couldn't contain his lust for his beautiful mother. He crawled over to her, pulled her into his arms, and started kissing her. Meg felt the shock of tongue-kissing her own teenaged son and rubbing her naked body against his, but the shock was quickly replaced by hot lust. She moaned and clung to him, creaming heavily and uncontrollably. They darted their tongues into each other's mouth and ran their hands all over each other.
Bill was livid with jealousy. "Why that little bastard," he hissed.
He started to grab for his son, to pull him off his wife, but Kitty held him back. "Take it easy, Bill," she said soothingly. "You fucked me, didn't you? So why can't Meg make it with somebody else?"
Bill simmered down. "Yeah, I guess you're right," he grumbled. "I guess I just don't like being upstaged by a kid."
"Who says you're gonna be upstaged?" Kitty grinned, pushing him onto his back.
Before he knew what was happening, she'd crawled between his legs and was bending low, fanning his prick with her hot breath. She fisted the thick base and raised the fat purple head to her lips. Playfully she nibbled at the smooth meat with the tips of her teeth. Then she snaked out her juicy hot tongue and began to whip it all over the sensitive head of his dick.
"Ahhhhhhh, yeah," Bill sighed.
Naturally he enjoyed having his cock licked by his pretty sister-in-law, but he couldn't totally ignore his wife and son. Now Ben was rolling Meg onto her back and crawling between her legs. He flopped belly-down between her satiny thighs and panted all over her moist red slit. His tongue shot out, making contact with the swollen sensitive flesh, and Meg let out a hoarse moan of delight.
"Ohhhhhhh, yes, baby, lick my pussy!" she cried.
Under Kitty's lashing tongue, Bill's cock lurched into stiffness once more. It was partly her hot licking that did it, but he was also aroused out of his mind as he watched Ben going down on Meg. The boy whipped his wet tongue all over his mother's hot tangy pussy, and Meg couldn't hide the ecstasy she felt. Her pretty face twisted into a grimace of lust, and she clawed the bed.
"See?" Kitty whispered. "That isn't so terrible to watch, is it?"
"No," Ben breathed, "not at all."
Kitty dipped her face down again, and she lathered the engorged head of his cock with her hot spit. Bill shivered with pleasure, but he never took his eyes off his wife and son. Ben's head bobbed up and down between Meg's eagerly parted legs. She lay there with her head lolling back and her eyes screwed shut in ecstasy. Bill had never seen her so wildly turned on.
"Ohhhhh, baby, that's so damned good," she moaned. "Don't stop, Ben, get me off."
"I'll make you come as much as you want, Mom," the horny boy promised.
Ben was in heaven as he gobbled his mother's tangy juices and whipped his tongue all over her hot slit. Ever since the night he spied on her and his father making love, he'd had the hots for her, but he'd never dreamed that he'd actually get the chance to make love to her. Now it was happening, and it was the most exciting moment of his young life.
As for Meg, she could hardly believe what was happening to her. Ever since Ben started to become a man, she'd struggled to suppress the lusty feelings she had toward him. It was disgusting and unnatural to letch after your own son, she'd told herself. Yet she couldn't stop looking and longing. And now that he was actually making love to her, she couldn't resist. To hell with what anybody else thought.
"Mmmmmmm, Ben, I just love that," she whimpered. "I'm gonna come, baby, I'm gonna come real quick."
She wasn't kidding. She was hovering right on the brink of a body-blasting climax. But she held it back, wanting to make this kinky scene last as long as possible. She glanced over at her husband to see how he was reacting to all this – and their eyes met. Kitty was sucking his cock, but he had his eyes on Meg. Meg shivered with excitement.
"Having a good time, honey?" Bill leered. "I sure am," Meg grinned. "How about you?"
"Terrific," he said. "Your sister gives great head."
"Excuse me, you two," Kitty said dryly, "but do you wanta be alone together?"
"Nope," Bill said, grinning wickedly, "but I would like to kiss my wife."
They were only a few feet apart, and Kitty let him scoot close enough to kiss Meg and wriggle his tongue into her mouth. They kissed hungrily, even while other people were going down on them. Kitty was licking Bill's cock, and Ben was tonguing his mother's pussy. Kitty thought the whole thing was a kick, but when Ben realized what was happening, he reddened with anger and jealousy.
"Hey, come on, Dad," he snapped, "you have Mom to yourself all the time. Don't horn in on my action."
Bill drew back and said, "You're right, son, and I'm sorry. She's all yours – for now, that is."
Ben grinned triumphantly. At last he'd bested his father at something. He plunged his face into his mother's steamy pussy again and began gobbling up her cream, making obscene slurping sounds that echoed through the room. As his hot tongue lashed her swollen slit, Meg groaned in ecstasy and fed him burst after burst of molten cunt juice. She kept her legs wide open for him, offering him every inch of her horny gash.
"Ahhhhhhh, baby, that's wonderful," she moaned. "Make me come, Ben, I need to come so bad."
Bill fought the urge to interfere and tell the kid what to do. He reminded himself that Ben had had lessons from Kitty and didn't need any help. Sure enough, when Meg begged him to get her off, he clamped his lips around her erect red joy button and began to suck. Meg let out a hoarse scream of ecstasy and drenched his face with a helpless flood of hot cream.
"Yes, yes, baby, suck me off," she squealed.
Bill's stiff-standing cock drooled thick cream as he watched mother and son. Kitty gobbled up the salty liquid as fast as it bubbled from his piss hole. She could tell he was getting outrageously aroused as he watched his son go down on his wife. Kitty was getting pretty turned on herself. Somehow she'd started out to seduce her nephew and ended up taking part in a family orgy.
"Ohhhhhh, Christ, Kitty, suck my cock," Bill pleaded, "I just have to get off."
"I have an even better idea," Kitty leered.
She got up and sat on his stiff-standing cock. Her cunt was slick with juice, and she easily slid down the thick slab of meat, taking it to her womb. Bill groaned happily as he felt his swollen prick sheathed in the velvety folds of her twat. He began pumping his cock in her, and Kitty gurgled with pleasure and soaked his meat with molten juice.
"Ahhhhhh, yeah, Bill, fuck it to me," she sighed, "fuck my pussy good."
Bill leered up at her for a moment. It was a nice view. He saw her lust-contorted face and big swinging tits. But right beside him, his wife was whimpering and squealing in ecstasy as their teenaged son sucked her off. That was hard for Bill to ignore. In fact, he couldn't tear his eyes away for long. Still fucking Kitty, he turned his head to watch Ben and Meg.
"Ohhhhhhh, baby, yessss," Meg hissed.
Ben's head was bobbing up and down furiously between her wide-open thighs, and he was noisily sucking her clit. Meg closed her eyes and blotted out every other thought. She knew Bill was watching her, and that was distracting. She wanted to concentrate her whole being on the hot pleasure she was getting from her son's sucking lips.
Ben, too, wanted to forget everything else. He had his mom's tangy-tasting clit between his lips, and he was going to make her come like a bomb. He'd show her that Dad wasn't the only stud in the family. He sucked fast and loud, drinking up her musky cream, and he hard her whimpering with ecstasy. Then, all of a sudden, his face was flooded with her juice and her body was jerking out of control.
"Unnnhhhh, baby, you did it to me, I'm coming!" Meg screamed.
As she watched her sister climaxing, Kitty began to come, too. She didn't want to distract from the family scene, so she muffled her cries of release. Still Bill knew she was coming. He felt the scorching flood of her come-juice all around his cock, and he felt her cuntal walls spasming and squeezing his meat. He fucked her harder, prolonging her orgasm and making it more intense.
But he never took his eyes off his wife. Meg's eyes were tightly shut, her face twisted in ecstasy, and her body was jerking so violently that Ben couldn't keep her clit between his lips. The boy rose to his knees to watch her, and he happened to catch his father's eye.
"Good work, son," Bill said.
"Thanks, Dad," Ben beamed.
Ben figured he must have done a good job, because it was a full minute before his mom finally stopped coming. As she came, he hungrily eyed the tiny cream-gushing mouth of her cunt and thought how much he'd like to cram his cock in there. His adolescent prick was stiff as a board again, ready for action, and he wanted nothing more in the world than to fuck his sexy mother. As she finally began to come down from her body-rocking climax, he pressed the swollen head of his cock against her cunt mouth and looked at her pleadingly.
Meg felt the pressure of her son's swollen cock against her cunt mouth, and she didn't hesitate. "Yes, baby, stick it in me," she panted, "fuck your Momma good, honey."
Bill shivered with lust as he listened to her hoarse voice and watched his son plow into her. Ben sank his cock into his mother's scorching wet box and groaned, "Awwwww, Mom, awwwww."
"Ohhhhhh, Ben, your cock feels go good in me," Meg whined.
She clung to him, and his ass knotted and jerked as he began to hammer his cock into her. Bill had the urge to pull the boy off her and take his place, but he reminded himself that he wasn't the only man in Meg's life any more. And besides that, he had his gorgeous sister-in-law to fuck. He pistoned his prick harder in Kitty's juicy curd, and she responded with gurgles of pleasure.
"Oooooo, yeah, Bill, fuck it to me," she cried, "make me come again."
Bill happily took on that assignment, and Ben tried to do the same for Meg. He just wondered if he could get his mother off before he came himself. He was excited out of his mind as he plowed his steel-hard cock again and again into the molten depths of her cunt. Each time he plowed into her, she wailed with pleasure and soaked his meat with her red-hot juices.
"Ohhhhhh, baby, just a little more," she whimpered, "I'm almost there."
So was Ben. But he fucked into her with lightning speed, sinking his engorged cock to the balls in her smoking little fuck hole, trying desperately to bring her off before he flooded her womb with his come. Meg screamed in ecstasy, loving his jackhammering cock. She felt the hot pleasure building in her cunt till she almost couldn't stand it any more.
Bill was watching and getting more insanely turned on by the second. The mote excited he got, the harder he fucked Kitty, and of course she didn't mind. She was building fast toward another climax as she took his pounding cock. She'd lost count of how many times she'd come this evening. She just knew it was the most incredible sexual experience of her life.
"Oooooo, Bill," she gasped, "here it goes, yes, yes, ahhhhhhhh, I'm coming!"
Her spasming cunt sucked hard at his cock, and Bill roared, "Awwwww, fuckin' shit, aaagggghhhh!"
As he flooded her cunt with his steaming jizz, he heard his wife scream, "Ohhhh, Ben, baby, you're making me come!"
"Awwwwwww, Mom, aaawwwww!" Ben shouted.
Bill watched dizzily as the boy hammered his load into his mother's cunt. All the while Kitty was moaning as she rode Bill's squirting prick and took the steaming floods of his jism. It seemed like a long delicious time before they all rolled apart and lay there panting and satisfied. Meg was the first to get her breath back.
"Well, little sister," she grinned at Kitty, "you sure have turned this family around."
"I hope you don't mind too much," Kitty said.
"Hell, no," Meg laughed. "I just hope you can stay with us another month."



CHAPTER NINE


A week passed, and Ben had another date with Nancy Taylor. This time he knew what to do. In just one short week he'd learned all there was to know about sex, thanks to his family – and thanks especially to his Aunt Kitty.
The first thing Kitty had told him, when discussing his date with Nancy, was to be cool. "Act like you could wait forever," Kitty advised. "Be pleasant, but don't grab at her. Let her make the first move."
For Ben, that was going to be tough. He was horny all the time anyway, and he had an especially big letch for Nancy. He didn't think his life would be complete until he'd made it with the petite blonde teenager. But he decided to take his aunt's advice. After all, he hadn't scored last time, so he couldn't possibly do worse.
He took Nancy to the movies and forced himself not to try to touch her. To his surprise, this seemed to bother her. Last, week, when he'd tried to make out with her at the movies, she'd gotten pissed off and told him to quit. This week, when he kept his hands to himself, she kept turning and staring at him like he was crazy or something. And maybe he was. There was the cutest girl in school sitting right next to him, and he didn't even try to hold her hand.
After the movie he took her for something to eat, and as they left the restaurant he said as casually as he could, "Well, Nancy, I don't wanta keep you out too late, so maybe I better take you back now." Nancy gawked at him. Finally she said, "Well, I don't have to be back right this minute, Ben. It'd be okay with me if we go for a ride."
"Oh, okay," Ben said, pretending to smother a yawn.
Actually he was very excited, especially when Nancy suggested that they park by the lake. He'd let her make all the moves so far, and here they were in a popular making-out spot, all ready to go. He wondered what she'd do next, and he didn't have to wait long to find out. She snuggled up close to him and put her hand on his leg, then looked up at him, her big blue eyes hot with excitement.
"I sure wouldn't mind if you kissed me, Ben," she said.
Ben didn't mind, either. In fact it was really hard to control himself when he planted his mouth on hers and felt her slick little tongue dart between his lips. Nancy Taylor was actually coming on to him! As they exchanged darting tongues, his cock went stiff as steel, straining as if to tear it's way out of his tight jeans. He and Nancy kissed till they were both breathless, then came up for air.
"Oh, wow, Ben, I feel so excited," she panted. "Why don't you take off my bra?"
Ben studied her gravely. "Well, I don't know, Nancy," he said. "Remember how upset you got last week after all the stuff we did? I wouldn't want that to happen again. Maybe I better just take you home."
It was a gamble, but as he reached for the ignition key, Nancy grabbed his wrist and said, "Ben, listen. I've been thing all week about the stuff we did – and I wanta do it again. I won't get upset, I promise. So let's get it on, okay?"
"Okay," Ben beamed.
She'd practically offered him a blank check as far as love-making was concerned, and he took advantage of it right away. He pulled off her t-shirt and reached around her to unhook her bra, and she didn't utter a word of protest.
She just sat there panting with anticipation. He drew off her bra and cupped her bare tits, squeezing and molding the apple-size globes.
"Ooooooooo, Ben, yessss," she hissed.
Ben's engorged cock lurched violently in his jeans. He thought about taking it out and asking Nancy to pump it, but he decided against it. Let her ask for it. Aunt Kitty was right when he stayed cool and held back, it seemed to excite Nancy. So he just confined himself to squeezing her hot silky-skinned tits, while she slumped against the seat and gurgled with lust.
Her tits got hotter and firmer as he molded them, swelling up with arousal. Her little red nipples went erect and poked urgently into his palms. Nancy didn't seem nearly as bashful as last week. She kept her eyes open and watched what he did, and when their eyes met, hers glowed with lust. No question about it, this girl had the hots for him.
When he realized that, Ben almost went back to his horny old ways. He wanted to just throw himself onto her, rip off her panties, and fuck her till her teeth rattled. But he did no such thing. Instead he bent his head down, stuck out his tongue, and started licking her ultra-sensitive nipples. Nancy squealed with pleasure, and her nipples throbbed under his lashing tongue.
"Ohhhhhhh, Ben, that feels so exciting!" she cried.
You ain't felt nothing yet, lady, Ben thought lustily. He brought his lips down around her right nipple, sucking the stiff nub into the steam heat of his mouth, and Nancy gasped and almost flew off the seat. She gurgled and quivered as he sucked her tit, and he suspected she was creaming right through her panties. He sucked one erect nipple, then the other, and by the time he finished Nancy was totally limp and submissive. That hot look in her eyes told him she was up for more fun.
"Why don't you take off the rest of my clothes, Ben?" she gurgled.
Ben smiled but said nothing as she reached for the zipper of her jeans. He was pretty sure he had the cute little blond right where he wanted her, and there was no point in putting her off with dumb remarks. Aunt Kitty had told him that a mysterious smile was worth a thousand words. He tugged off Nancy's jeans, leaving her in just her skimpy bikini panties. His cock again tried to rip its way out of his jeans.
His fingers quivering with lust, he grasped her panties and inched them down. Her blond bush was small and triangular, and when he petted it she didn't protest or draw away like she would have last week. He dropped her panties on the floor and started easing her down on her back – and that was when he finally got his first resistance. She squeaked with alarm and started pushing at his shoulders.
"Wait, Ben," she cried, "I didn't say I was gonna go all the way."
"We're not, Nancy," he said. "I'm just gonna go down on you, okay?"
That was only half a lie. He was going to go down on her – and fuck her later. At least that was his plan. Nancy remained on guard as he laid her down on her back and eased her thighs open. He lay down between her thighs, and when he didn't unzip his jeans she relaxed again. In fact she began to pant as his hot breath tickled her luscious-looking pink pussy.
"Oh, wow, Ben, it's the first time I ever let a guy do this to me," she said. "Do you really think I'll like it?"
Ben couldn't help chuckling. "Nancy, you're gonna love it," he said, "I guarantee it."
She still looked doubtful – till she felt the first hot contact of tongue and pussy. As he began to rake his big wet tongue all over her naked slit, he gasped and shuddered and fed him a helpless rush of tangy cream.
"Oh, my gosh, it's fantastic," she cried.
"I told you so," Ben grinned. "Now just relax and enjoy. I can get you off this way as much as you want."
"Ohhhhhh, wow," Nancy moaned.
The little blond was in ecstasy as Ben lashed his hot slippery tongue all over her sensitive lust-inflamed pussy. She started creaming and couldn't stop. The hot juice poured from her virgin cunt and soaked Ben's bobbing chin. More of the sticky liquid dribbled down her ass crack and puddled on the seat. She couldn't face that helpless creaming, and Ben knew he was getting her aroused out of her mind.
"Ohhhhhh, Ben, I just love it," she whimpered.
Once more Ben fantasized just throwing himself onto her and drilling his stiff cock into her hot little fuck hole. It would be easy to do right now – but he knew she wasn't quite ready for it. Things would turn out much better in the long run if he was patient. He'd get her so aroused that she'd beg for his cock, or so he hoped. Now he zeroed in on her throbbing clit, whipping it stiffly with his tongue tip, and she gurgled ecstatically.
"Ben, make me come," she moaned. "I'll go crazy if I don't come."
Aunt Kitty had taught Ben all the ways to bring a girl off, and he decided to use the most sure-fire method. He jammed his mouth onto Nancy's tiny hot joy button and started sucking her off. She creamed hugely, soaking his face, and moaned hoarsely as the hot blasts of pleasure ripped through her pussy. She arched her body higher and higher, shoving her clit into his mouth. He cupped her firm little ass and held her writhing torso in place.
"Unnnhhhhhh, unnnhhhhhh," Nancy panted, "I love it, Ben, I'm almost coming."
Ben sucked up her hot tangy cream and moaned with lust. His cock felt ready to explode, his balls about to burst. But he remembered everything his Aunt Kitty had taught him about scoring with girls, and he kept sucking fast and loud on Nancy's wildly throbbing joy button, trying to ignore his own hot lust. Suddenly Nancy let out a scream and began to convulse.
"Ohhhhhh, God, ohhhhhhh, I'm coming!" she wailed.
Ben rose to his knees and watched her come. In the bright moonlight he could see the pearly cream spurting from her cunt. She was coming like a bomb, and for that he silently thanked his Aunt Kitty – and, of course, his pretty mom. In the past week they'd helped him prepare for this date, and so far their advice had been right on. Finally Nancy stopped coming and looked up at him with hot glazed eyes.
"Oh, Ben, that was the most fantastic thing I ever felt in my life," she sighed.
"I know something that's even more fantastic," Ben leered.
"You mean going all the way?" Nancy said with a blush.
"Uh-huh," Ben said, "but you're not ready for that."
He was gambling again, and he won. "What do you mean, I'm not ready for it?" Nancy demanded.
"Well, you aren't, are you?" Ben said. "I mean you never let any guy get to first base with you. So I won't waste my time even asking you to fuck. I'll save that for a more mature girl."
Nancy reddened with anger. "Ben Andrews," she said, "I want you to fuck me right this minute. I'll show you who's mature."
Ben struggled not to grin triumphantly. In fact he tried to sound bored. "Aw, come off it, Nancy," he said, "you're just putting me on."
"Oh, no, I'm not," she said.
She reached for his fly and quickly tugged open the zipper. Just to be ready for possible action, Ben wasn't wearing shorts, and his stiff straining cock snapped out of his jeans like a jack-in-the-box. Nancy gasped, then stated. His seven-inch prick stood straight up before her lusty eyes, blue-veined and drooling. She gave a horny shudder as she examined it.
"Well, Nancy, you think you can take it?" Ben asked.
"Y-yes," she said, "do it to me, Ben, fuck me. Fuck me right now."
Game time was over. Ben shoved his jeans down to his knees and lowered himself onto Nancy's trembling body. She was half afraid and half lusty, and she gasped as the hard head of his dick wedged into the tiny fur-fringed mouth of her virgin cunt. Ben started to ease his meat into her, slowly and gently, and she clung to him and whimpered. Her cunt was incredibly tiny, but it was filled with hot cream, and that allowed him to get his thick meat into her.
"Unnnhhhhhhhh," she gasped.
"Easy, it'll fit," Ben said.
He himself doubted that at first, but as she began to relax her twat expanded and juiced, and he was able to sink his meat all the way into her, touching her womb. He held that position for a second, letting her feel the loss of her cherry, letting her experience a cock filling her cunt for the first time. Then he began to fuck her in quick lusty strokes.
"Ohhhhhhh, God, Ben," she gasped, "I really like it."
"I'm pretty fond of it myself," Ben panted.
Hers was the tightest cunt he'd ever fucked, exquisitely snug and steamy around his pistoning cock. He cupped her little ass and held her firmly against him, reaming her twat thoroughly and forcing out her hot cream. Nancy seemed to dig his fucking more and more. She creamed more heavily, then began to jerk her hips to his rhythm.
"Unnnhhhh, Ben, I love it," she cried, "I really love to fuck."
That was good to hear, because he intended to fuck her many more times. He knew he wouldn't have any trouble getting her to be his steady girl. And that meant he'd never be horny again, which was very nice to know. He'd have Nancy for dates and his aunt and mother at home. At last his tireless teenage cock was going to be put to good use.
Now, excited out of his mind about fucking Nancy Taylor, he worked faster and faster, fucking his cock into her, his balls about to explode. Nancy arched her body so that his pistoning shaft rubbed her clit, giving her hot blasts of pleasure and hurtling her toward orgasm. He felt her cunt going vise-tight around his cock, and he knew he couldn't hold out another second longer.
"Ohhhhhhh, Ben, you're doing it to me, I'm coming!" Nancy screamed.
"Awwwwwww, Jesus, awwwwwwww!"
Ben roared.
He sizzled load after load of come into the girl's sucking little box, and Nancy took it with shrill screams of ecstasy. When they finally rolled apart, she looked at him adoringly and said, "Oh, Ben, I didn't think it would be that fantastic."
Ben couldn't help looking smug.
A few hours later he got home, and there was his family gathered in front of the TV set. When he walked into the room, they all looked eagerly at him.
"Well, son, how'd you do?" his father asked.
"I scored," Ben grinned, "and scored and scored…"
"Don't brag," his mother laughed.
Kitty got up and came to hug him. "Congratulations, Ben," she said. "I think now you can get just about any girl you want."
As she rubbed against him, Ben felt his cock going stiff. "Right now there's two ladies I'd like to get together with," he leered. "Gonna join us, Dad?"
Bill Andrews got up and switched off the TV. "Sure," he leered, "why not put on our own Late Show?"
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