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CHAPTER ONE


Teddi Ross, an attractive brunette housewife in her thirties, was parading back and forth before the full-length mirror in her bedroom, wearing not one stitch of clothing. It was a kind of unusual way to spend Saturday night, but Teddi was desperate.
Her husband Jim, a trucker, was off on another long haul, leaving his pretty wife bored, lonely and restless. She was tired of watching TV, tired of reading. She wanted her man. She wanted to spend a few hours out dining and dancing, then a few hours in the bedroom fucking, just like an ordinary couple might do on a Saturday evening.
Most of all, she wanted to fuck. Jim had been gone a week now, and he wasn't expected back for another week. Teddi was about ready to scream with frustration. Her poor neglected pussy was on fire with need. She wondered bow much longer she could survive a marriage that had so little sex in it. But then, she reminded herself dryly, she'd already survived it for almost twenty years.
Twenty years was a long time and Teddi was wondering if Jim was bored with her. Maybe that was why he stayed away so much. But as she examined her naked body in the big mirror,
she doubted that was the case. She still looked great. She was petite but big-titted, with a tiny firm waist, slim but curvy hips, great legs. Not the kind of body a guy gets bored with.
And when they were together, Jim's hot and hungry fucking indicated that she excited him as much as ever. Teddi was convinced that he took those long hauls because they needed the money, not because he wanted to get away from home. That was nice. But it didn't make her any the less horny.
She thought about calling their son Clint from his room and asking if he wanted to play cards or catch a movie. But that would probably be fruitless. A high school student, Clint had suddenly developed a very active social life and during this summer vacation he'd gone out nearly every night. He surely had plans.
Teddi drew closer to the mirror and hoisted her large melon-shaped tits, then let them drop. There wasn't a sag and hardly a bounce. Her luscious-looking nipples were large and light pink, the skin of her tits creamy and flawless. Jim loved to run his big callused hands over her tits, molding and squeezing. She gurgled lustily as she thought about, it.
Sighing with longing, she ran her hands very slowly and sensuously over her tits, imitating Jim's familiar but exciting movements.
"Mmmmmmm, yessssss," she sighed.
Like Jim always did, she used her thumbs to rub and tease her tender nipples. Slowly she worked the soft cones into long rigid nubs. They were extra sensitive when swollen and Jim knew it. He liked to get them erect; then suck them. Teddi pushed one ripe tit up toward her mouth and caught the stiff nipple between her lips. She sucked the throbbing nub into her mouth.
Hot excitement flashed through her body as she began to suck her swollen nipple. She copied Jim's urgent greedy tugs, bathing the nipple in her hot spit. When it was fully engorged and glistening, she dropped it and sucked in her other nipple. Watching herself in the mirror, she thought how wanton and naughty she looked, like one of those girls in the magazine Clint had hidden under his bed.
Since Teddi did the housecleaning, she knew all about her teenaged son's girlie magazine stash, but she'd never said anything to him about it. She figured it was a normal sign of his growing up and that it couldn't hurt him to get acquainted with female anatomy. Some of the pictures were pretty far out, for sure, but Teddi figured Clint could handle that.
Now here she was performing just like some of the girls in those naughty magazines, sucking her own tits, trailing a hand down onto the soft fur of her pussy. She caressed the neat dark triangle and almost moaned with longing. If Jim
were there, he'd tale care of her needs in a hurry.
But there was no chance of her husband being home that night; He was hundreds of miles away in another state. There was only one person who could ease her lust and that was herself. Teddi glanced over at the king-sized bed she so rarely shared with Jim, and she knew what was going to happen. If she wanted any relief from her aching hominess, she'd have to masturbate.
She'd never played with herself as a teenager, but after a couple of years of marriage to Jim, she'd become an expert at it. She either had to play with herself or go crazy with frustration during the long days and weeks when he was on the road. She'd much rather have gotten her satisfaction with Jim himself, but she didn't have a choice. Sighing, she headed for the bed.
Would she have married Jim, she wondered, if she'd known it would be. like this?
Probably she would have. Back when they first met, when she was a young teenager and he was in his early twenties, they hadn't been able to keep their hands off each other. It was the hottest attraction Teddi had ever known. After a few dates they were fucking and before long she was pregnant with Clint. That made it a very early marriage.
She didn't regret it. She loved Jim and she knew he loved her, but she didn't love his job.
Trucking kept him away too much, and it had robbed Teddi of the steady loving she craved. Now she stretched out on the bed with a resigned sigh, knowing that once again her fingers were going to have to do the job that her husband's cock was supposed to do.
She stretched out on her back and spread her legs wide, just as if she was inviting Jim to fuck her. She had a quick helpless vision of his engorged cock and she moaned for that fat rockhard column of flesh. Maybe she ought to ask him to have a statue made of it, she thought bitterly. Then at least she'd have a copy when she needed it.
Teddi slid one stiff finger between the furry lips of her cunt and touched scorching wet flesh. She jerked her finger up and down between the swollen folds and whimpered with pleasure. Just the lightest touch felt great when she was horny. She parted her legs even wider and began to rub her whole pussy, smearing the hot cream around, stimulating the swollen flesh.
"Mmmmmmm, yessssss," she sighed.
She closed her eyes and let her fantasies run wild. She always had fantasies when she masturbated. She couldn't help it, and it made things so much more exciting. Often she fantasized about fucking other men but she didn't really consider that cheating. She'd never do it in real life. It was just a kick to imagine making it with
some famous man or even a cute guy she'd seen at the super-market.
But more often she thought about Jim while she got off and most often of all, she replayed in her mind the first night they'd gone all the way together. That never failed to get her wildly aroused. She didn't think she'd ever be hornier than she was on that night almost twenty years ago and her mind drifted back to it now as she stroked her fever-hot pussy.
Teddi had been too young to date back then, or at least that was what her parents said. Lots of her friends were allowed to date during that long warm summer, but hot Teddi. One Friday evening, bored with sitting around the house and watching TV with her folks, she took a stroll around the block. Jim was visiting friends in the neighborhood and he whistled at her as she walked by.
Automatically she gave him a stern look- then did a double lake. This guy was a hunk! He was a six-footer, blond, handsome, and powerfully muscled. She'd never seen him in town before and she knew that once his presence was known, he'd be mobbed. There were plenty of boy-crazy teens in her little home town. She was too proud to act like they did, but now she couldn't help staring..
Jim was staring at her, too. Teddi knew she was pretty, but she hadn't given it much
thought. Now she realized that this sexy stranger was turned on to her. He set aside the beer he was drinking and left his buddies sitting on the front porch. He strolled out to where Teddi was standing. Her heart started knocking.
"Hi," he smiled, "my name's Jim Ross. I'd sure like to get to know you better."
"Hey, Jim," one of his friends called out, "forget it, she's just a little kid."
Jim didn't pay any attention to him. "How about it?" he asked. "Wanta go to the movies with me?"
Teddi had agreed and somehow she'd managed to slip out of the house later that night without her parents catching her. That pattern went on for a week. Teddi pretended to go to bed, then climbed out the window and met Jim. With every date they went a little farther in their petting and Teddi sensed that it wouldn't be long before they went all the way. It finally happened a week after they first met.
Teddi had sneaked out of the house and come to meet Jim at the usual place, a small public park a few blocks from her home. From there they usually went to the movies or got something to eat. But tonight Jim looked at her in a special way, his eyes traveling up and down her petite curvy body, and Teddi felt a rush of hominess.
"Let's skip the movie tonight and just go for a ride, okay?" he asked.
"Sure, Jim," Teddi agreed.
They drove out to the beach and parked in a remote place. There were some soft romantic music on the radio and the moon was coming up full and bright. Jim pulled Teddi into a hot embrace and kissed her, darting his tongue into her mouth. She melted against him, whimpering with need.
Those sexy tongue-kisses of his always did that to her. She was so young then, she didn't even know what "horny" meant and didn't understand half the things that were happening to her. She only knew when Jim kissed her like that, she never wanted him to stop. She got all hot and wet between her legs and her nipples went stiff, poking against his chest.
He felt them even through her clothes and when he finally ended the steamy kiss, he raised her t-shirt and studied the fully packed cups of her lacy bra. Teddi had large tits for a girl her age but they were beautifully shaped and Jim loved to play with them. He'd been doing it since their very first date. And tonight as usual he removed her bra and began to fondle her silky-skinned, naked tits.
Teddi slumped back against the seat and panted as his big hot hands molded and squeezed her sensitive tits. He never was too rough but he was masterful and firm, showing his hunger. She started to cream and couldn't
stop. When Jim got her going like that she creamed right through her panties and jeans. She didn't know what that molten juicing meant, but she couldn't control it.
"Baby," Jim said hoarsely, "you got the nicest tits I ever saw, even nicer than in the magazines."
"What magazines?" Teddi asked innocently.
"Never mind," he grinned. "You're too young for that stuff."
Teddi accepted that. She accepted everything Jim said and did. He was an older man to her, vastly more experienced than she was. Why, he was out of school and had a steady job already. She gurgled happily, innocently, as he worked her tits into swollen readiness and thumbed her nipples into long, rosy nubs.
Then he did something new. He'd been pretty much of a gentlemen so far, never touching her below the waist, but tonight he reached for the zipper of her jeans. Teddi blushed a little but didn't ask him to stop. From the very beginning she'd sensed that she'd do whatever he wanted. He tugged off her jeans, leaving her in just her tiny bikini panties.
"You body is fantastic," he told her, "just fantastic."
Teddi thought his body was pretty fantastic, too, and she wanted to see more of it. "Jim,"
she said timidly, "could you, take off your clothes, too, please?"
He chuckled at her innocence. "Sure, baby," he said. "Why don't you give me some help?"
Awkward but eager, Teddi helped him shuck his t-shirt, then reached for the fly of his jeans. As she fumbled with it, she noticed that his crotch was bulging with something big and hard. It had been that way at the end of all their dates. She'd never seen a naked guy before and wasn't at all sure how they looked, but she knew they were a lot different from girls
Then she found out just how different they were. She got Jim's jeans open and he wasn't wearing shorts.
"Oh, my gosh!" she gasped.
Jim chuckled as she stared wide-eyed at his stiff prick. "Never saw one before, did you?" he asked. "Well, Teddi, that's my cock, and we're gonna have a whole lot of fun with it.''
Teddi just couldn't stop staring. She knew the facts of life, but somehow she'd never imagined anything like this. Jim's big cock was about seven inches long and as thick as her wrist. The head was taut, purple and bulbous, the shaft bulging with blue veins. His cock looked huge to her inexperienced eyes, enormous and menacing.
"What's the matter, honey, scared of it?" he grinned.
Teddi nodded shyly, and he chuckled.
"Hey, it's your friend. It likes you. Pet it for me."
He took her hand and set it palm down on the fat hot head of his cock. Teddi flinched, then relaxed. His cock meat was smooth and nice to touch. She petted it timidly, and some hot sticky cream wet her palm. Jim gave a lusty growl as she stimulated the sensitive tip of his cock.
"Yeah, you two are gonna be real good friends," he said hoarsely.
She shyly ran her hand up and down the massive column of prick meat and Jim reached for her panties, grasping the waistband and easing the little garment down over her hips and ass. Teddi felt a little bashful about being naked in front of a guy for the first time, but she was very excited, too. Jim dropped her panties on the floor and slid a hand between her thighs.
"Oh, baby," he crooned, "you're really hot down there.
Teddi was well aware of that, even though she didn't know what it meant. She just knew that every time she and Jim petted, her virgin pussy swelled up and got fiery hot and soaking wet. Now as Jim ran his fingers skillfully aver her puffed pussy flesh, she squealed with pleasure and creamed all over his hand.
"Yeah, honey." he growled, "I get the
message, and I'm thinking the same things Rave you ever made it with a guy before? I bet you haven't."
"No, I haven't," Teddi admitted.
"I didn't think so," he said excitedly, "so I'll be real careful, as gentle as I can."
Teddi wasn't sure what he was talking about, but he eased her down on her back and climbed on top of her, sinking down between her thighs. She liked feeling her silky-smooth body pressed against his hard hairy one. She liked the way his chest hairs tickled and enveloped her stiff nipples. Then she felt something big and hard pressing against her untried cunt mouth.
"Jim," she squeaked, "what are you doing?"
"Easy," he crooned, "I'm gonna fuck you, baby, and it's gonna be real good."
She decided Jim knew what he was doing, and she lay still and submissive as he worked his cock into her. It was a little scary, but it didn't hurt much. She started to get very excited as he filled her with thick, throbbing cock meat. Her whole virgin cunt was crammed and at last she felt his coarse-furred balls touching her pussy slit. Jim whined with excitement.
"Ahhhh, shit, you're tight," he groaned, "so fuckin' tight and hot."
He slipped his hands under her and cupped her ass, his big prick pulsating inside her. He began to fuck her in long, even strokes, reaming
her little pussy, rubbing up and down her clit with his stiff cock shaft. Teddi loved it. She realized now what was happening, that she was truly a woman at last. She clung to Jim and gurgled with pleasure as she took her very first cock.
"Ohhhh, Jim, I really like it," she moaned.
"I'll do better than that," he growled, "I'll make you love it."
He kept his word. Very gradually he increased the force and speed of his jerking cock, bringing her along skillfully, till she could take it hard. Teddi's arousal reached fever pitch as their naked bodies slapped together and the car began to rock. She arched her body to take his pistoning prick as deep as she could get it.
"Unnnhhhh, Jim, yesssss, I love it," she squealed.
Jim was beyond words, groaning in ecstasy as he hammered his cock in the tightest little pussy hole he'd ever known. He fucked her faster and faster and she felt the hot pleasure building in her pussy till she couldn't contain it any longer. There was a violent explosion of sensation that rocked her whole body.
"Unnnhhhh, God, whaahhhhhhh!" she howled.
"Awwwwwwww, take my come, honey, awwwwwwww!" Jim bawled.
Teddi sobbed in ecstasy as she took her first
load of come. The molten liquid failed her womb and overflowed her crammed little cunt, flooding down her ass crack. Her body convulsed deliciously as her first orgasm burned through every vein. When it was finally over, she looked at Jim wonderingly.
"That was wonderful," she said. "What happened?"
"What happened?" he chuckled. "Just the best thing in the world, honey. We fucked, we got off. Wanta do it again?"
"Yes," Teddi said eagerly.
They did a whole lot of fucking every time they got together and their fucking was still hot and eager twenty years later-except that they were never together enough. Reliving that exciting night so long ago, Teddi worked herself to a fever pitch of hominess, her stiff finger rubbing furiously over her clit. She craved her husband's thick hard cock. She needed it so badly, she could have screamed.
"Ohhhh, damnit, Jim, I need you," she moaned.
But her fingers would have to do. Through many lonely nights of practice, she'd learned to bunch three fingers together and cram them into her cunt, approximating the size and thickness of a cock. She did it now, urgently stuffing herself with the stiff meat, then plunging her fingers furiously up and down in her cream-
soaked pussy. Hot stabs of pleasure ripped through her pussy.
"Umhhhh, my God, unnnhhhhh," she moaned, her pretty face twisting into a lusty grimace.
Her thrusts got deeper and harder as her lust carried her away. Teddi finger-fucked herself desperately, craving the climax that would temporarily end her nagging lust. It didn't take long. She'd masturbated a lot over the years and she was very good at it. In just a matter of minutes the violent explosion took place, rocking her body with pleasure.
"Ahhhhh, yes, yessss, whaahhhhhh!" she wailed.
She felt her bunched fingers being soaked with her spurting come-juice as she fingerfucked herself through the delicious orgasm. That would ease her hominess enough to let her sleep. She gave a satisfied sigh and opened her eyes again. Somewhat dizzily, she looked around the room, then gave a soft gasp of surprise.
Teddi had spotted something she'd never noticed before, a small hole in the wall opposite the bed. Termites? She got up and went to investigate. An embarrassing thought occurred to her. That wall with the hole in it was the wall between the master bedroom and their son Clint's room. It would be so mortifying if Clint
had happened had seen her beating off!
Teddi dismissed the outlandish idea, then gasped again as she studied the little hole. It wasn't made by termites. It had been made by a drill and it was just the right size to peer through. She turned red all the way down to her toes. She couldn't deny the evidence. Clint had drilled that hole so he could spy on the master bedroom and everything that went on in there!
Had he watched her just now as she masturbated? Trembling, Teddi dropped to her knees and peered through the spy hole. She had a good view of Clint lying on his single bed. He was fully clothed except for his cock, which was sticking stiffly and lewdly from the fly of his jeans. He was running his fist up and down his cock.
Teddi's blush deepened. Her son was jacking off and that confirmed her worst fear. Obviously Clint had watched her through the spy hole. He'd watched her parade naked in front of the mirror. He'd watched her sucking her own tits. Most embarrassing of all, he'd watched her cram three fingers into her pussy and bring herself off.
Naturally that had made him very horny and now he just had to jack off. His handsome face was flushed, his eyes closed, and he had a big horny grin on his face as he eagerly pumped his
cock. It wasn't hard to guess what he-was thinking about. He must have had a dozen deliciously wicked images of his pretty mother playing with herself.
"Oh, God, no." Teddi moaned.
Her son was sure getting some sex education. He'd probably watched when she and Jim fucked, too. He'd probably seen them suck each other off, fuck, and get each other off with a whole range of naughty finger tricks. And he really wasn't a little boy any more, Teddi reminded herself. That was a man-sized cock he was pumping.
Fascinated in spite of herself, Teddi stared and stared at her teenaged son's stiff drooling prick. It looked almost as big as his father's cock. It was a handsome one, straight and rigid, veined and thick. The engorged purple head gleamed enticingly and Teddi caught herself salivating as she wondered how long it had been since she'd had the chance to taste Jim's cream.
Too damned long, that was for sure. Too damned long since she'd sucked his throbbing prick and then taken it into her juicy pussy hole. All of sudden, thinking these things and watching her son masturbate, she was horny all over again. She felt the surge of fire and wetness in her cunt slit, and she moaned.
"Awwwwww, fuck, shit, awwwwww!" Clint yelped.
Teddi came out of her horny reverie and stared as Clint jacked himself off. She saw thick globes of jism spurting from his prick and hitting the ceiling above his head. That accounted for those weird stains she'd noticed when she was cleaning his room. She shivered lustily, thinking how great that molten load of come cream would feel deep in her hungry little pussy. Then she told herself to knock it off. The boy was her son, after all!
Clint finished coming, gave a happy sigh, and stuffed his cock back in his jeans. He sat up, swung his legs off the bed, and looked at his bedside clock. Then he walked to the window and looked out on the inky black night. Grinning, he reached for his jacket and headed for the door.
Teddi dashed for her closet and threw on some clothes. Clint was going out, but she had to catch him before he got very far.. It was time they had a talk. The boy was developing some very naughty habits and she intended to nip them in the bud. She didn't care about the girlie magazines and the jacking off, but that spy hole was something else!



CHAPTER TWO


Teddi fumbled into jacket, jeans and sneakers, not bothering with bra and panties. She'd be talking to Clint in the dark outdoors so it didn't matter how she looked. The important thing was to catch up with him before he met his buddies or his date or whoever he was going to see.
As she hurried out of the house, she scolded herself for not keeping closer tabs on the kid. He'd been going out every night lately and she'd accepted his vague, mumbled explanations about "hanging out" with friends. Now she wanted to know exactly what he was up to. If he could drill a spy hole in her bedroom wall and watch her most intimate behavior, he might be into something really kinky on these evening excursions.
To her surprise, she didn't see Clint anywhere on the street, though he'd left the house only moments before she had. The streetlights revealed nobody. She hurried around the house and into the alley. Far down the alley she spotted her son, moving along briskly.
She just walked after him as fast as she could. Her sneakers made no noise on the asphalt. Clint kept glancing from side to side as he walked, as if he was looking for something.
Puzzled, Teddi kept her distance wanting to know just what he was up to. After several blocks he stopped still.
He turned to face the back of a house, watched for a moment, then quickly scaled the low fence and entered the yard.. Teddi crept quickly closer. Clint had disappeared and she wanted to know where he'd gone. As she approached the house, she stopped and gawked. She was looking into a brightly lit bedroom where someone had neglected to pull the shades.
She took a quick peek over the fence and saw Clint right below, sitting there on the grass, leaning back against the fence, arms folded. He was waiting for something. Teddi moved back a littie, into the darkest shadows of the alley, and waited, too. She was more and more puzzled by her son's behavior and she just had to find out what it was all about She could have her talk with him later. Right now she just had to know what he'd been doing at night.
Abruptly a young couple entered the bedroom. They were laughing and chattering away. Teddi recognized them from the wedding announcements in the local newspapers. They hadn't been married more than a week. In fact they were just back from their honeymoon and getting settled into their first rented house.
They moved into an embrace, kissing hotly, and the young husband cupped his wife's shapely
ass and pulled her hard against him. Teddi blushed hotly. It wasn't really right of her to be watching their private moments. On the other hand, she felt oddly excited, and she really didn't want to stop looking. She rationalized that she was there to find out what Clint was up to.
But that was becoming rather obvious. The young couple went on kissing and caressing, and Clint didn't leave. Clint was there to watch. Her son a Peeping Tom? Teddi could hardly believe it, yet all the evidence pointed to it.
She remembered how he'd strolled down the alley looking from right to left till he'd found a lighted uncurtained room to look into. He'd gotten settled comfortably for the show. He knew exactly what he was doing. Teddi wanted to grab him and shake him, but any movement or sound night be detected by the young couple. It would be so embarrassing to be caught peeping.
Because that's what Teddi was doing, too- peeping. She found herself excited and fascinated as the pair broke off their lingering steamy tongue-kiss and began to undress. She knew it was wicked of her to watch, but then, what they didn't know wouldn't hurt them. She was way overdue for some excitement, that was for sure.
She froze as the husband paused in his undressing
and walked over to: the window. Had he spotted her or Clint? No, he was just opening the window to let in some fresh air. He opened it pretty wide and now Clint and Teddi could hear what the couple were saying as well as watch everything they did.
"How can you be horny, Greg?" the young wife was giggling. "My gosh, we've gotten it on every night since the wedding."
"Gee, Angie, I didn't know you minded," Greg chuckled. "What's the matter, getting tired of fucking?"
"Not by a long shot, buster," Angie leered. "The last one in bed is a rotten egg."
"You're on," Greg laughed.
They started flinging their clothes in every direction. Greg, a lean, dark-haired six-footer, was doing great till he had trouble with his shoelaces. Angie, a petite blond with cute little high-riding tits, practically tripped getting out of her bikini panties, then dived for the bed and landed on it with a loud creak of springs.
Greg wrenched his shoe off, without untying it and jumped up on the bed beside her. "Wait make out with a rotten egg?" he leered.
"Sure, I'm not particular," Angie laughed, reaching for his cock.
Teddi stifled an envious moan. It had been a week and more since she'd curled her eager fingers around Jim's fat rock-hard prick. She
ached to touch it right now. Angie playfully pumped her husband's cock, swiftly working it into full thickness and stiffness. Greg watched her, his eyes glazing over with hot lust.
"Lady, if you don't watch out, I'm gonna cram that thing into your hot cunt" he growled.
"Oh, goodie!" Angie grinned. "But do you mind if I suck it first?"
"I guess I can live through it," he laughed. She pushed him onto his back. His handsome cock stood up rigid and bulging with blue veins, the head swollen and purple. Angie crouched low beside him, fisting and pumping the thick base of his cock. She shot out her wet pink tongue and began to lick the bulbous head of his cock.
Teddi heard another sigh, closer by, and realized that it came from Clint. No doubt he was aching to be in Greg's place just then, with a cute girl hungrily licking his cock head. Teddi couldn't blame him. On the other hand, he had no business spying on the couple, and neither did she.
A proper mother would have leaned over the fence, grabbed Clint by the ear, hauled him home, and tanned his ass. But Teddi made no move to do it. She was afraid of being caught, for one thing, and to be caught peeping would have created a terrible scandal in this little town.
The other reason was, she just couldn't bear to stop looking.
It was wicked, it was naughty, but she found that watching others make love was turning her on like crazy. Even though she'd just masturbated and gotten herself off powerfully, she was horny again, achingly horny, as she watched Angie licking Greg's cock. Her pussy burned with need, and thick cream poured uncontrollably from her cunt soaking into her jeans.
She watched in an agony of lust as Angie coated every inch of her husband's cock with hot spit, leaving it engorged and glistening. Then the blonde began drilling the stiff tip of her tongue right into his piss hole, reaming out his tasty hot cream. That really aroused Teddi. She adored eating Jim's cock juice, and it had been far too long since she'd tasted it.
"Mmmmm, uuummmmm," Angie gurgled "I love the taste of your cock, honey."
Greg leered up at her and said, "I know how you can get a lot more of that cream, baby."
"Oh!" Angie said, faking innocence. "How?"
"Just take it in your mouth and suck on it," he answered, "and I'll fill your mouth with the stuff."
"Mmmmmm, sounds good," Angie grinned. But it was obvious from what happened next that she'd sucked Greg off before. She didn't
hesitate, and she wasn't awkward. She firmly fisted the fat hairy base of his dick, holding the lustily weaving monster in place. Then she opened her lips as wide as she could and started sliding them down his rigid cock. Greg snorted with lust and shivered happily.
"That's it, sugar," he panted. "Take the whole thing, suck it."
Angie certainly tried, but she couldn't quite get his whole cock in her mouth. She managed about half of it, and she pumped the rest in her hot eager fist. She caved in her cheeks and stared to suck, and the wet obscene noises could be heard clearly out in the alley. There was another big sigh from Clint.
Teddi was practically moaning herself as she watched. It must have been two weeks or more since she'd had a chance to go down on Jim and gobble his come. She was drooling as she thought about it. She envied Angie so much. Angie's husband wasn't away on some long haul. He was right there in bed where she needed him, and he wasn't in any rush to leave.
So often Teddi's private moments with Jim had been spoiled because he was in a hurry to leave on another job or because he was exhausted from the last one. Jim was a good provider, and they had a lovely home but was it worth the damage to their sex life? Right now Teddi didn't think so. She'd have given up the
home, the extra car, the gadgets, if only she and Jim could have all the time they wanted for love-making.
"Mmmmmmmm, uuummmmm," Angie moaned as she suctioned the hot cream out of her husband's cock.
"Yeah, baby, go for it," Greg moaned.
She started sucking slowly and sensuously, but as her lust grew, she sucked faster and louder on his throbbing boner. Greg's face reflected the change of pace. He got more and more flushed and his features contorted into a lusty grimace, his teeth flashing. He lay there panting and groaning as his cute blonde wife sucked hungrily on his meat and gobbled his cream.
The lewd sucking sound was driving Teddi wild, and she knew from the sighs of longing on the other side of the fence that Clint was getting insanely horny, too. She was pretty sure Clint was a virgin. He'd never had a date before and now these every-night excursions of his were revealed as solo trips. No wonder he was envious of Greg.
Clint was a handsome kid, a blond hunk like his dad, but he was a little on the shy side. That was why he hadn't started dating yet. But he'd get there, Teddi knew. His boiling hominess would propel him into it. And right now he was getting a fantastic sex education. He'd have
quite a repertoire of techniques by the time he started taking girls out.
He'd sure know all about cock-sucking. Angie wasn't leaving out a thing as she noisily and hungrily sucked Greg's thick blue-veined cock. She coated the granite column with her hot spit and suctioned every drop of cream from his piss hole. She fisted his big hairy balls with her free hand and gave them a sensuous massage as she sucked. Greg was groaning and snorting with excitement.
"Baby, you're gonna get a mouthful in just a second," he said hoarsely.
"Mmmmm-hmmmmm!" Angie responded. She sucked even faster, blonde curls flying, head bobbing up and down furiously. Greg's face got totally red with lust and he closed his eyes tightly, conscious of nothing but the hot sensations he was getting from her sucking mouth. He dug his nails into the bed and groaned steadily. There was a softer groaning from Clint as he watched with lust and envy.
"Unnnhhhh, Christ, you're gonna get it," Greg gasped.
Angie went into high gear, sucking his cock as fast as she could, soaking it with hot spit. Teddi heard a zipper being opened, and she peeked over the fence to see Clint hauling out his stiff cock to pump it. He was taking a terrible risk, she thought, but there was nothing she
could do about it just then. Any movement, and she might be caught, too.
"Awwwww, fuck, baby, eat my come!" Greg suddenly roared.
Teddi whimpered with envy as she watched Angie's cheeks balloon with her husband's boiling load of jizz. Angie let it collect, savoring the hot salty flavor, till it was spurting from the corners of her lips. Then she gulped down the sizzling come, and Greg filled her mouth again. He pumped load after load of the thick liquid into her mouth and throat.
"Mmmmmm, uuummmm!" she moaned as she gobbled it.
"Awwww, yeah, honey, eat it!" he cried.
Teddi knew the crotch of her jeans was soaked with her helpless creaming, and she wished now that she'd taken time to put on panties. But if she'd done that, she realized, she would have lost Clint in the darkness and wouldn't have discovered how he was spending his evenings. Teddi wasn't sure whether that was good or bad.
The mystery was solved, but now she was faced with what to do. Should she punish the boy, take him to a shrink, say nothing and hope the phase would pass? She just didn't know, and meanwhile she was in danger of getting hooked on peeping. She felt wildly aroused, and she could understand why Clint just couldn't resist
playing with himself as he watched.
She took another quick peek over the low fence and saw that Clint was watching the lighted room avidly and pumping steadily on his swollen prick. He certainly had no idea that his mother was standing right behind him. Teddi moved back into the darker shadows. Angie was just releasing Greg's spit-soaked cock from her mouth and licking her lips to get the last delicious drops of his come.
"Fantastic, honey," Greg sighed. "Now it's time I gave you a little reward."
He rolled toward her and eased her onto her back. Angie eagerly bent her knees and spread her legs wide open. Greg crawled between them and slithered forward on his belly till his flushed face was just inches from her glistening pink pussyslit. His tongue darted out, raking sensuously up and down her swollen pussy, and she whimpered and clawed the bed.
"Unnnnhhhhh, yesssss," she cried, "lick my pussy, Greg, lick it all over."
Clint's breathing was getting so heavy, Teddi was almost afraid it would be heard inside the house. But most of the time Angie and Greg were making their own excited noises that drowned out Clint's sounds. Now Greg was lashing his greedy tongue up and down his wife's tangy-tasting pussy, while she moaned and squealed and whimpered with delight.
"Ohhhhh, yeah, honey, I love that," she gurgled. "Don't ever stop."
Teddi barely stifled a horny whimper. Of all the things she and Jim did in bed, nothing was more exquisite feeling to her than having her pussy licked. Jim was damned good at it, too. Pussy was his favorite evening snack and he never seemed to get tired of driving her to ecstasy. She sure could have used his stiff expert tongue right now!
But there was nothing available to relieve her lust except her own fingers. She thought about playing with herself like Clint was doing. It was an insane risk to take. What would Jim say if he came home to find his wife and son arrested for peeping and playing with themselves in public? On the other hand, Greg and Angie weren't likely to look their way. They were too busy with their own little party to be looking out the window.
Greg's stiff tongue fucked faster and faster over Angie's lust-inflamed cunt slit, and the faster he ate her, the more wildly aroused she got. Teddi couldn't stand it. She was aching for some hot loving herself, and it just killed her to see somebody else getting it instead of her. She quickly unzipped her jeans and slid a hand down inside them, touching the soft warm fur of her bush.
She eased one stiff finger inside the fur and
felt the slick scorching-hot flesh of her pussy. She tried not to moan with relief as she began to rub the swollen throbbing nub of her clit. It felt great. That stiff rubbing gave her little sparks of pleasure and made her cream all over her stroking finger. Yes, this was much better than just standing there feeling horny.
She'd have to be awfully careful, though. She didn't dare cry out when she came, like she usually did. She went on happily stroking her erect joy button as she watched Greg tongue lashing his wife's pussy. Angie was jerking her hips at him now, trying to shove her clit against his tongue.
"Honey," she whimpered, "get me off, please. I'll go crazy if I don't come."
You and me both, lady, Teddi thought.
Greg responded quickly, shoving his hands under Angie's pert little ass, holding her writhing body in place. He jammed his lips down on her clit and began sucking her off. She screamed and arched her body sharply, shoving her clit hard against his mouth. The loud obscene sounds of his sucking were clear in the alley, driving Teddi to a fever pitch of need.
Jim always made those lewd snorting and slurping noises when he sucked her pussy and they always added to her wild arousal. They were having the same effect now, even though the man wasn't Jim and it wasn't Teddi's hot
pussy that wasn't getting the attention Teddi grasped her own throbbing clit between her thumb and index finger and began to knead it, pretending her fingers were Jim's greedily sucking lips.
"Ooooo, yes, baby, suck meeeee," she breathed.
Then she reminded herself that she absolutely must keep quiet. She didn't want the young couple to catch her, and she didn't want Clint to know she'd followed him and joined in his peeping. She massaged her clit steadily and gritted her teeth to keep from making any sounds. All the noise she could hear now was being made by Angie.
"Ohhhhh, Greg, baby, suck meeeee," she wailed, "I'm gonna come real quick, unnhhh."
Greg's head was bobbing furiously as he sucked her slippery clit. She had her eyes screwed tightly shut and she was clawing the bed: as she hurtled toward orgasm. Teddi knew all about that hot, breathless excitement. She'd felt it when Jim sucked her to the very brink of climax, giving her so much pleasure that she didn't think she could take any more. If only Jim were with her right now!
She watched in lust and envy, frantically kneading her clit, as Greg took Angie over the top. His fast loud sucking triggered her climax and she gasped and went rigid for a second as
the first delicious thunderbolt of hot pleasure ripped through her. Then she screamed in ecstasy and her petite body began to buck and convulse:
"Ohhhh, honey, you did it, I'm coming, unnnhhhhhh!" she howled, soaking Greg's face with a molten flood of cunt-juice.
Teddi gave her clit a long firm squeeze and felt a violent orgasm welling out of the exploding nub. She sank to her knees and convulsed, pressing her knuckles to her mouth to keep from screaming with ecstasy. Come cream boiled from her pussy and sizzled down her thighs. From behind the fence she heard Angie's wails of pleasure, punctuated by horny grunts as Clint jacked himself off.
Clint? She'd almost forgotten about him as she brought herself off. Dizzily she crawled over to the fence and peeked over it, just in time to see her handsome teenaged son shooting thick wads of come into the air. Some of the glistening globs were caught in the streaming light from the house and Teddi froze, positive that Angie and Greg would notice.
"Awwww, shit, awwwww," Clint softly groaned.
To Teddi's relief, the young couple didn't see or hear him. Angie still had her eyes tightly closed as she moaned and climaxed, and Greg's flushed face was buried in her smoking gash.
Finally she went still, and he raised his cream soaked face and grinned at her. Angie had a big satisfied smile on her rosy-checked face as they locked glances.
"Mmmmm, honey, you're the greatest," she grinned.
"Do I deserve a treat?" Greg leered.
"You sure do," she said. "Just name it."
"How about rolling over for me?" he said, rising to his knees and showing her his stiff drooling cock.
Angie eyed his hard-on and licked her lips. Teddi felt her own lust rushing back, even though she'd just climaxed violently. That was what she really needed and craved right now, a thick hard cock to ream and cream her neglected cunt. She'd have given anything to trade places with Angie.
No chance of that, however. Angie was already rolling into the doggie position, shoving her cute little ass in Greg's direction as she crouched on her hands and knees. Greg grinned broadly as he knelt behind her and plugged the fat purple head of his cock into her moist and steaming cunt mouth.
"Ooooo, yes, baby, shove that big thing into me," Angie squealed, clawing the bed.
Stretching her delicate cunt lips wide, Greg pushed into her, easing his thick prick deeper and deeper into her velvety hot cunt hole. Angie
gurgled with delight and thick hot cream spurted out around his cock and ran down her legs. Teddi could have screamed with lust and envy. She ached to feel Jim's massive prick invading her cunt and throbbing deep inside her.
There was more harsh excited breathing from Clint, too. As a virgin he was probably wondering just how it felt inside a girl's cunt, just what Greg was experiencing as he sheathed his cockmeat in his wife's juicy pussy hole. It was safe to bet that Clint was getting another hard-on, just as Teddi's pussy was flaming with need again.
"Ooooo, shit, ooooo," Angie squealed.
Greg was pistoning his cock in and out of her cunt, doing it to her fast and urgently. His flat belly slapped rhythmically against her ass and her petite body shuddered with the impact of his fucking. But she wasn't complaining about his roughness. She seemed to love it. The faster and harder he fucked her, the more she squealed and moaned.
"I love it, Greg, honey, don't ever stop fucking me," she sobbed.
Teddi fought the urge to play with herself again. Nothing could replace what she really needed tonight. She needed her man, and she needed his iron-hard cock pounding in her cunt. Sadly she zipped up her jeans and ignored the ache in her pussy, an ache she couldn't ease
alone.
She fought her blazing lust as Greg fucked Angie toward a body-blasting climax. The littie blonde whimpered as the first delicious shockwave shook her, then broke into sustained hoarse moans. A second later Greg was yelling with lust and blasting his load.
"Oooooo, Greg, whaahhhhhh!" Angie screamed.
"Ahhhhhh, fuckin' Christ, aaagggghhhhh!" Teddi saw more glistening wads of jism shooting up from the other side of the fence; a sign that Clint was getting himself off yet again he was tireless. She sure could use a lover like that, she thought dryly, somebody who could fuck her till all her frustration was gone, all her stored-up lust satisfied.



CHAPTER THREE


Of course Teddi knew exactly what was the matter. She wasn't getting fucked enough. No mystery there. The question was, what to do about it. She wouldn't consider leaving Jim and finding a man who could spend more time with her. She loved Jim and always would, and she also didn't believe in cheating.
Ask Jim to quit his time-demanding job? He loved trucking and they needed the money. There seemed to be no way out of her dilemma. And meanwhile another crisis had come up. She'd discovered that their only child was a Peeping Tom, and she didn't know how to handle that. Once again she wished Jim were home. He'd know what to do about Clint.
All the next day Teddi debated whether to confront the boy with her knowledge of his peeping activities. She might have some effect on him, but then again, he might just ignore her and go on doing it. Maybe it would be better to wait and let Jim handle the situation. On the other hand, shouldn't she nip Clint's naughty habit right in the bud?
By evening she still hadn't decided what to do. She and Clint watched a little TV, but as soon as it was totally dark outside, he began to get restless. If Teddi hadn't known better, she'd
have wondered if he was a Vampire. Total darkness always took him out to prowl. But now slit knew why.
"I think I'll go out for a while, Mom," he said at last.
"Okay, honey, but I'd like to know where you're going," Teddi said.
"Why?" Clint replied. "You never asked before.
That was true, but Teddi persisted. "I know," she said, "and that wasn't right. Mothers should always know where their kids are."
"Well, I'm just gonna go hang out with some of the guys," Clint lied.
Teddi didn't push it any further. She'd just been curious about what he'd say. As soon as he was out the door, she was slipping into the dark sweater she had ready, then leaving the back way and following him. Why, she wasn't sure. She already knew what he was going to do. But something was compelling her to follow.
Clint walked farther tonight. The younger couple's window was dark. Probably they were out to dinner or the movies, and there wouldn't be any show till later. He continued for several more blocks down the dark and empty alleys, then stopped abruptly. Teddi sensed that, he'd noticed a brand-new and exciting opportunity to peep.
He stood very still, looking to his right. Teddi quietly caught up with him but remained directly behind him where he couldn't see her. He was looking into another lighted bedroom window where someone hadn't drawn the shades. A beautiful red haired young woman was sitting at a dressing table and brushing her long flame colored hair.
Teddi could understand why Clint was electrified. This girl was gorgeous. She was wearing a cream-colored satin nightie and matching robe and the nightie was low-cut, showing a lot of her large shapely tits. Teddi could imagine Clint's cock stiffening as he watched this luscious creature and fantasized about her.
It was a small town and everybody knew everybody else. The lovely young woman was Linda Foster, the wife of an ambitious young attorney who was hoping to become mayor someday. He'd married a prominent Eastern society girl and some folks said Linda was bored pissless already in this little Western town. The marriage was only about a year old, but already she was restless, or so the gossip said.
She certainly looked bored tonight. Teddi happened to know that her husband, Frank, was at a meeting and probably wouldn't be home till quite late. Linda brushed her hair very slowly, as if she had nothing else to do, and occasionally she gave a great big yawn, naturally unaware
that he had an audience.
Clint finally unfroze and slipped quickly into the back yard. Teddi watched him discover a comfortable place to sit under a tree, in deep shadows where he couldn't be seen. She found herself a place, too, behind him and against a hedge. They both had a perfect view into Linda Foster's bedroom. Now all they needed was some action, but it didn't look as if they were going to get any.
Teddi wondered why Clint had chosen this house to spy on. The husband wasn't home, so there'd be no fucking. Maybe he just wanted to watch Linda take her clothes off. For a horny teenaged boy, that ought to be a big treat all by itself. Or maybe he was not aware that Frank was away. Whatever his motives, he was here to stay, seated comfortably and waiting expectantly.
Linda finally set down her brush and stood up, her lovely big tits quivering slightly with her movements. She removed her robe and hung it neatly in the closet, then looked at herself in the big mirror on the closet door. They could hear her sighing all the way out in the alley.
Teddi could guess what was, on her mind. Here she'd made herself gorgeous and sexy, and there was nobody home to appreciate it. Teddi knew the feeling all too well. She had half a dozen sexy nighties that had been wasted on her
exhausted or rushed husband. Life with Frank Foster had to be very much like life with Jim Ross.
Linda moved closer to the mirror and slipped down the thin straps of her nightie. She eased the gown down to her waist, exposing her firm big tits. Teddi heard a little groan from Clint. She didn't blame him for being excited. Linda's full ripe tits were as beautiful as her flawless face.
She took her small red nipples between thumbs and index fingers and began working them into stiffness. Teddi was sure that something else was getting very stiff at that moment-her son's cock. She noticed Clint sitting up a little straighter as he strained for the best possible view of Linda's naked tits.
Linda's heavily lashed green eyes fluttered lustily as she fondled her sensitive nipples and stroked them into long rosy nubs. She hoisted one full breast, stuck out her tongue, and began to lick the engorged nipple. Another horny groan from Clint. Teddi blushed hotly. Had her son watched her do that very same thing, and was he remembering?
She'd been so achingly horny last night, she'd been half crazy. Imagine standing naked in front of her mirror and licking her own tits! Yet Linda Foster, the respected wife of the prominent young lawyer, was doing the very same thing
right now, and probably for thc same reasons. Frank was so busy with his job, he didn't have time to keep his wife sexually content.
She licked both nipples till they glistened with her hot spit, then stared lustily into the mirror at her half-naked body. She was probably thinking what a shame it was that she had no man around to appreciate those curves and to douse her hot lust. Teddi knew exactly where she was coming from.
Then Linda eased the nightie down over her curvy hips and let it float to the floor. She was naked except for a tiny pair of cream-colored silk panties. She rubbed the pout of her mound and moaned softly, a sound just barely audible through the slightly open window. Then she hooked her thumbs under the waistband of her panties and started inching the garment down.
"Shit, yes," Clint breathed.
Teddi wasn't worried about his noises and movements any more. Clint had obviously been peeping for some time and knew exactly what he could get away with. He wasn't taking any risks. She watched him unzipping his jeans as Linda lowered her panties. He slipped out his engorged cock and began to pump it, knowing he couldn't be seen in the shadows under the tree.
Linda popped the tiny panties down over her little round ass and then let them slither down
her long shapely legs. She kicked them away and stood naked before her mirror, caressing herself, running her hands up and down her sleek, firm body. Clint's eyes were locked on the dainty copper-colored triangle of her bush.
She trailed her, hands down to the fur patch and gently eased it down, showing the glistening pink flesh inside. She placed a finger tip on the hooded nub of her clit and began to rub it in a circular motion. Her eyes fluttered, and she moaned softly as she sensuously stimulated herself.
Teddi shivered with arousal. She hadn't dreamed she'd get turned on by watching another woman play with herself, but she could identify with everything Linda was feeling and doing. She knew just what it was like to be so horny in the evening that she had to play with herself, all the time wishing her husband was there to fuck her.
A big hard cock beat her own fingers any day. She was sure Linda agreed. But neither of them had a choice. They were normal young women with normal needs that weren't being satisfied. Their husbands were away, making money- and for what? By the time they saved up all the money they wanted, they'd be too old to enjoy it. And meanwhile their wives would be dying of hominess.
Linda's fingertip twirled faster and faster
around her clit, and pearly liquid began to flow down her legs. Clint's fist matched her tempo as he masturbated and watched her. Teddi could just imagine the hot fantasies he was having about the beautiful, red haired housewife. She was even more sexy and gorgeous than the women in his stash of girlie magazines. And she was a lot closer and a lot more real. They could even hear her whimpering with excitement as she masturbated.
"Ooooooo, my God, unnnnhhhhh," she breathed.
As she aroused herself to the boiling point, Linda's knees began to get rubbery, and she swayed dizzily. She stopped for a moment and hurried over to the king-sized bed. Stretching out on the blue satin spread, she bent her knees and spread them wide, then began rubbing her clit again, jerking her stiff index finger up and down over the swollen, wet bud.
Clint's breathing, was loud and harsh as he watched her frantic efforts to get herself off. He had to be wishing with all his heart that he could just climb in the window and help her out with his stiff and ready cock. And who knows, she may have welcomed him. She was obviously in desperate need of a good fucking her finger jerked faster and faster.
"Oooooo, more, baby, harder," she moaned. Linda was into her own fantasy-with her
husband? Or with someone else? Teddi reddened as she reviewed her own masturbation fantasies, for she often made it with other men in her daydreams. She really didn't see any harm in it. She just wondered what Linda was thinking right now as she worked herself steadily towards climax. But suddenly Linda stopped.
"Oh, hell!" she moaned. "It just isn't the same."
Teddi had to agree. Playing with herself was a kick, but it could never replace Jim's big hard cock. She knew why Linda felt so frustrated. But as it turned out, Linda had a solution and Teddi didn't. The pretty redhead opened a drawer of her bedside table, reached way into the back, and took out a huge plastic dildo.
Teddi shivered with envy. She'd heard and read about those contraptions but had never had the nerve to buy one. Linda was less uptight about such things, apparently. Keeping her knees bent and her thighs spread wide, she switched on the vibrating fake cock and started rubbing it up and down the swollen wet flesh of her cunt. She gurgled delightedly.
"Mmmmm, yes, that's more like it," she sighed.
Teddi had a wild vision of herself jumping in the window snatching the dildo, and racing home to try it. It looked like it could make a lonely evening and a lot more interesting. It
buzzed and stimulated Linda's pussy, and she squealed happily and creamed all over it. Clint was pumping his cock like crazy as he watched her.
She vibrated her whole cunt slit, working herself to a fever pitch of excitement. Then she pressed the fat round tip of the dildo to her cunt mouth and started easing the thing inside, as if she was taking a big stiff cock. Teddi creamed furiously, soaking her jeans and panties.
"Ohhhhh, fuck, shit, yesssss," Linda hissed.
Teddi was practically jumped up and down with envy as she, watched the other woman sliding that buzzing fake cock into her cunt. It just had to feel fantastic, Teddi thought. Linda was moaning steadily as she inserted the humming vibrator deeper and deeper into her starved pussy. Her thick cream gushed out around the thick plastic shaft and trickled down the crack of her ass to puddle on the bed beneath her.
At last she couldn't push the dildo any farther and she lay there gurgling with contentment as it buzzed inside her, vibrating against every inch of her gripping cuntal tube. Her pretty face was flushed and contorted with lust and she was clawing the bed. Teddi stifled a whimper of hominess as she watched her. She was definitely going to treat herself to a dildo at the first opportunity.
Linda now grasped the end of the dildo and began to pump it up and down in her juice-slick cunt, just as if it was a real live cock. She moaned and squealed with delight as it reamed her and crammed her. She closed her eyes in ecstasy-and that was why she didn't see her husband start to enter the room, then stop still and stare.
Frank Foster was an attractive man in his thirties, tall, with a mustache, tan and lean. He was wearing his usual expensive three-piece suit and carrying an attache case. He looked perfectly ready to appear in court and win his case, or to be mayor of the town, his big ambition. But when he saw what his wife was doing, he completely lost his cool.
His mouth dropped open and he stood there in the doorway watching Linda pumping the vibrating dildo in and out of her cunt. She was moaning as she briskly worked the thing inside herself, and obviously she had no idea that she wasn't alone in the house. As he recovered from his initial shock, Frank quietly set down his attache case, then eased off his shoes and padded silently into the room, moving as close as he could to watch.
"Unnnhhhhh, slit, it's so damned good," Linda was moaning as she pumped the thick dildo in her starved cunt.
Even out in the alley Teddi could hear the soft
hum of the vibrator and the lewd sucking noise it made as it reamed the cream from Linda's gripping pussy. Frank had to be hearing those sounds, too, and his eyes looked bright with excitement. Teddi thought his fly was starting to tent. That wouldn't be at all surprising, considering the enticing scene before him.
He moved within a few feet of the bed and stood there watching as his lovely red haired wife reamed her horny pussy with the big fake cock. No danger of him being seen. Linda had her eyes screwed shut in ecstasy, shutting out all other sensations but the hot pleasure she was giving herself. Frank's eyes locked on her beautifully manicured fingers as they worked the dildo.
Teddi was creaming right through her jeans, and she could hear Clint panting just a few feet in front of her. The kid was pumping his cock briskly but never taking his eyes off the fantastic scene in the lighted window. Mother and son both caught the naughty excitement in that room. They watched Frank's eyes glaze over with hot lust.
"Oooooo, shit, honey, do it to me harder now," Linda squealed, "make me come."
Frank's nostrils flared. He knew she was off in some sexy fantasy, but who was the man in her daydream? Was it him or some other guy? He didn't look jealous as he mulled it over, only
hotly aroused. The bulge at his fly continued to grow, tenting his pants obscenely. As quietly as he could, he started unzipping, intending to give his prick some growing room.
Meanwhile Linda was pistoning the thick dildo faster and faster in her juicing pussy and with her free hand she raked her nails over the satin bedspread. She was moaning steadily now as she reamed her smoking depths with the buzzing machine and worked herself to a fever pitch of excitement.
"Do it to me, mother-fucker, give it everything you've got," she moaned.
Frank dropped his pants. His shorts were hugely tented. He worked them gingerly down over his hard-on. Teddi watched with almost unbearable excitement. It was the first adult cock she'd seen, besides Greg's, in more than a week. She ogled Frank's long thick boner and almost sobbed with longing. She needed a big hard cock so badly.
But as usual there was no cock available for her, and she'd just have to use her own fingers to get relief from her searing lust. She couldn't resist a second longer. The sight of Frank's belly-hugging hard-on was just too arousing. She unzipped her jeans and slid a hand down inside her panties. She found the wet pulsating lump of her clit and began to rub it with her circling fingertip.
That was a lot better than just standing there feeling horny. But she had to remember not to make a sound, no matter how excited she got. She didn't want to be caught peeping, and it would be just as mortifying if her teenaged son learned that she'd been following him to spy on other people and beat off. It was going to have to be the quietest masturbation session of her life.
Frank Foster was being very quiet, too, as he carefully removed his clothes and watched his gorgeous big-titted wife getting herself off with the dildo. Linda was working the thing with lightning speed now, hammering it in and out of her smoking box. Her teeth flashed in a wide grimace of lust as she worked herself to the very brink of climax..
"Ohhhhh, fuck, yessss, just a little more," she sobbed.
Frank's cock gave a lusty lurch and drooled thick globs of cream. He left his expensive suit in a puddle on the floor and moved even closer to the vast bed, till he rested his knees against it. His eyes were locked hungrily on his wife as she stiffened, gasped, and then started to convulse. Her luscious body rocked and writhed violently.
"Ohhhhh, God, I'm coming, ohhhhhh!" she moaned.
She let go of the dildo and let it vibrate deep
inside her as she moaned and came. She went into wild pleasure-spasms that made the bed creak, and Frank took advantage of it to slip onto the bed unnoticed. As Linda finally began to quiet down, he reached over, eased the dildo from her cunt, and turned it off. Linda's eyes popped open.
"Hi, honey, I'm home," he leered.
"Oh, my gosh!" Linda exclaimed, breaking into giggles. "How long have you been watching me?"
"Long enough to get this," he said, taking his engorged cock and wagging it lewdly at her.
Linda eyed his magnificent stiff prick, and Teddi could see the lust rushing back into her eyes. She was horny all over again, and Teddi didn't blame her one bit. The sight of that hugely engorged cock was enough to turn on any normal woman. It was driving Teddi crazy, that was for sure.
"Mmmmm," Linda purred, reaching out to pet Frank's rigid boner, "we'll sure have to do something about this. Any ideas?"
"Yeah," Frank leered, "how about sitting on it?"
He rolled onto his back. His lust-stiffened cock stood straight up, drooling thickly and pointing at the ceiling. Linda gave a little whimper of longing and hurried to straddle him. She crouched over him and rubbed the juice
slick line of her slit over the swollen purple head of his cock.
"Yeah, baby," Frank leered, "just slide right down that thing."
Teddi stifled a whimper of longing as she watched Linda blissfully impaling herself on Frank's long rigid cock. The pretty redhead slid down the thing slowly, savoring the sensation as she was crammed with thick throbbing cockmeat. Teddi rubbed her swollen clit more urgently, with more pressure, her pussy pulsating and creaming, her lust at the boiling point.
"Oooooo, yesssss," Linda squealed.
She kept sliding till only Frank's big coarse furred balls showed, then he took over. Grasping her tiny waist, he snorted with lust and began hammering his stiff cock in and out of her juicy pussy. She squealed delightedly as he crammed and reamed her and her overflowing pussy juice gushed down her thighs.
"Ohhhhh, yeah, honey, fuck it to me," she gurgled. "Nothing's better than your big hard cock."
"Not even that dildo?" Frank grinned.
"There's no comparison, baby," Linda moaned.
Teddi sadly agreed.. She could buy herself a whole truckload of fake cocks and they wouldn't replace the real thing, the thing she
craved right now. She wanted her husband's swollen cock in her cunt. Her massaging finger felt so inadequate compared to that. But it was all she had, and she kept rubbing her throbbing clit and aching to come.
Linda was having all the luck tonight. She had what Teddi craved. Her husband had come home after all, and he was giving her the good hard fucking she'd been aching for. Teddi wished she had that kind of luck, but no way in the world would Jim be home tonight. He wouldn't be home for another week. How in hell was she going to survive that long without sex?
Her eyes glowed with envy as she watched Frank's steel-stiff cock pistoning up and down in his wife's juicy fuck hole. Linda threw back her head and wailed as she took the thick reaming, and her ecstasy was obvious. Even out in the alley they could hear the obscene sucking noise Frank's big cock made as it forced out her molten cream.
"Ooooo, shit, honey, I'm gonna come," she sobbed.
"You and me both, baby," he leered.
And they wouldn't be alone. Clint's fist was working with lightning speed up and down his nearly-exploding cock as he watched them fuck. The kid had to be excited out of his mind as he eyed the sex-hungry redhead and pretended that
it was his cock not her husband's, she was enjoying. That hot fantasy was going to take him right over the edge.
Teddi didn't have a fantasy this time, just a frantic need to come. She had to do something about the hot ache in her cuntslit or she'd go crazy with frustration. She grasped her throbbing clit between thumb and forefinger and kneaded it furiously, matching the tempo of Frank's pile-driving cock as he fucked his moaning wife to the brink of climax.
It was a lot of action for a small town, Teddi thought wickedly. The would-be mayor was humping his wife after watching her use a dildo on herself, and unknown to them, a mother and son were out in the alley watching them and beating off. No need to go to the big city for kinkiness.
"Unnnnhhhhh, Frank, you're doing it to me," Linda sobbed, "ohhhhhhhh, baby, I'm coming!"
"Awwwwww, Christ, baby, take my come!" Frank roared as he sizzled his boiling jism into her womb.
They were both yelling pretty loud as they came, and Glint must have felt it was safe to make a little noise. "Awwwwwwwww, shit, unnnnggghhhhh!" he groaned as he shot his load.
Teddi watched the thick globs of his jism
catching the stream of light from the bedroom window. "Ohhhhhh, God, yessssss!" she gasped, bringing herself off hard.
She just prayed Clint hadn't heard her, but it was too late to do anything but sink to her knees and come, still frantically kneading her clit. The delicious orgasm burned through her body, giving her temporary relief from her aching lust. When it was over, she quickly zipped her jeans and hurried home. It was essential to be there waiting when Clint arrived.
She still hadn't confronted him about his kinky and dangerous habit, and she was starting to get hooked on peeping herself. She was just going to have to get tough-both with her son and with herself.



CHAPTER FOUR


The next day was a scorcher and Teddi didn't feel like her usual round of housework and shopping. She and Clint could get by for one day on take-out food, so she wouldn't have to cook. It was just too ho to do anything but lie in the sun and work on her tan.
She dug out her little red bikini, found a big beach towel and the sunscreen, and went to lie in the back yard. The Ross' yard was totally private, with a high fence, and she and Jim had gotten it on there more than once. She couldn't help thinking about that as she stretched out on her stomach and let the hot sun soak into her skin.
She remembered once when Clint was a little kid and quite a handful. He kept Teddi going all day, so that she was too frazzled in the evenings to even think about sex. But finally it was his first day of preschool and Jim just happened to be home that day. They took Clint to the school, dropped him off, and came home and fucked in the back yard again and again.
Teddi grinned as she recalled that. They just hadn't been able to get enough of each other that day. They'd fucked all over the yard like a couple of rabbits, She just wished Jim was there right now, because she sure could go for
a repeat of that memorable afternoon. Her pussy was getting all hot and wet and swollen as she relived those delicious moments.
"Cut it out, Teddi," she told herself. "You don't need it."
She certainly didn't need any lusty thoughts, because she was having enough trouble with her hominess as it was. The least little thing seemed to remind her of sex, and then she couldn't get her mind off it. Again and again during Jim's long absence, she'd had to masturbate to ease her lust. It was getting to be a real drag.
"Hey, Mom," Clint's voice interrupted, "your back's getting red."
Teddi gasped and looked up. "Honey, you scared me," she said. "I didn't even hear you come outside."
"Sorry," he grinned. "I just thought I'd join you and catch some sun. But I better put some sunscreen on you first, before you get badly burned."
"Thanks, honey," Teddi sighed, "I appreciate it."
She flinched a little as Clint slopped some of the cool lotion onto her back, then gurgled with pleasure as he began to massage it in. He spread the stuff slowly and carefully onto her back and shoulders and down to her waist. His touch felt so nice. She really needed a male's touch. In fact, she realized, she was starved for it.
He undid the flimsy string that held her bra on and the separate halves dropped to her sides. Again he slopped lotion onto her back and rubbed it around, working slowly and sensuously. Teddi realized she was getting aroused by his touch, but she didn't worry about it. He couldn't possibly know what she was feeling.
At least that was what Teddi thought. In fact Clint was getting a hard-on that wouldn't quit. He was gawking at her naked tits and curvy little body and he was remembering certain things from last night that just drove him wild. Maybe he was taking a big risk, but he just had to say what was on his mind.
"Mom," he said, "there's something I gotta tell you. I know you've been following me at night."
Teddi went rigid and he watched her whole body slowly turn red with mortification. It took her a moment to respond, and even then her voice was choked.
"Clint, I just wanted to talk to you," she said, "so I followed you. That's when I found out what you were doing. I've been intending to speak to you about it."
"So, go ahead," Clint said. "What did you wanta say?"
"Why, Clint, that must be obvious," Teddi replied, turning her head and looking at him. "What you're doing isn't right. It's against the
law. I'm worried about you."
"Well, you better start worrying about yourself, too, Mom," he shot back. "I know you watched everything last night and beat off while you were watching. You did the same stuff I did."
Teddi blushed even harder. She knew she was coming on like a hypocrite. The kid was on to her, he knew all her guilty secrets, and it just wouldn't work to lecture him and sound morally superior. Clint wasn't going to accept anything but the truth from her and she didn't blame him.
"Oh, honey," she sighed. "I'm so ashamed of myself. I don't know why I did those things."
"But, Mom, there's nothing to be ashamed of," Clint said. "You didn't hurt the people you watched. They didn't know anything about it. You were just feeling good and so was I. Why don't we try feeling good together?"
As he said it, he slipped his hands under her and cupped her naked tits. Teddi felt a rush of lust so powerful she almost moaned. Her big ripe tits went taut and swollen in her son's molding hands and her nipples went rigid, poking lustily into his palms. Her whole reaction was a giveaway, letting him know how frantically horny she was.
His voice hoarse with longing, Clint squeezed her hot tits and said, "Let's face it, Mom, we both need somebody. We could do each other
a real big favor."
Teddi moaned. In a way he was right. She was so lonely and horny most of the time, with Jim away so much. Clint still hadn't outgrown his shyness, so he wasn't dating yet, although he had all the normal sexual urges for his, age. They both desperately needed some loving and here they were alone together.
There was just one little catch, of course. Her eager would-be stud was also her son.
"Clint, forget it," she snapped. "Don't you know that that's incest?"
"Hey, look, Mom," he said impatiently, "it's just like the peeping. If nobody knows, nobody's hurt. And nobody ever has to know about you and me. Come on, think what we could for each other."
That was just the problem-Teddi was thinking about it. She thought about her son's cock and how often it got hard and how eager he was to use it. She thought about how she got horny every night and had to beat off, then still felt unsatisfied because what she really craved was a hard cock, not her fingers.
Clint was the perfect answer to her problem. He would be, that is, if he wasn't also her son. She moaned with frustration as he went on squeezing and molding her naked tits. It felt so exciting, and she needed a man's touch so badly. Relief was so close. All she'd have to do was
roll over, slip off her panties, and let him cram his iron-hard teenaged cock into her famished cunt.
So easy-and so wrong.
"Clint, honey, I just can't handle incest," she sighed. "I think I'd better go in the house right now. We'll forget this ever happened."
"Not me," Clint snapped, "I'm not ever gonna forget. And I'm not letting you leave, either, Mom."
She felt him fumbling with the little bows that held her bikini bottoms together. She gave a squeak of alarm and tried to get up, but he easily pinned her, lying half on her. He got the panties open and she felt them slide down off her hips and ass. Then Clint's hand was sliding down between the ripe rounds of her ass and onto the slippery hot flesh of her pussy.
"Honey, nooooo," she whimpered.
"Yes, you want it," he panted, "you want me to touch you down here."
Dammit, it was true. Teddi clawed her towel and creamed helplessly as her horny son began to explore her pussy with his fingers. He ran his hand up and down the molten wet flesh and it felt wonderful. He didn't fumble, either. He'd had a very vivid and extensive sex education from his peeping. He'd watched experts and he'd seen them do everything in the book.
Quickly he found her clit, the most sensitive
spot in her whole body; He began to rub a stiff finger over it, back and forth, giving her hot buzzes of pleasure. She soaked the finger with a big helpless blast of cream. If only her lust hadn't been so powerful, her relief so long overdue, she might have been able to resist him. But she found that she didn't want to resist at all.
"Clint, that's wrong," she said weakly. "You've got to stop."
"Bull," he said hoarsely. "I know you're as horny as I am. Don't think I don't know about it, Mom. I know how horny you get when Dad goes on these long hauls.
Teddi moaned with embarrassment. She'd almost forgotten about that peep hole Clint had drilled in the wall between their bedrooms. Of course he was perfectly well informed about her lust because he must have watched her every night. He knew that when Jim was away, she had to masturbate frantically to ease her loneliness, and her boiling lust. She just didn't have any secrets from her peeping son.
"I've watched you," he said excitedly as he rubbed her clit, "And you can't tell me you're getting enough sex from dad. No way. But I'll give you all you want, Mom. All you have to do is ask."
Teddi found it agony to turn down an offer like that. Sex on demand, right in her house, from a perpetually horny teenaged boy? It was
a love-starved housewife's dream come true. As he massaged her clit faster and faster, she felt her incredible hominess carrying her away, overpowering her rational thoughts.
"Ohhhhh, God, honey, we've got to stop," she whispered.
"No, Mom, I'm gonna get you off," he said.
Abruptly he flipped her over onto her back. It happened so suddenly that Teddi was taken off guard. Her luscious naked tits and her dark bush were exposed to his hungry eyes. She saw that his swimming trunks were obscenely tented by his engorged cock. Groaning, he pushed her thighs open and went belly down between them, his hot breath on her naked silt.
"Ohhhhh, God, unnnhhbh," Teddi moaned in ecstasy.
He was licking her pussy, and she just couldn't resist that. God help her, it was just too much. She'd been pushed and pushed by Jim's long absences, she'd fought to keep her lust under control, but she needed this. She needed it desperately. With a hungry moan she opened her thighs all the way, offering her entire hot pussy to her son's hungrily lashing tongue.
"Ohhhhh, yes, baby, yes," she whimpered. "Lick me, don't stop."
Clint felt a surge of triumph. His pretty mom had given in at last. For weeks he'd been dreaming
of this conquest and for more weeks he'd been planning it, never sure of his success. But from what he'd seen night after night in the master bedroom, he felt his mother was ripe for the taking.
Clint wasn't even sure what had led him to drill that hole in the first place. Maybe his curiosity had just gotten the better of him. Ever since he could remember, these strange sounds had been coming from his folks' bedroom at night, moans and sighs and growls and squeals. Finally he just had to know what it was all about. Of course he had a pretty good idea.
At first he'd watched them fuck, and when his dad wasn't home, he'd never thought to look through the hole. No fucking, no action-that was how he'd figured it. But had he ever been wrong! One night when dad was away, he'd heard moans and squeals and sighs coming from the master bedroom, the same sounds mom always made when dad fucked her or went down on her.
Fascinated, wondering if his mother had taken a lover, Glint had rushed to his spy hole, only to find Teddi all alone. She was making love to herself, using her fingers. The sight turned Clint on like nothing else ever had. Night after night he watched his horny mother masturbate, and when she was finished, he'd go to his bed and jack off as he replayed the scene in his
Of course that led him to thinking about how he could help her out and what she could do for him. The set-up seemed so perfect. They were both so horny much of the time and they both needed a partner so badly. Clint had been building up to this moment for weeks. Hungrily he raked his tongue over his mom's burning hot pussy while she clawed the beach towel and whimpered in ecstasy. Her tangy-tasting cream was spurting right into his face.
"Ohhhhhh, honey, I love it," she sobbed. "I love it so much."
"I'll give you all you want, Mom," Clint promised hoarsely.
This was the first time he'd had anything to do with a girl, the first pussy he'd ever eaten, but he was getting off on it like mad, gobbling up her musky cream as fast as he could get it. She fed him a steady supply of it, creaming helplessly as he raked his tongue over the swollen wet flesh of her cuntgash.
He just had to show her how much pleasure he could give her and how he could relieve the nagging lust she felt whenever dad was on the road. Then she'd be hooked. She'd turn to him every time she needed some loving, and he'd be ready.
"Tell me where you like it best," he panted. "I'll do it any way you want it."
Teddi couldn't resist. She adores having her pussy licked, and having come this far, she couldn't stop. She folded back the dark fur of her bush and showed him the small hooded lump of her clit.
"Right there, honey," she said breathlessly. "That's my clit, and I love to be licked and sucked there."
Clint nodded eagerly and got to work. Teddi almost screamed with pleasure as his stiff tongue tip hit her ultrasensitive clit, then reminded herself that they were outdoors and that the neighbors could hear them, even if they couldn't see them. She just gurgled and sighed and gave little squeals of delight while Clint flicked the pointed tip of his tongue up and down over her pulsating clit.
"Oooooo, yesssss," she gurgled, "that's it, baby, that's fantastic."
Clint wasn't totally ignorant of pussy-eating. He'd watched a lot of it. He'd observed how the experts did it and he put their techniques into practice now. His mother's hot response told him how well those techniques were working. Her molten pussy cream was boiling into his face and she was moaning steadily and hoarsely. Obviously his peeping time had served him well.
The peeping had started completely innocently. One night Clint was walking home from the
movies and decided to take the alleys just for a change. He hadn't gone very far before he discovered a house where someone had neglected to pull the drapes. He watched a young couple making out on the couch, doing everything but fucking. It seemed to be a babysitter and her boyfriend.
Naturally he couldn't forget that exciting experience, and he soon went out again to see if he could repeat it. Since then he'd been all over town peeping and had seen some fantastic stuff. He might never have made out with a woman before today, but he felt he was prepared for anything a woman might want or need.
He flicked his tongue swiftly and teasingly over his mom's violently throbbing clit, working her to a fever pitch of lust. Then he caught her slick little bud between his lips and started sucking it hungrily and loudly. Teddi gave a muffled scream and almost flew off the towel. She blasted his face with an enormous rush of molten cream, and he felt the heat surge through her cunt slit.
"Unnnhhh, yessss, Clint, suck me off," she sobbed.
Clint went noisily to work, sucking her pulsating clit hard and fast. He knew she was desperate to come and he was going to give her what she craved, as fast as he could. His sexy mom had to learn who could help her out, any
time of day or night, whenever and however she needed it. He never let up in his loud greedy sucking.
"Ohhhhh, my God," she sobbed, "it's so good, honey, don't stop, I'm almost there."
Eyes tightly closed, panting in ecstasy, Teddi felt the hot explosion radiating out from her clit and shaking her body hard. She was coming from her son's sucking lips, coming helplessly, her steaming juices spurting into his face, her body writhing and bucking. The violence of her orgasm told her how terribly she'd needed it. She hadn't come this hard in a long time.
"Ohhhhh, God, ohhhhh, I'm coming!" she wailed.
She bucked right out of Clint's grasp. He hoisted himself to a kneeling position and watched her come, his cock hugging his belly in a fierce hard-on. He wanted more than anything in the world to throw himself onto her, forcing her thighs open with his knees and socking his engorged prick into her juicy-slick cuntal tube. But he knew that would be the wrong move just now.
His mother wasn't completely won over to the idea of them being lovers. She'd let him suck her off because she was so desperate, but she'd resist the idea of them fucking. Clint knew her, and he knew he had to be careful and patient in his seduction. So he stayed still as she spun
out her climax even though his cock felt about ready to explode.
Teddi went still at last and dizzily opened her eyes. She saw Clint kneeling beside her and as she looked at him he peeled down his swimming trunks and showed her his magnificent hard-on. She almost wept with longing as she studied it. He'd sucked her off deliciously, whetting her appetite for the main course, a good hard fucking. But that was something she simply couldn't have with her own son.
"Please, Mom, help me out," Clint said hoarsely as he displayed his painfully engorged prick. "I got you off, now you get me off."
"Of course, honey," Teddi said dazedly.
She couldn't fuck him, she thought dizzily, it just wasn't right. It wold be incest to fuck her own son, no matter how urgently they needed each other. But what if she were to suck him off, as he'd done to her? That wouldn't really be incest, would it? She convinced herself that it would be all right. Clint was in desperate heed and she ached to help him.
"Lie down, honey," she said, "on your back. Yes, just stay like that."
She drooled at the sight of his gorgeous stiff standing cock. It had been so long since she and Jim had had time for a decent fucking session, one that included a whole lot of head. She missed the fun they used to have in bed and she
especially missed licking and sucking his prick. Now at least she'd get what she craved, only with her son, not her husband.
She dropped to a crouch, dipped her head down, and brought her lips within an inch of Clint's rigid cock. He looked very excited. No wonder, he was about to get his very first blowjob. Teddi darted her tongue out and began to lick the sensitive purple head of his cock. He shivered and moaned, and his prick gave a lusty twitch.
Clint sighed happily as his pretty mom ran her hot juicy tongue all over the gleaming head of his cock. It felt terrific and it was the most exciting thing that had ever happened to him. Some other time, maybe even today, he'd get her to go all the way with him. For right now, he was happy with what he had.
"Ahhhhh, yeah, Mom, that feels great," he sighed.
Teddi reddened a little but didn't stop her hungry licking. It was just starting to get results. Thick globs of cream were oozing from Clint's piss hole and she was spearing them up with the pointed tip of her tongue. She rolled the salty liquid around in her mouth, savoring it, then swallowed it greedily and went for more. It was her first taste of cock cream in a long, long time.
"Mmmmmm, mmmmm," she murmured. It excited hell out of Clint to know that his
pretty mother loved the taste of his cream. She acted like she just couldn't get enough of it. As fast as it bubbled up in the cleft of his cock, she stabbed at it with her darting tongue and lapped it up. Before long she had his cock head clean and glistening with her spit. Then she started licking her way down the thick blue-veined shaft, coating every inch of it. Clint shivered with delight and dug his fingers into the towel.
Teddi's hot little tongue seemed to be everywhere at once, coating his whole cock, teasing and tantalizing him. Clint got red with excitement, and his breathing was loud and harsh. He knew this was just a prelude to the main event, but it was driving him wild. Finally she licked her way back up his rigid prick and reamed out his piss hole with the pointed tip of her tongue.
Teddi saw that she wasn't going to get any more of his delicious cream that way, but luckily she knew how to get a whole boiling mouthful. She fisted the base of his cock and held it still, then opened her lips wide. Clint let out a sustained hoarse moan as she brought her steamy hot mouth down around his meat, sheathing more than half his cock.
"Ahhhh, yeah," he groaned, "suck it, Mom."
Teddi blushed, wishing he wouldn't remind her so bluntly that she was going down on her
own son. But she couldn't stop now. He needed it too much, and she was too hungry for his cream. Her head began to bob up and down. She worked her hot mouth and wet lips along the swollen shaft of his cock, greedily sucking at it, her cheeks drawn in sharply. Clint shivered lustily and moaned in hot excitement.
He'd heard about blow-jobs before and had looked forward to getting one, but he'd never dreamed that his very fir St one would come from his own gorgeous mother. He wasn't going to be able to hold out long, that was sure. Much as he wanted to go on and on, enjoying the wild sensations, his cock was just about ready to explode. He struggled to prolong the ecstasy.
He closed his eyes tightly, and clawed the towel, conscious only of the steamy heat of his mother's mouth as she sucked loudly and hungrily on his prick. She was using strong suction on his hotly throbbing hard-on, drawing the thick cream out of his piss hole and gobbling it. In just a few seconds she was going to get a whole lot more cream than that.
Panting, Clint arched his body and shoved his rigid prick even farther into her mouth. His horny instincts were taking over and he couldn't control the automatic movements of his body. He began to fuck her mouth. He jerked his nearly-blasting cock swiftly over her tongue, sometimes butting the back of her throat. Teddi
was so starved for cock, she didn't even mind. She just sucked faster and faster, dying for that boiling mouthful of come. She pumped the base of his cock in her hot fist and sucked furiously on the rest. Clint was groaning steadily now, fucking her mouth fast and hard. A second later she felt the first hot sting of his jizz against the back of her throat.
"Unnnnhhhh, eat it, Mom, I'm coming!" the blissed out boy yelled.
"Mmmm, uuummmm!" Teddi moaned.
Her cheeks were suddenly swelling with an enormous load of her son's come. She held it as long as she could, savoring its taste, but Clint kept jetting more of the molten liquid into her mouth until she had to swallow or drown in it, He filled her mouth a second time and Teddi moaned blissfully and savored his hot salty jism. Then he flopped back with a satisfied sigh.
"Hey, thanks, Mom," he said. "That was just fantastic."
Teddi looked stern. "You'll have to understand that this can never happen again, Clint," she said. "I did it because you needed it so badly, but it was wrong. I want you to forget this happened."
"Mom," Clint laughed, "you gotta be kidding. In fact, I bet you don't wanta forget this anymore than I do." He reached out for her.



CHAPTER FIVE


"Clint, what on earth are you doing?" Teddi squeaked as her husky teenaged son grabbed her and pinned her down on the big beach towel. "I gave you what you wanted, now let me go!"
"No way, Mom," he leered. "The fun's just getting started. I bet you're horny, too. Let's find out."
Teddi blushed furiously as he slipped a hand between her thighs and felt-the scorching-hot cream-slick flesh of her cunt gash. Even an inexperienced kid like Clint could detect the signs of her hot need. Even though he'd just sucked her off, her lust was still at the boiling point.
"Clint, stop that this instant," she snapped. "You know this is wrong."
"I don't care if it is, Mom," he drawled. "Nobody's gonna know about it. Why don't you just relax and enjoy yourself?"
As he spoke, he was trailing his fingers over her swollen wet pussy, teasing and tantalizing her. She creamed helplessly, soaking his fingers and she whimpered with need. She wanted so much just to surrender herself to him, to let him give her all the pleasure she couldn't get from his father. Clint must have detected the weakening of her conscience.
"Come on, Mom," he said softly. "It'll just
be our secret. We really need each other, you know. We could make each other feel so good."
Again she creamed all over his fingers. Clint sensed that he was just about to break down her resolve. He starting easing a stiff finger into her cunt and she sobbed in bliss. His finger was thoroughly soaked with her sizzling cuntal juices by the time he worked it all the way into her.
"Please, Clint," she sobbed.
"Please what, Mom?" he leered. "You just tell me and I'll do it for you. But you gotta tell me."
Teddi reddened. All of a sudden the back yard seemed like a very public place. Even if the neighbors couldn't see into the yard, they could hear what was going on there, and Teddi wasn't about to speak her innermost needs till she had some privacy.
"Let's go to my room, honey," she said shakily. "I want to make sure nobody hears us;
"Sure, Mom," Clint said.
Very reluctantly he drew his cream-drenched finger out of her cunt. It was the first time he'd felt inside a pussy and he wanted to do a lot more of it. It had been so tight and juicy in there, so hot and velvety. He could hardly wait to get his cock into that snug pussy tunnel.
He watched her gorgeous undulating ass as she led the way to the master bedroom. His
mom had a terrific body, just as good as any professional model's. He just couldn't understand dad neglecting her in bed. Was trucking really that important? How could he be out on the road all the time when this beautiful lusty woman was just aching to have him home?
Clint shook his head, mystified. He felt his father was making a big mistake. Right now, for instance, mom was so horny, she was making out with her own kid. But of course Clint wasn't complaining about that part. His father's loss was Clint's gain. He was more than glad to help mom out while dad was away.
Teddi slipped onto the king-sized bed and Clint eagerly followed, pulling her into a hot embrace and kissing her. He darted his tongue into her mouth and probed around. Teddi knew it was his first kiss and she was amazed at how skillful it was. But then he'd watched lots of people kissing before trying it himself.
She melted against him, wantonly rubbing her soft-furred mound against his cock. The response was instant and eager. She felt his prick stiffening and hardening against her belly. She almost moaned with hominess. But she reminded herself that there was one thing she wasn't going to do with Clint. She had to draw the line somewhere.
Clint was rolling on top of her, trying to mount her. She wrenched her mouth away from
his and gasped, "No, Clint, I'm absolutely not going to go all the way with you. Don't argue with me, because that's final."
Clint groaned with frustration, then reminded himself to be patient. He knew it wasn't going to be easy getting his mother to fuck him. The thing was to get her so wildly aroused, so achingly horny, that she'd do whatever he wanted. He slid a hand between her thighs and sought out the juicy mouth of her cunt, popping the tip of his middle finger inside.
"Okay, Mom, how about if I just do this?" he asked.
Teddi couldn't resist. "Mmmmmmm, yes, honey, that'd be so nice," she sighed.
She relaxed and stopped fighting him. He was going to obey her wishes and not try to fuck her, so why not enjoy what he was doing? The big danger was past, Teddi thought. On her back, head on the pillows, she gurgled with pleasure as her son eased his stiff middle finger fully into her cunt, cramming her with it.
"Mmmmmm, yessss," she breathed.
Clint was practically shooting his load just from looking at her. Her big ripe tits stood up firm and stiff-nippled even when she lay on her back. Her beautiful face was flushed and smiling with pleasure. Her legs were parted, giving him room to work, and she moaned happily as he began to finger-fuck her. It was
enough to make any teenaged boy come.
Somehow, though, he managed to hold out. He pistoned his finger stiffly up and down in her juice-slick pussy hole and thought how deliciously tight and silky and hot it was, the ideal place for a guy to cram his swollen cock. That was about all he could think of right now, getting into her. But he'd have to work up to it and he'd have to be very careful how he did it. Mom had some silly adult hang-ups about fucking her own kid.
He finger-fucked her briskly, just as he'd seen others do to their women when he was peeping. This was something a lot of women really got off on. There was one guy he'd watched, a really big man with fingers about the size of bananas, who could get his wife off in seconds by fingerfucking her. He could make her come again and again. Clint had jacked off like crazy the night he watched them.
But he wasn't peeping now. This was the real thing. He had his finger inside an actual cunt and was working a real-live woman toward climax. And to top off his excitement, the woman just happened to be his mother. No wonder he was in constant danger of spraying his jizz all over the bed.
"Unnnhhhh, baby, do it tome faster now," Teddi was moaning. "Make me came."
Clint speeded up his stiff finger-fucking, but
he had no intention of getting her off. That wasn't part of his plan. If he satisfied her, she wouldn't be interested in fucking. He zipped his thick middle finger in and out of her juicy cunt, watching her carefully, trying to gauge just when she was ready to climax.
"Oooooo, honey, that's so good," she squealed.
"Almost there?" Clint asked.
"Not quite," she moaned, "just a little more."
"Sure, Mom," he leered, "all you want." Teddi was creaming uncontrollably as her son's stiff finger jerked inside her fever-hot cunt. Each stiff thrust gave her a buzz of pleasure that took her higher toward climax. It was going to be so easy to come. All she had to do was tighten her pussy around his jerking finger and the delicious hot friction would send her right into orbit. She just didn't want to come yet. She wanted the pleasure to last as long as possible.
Clint watched her lust-contorted face and felt her heavy hot creaming all around his finger. It was going to be so great when she was reacting that way to his cock, not his finger. He was determined it was going to happen. He wasn't going to leave this bedroom till he'd lost his virginity.
"Oooooo, baby," Teddi squealed.
"Just another second."
Clint felt her cunt starting to tighten around his jerking finger. He correctly guessed that this was her way of bringing herself off. He wasn't about to let that happen. Just as she was starting to tense herself for a body-rocking orgasm, he popped his juice-soaked finger from her cunt. Teddi groaned in frustration and stared at him.
"Honey, I was just about to come," she complained.
"Oh, gosh, Mom, I'm sorry," Clint lied. "I guess I have a lot to learn. I'll make it up to you right now."
He wriggled between her legs and brought his mouth right up to her pussy. Teddy's anger and frustration vanished. There was nothing she loved more than having her pussy eaten. She spread her legs wide to give him room and she clawed the bed in hot delight as his tongue contacted her horny pussy.
"Ohhhhh, yes, honey, lick meeee," she moaned.
Again the tension left her body and she relaxed completely, giving herself up to the hot pleasure of having her cunt slit stimulated. Clint's finger-fucking had felt great, but this was even better. He raked and lashed his hot juicy tongue up and down the swollen flesh of her pussy and she gurgled and whimpered with pleasure.
"I love that, baby," she cried. "I just love it."
She must love it, Clint thought, because she was creaming all over his face. The thick molten liquid spurted from her aroused cunt as he tongued her lust-inflamed pussy. He gobbled the tangy cream and stuck his tongue into every steamy fold of her cuntslit, exploring and stimulating. Teddi writhed with pleasure and clawed the bed.
It was very wrong of her, she knew, but she just couldn't help it. She was starved for a man's touch and the only male available was her own teenaged son. God help her, she just had to have
it. If he stopped licking her pussy now, she'd die of frustration. She whimpered ecstatically as his greedy tongue found her clit and began to whip it juicily.
"Yes, lick me there, honey," she sobbed. "That's the best place of all."
Clint stored away that information for future reference. One day he was going to use all his knowledge on girls his own age. All the stuff he'd learned from peeping and from getting it on with his mother should come in really handy. He hadn't intended to be a lady-killer when he was dating. No girl was going to be able to resist him.
That was his plan, anyhow, but he knew he needed a lot of practice first. He lashed his
tongue over Teddi's wildly throbbing clit, discovering just how fast and how hard she liked it to be done. He found that she loved him to twirl the stiff slick tip of his tongue around and around the shaft of her clit. That made her squeal and cream like crazy.
"Ohhhhh, baby, yes, don't stop that," she cried, her pretty face twisted into a lusty grimace. "Keep doing it, get me off."
Clint was on the alert. He wanted to get her violently aroused, but he didn't want her to come. He kept running his stiff tongue tip around and around her supersensitive joy button, and she soaked his face with steaming pussy cream as she rocketed toward the climax she craved. By now she had to be desperate to come.
His hunch was right. He'd cheated her of one climax and now Teddi was frantic to get off. She arched her body and shaved her clit against his tongue, greedy for the friction that would send her into orbit. Molten juice was pouring from her starved cunt, gushing down the crack of her ass. She couldn't remember ever being this desperate for a climax.
"Suck me, Clint," she whined, "suck me off. I have to come, baby, I just have to."
"Okay, Mom, I'll make you come," Clint said, "but not with my tongue, with this."
Teddi opened her eyes to see what he was talking about. He'd risen to his knees, taking away
the delicious stimulation of his tongue, leaving her writhing with unsatisfied need. She saw that his cock was incredibly stiff and bloated, hugging his belly and drooling thick streams of juice. He rubbed his massive hard-on and leered at her. Teddi realized that he'd been carefully and skillfully working her along to this moment, getting her so horny that she'd do whatever he wanted.
Well, he'd succeeded. At this point she was so maddeningly horny that she didn't care about incest or morality or guilt or any of that stuff. The only thing she cared about was coming, finally relieving that hot ache in her cuntslit. And there was nothing that could get her off better than a big rock-hard cock. She couldn't stop staring at her son's magnificent prick.
"This'll do the job for you, Mom," he leered. "This'll do it better than anything."
Silently Teddi agreed. She still couldn't bring herself to say the word, to ask him to fuck her, but she didn't protest or resist as he eased her thighs fully apart and sank down between them. His hard male body pressed down on hers and she whimpered with excitement. It seemed ages since she'd been fucked and she was absolutely starved for it.
He wriggled into position between her eagerly parted thighs. She felt the big hard head of his cock jabbing her slippery cunt, frantic to
find her cunt butt missing the mark; It was his very first fuck so she wasn't surprised at his poor aim. He cursed softly as he skidded around and missed.
"Oh, shit," he muttered, "what a time to fuck up."
Teddi realized she had one last chance to avoid committing incest. If she didn't help the clumsy virgin kid, he wasn't going to get into her. But she thought of being crammed with a rock-hard cock, feeling it reaming deep in her starved cunt and she knew just had to have it. She couldn't take the sexual frustration at her life a moment longer.
Gently she reached down and took her son's cock and slipped it into her cunt. Clint snorted with excitement and finished the movement by himself, cramming his prick fully into her in one greedy thrust. Teddi sobbed with ecstasy as he filled her. This was the sensation she'd been craving for over a week now.
"Ahhhhh, Christ, yeah," Clint yelped.
"Ummmmm, yes, baby, give me all of it," Teddi gurgled. "Give me every inch of that big thing."
Clint was almost coming as his prick butted up against her womb. "There, Mom," he groaned, "you got it all now."
And he wasn't a virgin any more! He had his stiff cock buried to the balls in a juicy steaming
cunt. It was a fantastic sensation and of course his excitement was doubled because his very first lady was his beautiful mother. She clung to him, moaning with excitement, as his cock throbbed inside her.
"Do it to me, Clint," she panted. "Fuck me good and hard, baby. I need it so bad."
She was showing him how to do it, much to Clint's relief. He didn't exactly know where to go from there. She took his hands and slipped them under her ass to cup the hot globes. She began to jerk her hips to the rhythm she wanted and Clint copied it. It felt great to be pistoning his engorged prick in that velvety pussy pulp. After a moment she let him solo, just lying there and taking the stiff jabs.
"Mmmmmmm, yes, baby, that's it," she gurgled, "you're fucking me real good now."
Clint breathed a big sigh of relief and delight. He was fucking at last, working his stiff cock in a woman's cunt, and he was doing a good job of it, too. His pretty mom was clinging to him and moaning with pleasure and she was soaking his prick with spurt after spurt of hot cream. He felt very proud of himself.
Then he came.
It was a complete surprise to Clint. He was just getting started, just finding out how to fuck and how great it felt, when all of a sudden his balls were exploding with their steaming load
and he was jetting the boiling liquid into his mother's womb. He spun out of control, fucking like crazy, groaning as he climaxed.
"Awwwww, fuck, shit, aaaggghhhhh!" he yelled.
Teddi whimpered with excitement as his sizzling come filled her cunt and overflowed, boiling down the crack of her ass. She always loved it when his father came in her. That molten flood felt so good. But she knew Clint was far from happy with himself as he finally went still and gasped for breath. He raised himself up a little and gave her a sheepish look..
"Oh, wow, Mom, I didn't mean to come so fast," he said.
"You couldn't help it, honey," Teddi said soothingly. "You were pretty excited. Just relax now, and we'll get going again."
His cock was still fully into her and she began to massage it with her cunt. Clint was amazed at what her cuntal muscles could do. She gripped and released his cock meat in a lusty hard rhythm and he quickly responded. His tireless teenaged cock began to swell and lengthen in his mother's steamy prick.
"Mmmmmm, I feel that," she gurgled. "It's getting me so excited, Clint. Your cock's getting so big in me.
Clint gave a snarl of lust and felt his balls swell to the max. His cock went absolutely rigid
and engorged. He was back in business. He drew back for the first lusty thrust into his mom's juicy pussy when, to his surprise, she rolled out from under him and off the thick impalement of his cock meat.
"Hey, Mom, wait," he yelped.
"It's all right, honey," she chuckled, "I just wanta do it another way this time. I hope you don't mind."
"Shit, no, not at all," Clint said.
He didn't care how they did it, as long as they did it. He was frantic to get his engorged prick back in her slippery, tight cunt. But it seemed his mom wanted to experiment. The missionary position wasn't exciting enough for her. She rolled onto her elbows and knees, thrusting out her cute ass. Clint got the idea.
"Now, honey," she panted. "Fuck me this way."
"Oh, Jesus, will I ever," he snorted, crawling over and kneeling behind her.
She felt him socking the fat hard head of his prick into the juicy pit of her cunt mouth and she whimpered with excitement and dug her nails into the satin bedspread. Then he was gliding his cock into her, filling her with the thick throbbing column of cockmeat, and she moaned in ecstasy and creamed all over his stiff prick.
"Yes, baby, get into me," she cried. "Fuck
the living shit out of me, Clint."
Clint loved the assignment. Grasping her slim but curvy hips, he started plowing his cock in and out of her juice-slick pussy-hole. He thought he might be fucking her too roughly, but in a second or so he realized that she liked it that way. Every time he speeded up or did it to her harder, she wailed with pleasure and soaked his cock with hot cream.
"Yes, fuck it to me, fuck it to meeeee," she squealed.
Her cunt was hot as fire around his cock, slippery with cream yet deliciously clinging. Clint couldn't think of a better place to be pistoning his prick. It sure as hell felt better than his fist. If he had a dollar for every time he'd jacked off, he'd be rich-but he'd trade it all for this moment.
He watched his engorged prick hammering in and out between his mom's widely stretched cunt lips, and he really felt like a man at last. Snorting with excitement, he hammered it to her faster and faster; She squealed with pleasure and spurted her sizzling cream around his cock. They were moving steadily along the slippery satin bedspread, propelled by the force of his fucking-and then suddenly they were on the floor!
"What the fuck?" Clint yelped as they tumbled off the bed and onto the thick shag
carpet.
Teddi, too, yelped with surprise, then burst into hysterical laughter as she rolled off the impalement of his cock. "Whooops, I forgot about that," she cried.
"Forgot about what?" Clint asked dazedly.
"Never mind," she grinned.
She recalled buying that sexy satin bedspread and how she and Jim had fucked on it that very night, only to go shooting right onto the floor as they fucked doggy-style. The spread was gorgeous, but you had to watch yourself on it. There were some kinds of fucking that just didn't work on a slippery surface.
She got up, still chuckling, and walked over to heir dresser and rested her hands on the edge. She bent forward, thrusting out her pert ass, and in the big dresser mirror she looked at Clint. She didn't have to say anything. The hot hungry look in her eyes told him what to do next.
He picked himself up off the rug and strode quickly to her, grasping her hips and plugging his cock into her from behind. Teddi moaned delightedly as he went into her. He could watch her every reaction in the mirror. It thrilled him to see her pretty face contort with pleasure as his cock filled her.
"Ohhhhh, yeah, honey, fuck me with that big thing," she moaned.
Clint gave a lusty growl and started ramming his rock-hard cock into her. He was way too turned on to be slow or gentle. But Teddi craved his roughness. Her cunt ached for a thorough reaming, a macho pounding, after so many nights of loneliness and hominess. She gripped the edge of the dresser and moaned in ecstasy as her son fucked her fast and hard.
"Yes, honey, yes, give it to me as hard as you can," she sobbed.
Clint was staring into the mirror as he fucked her, fascinated with the effect he was having on her. Her lust-contorted face, her white-knuckled gripping fingers, her wildly swinging tits-everything turned him on like crazy. He kept fucking her faster, harder, till her body shuddered with the impact, but she never complained. No, the harder he did it to her, the more aroused she got.
"Do it to me, fuck hard," she wailed, "fuck me till I can't take any more."
Both of them were realizing just how sex starved Teddi was and how badly she needed Jim's loving. The situation was totally out of hand. When a woman got so neglected in bed that she fucked her own kid, something was wrong. But right now mother and son weren't worrying about that. Wrong or not, they weren't going to stop.
Teddi caught one lewd glimpse of herself in
the mirror, then closed her eyes as she spun toward her urgently-needed orgasm. She'd seen her lust-contorted face as her son fucked her and she knew she could never deny him again. It was impossible for two people to be more intimate than she and Clint were right now. He watched her as she came.
"Ohhhhhh, baby, you're doing it to me, I'm coming!" Teddi screamed.
"Unnnghhh, Mom, I'm coming, awwwww!" Clint roared.
Her greedily sucking cunt drew the jizz right out of his balls. He hammered it into her, and mother and son groaned in a long and delicious mutual climax. There was no turning back now, Teddi knew. She'd committed incest, and there was no way she could change that fact.
But she wasn't sorry, not any more. Jim's long absences had driven her to this moment. She was a normal young woman with normal sexual needs that weren't being taken care of. So why shouldn't she turn to an eager and willing male who was there to help her out? He just happened to be her son, but she wasn't going to think about that.
She was just going to enjoy. She hadn't had a decent sex life in a long, long time, and now she was going to grab all the fun she could get.



CHAPTER SIX


When Teddi woke the next morning, Clint was in her bed. Vaguely she remembered them both drifting off after hours of fucking. It had been a delicious night and she sighed happily as she thought about it. Clint woke, too, and he stretched and yawned.
"You won't be able to go on sleeping in this bed when your father gets home," Teddi reminded him.
"Yeah," Clint said thoughtfully, "what are we gonna do then, Mom?"
"I guess we'd better start thinking about that," she told Clint. "But right now, let's have breakfast."
It was Teddi's regular shopping day and she took Clint along to help her carry packages. In that small town, everybody seemed to know everybody else, and they were greeted by many people on the streets and in the stores. Several people remarked to Teddi about what a handsome son she had. Teddi found herself blushing. She was perfectly well aware of how attractive Clint was.
In fact she knew better than anyone else because she was the only woman he'd ever fucked. Her friends and neighbors would have been shocked to learn that she and Clint were lovers
and that she'd taken her son's virginity. That would be a scandal this small town would-never forget. But of course Teddi intended to guard her secret very carefully.
"Well, what'll we do for fun tonight?" she teasingly asked Clint when they got home.
"Let's go out," he said eagerly.
"Out?" Teddi said, puzzled. "Out where?" "You know," he leered, "out watching people."
"Clint!" she gasped.
But the more she thought about it, the more she wanted to do it. She'd been so fascinated and aroused the other two times she'd peeped.
When the time came, Clint switched off the TV and went to his room to change into dark clothes.
"How about it, Mom?" he said. "You coming with me?"
"Yes, just let me change," Teddi said, making up her mind for sure.
It was an outrageous thing to be doing, but she couldn't stop herself. She, too, found some dark clothes, and off they went down the alley. There were several houses with uncurtained and lighted windows, but Clint didn't stop there. No action, he said. At best, they'd see some plump lady sitting in bed reading a book and eating crackers.
"Not too thrilling," Teddi agreed with a
laugh. "You've certainly got the scene well researched. How long have you been doing this?"
"About a year," Clint said. "Listen, it's early, so let's walk farther than usual. I noticed a new family moving in across town. There may be something going on there."
Teddi agreed and they picked up their pace, gilding swiftly and quietly through alleys till they reached the fancier section of town, an area of expensive two-story houses. Clint found the house he'd mentioned and they were in luck. The family had moved in but hadn't put up their curtains yet. Clint and Teddi could see into every room.
"Hot damn!" Clint muttered. "This could be good. Let's find a place to watch from."
They crept over a hedge and into the large back yard. There were lots of shadows where they couldn't be seen and the grass was thick and soft. It was perfect for peeping-if only there was some action. Teddi surveyed the well lighted house, her heart hammering with excitement.
In the upstairs bedrooms were some kids, just reading or playing with toys. Nothing of interest there. Downstairs a man and a woman were watching TV in what looked like a rec room at the back of the house. The man was tall and distinguished-looking, the woman slender and
blonde. They were a very attractive couple.
They didn't look very sexy just then, however. They'd had a long day of moving, and they were just lounging in their chairs, sipping drinks and looking exhausted. Their eyes were glued to the tube. Teddi waited, but nothing interesting was happening. She turned to Clint and gave him a questioning look.
"Be patient," he whispered. "I've got a hunch about this scene. I think something's gonna happen."
He was right. The woman drained her drink and got up to make another. She said something to the man and took his glass, too. Getting up and moved around seemed to invigorate her. She returned with fresh drinks and pulled her chair closer to the man's. She'd hardly sat down again before she started playing footsie with him.
She let her high-heeled shoes slip off, and with one stocking foot she teased his leg. She slid her foot up and down his leg, up his pants cuff, and out again. He gave her a smile, but that was all. Obviously it was going to take more to get his attention. The woman was up for it. In one deft movement she reached up under her skirt and slipped off her pantyhose and panties.
Dumping them on the floor, she said something to man, and he turned to look at her. Wantonly she raised her skirt and showed him
the dark little triangle of her bush. His attention picked up a whole lot. She let him look for a moment, then demurely lowered her skirt. She went back to watching TV as if nothing unusual had happened.
The man downed his drink, then slipped to the floor and crawled over to her chair. He crawled right between her legs and slid his head up under her skirt. Her eyelashes fluttered and her face got flushed. His head was bobbing up and down but of course Clint and Teddi couldn't tell what he was doing. They only knew that the slender blonde was really getting off on it.
Her head lolled back and her pretty features twisted into a grimace of pleasure. She clawed the arms of the chair. Whatever the guy was doing to her, he was very good at it. Teddi let her imagination run wild, and she was soon creaming hotly, soaking the crotch of her panties. A big hot tongue would be very nice to have on her pussy just then.
Then suddenly the man and woman jumped and he whipped his head out from under her skirt. They both looked at the ceiling. Apparently one of the kids upstairs had made some loud noise. The couple had spaced out of the kids' presence for a while, but now they had a quick conference. The woman got up, smoothed down her skirt, and left the room.
Teddi and Clint saw her reappear upstairs, tucking the children into bed and kissing them goodnight. Meanwhile the man walked over to the rec room window and opened it, then breathed in deeply. Teddi cringed, terrified that he'd see her and Clint sitting on the lawn just about twenty feet away. But he didn't even notice them.
"He can't see us in the shadows," Clint whispered.
The man turned away from the window, leaving it partially open. He began to undress and Teddi tensed with excitement. The adult male body really aroused her. Her son's body was nice, too, of course, but his muscles weren't fully developed, and he didn't have hair on his chest. Teddi got off on those things.
This guy was nicely built, tall and lean, and quite hairy. He had one hell of a cock-stand, too. His long rigid prick weaved obscenely and heavily before him, dripping hot juice. Teddi got a brief glimpse of it as he removed his clothes and draped them over a chair. Then he turned his back to her, facing the doorway, hands on hips.
Teddi bet he had a big grin on his face as he prepared to surprise his wife. Upstairs she was turning off the last bedroom light after tucking in the last kid. A moment after she walked back into the rec room, then stopped still as she
caught sight of her stark naked husband. She gawked at him for a moment, and then her gaze drifted down to his cock..
"Why, Phil," she drawled, "I love your outfit."
"Come here, Pam," he said, his voice hoarse with hominess. "Let's have a little late-night entertainment."
Grinning, slim, blonde Pam entered the room and began to take off her clothes. Clint sat up straighter, totally absorbed as he watched. Teddi didn't feel jealous that his attention was captured by another woman. She was feeling turned on herself as she watched Pam undress.
Off went the expensive cotton dress, the shoes, the bra. She'd already gotten rid of her panties. She had smallish tits, the size of oranges, but they rode high and firm, and they were capped with lovely strawberry-colored nipples. Her luscious tits barely quivered as she moved toward Phil. He pulled her into a hot embrace and kissed her, darting his tongue between her lips.
Teddi creamed furiously. She loved that electrical contact of naked bodies when she and Jim embraced for the first time after a long absence. She could practically feel his hard cock against her belly, throbbing and drooling. She could feel the molten rush of her own juices as she waited for that rock-hard cock to enter her cunt.
Pam was wantonly rubbing her swollen mound against Phil's cock, which was throbbing between their bellies. He finally broke the steamy kiss and backed into a big overstuffed chair, pulling Pam with him. Obviously they'd done this before, because she followed expertly, straddling his lap and sliding down his rigid cock.
"Oooooo, ooooo," she squealed.
"Christ, yes!" Phil groaned.
Pam was whimpering with delight as she took her husband's long, stiff cock into her cunt. Teddi was wriggling with excitement, and suddenly she wanted to play with herself. She wanted something long and hard in her cunt, too. But she had to watch herself. She wasn't in the privacy of her own home.
Pam slid all the way down Phil's engorged prick, till only his big hairy balls were showing. He pulled her toward him and they kissed lingeringly, his cock throbbing deep in her juicy cunt. Then she drew back and they just sat there looking at each other.
Clint and Teddi waited breathlessly for the action to start, but the couple didn't move. Minutes passed.
"What the hell are they doing?" Clint whispered.
"Nothing," Teddi whispered back. "Oh, wait, I think I read about this once. It's some
kinky Near Eastern thing where you just keep still as long as you can."
"Why?" Clint asked wonderingly.
"I guess it gets you pretty hot," Teddi said.
They could both understand that. Teddi imagined herself just sitting on a huge, hard, pulsating cock and not moving. It would drive her wild! She'd be half-crazy with lust after a few minutes, so ready to fuck that nothing could stop her. And if Clint was the guy with her, he'd be struggling not to shoot his load.
Now they realized that Pam and Phil were getting very gradually redder and redder. They weren't moving, but their lust was boiling inside them. After about five minutes, Phil couldn't take it any longer. He groaned and rose to his feet, taking Pam with him. She locked her legs around his waist, his cock still fully into her, and snaked her arms around his neck.
"You win," he said hoarsely.
"I was about to give up," she laughed. "Fuck me, darling, I-can't wait another second."
He carried her over to the couch and put her down on her back, keeping his cock deeply lodged in her juicy, steaming pussy hole. He lifted her left leg and draped it up over the back of the couch. She let her right leg dangle off the side. She was fully and lewdly open to him. He stayed in a kneeling position, his thick cock spreading her delicate pussy lips wide.
"Fuck me, Phil!" she repeated, huskily. "Fuck me crazy."
Phil gave a horny snarl and began moving his cock in her, but not fast or urgently like Teddi had expected. He fucked her in long, slow, deep strokes, taking his time. That inflamed Teddi. She creamed through her panties and jeans. She'd adore some slow deep fucking herself. All too often her fucking with Jim was rushed.
She heard Clint's breathing becoming quick and excited as he focused on Phil's sawing cock and Pam's widely stretched cunt lips. He and Teddi were both panting as they watched that thick fuck tool forcing out Pam's pearly cream. The glistening liquid trickled down her ass crack and onto the couch.
"Unnnhhh, yessss," she whimpered. "Fuck me with that big cock, darling, fuck me all night."
That wasn't likely. Phil was getting very red in the face and looked like he was about to shoot a gallon of come. Teddi couldn't blame him. Pam had been teasing and tantalizing him for about half an hour now, showing him her naked pussy, making him sit still with his cock in her. The poor guy was probably out of his mind with fuck-lust.
"Faster," Pam leered, "fuck me hard."
"You know what'll happen," Phil said hoarsely.
"Good, feed it to me!" she panted.
Another lusty snarl from Phil, and then he went into high gear. He began pistoning his rigid cock in and out of Pam's juicy cunt, fucking her hard and fast. She wailed with delight and clawed the couch. Teddi could hear the wet sucking sounds Phil's cock was making as it reamed her cream-filled pussy. It was driving her out of her mind with need. She could hardly keep from squirming and whimpering, her pussy was so hot and horny.
"Easy, Mom," Clint chuckled, "I'll take care of you."
Teddi reddened. She hadn't known that Clint was aware of her uncontrollable hominess. He'd seemed totally absorbed in watching Phil fuck Pam, but he must have been sneaking glances at Teddi, too. Now he quickly unzipped his jeans and eased out his cock, which was stiff as a board. He took Teddi's hand and wrapped her fingers around his throbbing cock.
"Jack me off," he whispered.
Teddi nodded eagerly and started to pump his hot stiff prick. He unzipped her jeans and slipped a hand down inside her panties. He quickly found the opening of her cunt and inserted his thick middle finger. As it glided stiffly into her, she gurgled with delight. Tie shoved it as deep as he could, then began to finger-fuck her in quick deep strokes.
"Ohhhh, yessss, baby!" she whispered. "Get me off"
He ginned and nodded. Then they went back to watching Pam and Phil. Mother and son were eagerly masturbating each other while they watched the lusty couple fucking. Teddi couldn't have imagined a more kinky and outrageous scene. She soaked Clint's pumping finger with helpless spurts of molten cunt juice. His cock was drooling hard, wetting her pumping fingers.
Phil was fucking Pam faster and faster, hammering his nearly-exploding cock in her hungry cuntal tunnel. She was grimacing with pleasure and clawing the couch, and they could hear her horny gurgling and squealing as her husband's pile-driving cock brought her to the brink of orgasm and then over the edge.
"Oooooo, Phil, ooooo, whhaaaahhh!" she wailed.
She was coming hard, her slim body bucking and writhing, her molten cream spurting out around Phil's deeply buried cock. His eyes were rolling as her spasming cunt squeezed and sucked at his meat. Teddi didn't think he could last out her orgasm, and she was right. He gave a yelp and pulled out, thick wads of cream starting to spurt from his prick.
"Eat it, Pam, unngghhh!" he roared.
Pam opened her mouth, and he crammed his cock inside. Teddi almost yelped with surprise
as she stuffed every inch of his squirting cock into her mouth. Half of it must have gone down her throat, but she took it easily. Her throat bulged as he fucked it and boiled his jizz into it.
"Awwwww, fuckin' Christ, aaaggghhh!" he bawled.
Teddi tightened her boiling cunt around Glint's jerking finger and started coming. "Ohhhh, shit, unnnnhhhh!" she gasped.
Clint leaned down and kissed her, stifling her helpless cries of ecstasy. He finger-fucked her hard as she came, doubling the intensity of her climax. She soaked his jerking finger with spurt after spurt of sizzling come-cream. It was almost a full minute before her body stopped convulsing. Then she came up for air and looked gratefully at her son.
"Thanks, honey," she whispered, "I really needed that."
"Glad I could help," he leered. "Now how about getting me off?"
"Right," Teddi grinned.
She slid her fist up over the swollen head of his cock and smeared her fingers with his oozing cream. Then she started pumping his prick swiftly and firmly, and he shivered with excitement. His cock lurched and throbbed in her jerking fist, and she knew it was just a matter of minutes before he came like crazy.
Phil and Pam were catching their breaths
now. They'd left the couch and gone to get a drink, but they hadn't put their clothes on, and as they sipped their drinks they were giving each other lusty looks. Obviously their little party wasn't over.
"When's the last time we fucked twice in one evening?" Phil laughed.
"On our honeymoon?" Pam grinned. "This is pretty unusual, isn't it?"
"Not when you consider that we haven't been able to fuck for two weeks," Phil sighed. "What with all the moving, and the kids being with us in every motel room, it's been a damned long time."
"Too long, darling," Pam said huskily, "way too long. I was so horny, I was going out of my mind."
"The feeling was mutual," Phil said grimly. "Well, there's nothing to stop us now," Pam said.
She drained her drink and set the glass aside. She started for Phil with a mischievous grin on her face, and he chuckled and finished his drink, too. As she reached his chair, she dropped to her knees and leaned forward between his legs. She grabbed his cock and crammed it into her mouth. Her cheeks caved in, and Clint and Teddi heard her noisy sucking.
"Jesus, yes," Phil groaned, sinking back into his chair.
Pam's blond head bobbed up and down as she greedily sucked his throbbing prick. Pam gave excellent head, Teddi was discovering. She imagined that for the rest of the world, Pam would be the cool, polite, and respectable wife of a well-off man, but in private, she was a hot blooded wildcat.
"Mmmmmm, mmmmmm" she moaned.
Phil watched her, flushed and leering, as she quickly and expertly sucked his cock into total hardness. She was very good at it and it didn't take long. Then she drew back to admire her work. His cock stood up rigidly from his lap, soaked and gleaming with her spit. It was hugely engorged, bulging with blue veins, the head swollen and purple.
"Mmmmmm, just look at that gorgeous thing," she purred. "I have a very special treat for it tonight, a house-warming present."
"Oh, what's that?" Phil grinned.
"You'll find out," Pam replied teasingly. Then she got up and crossed the room.
She stood in front of a chair, the dropped forward and rested her hands on the arms. Her nice ass was sticking out, and her wet pink cunt slit was visible. Phil growled lustily and got to his feet and strode over to her. Approaching her from behind, he grasped her hips and pressed the engorged head of his cock against her juicy cuntal opening.
"No, darling," she drawled, "the other hole. That's your house-warming present."
Phil gawked. "You-you want me to ass-fuck you?" he cried.
"That's right, darling," Pam grinned. "Surprise!"
"Terrific!" he leered.
Apparently this was a first for Pam and Phil. He looked wildly turned on as he lowered the creaming head of his cock to the tiny puckered opening to her ass. He pressed into her and the hole spread hugely. Pam clawed the arms of the chair and whimpered with excitement as he very slowly but steadily filled her ass with his thick throbbing prick.
"Ohhhhh, Phil, darling, yessss," she hissed, "get into my ass, baby, cram me full of that big cock."
Clint gave a lust-crazed growl and whipped his stiff cock out of Teddi's fingers. The next thing she knew he was positioning her on her hands and knees and pulling down her jeans and panties. She felt the cool night air on her bare ass. Then came Clint's hot hands on her hips, and finally the hard throbbing head of his cock against her asshole.
"Ohhhhh, my God, yessss," she panted.
While Phil eased his big hard-on into Pam's untried shitter, Clint steadily filled Teddi's tight asshole with his stiff cock. Teddi clawed the
grass and panted with excitement. Now she understood what Pam was moaning about. Her ass felt just as sexy as her cunt and it was wildly arousing to take a cock in that hot hole.
"Oooooo, Phil, I love it," Pam gurgled.
Teddi grinned and nodded. She understood. Clint's pulsating prick was buried to the hilt in. her ass and she loved it. He began to fuck her with his hot engorged prick, and he reached around to massage her clit at the same time. Teddi felt terrific arousal, and hot cream spurted from her cunt and flooded down her legs.
"How does it feel, Mom?" Clint whispered in her ear.
"I love it, baby," she moaned. "I'm gonna get off this way."
"You and me both," he groaned.
While he fucked her ass and rubbed her clit, they watched Phil ass-fucking Pam. Her pretty face was twisted with lust and she was digging her nails into the chair. Thick pearly cunt cream ran down her legs. Phil's massive hard-on spread her puckered ass wide and reamed deep into her smoking asshole.
"Ohhhhhh, baby, I love jt," she sobbed. "It feels so damned good, Phil."
"Too good," he chuckled. "I'm just about to flood your ass."
"Do it," she panted, "cream me." He fucked harder, his eyes rolling, and Pam began to whimper shrilly and steadily as she hurtled toward climax. They came at almost the same second, howling and writhing. Teddi felt a violent orgasm welling up from the streaming depths of her slitter, and then she felt the molten flood of Clint's jizz filling her ass.
"Ohhhhhh, Phil, I'm coming, uuunnngghh!" Pam wailed.
"Take my cock up your ass," he groaned, "awwwww, fuck, yes!"
Clint and Teddi could only permit themselves muffled moans as they came. It was no time to be caught. Then they walked home hand in hand, very happy with the kinky and unusual show they'd seen that night. Clint said that even for him it had been an unexpected treat. Pam and Phil were a very inventive and horny couple, and he intended to visit them often.
But Teddi wouldn't always be able to go with him, she now realized. When Jim was home she'd have to stay there and act like a normal housewife instead of the hot-pants peeper she'd become. That was going to be rough. In fact the whole question of Jim was more and more on her mind.
How was she going to relate to her husband now that she was fucking her son?



CHAPTER SEVEN


But Jim wasn't due home for several more days, so Teddi didn't have to face that dilemma yet. She could just let herself go and enjoy whatever Clint had to offer. As her inhibitions vanished one by one, she readily agreed to go peeping with him the next night.
"Got any particular place in mind?" she asked as they prepared to leave.
"Yeah," Clint said eagerly, "there's a new girl in town, name of Patty. She's gonna be in my class this fall. She's a real fox and I thought I'd check her out."
"Why, Clint, you sound like you've got a crush on her," Teddi teased. "Would you prefer I didn't come along?"
"No," he grinned, "I'm not gonna visit her. I'm just gonna spy on her."
Teddi was glad to hear him expressing some interest in a girl his own age. Sooner or later, he was going to have to find another sex partner, because it wasn't likely that Jim would want to share his wife with his son. Teddi didn't look forward to that time, but she knew the break would be the right thing for Clint.
So she left the house with mixed emotions, excited about another night of peeping but wondering if she was going to lose Clint to this
Patty. She'd never heard him sound so interested in a girl before. He strode down the alleys so fast and eagerly that she had to jog to keep up with him.
"Slow down, honey," she panted. "You legs are a lot longer than mine."
"Sorry about that," he smiled. "Anyhow, we're almost there."
He led the way into a backyard that had lots of fruit trees. No problem concealing themselves here. They found a comfortable spot in the shadows. The only problem was, no room at the back of the house was lit. All the light was coming from around front, where the family was no doubt having a pleasant evening of TV watching.
But by now Clint had taught Teddi to be patient. They waited about fifteen minutes and then their patience was rewarded. A light went on in the back bedroom and a cute teenaged girl walked in. Clint sat up, alert and excited, so it had to be Patty. She was pretty, petite, and had long gleaming honey-blonde hair.
"Nice," Teddi said.
"Yeah, isn't she?" Clint sighed.
Teddi detected a fast-growing crush and she didn't blame him. Patty was a doll. She closed her bedroom door, looked around the room, and smiled. The family had only recently moved to town, and Patty seemed to be in the process
of decorating, her bedroom. Pleased with the results so far, she began to get ready for bed.
First she opened the window a crack to get some cool fresh air. It was awhile before she left the window, and Teddi experienced her usual panic about being seen. But Clint was right, they couldn't be detected in the shadows. Patty finally moved away, slipping off her t-shirt. She was wearing a skimpy lace bra to cover her apple-sized, high-riding tits. There was a lusty sigh from Clint as she began skinning out of her jeans.
The jeans were so tight, Teddi wondered how the girl could breathe in them. She finally got them off, then rested, sitting on the edge of the bed in her lacy bra and bikini panties. Then she quickly removed the rest of her clothes and walked naked to a hamper. Her tits were luscious and firm, her blond bush a bare wisp of curls. Clint sighed louder.
Teddi glanced over and saw that the crotch of his jeans was bulging. She was sure his mind was swimming with horny fantasies about Patty. The naked girl put her discarded clothes in the hamper, then examined herself in the dresser mirror. She fondled her tits for a little while working the little red nipples into stiffness.
"Wish I could do that for her," Clint whispered.
"Maybe you will some day," Teddi said.
Clint nodded enthusiastically, Patty would be the first girl he'd ask out, Teddi was sure of that. But to her surprise, she didn't feel jealous. She'd expected to, but all she felt was growing arousal as they watched the cute teen playing with her tits and watching herself in the mirror.
Pretty soon Patty slid one hand down her sleek body and put it between her legs. She rubbed her pussy and pouted. She yawned. She was getting discontented with something. Pacing restlessly around the room, she kept reaching down and stimulating her cunt gash, then sighing with frustration. Finally she flopped onto her bed and settled on her back, knees bent and thighs wide open.
Clint groaned. He had a perfect view of her luscious-looking pussy slit, wet pink flesh fringed with wispy golden curls. She folded back the soft cunt fur and isolated the pea-size bud of her clit. She pressed a fingertip to the sensitive nub and began to rub it in a circular motion.
"Oh, shit," Clint groaned, "help me out, Mom, please."
He grabbed Teddi's hand and placed it on the huge hard lump at his fly. She didn't need any more instructions than that. She unzipped his jeans and drew his lust-engorged cock out of its tight confinement. She wrapped her fingers around it and started to pump it, and Clint shivered lustily.
"Ahhhh, yeah, Mom, jack me off," he sighed.
"Sure, honey," Teddi leered. "But how about doing something for me, too?"
"You bet," he said eagerly.
He unzipped her jeans and quickly got a hand down inside her panties. He found the juicy bud of her clit and took it between his thumb and forefinger. As he began to knead her joy button, she felt hot stabs of pleasure ripping through her pussy. She gurgled contentedly. It looked like a great night of peeping, an exciting scene to watch, and she and her son getting each other off.
They didn't know that while they were watching Patty, somebody else was watching them.
Jim Ross had done a lot of thinking on his latest trip. He missed his wife, his son, and his home, as always, and he was getting tired of being on the road so much. Maybe it was time to change jobs, or at least to get a trucking job that kept him closer to home. He decided to cut his trip short and go back to discuss the matter with Teddi and Clint. They'd have to choose between more money and seeing him more often.
He was pretty sure what the decision would be. For months now Teddi had been expressing her discontent, telling him he didn't have to work so hard and that she needed him home more often. He knew she was especially
discontented with their sex life, and he didn't blame her. He wasn't too thrilled with it himself.
Teddi and he had had the hots for each other since the moment they'd met and they'd had a terrific married sex life until he started on these long hauls. Now they never got enough. Teddi was lonely and horny, and so was Jim. He decided to change that situation once and for all. He hurried home to tell his wife and son the news.
But when he got there, nobody was home. The lights were on, the dinner dishes had just been washed, but the house was empty. Had Teddi and Clint hurried out to catch an early movie? Jim happened to glance out the kitchen window, and he saw his wife and son heading down the alley. He slipped out the back door and strode after them, eager to talk. But he slowed his pace and got quiet when he saw that they were acting strangely.
Why were they using the alley instead of the street? Why were they glancing into people's windows? Jim kept his distance, wondering what crazy thing they were up to. Finally he saw them slip into somebody's back yard. He approached cautiously. You could get arrested for stuff like this. It was a damned silly stunt his wife and son were pulling.
He peered over the hedges and saw Teddi and Clint sitting side by side in the grassy back yard.
They were facing a lighted bedroom where a cute, blonde teenaged girl was taking off her clothes! In spite of his disapproval, Jim felt a sudden surge of excitement. He didn't approve of prowling and peeping, yet he found himself standing there and watching as Patty stripped.
It was hard not to watch. The girl was very pretty and the show didn't stop with her taking off her clothes. When she was naked, she started playing with herself. She fondled her luscious tits, then started fooling with her pussy. It had been a long time since Jim had gotten fucked and he felt his cock starting to stiffen.
Well, that was understandable. He and Teddi rarely got to fuck any more and when they did, it was always too rushed. No wonder he was horny. No wonder Teddi was horny. But how did their son fit into all of this? Teddi had to be crazy to take the boy out on a peeping expedition. Jim shook his head, puzzled and somewhat shocked. Yet at the same time his lust was mounting as he watched the cute teenaged girl playing with herself.
She walked around the room rubbing her cunt slit, then stretched out on the bed and spread her legs. Jim's cock swelled some more as he caught sight of her moist pink pussy. She started rubbing her clit with her fingertip, moving it around in a circular motion. Her pretty face got flushed, and she began to moan softly.
Jim knew it wasn't right, but he just couldn't help himself. Wickedly fascinated and wanting a better view, he slipped over the low hedge and into the shadowed back yard, moving up within about ten feet of Teddi and Clint. He chose a very dark spot where they couldn't see him if they happened to turn around. He'd just gotten settled when he heard Clint speaking in an urgent low voice.
"Oh, shit, help me out, Mom, please."
What did he mean? Jim almost yelped with shock as his son took Teddi's hand and placed it on his swollen crotch. Teddi wasn't shocked, though. Quickly and deftly, she unzipped his fly and drew out his rigid cock. Teddi was clearly aroused by it. She wrapped her fingers around the fat column of prick meat and started pumping it.
"Ahhhhh, yeah, Mom, jack me off," Glint sighed.
"Sure, honey," Teddi answered. "But how about doing something for me, too?"
"You bet," Clint groaned.
Jim was speechless, hardly even breathing, as he watched Clint unzip Teddi's jeans and slip his hand down inside them. Jim couldn't see what he was doing to her, but her horny gurgles told him that she really liked it.
So there they were, mother and son, peeping
and playing with each other." They were crouching in a stranger's back yard, watching a girl masturbate while they masturbated each other. Jim was totally stunned. He asked himself what had possessed his wife and son to do such an outrageous thing.
Teddi was lonely and horny, yes, but he hadn't realized just how serious the problem was. His pretty wife was so starved for sex that she'd seduced her own kid! And Clint was cooperating quite happily. That figured. He was a teenaged male and his cock was king. Here was a chance for uninhibited, unlimited sex with a gorgeous older woman. Naturally Clint wasn't going to turn that down.
But the peeping was something Jim couldn't explain. It was so kinky. Yet it was so exciting, too. As he and his family watched, Patty zipped her fingertip around and around her pulsating clit, getting herself more wildly turned on by the second. Thick pearly cream spurted from her cunt mouth and flooded down the crack of her ass, puddling on the bed beneath her.
"Ooooo, shit!" she squealed.
Clint was breathing very hard and excitedly as he watched her. Jim didn't blame him. There was plenty to make the kid excited. He was watching that cute horny girl masturbate, he was fooling around with his mom's hot pussy, and
she was pumping his cock in her eager fist. It was enough to speed up any guy's breathing.
Teddi was very aroused, too. Jim could see her eyes gleaming brightly in the reflected light of the house, and she had a horny little grin on her face as her son caressed her cunt slit. The sight of his wife in hot arousal was very exciting to Jim. His cock mushroomed to fullness, crowding the fly of his jeans. He just wished he had Teddi alone in their bedroom right now. He'd fuck her till her teeth rattled!
But that was going to have to wait. He couldn't very well announce his presence just now. Besides that, he wanted to finish watching this outrageous scene. He was curious as to just how far mother and son would go with each other. And he had to admit that he wanted to go on watching the girl. It would be hard to get too much of her.
"Ohhhhh, man, I just have to come," Patty was gurgling.
"I could take care of that for you," Clint said in a low voice, his tone hoarse and horny.
"Sssshhhh, you nut," Teddi giggled. "We don't want to get caught now."
They sure as hell didn't. Jim could just imagine the scandal in this little gossipy town if his wife and son were discovered peeping and beating each other off. They were taking a terrible risk, and he sure hoped they knew what they
were doing. But then, there he was, watching right along with them.
He wasn't jacking off yet, but he sure felt like it. His cock was painfully engorged and trying to fight its way out of his jeans. Now Patty was sliding her middle finger into her furfringed cuntal opening, making the finger stiff like a miniature cock, and she was squealing with delight as she crammed herself.
"Oooooo, fuck, yessss," she hissed, "stick it in me."
Obviously the girl was fantasizing about some guy fucking her. Who? A boy at school, a TV star? And had she ever really fucked? Jim imagined how exquisitely fight her teenaged pussy was, and his cock gave a violent lurch in the confinement of his pants. He just had to let it out.
As quietly as he could, he unzipped his fly and eased his hugely engorged prick out into the cool night air. Thick cream was oozing from his piss hole. He fisted his prick and started pumping it. He just had to have some relief from that hot swelling. As he pumped, he watched Patty finger-fucking herself, jerking her stiff middle finger in and out of her overheated pussy.
"Unnnhhhh, yesssss, fuck it to meeee," she squealed.
Jim was increasingly sure that the girl wasn't a virgin. She just happened to be without a date
that evening. He could sure sympathize with her. He didn't have a date, either. His "date," his wife, was making out with their son. Her fist was rocketing up and down the rigid shaft of Clint's cock.
Clint's hand was very busy down inside her panties, too. Teddi was gurgling and moaning softly. "Honey," she panted, "stick your finger in me, like Patty's doing to herself."
They knew the girl? This was getting more outrageous by the second. And even more outrageous was Teddi asking her own son to finger-fuck her. Jim could tell by her hoarse excited moans that Clint was giving her her wish, gliding his thick middle finger into her velvety wet fuck hole.
"Oooooh, baby, yes," she moaned, "give me all of it, fuck me with it!"
Jim barely stifled a horny growl as he listened to her. He ached to be in his son's place just then. But he couldn't blame Teddi for turning to Clint for love. Jim had neglected her for too long. She needed far more loving than he'd been giving her and finally she just couldn't take the frustrations any more. Their handsome horny son was the answer to her needs.
She was whimpering steadily and softly now as Clint finger-fucked her and her fist was pumping steadily up and down his swollen prick. Jim was jacking off as his eyes darted back and forth
between the two spectacles, mother and son beating each other off, horny girl masturbating. It was the most weird and naughty sexual experience he'd ever had..
He noticed that they were all imitating Patty's tempo, matching the speed of her urgently pumping finger. Would they all come at the same time? Jim began to grin. Hell, a guy had to cut loose and do something crazy now and then, and this was about the craziest thing he'd ever done. But he had to admit he was loving every second of it.
"Oooooo, just a little more," Patty gurgled to her fantasy lover, "I'm gonna come so fuckin' good."
She began to work her finger furiously, as fast and hard as she could in her juicy smoking pussy. Teddi matched her speed and urgency as she pumped Clint's cock and he finger-fucked her faster and harder. Jim kept up with the rest of them, merrily whacking away at his tautly engorged prick. Might as well be part of it, he thought, instead of just standing there feeling horny and left out. He watched as Patty's cute features twisted into a grimace of ecstasy and her body began to buck and writhe.
"Ohhhhh, mother-fucker, you did it, ohhhhh!" she wailed.
There were muffled groans from Teddi and Clint as they brought each other off. Clint's
come glistened as it shot into the night air and Teddi rolled around on the grass whimpering and convulsing. Jim turned his back to them just in time, realizing that his spurting wads of jizz would have hit them. That would have been quite a surprise!
He jacked off into the bushes, trying not to make a sound. Teddi and Clint were taking care to be quiet, too, but Patty didn't have to worry about that. Or at least she thought she didn't. As she moaned and squealed and whimpered her way through her body-rocking orgasm, there suddenly was a knock at her bedroom door.
Still shivering with the delicious after-shocks of her climax, she slipped under the covers and pulled them up to her chin. "Come in," she called, faking a sleepy sound.
A pretty, middle-aged woman stuck her head in the door and said, "Honey, were you having nightmares again? I thought I heard you yelling."
"Oh, yeah, another one of those silly dreams," Patty lied smoothly. "But I'm okay now, Mom."
"Okay, I just thought I'd check. You seem to be having so many nightmares lately," her mother said. "Well, goodnight, dear. Your father and I are going to bed now."
"Night, Mom," Patty said, the picture of innocence.
She waited a few moments, then, slipped out of bed and into the darkened hallway. She was soon back, carrying a long thick zucchini squash. Jim's cock started swelling all over again as he guessed what she wanted it for. Her small finger hadn't given her the sensation she really craved. She wanted something more the size and shape of a hard cock.
"Oh, Jesus!" Clint whispered to Teddi. "Are you thinking what I'm thinking?"
Teddi nodded, and her hand went for his cock, fisting and pumping it, but her eyes were locked on Patty. So were Clint's and Jim's. The cute blonde teen stretched out on her bed again, knees bent and legs spread wide. She pressed the rounded end of the enormous zucchini to the tiny mouth of her cunt and started easing it into herself.
"Oh, my gosh, yeah!" she gasped. "Super!"
Jim could hardly believe what he was seeing. No way could that gigantic vegetable go into that tiny teenaged cunt-yet it was happening. Slowly but steadily, Patty was filling her horny pussy hole with a thing as thick as her wrist and as long as an adult-sized prick. She was gurgling happily as she did it.
"Mmmmmm, yeah, get into me," she panted, "give me every inch of it, honey."
Jim wished he knew who her fantasy man was and he bet his son was wondering, too. Patty
had been making it with somebody, and she was missing him terribly tonight. She'd already climaxed once, and violently, but she was still very horny. She needed a second fucking from her imaginary lover, and that giant squash represented his cock. Jim wondered if the guy was really that well hung.
"Oooooo, yessss, all of it," Patty gurgled. She worked the thing clear to her womb. Still she couldn't take another inch of it. There was still enough for her to grasp, and she began pistoning it in and out of her cream-slick cuntal tube, fucking herself with it. Jim felt his cock give a lusty leap into total rigidity. It happened so fast, he almost yelped.
He heard Clint's harsh breathing and looked over to see that Teddi had worked the kid's cock into stiffness. She was squirming as she pumped his meat and Jim knew what that was all about. So many times they'd been somewhere in public and Teddi had squirmed with lust, dying for the moment they could be alone together and fuck each other's brains out. He ginned as he recalled some of those times.
He knew now that he'd been a fool to leave this woman without enough sex. Teddi was a very hot-blooded female. She loved him, he knew, but that finally wasn't enough. She had to get some relief for her aching lust, and she'd turned to somebody who could give it to her-
their own son. Jim couldn't condemn her for that because in a way he'd driven her to it.
Now he just had to hope he could win her back. Her mind was totally on Clint right now and for good reason. She was horny out of her mind and desperately needed to be fucked. Jim watched her skin out of her jeans and panties, then assume the doggy position, aiming her shapely ass at her son. Clint gave a snarl of lust and knelt behind her, She sobbed with relief as he crammed his iron-hard cock into her hungry cunt.
"Ohhhhh, yessss, baby, fuck the living shit out of me," she moaned, clawing the grass.
Jim's cock lurched violently in his fist. He ached to race over there, shove Clint aside, and cram his stiff cock into his wife's sizzling pussy hole. At the same time, he wanted to crash through the bedroom window, toss that damned zucchini aside, and fuck the brains out of Patty. It was maddening that all he could do was crouch there and jack off.
"Ohhhhh, fuck it to me, fuck it to meeee," Patty was wailing as she pistoned the thick zucchini in her cunt.
"Unnnhhhh, fuck me, baby, don't stop," Teddi whimpered as Clint hammered his rigid cock inside her.
Determinedly and grimly, Jim stuffed his painfully engorged prick back into his pants. He
wasn't going to jack off like a guilty kid. He was going to fuck his wife. He only had to wait till they got home and then he could cram his cock where it belonged, into a steaming wet cunt instead of his dry fist.
But it wasn't easy watching the rest of that scene without jacking off. Patty suddenly brought herself off with the zucchini, this time muffling her cries so as not to alarm her folks. She rolled around on the bed whimpering and gurgling as she came. A few seconds later, Teddi gave a muffled groan of ecstasy and began to come, her hot cream boiling out around Clint's jack-hammering cock. He felt the molten flood and spurted his load into her womb.
"Ohhhh, baby, shit, it's good!" Teddi whimpered.
"Awwwww, fuck, awwwww!" Clint groaned.
Jim slipped quietly away and jogged back to the house, wanting to be there before his wife and son arrived. Meanwhile Teddi and Clint took their time, strolling homeward through the alleys hand in hand. Teddi had a deliciously satisfied feeling in her cunt, but she suspected she'd be horny again by the time they got back to the house.
No problem there. Clint would adore fucking her again, and Jim wasn't due home for nearly another week.



CHAPTER EIGHT


As Teddi and Clint climbed the stairs on their way to their bedrooms, he pulled her into a hot embrace and kissed her, running his tongue into her mouth. She responded eagerly, rubbing her mound against his crotch. She found that his cock was already swollen and ready.
"How about one more time before bed, Mom?" he leered as they broke the kiss.
"Mmmmmm, that'd be nice, honey," Teddi grinned. "Let's go to my room."
Jim, who was listening from the master bedroom, hardly had time to duck into the big walk-in closet. He was cussing as he shut the door all but a crack. His wife and son were even hornier than he'd imagined. They'd gotten it on twice while watching Patty and he'd assumed they'd go to bed after that, but to his astonishment, they were still horny!
His plan had been to wait naked in bed for Teddi, but that would have to be changed. Watching from the closet, he saw them enter the room and quickly strip. It was the first time in over a week that he'd seen his wife naked and as usual he found himself greatly aroused by her petite curvy body.
But that body was going to be enjoyed by his son, not him. He was beginning to feel just a
little teed off by Clint. He could understand that the kid was horny. When he was that age, he'd had a perpetual hard-on, too. But why in hell couldn't Clint fuck somebody his own age instead of hogging Teddi?
Of course Jim knew the answer. It was his own damned fault that his lusty wife had been driven into the arms of their son. But it was hard to be patient as he watched them preparing to get it on for the third time that night while he waited with an aching cock. A man could only take so much. Sooner or later Jim was going to have to confront this new development..
Clint made a dash for the bed and stretched out on his back, his handsome cock absolutely rigid and drooling thick rivers of cream. Teddi eyed it and hurried over to the bed, her face flushed and eager. She climbed on and straddled her son, her knees hugging his hips and her juicy cuntal opening poised right above the fat purple head of his cock.
Clint held her by her tiny firm waist and socked the engorged tip of his cock into her, penetrating her about an inch.
"Ohhhhhhh, yes, honey," she gurgled, "stick it in me. I can never get enough of that big hard cock."
Jim wanted to pound his head right through the door, he felt so frustrated and pissed off with himself Teddi had been letting him know
for so time that she wanted more loving but he'd let the situation get worse and worse, till finally she had no recourse but to take a lover, a lover who just happened to be their son. Now she was hooked on Clint's loving and Jim wondered if she'd even want her husband back.
"Ohhhhhh, baby, unnnhhhhh," she moaned as Clint worked his rock-hard cock into her.
Jim's cock throbbed and drooled as he watched. Clint was grinning like a maniac, and no wonder. It had to be a real ego trip for him to be sticking his cock into the cunt of a lovely older woman and making her moan with ecstasy. He took his time about it, prolonging and savoring his entry, feeling her velvety wet cuntal tube envelope his prick.
"There," he breathed at last, "you got it all now, Mom."
"I feel it, baby," she whimpered. "I love it."
She wasn't kidding. Jim hadn't seen her so turned on in a long time. Her face was flushed and contorted with lust and thick rivers of cream were overflowing her cunt and gushing down her thighs. Clint began to jerk his cock inside her and she threw back her head and wailed with pleasure. She loved his fucking and wasn't bothering to hide it.
Jim knew better than anybody how fantastically snug and hot and juicy it was inside her pussy. In fact he knew that up to now he was
the only man who'd fucked her. It might have gone on that way for the rest of their marriage if he'd only listened to her distress signals, but now he'd have to share her with his son. If, that is, she even let him share her.
"Fuck it to me, Clint, fuck hard," Teddi was moaning, "fuck me till I can't take any more. Ohhhhhh, honey, I need it so bad."
Jim nodded in sympathy. He could understand how starved she was for decent sex because he felt that way himself. He'd come home tonight to present a solution to their problem, but it looked as if he was too late. Teddi had already found her solution in their son's stiff and ever-ready cock. It was pistoning hard in her cunt, and she was wailing with delight and creaming all over it. Each deep thrust brought another howl of pleasure.
"Oh, Clint, you're fucking me so good, baby," she sobbed.
"I'll fuck you all you want, Mom," he said adoringly, "anytime you want it."
That was exactly what worried Jim. If the kid could give Teddi all the sex she needed, was there any place left for Jim in this family? Well, there was only one way to find out, and that was to ask. At the conclusion of this scene, he'd make his entrance. And it didn't look as if he was going to have to wait very long.
Teddi and Clint were going at each other like
rutting animals, snarling and yelping and humping. It kind of reminded him of Teddi and himself when they first started dating. It was wild and hungry and totally uninhibited. Teddi was riding her son's stiff cock with howls of bliss and she was fucking right back at him, jerking her hips to his hard rhythm.
"That's it, baby, fuck hard," she moaned, "give it to me till I can't take any more."
Clint leered up at her, too horny to speak. He just snarled and groaned as he hammered his engorged cock into her scorching pussy hole and felt her molten cream surging around his prickmeat. As his excitement mounted, he fucked into her faster and faster, making her petite body shudder with the impact.
Naturally Jim was getting another hard-on as he watched. He seemed to have an endless supply tonight. But so far they'd been wasted on his fist. Not this time, he hoped. It was time he had a turn with Teddi, time to shove his bloated cock into her steaming, slippery pussy. The kid had been hogging her all evening, and now it was his old man's turn..
"Oooooo, fuck it to me, fuck it to meeeee," Teddi squealed as Clint's jack-hammering cock brought her to the brink of orgasm.
"Awwwww, fuck, Mom, I'm gonna shoot!" Clint gasped.
"Yes, baby, cream me," Teddi gurgled.
"Give it to me."
Clint's eyes rolled back in his head and closed in bliss, and he fucked into her with lightning speed. "Ummmhhhhh, Christ, take my come!" he yelled.
His sizzling load triggered Teddi's climax. "Ohhhhh, baby, give it to me, whaahhhhhh!" she howled.
Jim watched their combined come-juices spurting out around Clint's deep-probing cock and running down Teddi's thighs. For the second time that evening she'd taken her son's boiling load. Now Jim hoped she'd take his. He stepped from the closet and approached the bed, stark naked, his big engorged cock weaving heavily and lewdly before him.
Teddi was the first to see him. She opened her eyes and gasped in shock to see her husband standing there naked, with a hard-on, at the side of the bed. She blinked and looked again to make sure she wasn't hallucinating. She realized she wasn't and slowly she turned red.
Jim had caught her in a flagrant act of incest with their son. No way could she pretend it was anything else. Clint's cock was still inside her and his jism was still dripping from her cunt. Jim must have watched them for quite awhile. He'd seen and heard them fucking. What could she possibly say to him?
"Clint," she said weakly, "your father's
home."
"Huh?" the boy said, opening his eyes. "But he's not supposed to be home till next week." Then he looked where Teddi was looking and turned pale. "Oh, my gosh! Dad!"
"Hey, relax, you two," Jim smiled, "it's okay. I understand, believe me, and I'm not mad at you."
They stared at him wonderingly and he went on.
"I know I've been neglecting you, Teddi, and I decided to do something about it. I came home early to tell you that I'll get another trucking job, one that'll let me keep normal hours and be home a lot. That way we can all be together like a family should."
"Hey, Dad, that's great!" Clint cried.
"Oh, honey, I'm so glad," Teddi cried.
"How about proving it?" Jim leered, then glanced down at his massively swollen cock.
Teddi looked down there, too, and said, "Mmmmmmm, I'd bye to."
Clint caught on. "You guys want me to leave?" he said wistfully.
"No, Son, stay if you want," Jim said. "Things have changed, and we can't deny that. I'm willing to share your mother if you are. How about it?"
"Sure, Dad, that'd be great," Clint said with relief. He'd been afraid his father would call a
halt to the mother-son affair.
Teddi hadn't been consulted and she was thinking rapidly. This was a development she hadn't counted on. She'd imagined she and Clint would have to keep their affair a secret, fucking only when Jim wasn't home. She hadn't dreamed Jim would tolerate it and even offer to share her with their son.
Clint was slipping out from under her and moving to the far side of the big bed, making room for his dad. Teddi shivered lustily as Jim got onto the bed. The sight of his massive hard-on was always thrilling to her and she felt her lust surging back even after all the fucking she and Clint had done that evening.
She decided she liked the new arrangement just fine. She could handle two lovers. In fact it really turned her on to think of making it with one horny male after another. She began to grin with anticipation as her husband stretched out on his back and she ogled his stiff-standing hard-on eagerly.
"Where do you want me to start, honey?" she smiled.
"A little blow-job would be great," Jim grinned.
"You've got it," she leered.
Crouching low, her hot breath fanning the sensitive head of his cock, she fisted the fat hairy base of his prick and held it steady, stopping
its lusty weaving and wagging. Out darted her pink tongue and Jim shivered and moaned as the juicy hot flesh contacted his prick head. She began to swirl her tongue around and around his engorged boner.
"Ahhhhh, yeah, honey, I could do with about an hour of that," he sighed.
"You're sure you don't want me to leave?" Clint chuckled.
"No, Son," Jim grinned. "In fact instead of just watching, you could be doing something nice for your mother, if you get my drift."
Jim nodded his approval at Clint and the boy hungrily went for his mom's tangy-tasting pussy, lapping up her cream and gobbling it, stimulating every inch of her pussy with his stabbing hot tongue. Teddi loved it. She loved making it with two guys at the same time, going down on one while the other went down on her.
She trailed her hot tongue down and around Jim's massive column of cockmeat, lathering every inch of the blue-veined flesh with her hot spit, making him shiver and moan with lust. She licked his whole cock, taking her time, driving him to a fever pitch of excitement. And all the while her son's eager tongue was lashing her pussy and giving her delicious stabs of pleasure.
She lapped and lashed her way to the base of his prick and kept right on going, down to his
big course furred nut sacs. As she lathered and licked the sensitive bags of flesh, Jim almost flew off the bed. It had been a long time since Teddi had given him a complete head-job like this.. He'd always been in too big a hurry.
But not any more. From now on he was sticking close to home and fucking his wife on a regular basis. Poor Teddi had been so horny, she'd turned to some other guy for the sex she needed. Jim was just lucky the other guy had been his son and that Clint was willing to share Teddi with him. He wasn't going to make the same mistake twice.
Jim was torn from these serious thoughts when Teddi licked her way back up to the fat purple head of his cock and once more drilled the stiff tip of her tongue into his piss hole to ream out his salty cream. He damned near shot his load right in her pretty face. Her features were contorted with lust and he knew Clint was doing an expert job of eating her pussy.
"Awwwww, yeah, honey, suck my cock," he cried.
His hoarse tones of excitement alerted Clint and the boy took a quick peek to see what was happening. His mothers widely stretched lips were zipping up and down his father's massive blue-veined cock, coating it with hot spit as she sucked. Clint gave a horny shiver and his prick lurched lustily.
He lashed his tongue greedily up and down his mother's tangy-tasting cuntslit and gobbled all her hot cream. He-tongue-lashed every inch of the puffed pink flesh. He wanted more of her juice, so he stiffened his tongue and crammed it hard into her cunt, reaming deep.
"Mmmmmm, unnnhhhhh," she moaned.
Teddi had never had such a kinky sexual experience before, not even in her fantasies. Here she was greedily and noisily sucking her husband's prick while her son hammered his tongue in her cunt. It was outrageous and she loved it. The faster Clint tongue-fucked her, the faster she sucked Jim's cock. The family was united in a chain of mouth and tongue.
Jim nodded approvingly. Things had worked out just great. He'd come damned close to losing Teddi by neglecting her, but luckily she'd turned to their son for comfort and not to some stranger. Jim had been able to bring the family back together again.
"Get ready, baby, I'm gonna come," he groaned.
"Ummmmm-hmmmmm," Teddi moaned eagerly.
He felt her drooling all over his cock and he knew she was famished for a mouthful of his come. It had been a long time. He let himself go and started fucking her mouth, whipping his stiff cock back and forth over her slippery
tongue. She sucked harder than ever before as if trying to suck the sizzling come right out of his balls. In just a second or so she was going to succeed.
Meanwhile Clint was tongue-fucking her with lightning speed, trying to get her off at the same time she got Jim off. It might be tricky, but it was fun trying. He reamed her cunt deep and hard with his stiff tongue. He felt the hot tunnel tightening steadily and he knew she was just about to get off.
"Eat it, baby, I'm coming!" Jim roared.
"Unmmmm, unnnnhhhhh!" Teddi moaned. She let his boiling jizz fill her mouth and puff out her cheeks before she gobbled it. She writhed with the powerful shocks of her orgasm, jerking off the impalement of Clint's tongue. He rose to his knees and watched as she bucked and whimpered and gobbled Jim's spurting come. His cock was rigid, hugging his belly and drooling.
Jim noticed the kid's hard-on and realized that Clint was the only one who hadn't gotten off in that kinky exchange. He'd make up for that right away. He shivered with satisfaction as Teddi gulped the last of his come and then released his cock and licked her lips.
"I think I'll go grab myself a beer," Jim said, swinging his legs off the bed. "You two will just have to have fun by yourselves for a minute."
Clint looked at him searchingly and said, "Dad, are you really sure you don't mind sharing?"
Jim tousled the kid's hair and laughed. "No, Son, not one bit."
As Jim left the room, Clint grasped Teddi's slim hips and poked the engorged head of his prick against her juicy cunt mouth.
"Can we fuck, Mom?" he asked.
"Mmmmmm, yes, honey; that'd be wonderful," she gurgled.
Clint began to glide his rigid prick into her and she gurgled with pleasure. He took his time, savoring his entrance, and she was slowly crammed with his throbbing prickmeat. She creamed all over it, the molten liquid overflowing her stuffed cunt and running down her thighs.
"It feels so nice, baby," Teddi moaned.
Clint had to agree with that. Shivering with pleasure, he began to fuck her, pistoning his stiff boner up and down, and she responded by clawing the bed and Whimpering with delight.
They were so caught up in their pleasure, they didn't notice Jim reappearing. He lounged in the open doorway and sipped his beer as he watched them. Teddi was, on her elbows and knees, clawing the bed and gurgling delightedly as Clint hammered his stiff, teenaged cock in her juicy pussy.
Jim felt his cock rising up and swelling into tautness. He didn't feel a bit jealous, only horny, and he longed to get in on the fun. He took another big pull on his beer, then marched into the room and set the can aside. He got onto the bed and crawled toward Teddi and Clint.
"Son," he said, "would you settle for a blow job? It's been a long time since your mother and I fucked."
"Sure, Dad," Clint said.
He really didn't care how he got off, as long as it happened. He whipped his dripping prick from his mom's hot cunt hole and let his dad move into place.
"Oooooo, Jim, honey, yesssss," she hissed, "get that big thing into me."
Clint felt just a bit envious of the size of his dad's cock, but he consoled himself with the thought that he still had some growing to do. He crawled around to face his mother, kneeling in front of her and trailing the drooling head of his cock over her lips. She opened her mouth wide and let him stick his cock inside.
While Jim pistoned his stiff cock in her eager steaming pussy, Teddi sucked hungrily on Clint's throbbing hard-on. This was her idea of the perfect fuck-scene. She loved taking on two partners at the same time, especially when they were the two guys she loved most in the world.
"Mmmmmm, uuummmmm," she moaned.
They all went at each other faster and faster, Jim pounding his cock into Teddi's hotly juicing cunt, Teddi sucking like crazy on Clint's hugely engorged prick. She felt the molten flood of her husband's jizz filling her cunt, and then a second later her mouth was flooded with her son's boiling cream. She climaxed violently as she sucked and gobbled and took hot loads in her mouth and pussy.



CHAPTER NINE


A few evenings later Jim and Teddi were sitting in their living room watching TV but having a hard time concentrating on the program. Their eyes kept drifting to the front door and then to the clock on the wall.
"I wonder what's keeping Clint?" Teddi said anxiously.
"Yeah, I hope nothing went wrong," Jim said, frowning. "I thought this date was a sure thing."
"So did I," Teddi replied. "He said the girl had agreed to go out with him and that he'd bring her over and introduce her. But he's being so mysterious about it, not even telling us her name."
"He's up to something," Jim agreed.
He'd hardly spoken before they heard a car in the driveway. It was the family car, driven by Clint for his very first date. As the two kids walked in, Teddi and Jim could barely contain their excitement. Clint's date was Patty, the cute blonde they'd all spied on a few days ago!
"Mom and Dad, this is my date, Patty Young," Clint said in a very formal tone. "Patty, these are my parents, Teddi and Jim Ross."
"Hi, Patty," Teddi smiled.
"Hello; young lady" Jim grinned.
"How do you do, Mr. and Mrs. Ross," Patty said in the same formal tone as Clint. "I'm so glad to meet you. Clint's told me a lot about you."
Teddi and Jim exchanged a quick glance. Just how much had Clint told her? they wondered.
"I hear you all like to make out together," she said, breaking into a giggle.
"Clint!" Teddi and Jim gasped.
"Oh, it's okay, folks," Clint said, beginning to laugh. "She knows all about us and she can hardly wait to get in on the fun."
Patty went on to explain that she was a lot more experienced for her age than most girls. She'd just moved to their conservative small town from a big swinging city, leaving behind a boyfriend she'd been fucking for months. She was desperately horny without him but it didn't look as if she was going to find a sophisticated guy to replace him-till she met Clint. Clint had invited her to join the family fun and it sounded perfect.
"So let's head for the bedroom, folks," Clint said eagerly.
The moment they entered the bedroom, Patty set everybody's fears to rest as she eagerly began to strip. The girl was so hot to get started, she was flinging her clothes carelessly in every direction. The Ross family quickly followed suit and
the air seemed filled with flying clothing.
Naked, they all piled onto the bed, and Clint made a grab for Patty. "Hope you don't mind if we get it on first," he said to his parents.
"We understand, Son," Jim laughed.
Teddi agreed, her eyes glinting with lust. "Honey, why don't we amuse ourselves by doing sixty-nine?"
"Yeah, that's not too boring," Jim agreed dryly.
He flopped onto his back and everybody stared at his giant hard-on. Then Clint drew Patty into a hot embrace and kissed her, darting his tongue into her mouth and hoping to distract her from his dad's enormous cock. It worked. Patty wriggled her soft naked body against him, rubbing her mouth against his prick and letting him know how eager she was to fuck him.
Meanwhile Teddi was arranging herself on her hands and knees above Jim, her hungry mouth poised right over the bulbous purple head of his cock, her steaming pussy within reach of his tongue and lips. She darted out her tongue and began lashing the sensitive tip of his prick. He returned the favor, whipping his tongue up and down the swollen flesh of her pussy.
While Teddi licked Jim's cock and he tongue whipped her cunt slit, the horny teenaged couple watched them, getting quickly turned on to the
boiling point. Patty had fucked a lot but had never taken part in group sex before, even though the idea aroused her like crazy. She was also wildly turned on when Clint described his peeping adventures, and she'd made him promise to take her along the next time his family went peeping.
She was so glad she'd met Clint and his family. They were going to give her the excitement she craved. As they watched his parents noisily doing sixty-nine, Patty reached out and fisted his cock and gave it a teasing pumping. Clint stared lustily at her, then slipped a hand between her thighs and felt the scorching wet flesh of her slit. He had to know how hot she was for him.
"How about doing it doggy style so we can watch your folks?" Patty suggested.
"Sounds great to me," Clint leered.
Patty crouched on the bed facing Teddi and Jim and Clint knelt behind her. He was practically yelping with excitement as he prepared to shove his cock into her for the first time. He remembered every exciting detail of the night he spied on her and he knew this girl had very hot pants. He plugged the fat head of his cock into her juicy cuntal opening and felt a sizzling burst of cream.
"Oooooo, yeah, Clint, get into me," Patty squealed. "Give me every inch of that nice hard-on!"
The husky excitement in her voice got to everybody. By her account, Patty was used to regular and frequent fucking, but because her family had moved, it had been over a month since she'd gotten fucked. She was absolutely starved for it and they could all tell. She was going wild as Clint glided his stiff cock into her. "Ohhhh, fuck, keep going," she moaned, "I need it so damned bad, Clint, I need every inch of your cock."
"You got it now," Clint leered, only his balls showing as he sheathed his prick the last inch in her fight but slippery pussy.
"Great," Patty panted, "now fuck the living shit out of me!"
Clint obliged, starting to fuck her hard and fast. Her petite body shuddered with the impact and her cute, high-riding tits wobbled like crazy. But Patty wasn't complaining. She gurgled and squealed and moaned with delight as she took his lusty pounding.
"Ahhhhhh, fuck, I love it," she gurgled. "Don't ever step, Clint, fuck me all night."
Nearby Jim hammered it to Teddi, roughly cramming her pussy with his big stiff tongue, giving her hot blasts of pleasure that made her cream helplessly. Teddi quickly rewarded him. Opening her lips wide, she sank them down around his big hard-on, taking in more than half
of it. Drawing in her cheeks, she began to suck loudly and greedily on his cock and he gave a muffled groan of delight.
"Oh, wow, Clint!" Patty panted. "Your folks are neat!"
"Yeah, they sure are," he moaned.
Actually he wasn't thinking much about his folks just then. He was totally absorbed in hammering his swollen cock in Patty's fiery hot pussy hole. Her cunt was velvety, clinging, and searing, and he was getting stab after stab of pleasure as he pistoned his prick inside her. The steady tightening of her cunt told him that she was hurtling towards climax also.
But for Patty the thrill was double. Not only was she getting the good hard fucking she'd craved for more than a month, she was getting to watch another couple fucking. That was something she'd never done before and it turned her on like crazy! She creamed furiously and helplessly, the molten liquid spurting from her crammed cunt and gushing down her thighs.
Teddi tightened her cunt around Jim's pistoning tongue and prepared to come. It was going to be quick, easy and explosive. The wild throbbing of his massive hard-on told her that he'd be coming right along with her. And there was no doubt in her mind that the kids would be coming like gangbusters at any second now.
"Oooooo, fuck it to me, fuck it to meeee,"
Patty squealed.
"Awwwww, fuck, I'm gonna come," Clint groaned, his eyes rolling wildly.
Afterwards Teddi never was sure who'd come first. It all seemed to happen at once. She groaned as a powerful orgasm ripped through her body, and she felt the hot sting of Jim's jism hitting the back of her throat. She heard the delighted yelps and howls from the kids as they climaxed, too.
"Ooooo, shit, you did it to me, I'm coming!" Patty wailed.
"Awwwwww, fuck, aaaggghhhhh!" Clint roared.
It took about five minutes for everything to calm down again. They sorted themselves out and straightened out the tangle of bedspread. No question about it, Patty fit right into their scene and there was no need to worry about her. In fact, she was ready to go on to the next round of fun.
"Mrs. Ross, do you mind if I get it on with your husband?" she grinned.
"Not at all, and please call me Teddi," she said.
With an impish glint in her eyes, Patty started crawling towards Jim. While she crouched beside him and sucked greedily on his cock, he reached around her and between her legs, fitting his thick middle finger into her cunt. He started
finger-fucking her and she whimpered with excitement. She soaked his finger with a scalding burst of cream, letting him know how excited he was making her.
Teddi was watching them and plotting. There had to be some way that they could all have fun together, some way to use everybody's skills to the maximum. An idea soon came, to her and she grinned broadly. Clint knew something was up, but what? Teddi crawled over to Jim and whispered something to him, and he started grinning, too.
"Hey, great idea, honey," he said.
"What's up, folks?" Clint laughed.
"Yeah, let us in on the secret," Patty smiled. "I thought of a way we can all get it on together," Teddi said. "But it'll be easier to show you than to tell you. Right, Jim?"
"Right," he leered. "Patty, what about sitting on this thing facing Clint?" He wagged his engorged cock at her.
With her back to him, Patty straddled him and poised her juicy cunt slit right above his stiff-standing cock. She couldn't see what she was doing, so Jim guided her. Grasping her slim hips, he eased her down onto the rigid impalement of his massive prick.
It was the biggest cock she'd ever taken, in fact. She gurgled happily as it filled her. Then he began to fuck her in deep quick thrusts and
she moaned with pleasure and soaked his pistoning cock with molten cream. She saw Teddi whispering something to Clint and he grinned and came to kneel in front of Patty, trailing his creaming cock head over her lips.
"Oh, I get it," she giggled. "Far out."
She opened her lips eagerly and let Clint slide his cock into her mouth. While she was doing this, Teddi was straddling Jim's face, bringing her juicy, hot cunt slit within an inch of his lips and tongue. She was facing the kids so she could watch them, too. After all, she'd devised this show, and she warned to get maximum pleasure from it.
"Mmmmm, honey, yesssss," she gurgled as Jim started easing his big stiff tongue up her cunt.
Patty strained to look back over her shoulder and see what was making Clint's mom so excited. "Oh, shit, fantastic!" she cried.
She took Clint's tasty cock back into her mouth and sucked on it fast and greedily. Jim was pistoning his rock-hard cock in her juicy cunt and he was tongue-fucking Teddi. They were all connected in various kinky ways. Everyone had to agree that Teddi's wild idea had worked out great.
And nobody could have been happier about it than Teddi. She had Jim's expert tongue reaming and plugging her hot cunt and she
had a great view of the other action, too; She could see Jim's fat, blue-veined cock pistoning up and down in. Patty's cunt and she could watch Patty sucking on Clint's cock. It was all driving her to a fever pitch of excitement,
"Oooooo, shit, I can't believe this," she gasped. "But I'm gonna come already!"
She came-and kept coming. She had a whole string of orgasms, one after the other, as Jim kept reaming her spasming cunt with his fat, slippery tongue. Her excitement must have been catching, because a second or so later everybody else started to come, too.. There was a muffled bellow from Jim as he sizzled his load into Patty's cunt. There were muffled sobs of ecstasy from Patty as his pounding cock brought her off.
"Awwwwww, fuck, eat it, awwwww!" Clint yelled, shooting his boiling jizz into Patty's greedily sucking mouth.
Yes, Teddi thought, her idea had turned out really great, and this wouldn't be the last time the four of them got together. Patty was just right for this kind of party, and she was going to make a welcome addition to their family fun.
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