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CHAPTER ONE


Dee Anderson switched off the TV and sighed. It was one of those nights. Nothing on television interested her, she'd read every magazine in the house, and it was too early to go to bed. Such nights were all too frequent lately.
She couldn't help thinking how quickly and pleasantly the time would pass if she had a man. She shivered with need as she thought about it. It had been so long since any man had touched her, far too long since a man had relieved her pent-up lust. But she quickly dismissed the whole idea.
There was no room in her life for a man. The pretty blonde divorcee had to work all day to support herself and her teenaged son, Jay. She didn't have time to pamper a boyfriend and she knew Jay would resent a stepfather. It would have to be just the two of them, at least till Jay graduated from high school.
Well, then, maybe Jay could help her pass the time. She decided to go see if he needed any help with his homework or if he wanted to play Monopoly. But as she started down the hall, she saw that there was no light coming from under his bedroom door. She was puzzled. It definitely wasn't like Jay to go to sleep at only eight-thirty. Usually she had to fight him to get him to turn off the lights at midnight.
She opened the door quietly. The room was empty, the window slightly open. Dee hurried over to the window, just in time to see Jay sneaking away through the back yard. He entered the garage and then let his car roll out silently. He started pushing it down the alley. Dee raced for her car keys.
Jay was sneaking out, and she wanted to know why and where he was going. If he was up to no good, she'd better find out about it.
Jay had always been a good student, but he'd been restless and preoccupied lately. There was a mystery here, and Dee intended to get to the bottom of it.
By the time she got out to her car, Jay had rolled his car to the end of the alley and had started the engine. She began to follow him. He drove all the way across town, the medium-sized mid-Western town they'd always lived in. He parked in front of a modest brick house, went up to it and rang the doorbell. Dee parked across the street and cut her lights.
She gasped aloud when she saw who answered the door. It was her ex-husband Rick, Jay's father, who'd abandoned the two of them years earlier.
"You bastard," Dee muttered, "what are you doing with my boy?"
Dee didn't hesitate. She crept across the front yard, glancing into the windows, but she didn't see anybody till she got around back.
There, crouching in some shrubbery, she was able to look into a lighted bedroom where nobody had pulled the curtains. A pretty teenaged girl, blonde and petite, was lying on the bed reading a book. The window was partly open and Dee was crouched so close she could actually hear the girl turning the pages and sighing with boredom. Then there was a knock at the door.
The girl shoved her book aside, leaped off the bed, and hurried to open the door.
"Oh, Jay!" she cried. "I'm so glad to see you."
"Hi, Tori," Jay said, puffing her into his arms.
Dee barely managed to stifle a gasp. She reminded herself that the window was open and they could hear her. This was no time to be caught. But she was in shock as she watched her handsome dark-haired son pull the strange girl into a hot embrace and kiss her lingeringly on the mouth.
Dee had never seen the girl before and it wasn't all that big a city. She must go to the other high school. So how had Jay met her? And how had he run across Rick? Dee had had no idea her ex-husband was back in town. Most of all she wondered who this Tori was and why she was in Rick's house. It was all very puzzling and confusing.
Dee thought the two kids would never stop kissing. She could tell they were darting their tongues into each other's mouth. They were also running their hands all over each other. Dee frowned in disapproval. Jay was old enough to date and he dated quite a bit, but she'd warned him about going too far with girls. She'd stressed that it could only lead to trouble.
Finally Tori and Jay came up for air, and she closed the door and led him over to the bed. Dee stifled to urge to leap in the window and separate the two attractive teens. She was already trespassing, and she didn't need to add housebreaking to her offenses. Whatever happened, she'd have to watch it in silence.
"I wish you could come more often," Tori sighed as she and Jay stretched out on the bed.
"Yeah, so do I," Jay said, "but Mom would get suspicious."
"Can't you just tell her you've got a date?" Tori asked.
"Not on week nights," Jay said. "I'm not allowed to go out then. I'm supposed to be doing my homework."
"Wow, your mom sounds really strict," Tori said.
And for good reason, young lady, Dee thought grimly.
Jay looked so much like his father – she didn't want him to act like Rick, too. Rick had been just a big irresponsible kid when they married, interested only in having fun. He hadn't been able to handle the pressure of supporting a wife and baby. He'd ducked out of his duties, leaving Dee and Jay to fend for themselves. She was making sure her son didn't.
Jay hadn't responded to Tori's remark about how strict his mother was. Instead he kissed her again and pulled her so close that their bodies touched full-length. Tori gave a lusty gurgle and snaked her arms around his neck. She started rubbing her mound against his fly. Dee reddened and shook her head in disapproval.
The girl was egging Jay on, deliberately making him horny. And that wasn't difficult to do with a boy his age. Dee hadn't been able to ignore her son's frequent hard-ons. It seemed like his fly was tented about half the time since he'd become a teen. So little blonde Tori was playing with fire, whether she knew it or not.
When they finally broke the kiss Tori moaned, "Mmmmmm, Jay, you're getting me so hot."
"I sure hope so," he chuckled, sliding his hands under her T-shirt.
Dee blushed furiously. Jay certainly wasn't acting like a little kid. He was, confident and aggressive as he cupped Tori's tits and started molding and squeezing them. Dee could see his hands working under the girl's shirt. Tori gurgled with delight and made no move to stop him. Did she realize how dangerously aroused he was getting?
Jay wasn't the only one getting turned on. To her horror, Dee realized that she was right through her panties. What kind of sicko was she, anyway? How could she get aroused by spying on other people making love? She didn't know how it had happened, but she couldn't ignore the growing heat and wetness in her pussy.
Then she realized that she was feeling envious of Tori. Dee wanted to feel hot male hands on her tits. She wanted a man to kiss and embrace her lustily. Most of all, she ached to feel a big hard cock gliding into her starved little cunt. It had literally been years since she'd been fucked.
Alter Rick had walked out on her, leaving her with a baby and no money, she'd sworn off men. She'd never let a man hurt her again, she vowed, and that meant avoiding them entirely. Unfortunately it also meant giving up sex, something she'd enjoyed very much and had come to need. It hadn't been easy fighting back her natural lusts for all these years.
"Unnnnhhhh, Jay, you naughty thing," Tori gurgled.
Now Jay was pushing her shirt up out of the way, then reaching around to unhook her bra. He did it so deftly, it was obviously not the first bra he'd removed. He pushed the bra up, uncovering the girl's gorgeous little apple-sized tits. The perfect pale globes were capped with small red nipples which Jay had already teased into stiff nubs.
"Oh, my God," Dee breathed as she watched her son stick out his tongue and start licking the girl's tits.
This was no little boy. This was not her baby. This was a young man with fully developed male drives and skills. Tori moaned in ecstasy and slumped back against the pillows as Jay skillfully swirled his hot wet tongue around her sensitive nipples, driving her dizzy with need. The girl's eyelashes fluttered and her teeth flashed in a lusty snarl.
"Ohhhhh, honey, yesssss," she moaned.
Dee creamed heavily and helplessly. She felt the molten liquid soaking through her panties and into her jeans. Suddenly her body ached so much for a man's touch that she wanted to scream. She'd kept herself isolated from sex for all these years, never seeing it or hearing about it or experiencing it. But now she was watching it and going wild with desire.
She should stop, she should get away, but she had to find out what happened to her son. It was agony for her to witness all that pleasure and not get any for herself, but no way could she leave now. She had to know what was going on between Jay and Tori, and what connection it had with Rick.
Almost whimpering with longing, she watched her son's glistening pointed tongue tip gliding around the base of Tori's erect red nipples, coaxing the little nubs into even greater stiffness. It wasn't the first time these two had made love, that was obvious. But how far had they gone?
"Oh, Jay, I can't take much more," Tori moaned. "You're driving me crazy."
She really couldn't stay passive any longer. Her hands sought his fly and she quickly unzipped his jeans and pushed them open. She drew out his cock, wrapping her finger around it and pumping it. Of course it was already stiff as a board. Dee stared at it, her blue eyes getting huge.
She shouldn't be turned on by the sight of her son's cock, but she was. No denying it.
She hadn't seen his cock since he was little enough to need help with his baths. There certainly was no comparison now. Jay had a man-sized cock, long and thick and rock-hard. Dee stared helplessly at it and once more creamed through her jeans. It had been more than ten years since she'd seen a cock.
Maybe it wasn't surprising, then, that the sight of her own son's prick aroused her. She rubbed her thighs together, vainly trying to case the hot ache between them. All she could think of was how great it would feel to have a big thick cock cramming her cunt. She couldn't kid herself any longer. She ached to be fucked.
She seethed with envy as she watched Tori running her little fist eagerly up and down Jay's rigid cock. The boy shivered with excitement, and hot cream started leaking from his piss hole, big glistening gobs of it. Dee caught herself drooling. She helplessly recalled how she used to love going down on Rick.
They used to have some pretty hot lovemaking sessions, she and Rick. They'd spend hours in bed, sucking and fucking and doing every crazy thing they could think of. When they were courting and when they were newly married, they literally couldn't keep their hands off each other. Dee almost moaned with longing as she thought of those incredibly horny days.
She remembered just how it felt when Rick came in her mouth. Suddenly her cheeks would be bulging with his huge simmering load, and he'd be groaning as he filled her mouth again and again. She could remember the hot salty taste of his come and how she'd hoard it and savor it till she thought her cheeks would burst. She wished she had a gorgeous fat cock to suck now.
Stop that, she scolded herself, you're crazy.
She didn't need a man. She never had. Rick had just gotten her pregnant and then dumped her. She never wanted anything to do with men again. She defiantly told herself these things as she almost moaned with lust. Then her attention was distracted as Jay started to remove Tori's clothes.
He whisked off the girl's rumpled shirt and bra, then reached for her jeans. He tugged off the skin-tight garment, leaving her in just a ridiculously tiny pair of bikini panties. Tori didn't look shocked or shy about it. She was panting lustily as Jay slipped off her panties and tossed them on the floor.
He ogled her little golden puff of a bush, then petted it, while she went on pumping his cock. Thick strews of juice were dribbling from his piss hole now, and Tori rubbed the hot cream all over his thick blue-veined shaft. Then she released his stiffly wagging prick and pulled off his jeans.
He wasn't wearing shorts and Dee caught herself wanting to scold him for that. That was ridiculous. Here he was about to go all the way with a girl and she was fussing about his clothing. She watched nervously as the two naked teenagers kissed and fondled each other. She'd warned Jay so many times that fucking could get him into trouble.
Once more Tori wrapped hot fingers around Jay's engorged cock and pumped it. She was so gorgeous and enticing, a slim but curvy girl with honey-blonde hair and elfin face. Jay ogled her sleek and flawless young body as she played with his cock. His eyes were hot and glassy with lust. Then he slid a hand between Tori's thighs. The hand went to work, exploring and stroking. Tori gave a lusty gurgle, and her eyes rolled.
"Oh, honey, yes," she moaned, "play with my pussy. You know I love that."
Pee almost didn't stifle her groan of longing. She used to love it when Rick played with her pussy. Sometimes they'd lie in bed on a weekend morning, in no hurry to get up, and he'd drive her to ecstasy that way, starting with his hands, then using his tongue and his lips on that supersensitive flesh.
"Ohhhhhh, Jay, yessssss," Tori whimpered. Her pretty face was getting flushed with excitement. She wriggled around, till Dee could see exactly what was happening between her legs. Jay had her clit between his thumb and forefinger, and he was kneading the tender little bud. Dee clapped a hand to her mouth to stifle a gasp of shock. That was exactly the technique his father used to use on her.
How had Jay learned that trick? Whatever the answer, it sure was working on Tori. She was squealing and whimpering with excitement as he rolled her most sensitive organ between his fingers. She was creaming all over his hand. Dee found herself writhing to the girl's rhythm as she imagined the hot pleasure Tori was feeling.
Dee would have given anything at that moment to have a man playing with her lust engorged clit. But of course there was no chance of that. Her only source of relief for her flagging lust was her own fingers. It had been that way for more than ten years now. She fought the urge to slide a hand down inside her panties and masturbate. It would be awful to get caught like that, spying on the lovers and playing with herself.
"Unnnhh, Jay, ooooooo," Tori squealed. Now Jay was sliding his thick middle finger into the girl's cunt. Dee saw the hot pearly cream spurting around his finger as Tori juiced helplessly. He pushed the finger into her smoldering pussy hole as far as he could. Then he began finger-fucking her, jerking his finger fast and deep.
"Ohhhh, shit, ohhhhhhh," Tori groaned. There was no turning back for her. She had to come now or go crazy with frustration. Dee knew the feeling all too well. Rick had been so skilled at driving her to that point. With his lips and tongue and fingers he'd work her into a frenzy of need, till she was sobbing for climax. It seemed his son had the same talent.
"Faster, Jay, make me come," Tori sobbed. She was totally unselfconscious in her lust, Dee noticed. No pretense, no blushes, no effort to disguise the unbearable need she felt. She lay there on her back, legs wide open, moaning as Jay finger-fucked her. Her pretty face was all twisted with horniness, her eyes screwed shut.
"Do it to me real fast now, honey, I'm almost there," she gasped. She arched her body to take Jay's jerking finger as deep as she possibly could.
Dee heard herself whimpering softly with lust and frustration. Suddenly she couldn't stand it any longer. Nobody was going to catch her as long as she stayed concealed in the bushes. Why not masturbate and relieve some of the maddening lust she felt? She couldn't go on watching others get all the pleasure. She had to have a little for herself.
She quickly unzipped her jeans and slid her hand down inside her panties, over the soft warm fur of her bush. She slid her middle finger between the furry lips and into slippery hot flesh. She found the heavily creaming mouth of her cunt and jammed her finger inside, stuffing herself in one greedy thrust.
"Ohhhhh, God, yesssss," she gasped.
Then she reminded herself to be quiet. She'd been lucky that time, because Tori was moaning so loud, the kids couldn't have heard Dee's horny outburst. Clamping her jaws firmly together, she stood there and finger fucked herself while she watched her son bring the moaning teenaged girl to orgasm.
"Oh, Jay, shit, ohhhhhhh!" Tori sobbed.
As he brought her off, her petite body went into hard spasms, bucking and writhing. She rolled right off the skewer of his jerking finger and rolled around on the bed, gasping and moaning as the violent convulsions wracked her body. Jay rose to his knees and watched her, his face red with lust.
His cock lay flat against his belly, stiff as a board and drooling thick river of cream. The fat column of flesh bulged with blue veins. He was a normal teenaged boy, horny out of his mind. He couldn't help wanting to fuck the girl. But Dee kept hoping the two young lovers would restrain themselves and not go all the way. She knew that was kind of silly, especially when she was so horny that she was playing with herself. Still, she hoped.
"Mmmmmm, Jay, that was fantastic," Tori gurgled as her body finally stopped spasming.
"You know I'd do anything to make you feel good, Tori," Jay said adoringly.
"Anything?" she grinned. "Then do what I love most of all, babe."
On her back, she bent her knees and spread her legs wide, showing the frantically horny kid her soaked pink cunt slit. It was a wanton invitation to fuck – and Jay took it. Growling lustily, he crawled over to her and got between her eagerly parted legs. Kneeling there, he touched the swollen head of his cock to her little fur-fringed cunt mouth.
"Ummmmm, yessss," she gurgled, "stick it in me, Jay, I want your cock."
Dee fought back a groan of dismay. Jay couldn't possibly control himself with that hot pants little slut egging him on like that. All Dee's warnings and lectures were forgotten as he started gliding his steel-stiff boner into Tori's cunt.
"Oooooo, honey, yesssss," the girl squealed, "get into me, Jay, give me every inch of that big hard thing."
Dee shook her head in disgust. This Tori had no morals at all, no decency. Yet Dee almost heard her own voice of many years ago as Tori sobbed with delight and took Jay's stiff cock. And she discovered, to her great embarrassment, that she was finger-fucking herself like crazy. She'd drenched her pumping finger with her thick hot pussy crew.
Meanwhile Jay was letting himself down on Tori as he steadily eased his thick hard-on into her tiny teenaged cunt. His smooth hard chest flattened her cute little tits. He pushed into her till only his balls were showing, cramming her hot pussy full of throbbing cock meat.
"You got it all now, baby," he moaned helplessly.
"Oh, yeah, Jay, I love it," she whimpered. "Now fuck me good and hard, honey, really give it to me."
Jay eagerly accepted her invitation. He slid his hands under her writhing little ass, pulled her hard against him, and started fucking her like crazy. Their bellies slapped together loudly, and the sound drove Dee wild. She and Rick used to fuck like that. They'd damned near broken the bed a few times. She jerked her stiff finger harder, faster in her fever-hot cunt.
She realized just how badly she needed to be fucked. She'd managed to deny it all these years, but watching the two horny teens had blown away all her defenses, all her denials. Her cunt was on fire with need. Her pumping finger would relieve that need temporarily, but the only permanent solution was a hard-pounding cock.
"Unnnhhh, Jay, fuck hard," Tori squealed.
Dee was almost sobbing with need. She wondered how in hell she'd gone for so many years without a man. She wondered how she was going to face the future without one. Because after tonight she wasn't going to be able to suppress her desires any longer. They'd been unleashed, and she couldn't bury them again.
"Do it to me, do it to meeeee," Tori howled. The two kids were fucking at each other with wild abandon, making the bed groan and creak. Tori put her legs up and wrapped them around Jay's waist, locking them there. Now she was taking his pounding cock as deep as she could get it. Dee envied her with all her heart. She'd have given anything to be taking a real-live cock, not the inadequate substitute of her finger.
She watched in lusty agony as Tori arched her petite body up hard against Jay's pounding body, taking his hammering cock deeper and deeper in her boiling little pussy. The girl closed her eyes tightly, and she bared her teeth in a lusty snarl. It was obvious that she was right on the brink of coming – and so was Jay.
"Baby," he crooned, "gonna shoot my load."
"Yes, Jay, cream me," Tori whimpered. "Ohhhhhh, honey, it's happening, I'm coming! Ohhhhhh, shit, whaahhhhhhh!"
Jay felt the girl's tiny teenaged cunt go into spasms around his cock, "Aawwwwwww!" he bawled, hammering his jizz into her.
"Unnnnhhh, God, yessssss!" Dee gasped as she unexpectedly brought herself off.
Luckily her helpless moans of release were drowned out by the kids' lusty howls as they experienced a long, delicious mutual orgasm. They were still writhing and moaning in each other's arms when Dee finished coming. Blushing furiously, she wiped her sticky finger on a hanky, then headed for her car.
She didn't want Jay to see her car when he came out of Rick's house. She wanted to get home and compose herself before she confronted him. She didn't even know what she was going to do or say yet. Her head was spinning, so many disturbing things had happened tonight.
It was bad enough that her son was fucking some strange girl, with the obvious approval of Rick. But to add to Dee's worries and problems, her lust for sex had been reborn – those lusts she'd kept buried for so many years. Her need for sex was back, and she didn't know how she was going to cope with it.



CHAPTER TWO


Dee put her car away, hurried into the house, and changed into her nightgown. As she thought things over on the way home, she'd decided that she couldn't ask Jay why he'd gone to Rick's house or why he'd fucked with Tori. Those questions would reveal that Dee had followed him and spied on him.
She was ashamed of her spying and especially ashamed of how horny she'd gotten when she watched the teenage lovers getting it on. She'd been so wildly aroused, she'd actually masturbated and brought herself off in somebody's yard. That was disgusting. She couldn't let Jay know.
So she'd pretend that she'd never left the house, and she'd just ask why he'd snuck out.
She waited and waited, having a drink to calm herself. Luckily it was Friday and she didn't have to be up early for work. But she grew impatient as the minutes passed. Finally she heard the faint sounds of Jay sneaking his car back into the garage. She went and stood outside his bedroom door.
When she heard him opening the window and climbing back into his room, she suddenly flung the door open and switched on the light. Jay was caught with one leg over the windowsill. He gawked at his mother, then slowly turned red as a beet. Dee advanced into the room, glaring at him.
"All right, young man," she snapped, "I want an explanation of this. Why did you sneak out, and where were you?"
Jay eased himself the rest of the way through the window and then closed it. Dee knew he was buying time, and she wondered what he'd come up with. When he turned to face her again, he was smiling innocently.
"Gee, Mom, I'm sorry if I worried you," he said. "I just wanted to meet some of the guys and I know you don't approve of me going out on Fridays."
"I certainly don't, Jay," Dee said angrily. "But if it was so important to you, we could have discussed it. You didn't have to sneak out and be gone for hours and scare me to death."
"Ah, Mom, I'm really sorry," Jay cried, rushing to hug her.
He was such an affectionate kid, Dee thought helplessly.
Jay was very affectionate, but he was also very turned on by his beautiful blonde mother. Dee didn't realize how sexy she looked in her filmy blue nightgown. It was transparent, showing the outline of her magnificent body, and it was clit low in front, emphasizing the deep cleavage between her large ripe breasts.
In spite of his surprise and panic when he was caught climbing through the window, Jay had noticed his mother's appearance. He'd noticed what a revealing nightgown she was wearing, and he'd seen that she was strangely excited, her eyes bright and her skin flushed. She was feeling something more than anger, that was for sure. Her excitement infected Jay.
So he hugged her, partly to comfort her and partly to see what would happen. He hugged his mother a lot, and sometimes she'd wriggle her body against him in a very enticing way, as if she'd forgotten he was her kid. Tonight it happened again. As he embraced her, he felt her pushing her mound against his fly.
Dee wasn't even aware of what she was doing. She didn't know that her body was responding to shard male body. It was an unconscious movement. She clung to Jay. She loved to hug him. Then he moved his face around and kissed her on the mouth. She felt dizzy with excitement.
Jay had never kissed her that way before. Dee was shocked yet wildly aroused. His hands slid down to cup her hot little ass through the thin fabric of her nightgown, and he slid his tongue into her mouth. She barely stifled a moan of lust. She felt scalding juice spurting from her cunt and scalding her pussy.
My God, she thought, what are we doing? Suddenly mother and son were drawn together like magnets, kissing deeply, running their hands over each other's body. Dee wasn't sure how it had gotten started, but once started the excitement spread like wildfire. Jay's thumbs caressed the outer curve of her big ripe tits. That was when she realized she was grinding her mound against his cock.
Breaking off the kiss, she blushed holly. "Jay, honey, that's enough," she gasped. "I don't know what got into us. We can't do that."
"Why not, Mom?" he asked innocently.
Dee blushed even harder. "It's called incest, Jay," she explained with great embarrassment.
Jay had never heard of the word, and he wasn't particularly impressed. He only knew that his mother was the sexiest woman in the world for him and that he wanted to go on making out with her. But she seemed to have really big hangups about it. He realized that he'd have to slow down and move very carefully if he wanted to win her over.
"Anyhow," she said spluttering, "I think you were just trying to get my mind off what we were talking about. I'm not leaving your room till we have this out, Jay."
That suited Jay just fine. The longer she stayed in his bedroom, the better his chances of talking her into some fun.
"Okay, Mom," he said, "sit down and let's talk."
He patted the edge of his bed. Still blushing, Dee sat down about two feet away from him, but he just scooted closer to her, till she could feel the heat of his body. She wished he wouldn't sit so close. It excited her, and she needed to keep her wits. Why, just a few seconds ago she'd been in real danger of getting the hots for her own son!
"Jay," she said, "I haven't allowed you to go out on Fridays because I felt you should be studying instead. But if all your friends are going out, then maybe I'm being too harsh."
"It's a big social night, Mom," Jay said, inching even closer to her. "I'd really like to be able to get in on the action. But you're the boss."
Dee wondered about that. Tonight her pussy seemed to be the boss. It certainly was commanding all her attention. As Jay's thigh touched hers, it was all she could do to keep from moaning with longing for him. The fiery ache between her thighs was threatening to overwhelm her.
"What do you mean by action, Jay?" she said. "Just what did you and the other boys do tonight?"
"Aw, we just cruised around and had something to eat, talked to a few girls," he said easily.
Dee didn't like the way he lied without effort. But on the other hand, he couldn't very well admit to her that he'd spent the evening fucking a girl. Dee felt more confused than ever. It was so hard to think when his lean male body was pressing against her, reminding her of her desperate need for loving.
"Hey Mom, relax," Jay said soothingly. "Gosh, you're so uptight tonight. How come?"
As he spoke he slid an arm around her shoulders and hugged her. Dee's voice was hoarse with lust when she replied, "Oh, it's nothing, honey. I'm just tired, I guess. I'd probably better go to bed. We can finish talking about this tomorrow."
She tried to move away from him, but he held her still. "Give me a goodnight kiss first?" he smiled.
"Oh, of course," Dee laughed.
She started to kiss him on the cheek, like she always did, but he ducked forward and planted his mouth on hers. He kissed her hard and hungrily and at the same time he forced her onto her back. He eased himself half on top of her. Pinning her there, he glided his tongue into her mouth. Dee gave a stifled moan of arousal and felt her nipples going stiff against his chest.
Now she knew what a big mistake it had been to swear off men. She hadn't lost her desire for sex, she'd only bottled it up. Now that it was unleashed, she couldn't control it. All that stored-up desire was loose, and she was going out of her mind with horniness the first time a male touched her. Unfortunately that male was her own son.
She knew she had to get away from him before she completely lost her self-control, but it was so difficult. He was holding her down, pinning her with his superior weight, and she felt weak and dizzy with longing. Part of her wanted to stay right there, going wherever that hungry kiss would take them.
Jay's hot tongue explored her moth, and his hands explored the ripe curves of her tall shapely body. She felt hot fingers on her waist and hips and thighs. Then he was moving upwards again, seeking out her large melon-shaped tits. He cupped them through her thin nightgown and began to squeeze.
Dee wrenched her face away from his sad gasped, "Oh, no, Jay, don't."
"Why not, Mom?" he said hoarsely. "Don't you like it?"
What could she say? She loved it. She loved feeling hot eager hands on her tits, molding and caressing. Her nipples throbbed and strained against his palms, and she was creaming furiously, soaking her swollen cunt slit. But she absolutely had to get away from him now, or she was lost. She couldn't fight her raging lust much longer. She pushed at his shoulders, trying to roll him off her.
"It isn't right, Jay," she sobbed, "please let me go."
Jay wasn't having it. He heard her protests, but he saw something else in her eyes, something he'd never seen before. There was excitement there. It kind of reminded him of how Tori's eyes got hot and sparkly when they started making out. He grabbed his mother's wrists and easily forced her arms down to her sides.
"Don't fight it, Mom," he said, "'cause I'm not letting you go. You might as well relax and enjoy it."
"Jay, what are you talking about?" Dee demanded nervously.
"Hey, take it easy," he laughed. "I'm just gonna play with your tits."
It was an outrageous thing for a son to say to his mother, yet Dee breathed a sigh of relief. She'd thought he was after something a lot more serious than that. She knew she couldn't handle incest. But if the boy felt horny and just wanted to fool around with her tits, she could get through it.
Now he was easing her nightgown down to her waist. Dee blushed hotly as he uncovered her magnificent big tits, but there was no way she could stop him. He was stronger than her. His eyes got big and horny as he surveyed the melon-size globes and their long stiff, rosy nipples.
"Oh, wow! Fantastic!" he breathed.
Jay didn't always score a home run with the girls he dated, but he almost always got their bras off and got to play with their tits. He'd never seem a pair as impressive and beautiful as his own mother's. Pushing her nightgown down out of the way, he laid his hands on the hot creamy flesh and started squeezing. The skin of her tits was like satin.
"Oh, Jesus," he breathed.
Dee gave a little whimper, half pleasure and half frustration. She loved him to fondle her sensitive tits. But as he did so, his excitement grew and she could feel his cock swelling and throbbing against her thigh. Her own son was getting a hard-on for her. She blushed with shame, wondering how she'd gotten herself into such a predicament.
Maybe she'd shown too much physical affection for Jay since he became a teen. She'd gone on hugging and kissing him just like when he was little. And then there was the inevitable attraction of her body. When a woman has a body like Dee, there's no way a boy can ignore it, even if he's her own son.
For whatever reasons, mother and son were on very dangerous ground right now. Jay's cock was swelling into iron hardness as he caressed her naked tits, and Dee's horniness was becoming unbearable. She rubbed her thighs together desperately, but nothing she did or thought could quell the nagging ache down there.
Then Jay made things even worse. He dipped his head down, stuck out his tongue, and started licking her nipples. Dee sobbed. It felt so great and she wanted it so badly, but it was absolutely wrong for her son to be doing that to her. She whimpered in protest as he whipped his hot wet tongue around and around the rigid shafts of her swollen nipples.
"Jay, noooo," she cried.
He didn't pay any attention. His eyes were glassy with lust, and she knew he was off in some horny fantasy world. No doubt he was imagining going all the way with her. But she couldn't let that happen. Once more she tried pushing at his shoulders, but it was no use. He lay heavily on her, pinning her in place.
Then he caught the tip of her left nipple with his lips and slowly, teasingly, sucked it into the steam heat of his mouth. Dee creamed hard, soaking her pussy with the scalding liquid. Jay loudly sucked on her lust-engorged nipple, giving her hot stabs of pleasure. She was so violently aroused, she felt like she could come if she sneezed.
He sucked the left nipple, then the right, leaving them almost painfully swollen and glistening with his hot spit. Then he grasped her nightgown and started pulling it lower. This time Dee put up a real fight. Sure, she was horny out of her mind, but she was absolutely not going to commit incest. She grabbed the nightgown and held on tight.
"No, Jay," she snapped, "I won't have it."
Jay saw that he'd gone too far, pushed too fast. He backed off. He was just as strong as ever in his determination to become his mother's lover, but he realized it wasn't going to be accomplished in just one night. He'd have to be patient and play the game very, very carefully. He told himself that the ultimate prize would be worth the wait.
He let go of her nightgown. "Sorry, Mom, I guess I got carried away. But you're so beautiful, and you make me feel so horny."
He rose to his knees, and Dee saw that the fly of his jeans was obscenely tented. She felt sorry for him. She knew how frantically horny teenaged boys could get. She felt like she ought to give him some relief, even if they didn't go all the way. His frantic lust was partly her fault. She should never have allowed things to go this far.
"I'll get you off, honey," she said hoarsely. "That's dip least I can do. Then we'll get some rest and talk about this tomorrow."
Jay's eyes widened with surprise as the reached for the zipper of his jeans. He really hadn't expected her to do this for him. But it was a delicious surprise, and of course he was going to cooperate. With shaking fingers Dee opened his jeans and started tugging the tight garment down. His stiff cock leaped out at her, and she gasped.
Jay smothered a laugh. His mom's eyes got so big when his engorged prick snapped free of his jeans. It wagged lewdly, almost in her face, and it was dripping hot cream. He thought he heard her moan. Then she pushed him onto his back and pulled his jeans all the way off. His prick wasn't bashful at all. It stood straight up, aimed at the ceiling, as stiff as a board.
Dee eyed her son's magnificent hard-on and almost sobbed with longing. She thought how simple and delicious it would be just to straddle the boy and slide her famished cunt down the impalement of his rigid prick. She ached to feel a big hard cock cramming every inch of her starved pussy.
Nothing would have been more simple, if it hadn't been for her conscience. She just couldn't fuck her own son. She was desperate, but not that desperate. She reached out and wrapped her fingers around his rock-hard cock and started jacking him off. His prick responded lustily, bucking and throbbing in her fist.
"Oh, yeah, Mom," Jay groaned, "keep doing it!"
Dee bit back a sob of frustration as she pumped his cockmeat. His cock was thick, long and hard as steel. It would have felt fantastic sliding into her long-deprived cunt. She creamed steadily as she thought about how badly she wanted to fuck him. But she told herself it was wrong, terribly wrong, to have such thoughts about her own kid.
"Ahhhhh, yeah, Mom, that's great," Jay moaned.
His eyes were half closed, his teeth flashing in a lusty grimace. Dee couldn't help noticing how much he resembled his father. Rick had had that same sappy grin on his face when she played with his cock. And now Rick was back in town and had somehow found Jay. He'd lured Jay to his house and introduced him to that little slut, Tori.
Like a bad penny, her ex-husband had turned up again, bringing trouble.
Then maybe she was doing the right thing. If she gave Jay all the sex he needed at home, maybe he wouldn't go running to Tori and Rick. It was something to consider. But not tonight. She was too horny to think straight tonight. She needed to get her son off quickly, then get some sleep. Tomorrow her head would have cleared.
"Faster, Mom," Jay groaned, "I'm almost coming."
Dee tightened her grip slightly and pumped his cock faster, harder. It killed her to feel that hot hardness between her fingers and know that she could never feel it in her cunt. His prick was almost man-sized, almost as big as Rick's cock. She had a helpless flashback to her early married days, when it seemed she and Rick just couldn't stop fucking each other.
She could almost feel Rick's steel-stiff cock ramming her cunt and making her squeal with bliss. They'd make out two and even three times a day. It was no wonder she got pregnant so fast. They had hardly been married a year before Jay was born. But that was the end of her sex life, because. Rick cut out.
Just as she'd gotten to love and crave sex, it had been taken away from her. Almost moaning with need, she pumped her son's swollen prick faster and faster, making the boy groan and writhe with pleasure. She knew it wouldn't be long before his cock exploded delicious hot cream all over the place.
She'd better be prepared for that. There was a box of tissues on the bedside table. Dee was pretty sure that Jay didn't use them just to wipe his nose. She'd be sure to grab for one as he started corning, so she could catch all that spurting jism. And it looked as if she wouldn't have that much longer to wait. Jay's eyes were screwed shut in total bliss, his face red. We was groaning steadily.
"Ahhhh, shit, Mom," he gasped, "awwwwwwwww!"
Dee felt his cock lurch hard in her fist, and she knew it was time to grab for the tissue. But she didn't. Instead she dipped her head down till her lips were about an inch from the swollen purple head of his cock. She opened her mouth wide, just in time to catch the first blast of jism.
"Uhhhhh, yeah, aaagggghhhhh!" Jay yelled.
Dee caught every drop of his delicious come cream in her mouth. He had his eyes closed, he'd never know. She wouldn't have done it if there was a chance of him knowing. But she was starved for cock in every way. She just had to taste hot jism again. She held it in her mouth, savoring it, till Jay started to come down from his climax.
She swallowed the steaming load a second before he opened his eyes, then dropped his cock hastily. "There, honey," she said, "you oughta be able to sleep now."
"Just a second, Mom," Jay grinned, "aren't you forgetting something?"
He grabbed her wrist as she started to move away. "What is it, Jay?" she asked hoarsely.
"I don't think I've forgotten anything."
"Oh, yes, you have," he said, pulling her back on the bed. "You forgot the most important thing of all. I haven't gotten you off yet."
Dee blushed hard. "That won't be necessary, Jay," she said quickly. "I'll see you in the morning, and then we'll – ohhhhhhh."
As she was speaking, Jay had suddenly slipped his hand up her nightgown and found her cream-soaked slit. He began rubbing the puffed flesh with a stiff finger, and Dee had been stunned with pleasure. Helplessly she moaned, then creamed all over the boy's hand. Jay gave a knowing chuckle and pushed her down on her back.
"Look, Mom," he said, "don't tell me you're not horny, because I can feel it. You're all wet down there. Stop being so silly about it, and just let me get you off, okay?"
Dee nodded weakly. It was terribly wrong, but she knew she couldn't take the frustration a second longer. Blushing furiously, she let Jay push her nightgown up to her waist, exposing her lush golden cunt bush and the glistening creamy flesh of her pussy gash. He pushed her legs open, and she blushed even harder.
Jay folded back the blonde-furred lips of her pussy bush and exposed all the creamy, swollen flesh between her legs. He saw the steady trickle of cream coming from her small cuntal opening. His beautiful mother was horny, all right. Hornier than any other female he'd ever been with. For many years had she been bottling up her needs?
"Unnannhhhhh, God," Dee whimpered as he began stroking her slit.
He did something very elementary, running a stiff finger back and forth over the hooded lump of her clit, but she responded in ecstasy. Molten juice spurted from her cunt, soaking his finger. Jay knew now that his mother wasn't a frigid man-hater like he'd always thought. She urgently needed some loving. So why had she denied herself all these years?
He grasped her throbbing clit between his thumb and forefinger and started kneading it. Dee sobbed in ecstasy. Her eyes closed tightly and her pretty face twisted into a lusty grimace. Her pussy seemed to flame with heat. Jay realized how urgently she needed his touch and how badly she needed to come. After all, it had been years since she'd had sex.
The boy shook his head wonderingly. Never in all their years together had his mom dated or taken a lover or had anything to do with a man. The few times he'd asked her about it, she'd said that one disappointment was enough. Of course she was talking about the way his dad had walked out on them when jay was a baby. Jay couldn't blame her for being bitter about that.
But she'd been punishing herself, not his dad. That was obvious now as she moaned and sobbed and writhed, to Jay's clit-play. This woman was way overdue for some loving. The thick cream oozed steadily from her cunt, soaking his fingers and running down the crack of her ass. She just couldn't stop that horny creaming.
"Oh, Jay, honey, I just have to come," she whimpered. "Please make me come before I go crazy."
"Sure, Mom, right away," Jay said adoringly.
He took his thick middle finger and started sliding it into her smoking little cunt. Dee began to sob. Her cunt sucked and tugged at his stiff finger, showing how famished she was for something hard in her cunt. She deluged his finger with molten cream as he shoved it into her as far as he could. She clawed at the bedspread and whimpered helplessly when he began to fingerfuck her in quick deep thrusts.
"Ohhhhhh, God, yessss," Dee wailed, "do it to me, honey, don't stop."
"I won't stop, Mom," Jay promised hoarsely, "I'll get you off."
He couldn't imagine anybody going so many years without sex. But it excited him wildly to know how hot-blooded his beautiful mother really was. They were going to have some very exciting times together. Tonight was just for openers. If he was patient and careful, he could be the lover she'd been unconsciously craving.
"Faster, Jay," Dee gasped, "ooohhhhh, yessssss."
Dee knew how wantonly she was behaving, but she just couldn't control herself. She had to come or go crazy. Steadily she tightened her famished cunt around her son's pistoning finger and she felt herself rocketing towards the climax she craved. It exploded from her fiery cuntal depths and rocked her whole body.
"Ahhhhhh, God, I'm coming!" she screamed.
Jay shivered lustily as he felt her cunt going into violent spasms around his pumping finger. It gripped and released his finger in hard horny convulsions. He thought how great that action would feel around his cock. But it wasn't going to happen tonight. His mother had too many hangups to overcome yet.
"Ohhhhh, honey, waaaaahhhhhhh!" she sobbed.
Dee came and came. It was the most prolonged and delicious climax she'd had in years. That told her, more than anything, how badly she needed a normal sex life. Playing with herself just wasn't getting it. But, then, taking her own teenaged son as a lover wasn't the answer, either. The moment she finished coming, she blushed hard and wrenched herself off his impaling finger.
"Thank you, Jay," she said stiffly as she adjusted her nightgown and got off the bed. "As I said, we'll get some sleep and discuss all this tomorrow. I'm sure we'll be thinking much mere clearly then."
Jay figured he was thinking clearly now. He saw that he and his mother could do each other a really big favor. He was young and horny and he wanted all the sex he could get. His mother was starved for a man. The conclusion was obvious. They could get what they needed without even leaving the house. It was just a matter of getting Dee to come to her senses.



CHAPTER THREE


When Dee woke the next morning, her pussy was soaked and swollen. She reddened as she recalled what she'd been dreaming about. Her son's gorgeous stiff cock had been sliding into her cream-slick cunt and she'd been creaming all over it. No wonder her gash was wet.
She jumped out of bed and headed straight for a cool shower. It just wouldn't do to start the day horny. She was going to have to have all her wits about her today as she and Jay discussed incest and her unfortunate attraction for each other. She had to make the boy understand that it was wrong for them to be lovers.
It was going to be pretty hard to sound convincing about that, when she had the hots for him! She subjected herself to a long cool drenching, then dried and dressed and went to make breakfast. To her relief, Jay didn't remind her of last night as they ate. There was a long day ahead of them, plenty of time for their discussion.
He helped her clear the table and stack the dishes in the dishwasher, as he always did. He was a good son, Dee thought, so polite and obedient. He was also a very big temptation. Her eyes kept darting to the fly of his skin-tight jeans, remembering how big and hard his cock had been in her pumping fist.
"So what's on the agenda for today, Mom?" he asked. "Want me to mow the lawn? Take out the trash?"
Suddenly Dee panicked. If he was with her all day, she couldn't fail to get aroused again.
"Oh, honey, why don't you take the day off?" she said. "You work so hard at school. Go hang out with your friends if you want." Jay wasn't buying it. He read the nervousness in her voice and knew she was trying to get rid of him so there wouldn't be a repetition of last night. That told him she was still horny for him, that she was afraid of losing her self-control. And that was exactly how he wanted her.
"No way, Mom," he grinned. "I'm not leaving you with all this work. I'll start with the lawn."
Dee gave up. At least he'd be outside for awhile. Jay went out and fired up the power mower, while she did some mending. Next he took out the trash. There weren't any more outside chores to do. He came in and flopped onto the couch beside her. She hoped he was just taking a little rest.
"Well, what'd you decide, Mom?" he said. "Can I go out on Friday nights or not?"
"Oh, of course, honey," Dee said. "You're old enough. I guess I was being too hard on you."
"Great," he smiled. "Now what did you decide about the other thing?"
Dee looked at him and blushed. "What other thing?" she said.
"Aw, come on, Mom," Jay said, "you know what I'm talking about. There was something else we didn't get settled last night."
Dee blushed right down to her toes. She didn't want to talk about her disgraceful conduct, but she knew it was best to get it over with.
"Jay, I dust wasn't thinking straight last night," she said. "It was very wrong of me to behave that way. It isn't right for a mother and son to get it on, and it's not going to happen again. I hope that tells you what you wanted to know."
"No, it doesn't, Mom," Jay said, sitting up and scooting towards her, "because I don't buy it. I think we have something pretty hot going on between us, and I want more of it. I think you do, too."
He took her mending materials out of her hands and tossed them on the coffee table. Dee's heart was pounding. He grabbed her and kissed her hard, forcing her head back against the couch. His tongue filled her mouth. His hands closed possessively over her tits, squeezing firmly. Dee pushed against his chest, but she couldn't budge him.
It was obvious that her lusty young son wasn't going to give up till he'd fucked her.
She was dead set against committing incest. Yet her body was ignoring her decision and responding to Jay with hot abandon. Her pussy was creaming furiously, her nipples stiffening, and she was grinding her belly against his. Her pussy didn't give a damn whether it was incest or not.
Jay shoved his hands up under her tight T-shirt and quickly and deftly unhooked her bra. Pushing it out of the way, he cupped her naked tits. They throbbed hotly in his molding hands, swelling and heating. Her stiff nipples dug into his palms. The boy would have to know how starved she was for a male's touch. At least he didn't know she was creaming through her panties and shorts.
Then his hands left her tits and started on the zipper of her shorts. She gave muffled sobs of protest, but he went on with that deep steamy tongue-kissing, driving her wild with desire and making her dizzy. She felt him unzipping her shorts. He grasped shorts and panties and started pulling them off. She finally wrenched her mouth away from his.
"My God, Jay, no," she gasped. "I told you, it's incest, it's wrong."
"I don't care what it, Mom," he said hoarsely. "You know damned well we wanta fuck each other. Why fight it?"
So there it was. He had laid it out, and Dee couldn't deny it was true. She wanted to fuck him, all right. She wanted it so badly, she could have screamed. So instead of lying to him, she jumped to her feet and tried to rim away from him. Unfortunately her clothing slipped the rest of the way down her legs and tripped her.
She tumbled to the thick shag carpet, her shorts and panties tangled around her ankles, her luscious little ass bare to her son's hot hungry eyes. She heard another zipper and she turned her head and saw Jay skinning out of his jeans. His cock was hugging his belly, stiff as steel and ready for action.
"No, Jay, noooo," she sobbed.
She tried to get up, but the clothes were caught around her ankles. She managed to get to her hands and knees and, she started crawling away. She didn't get very far. Jay's hot sweaty hands were suddenly on her hips, grasping hard and holding her in place. She screamed as he crammed his thick rock-hard prick into her from behind, stuffing her cunt in one hungry thrust.
"Ohhhhhh, God," she wailed.
It was happening, and there was nothing she could do about it. Her own son was shoving his cock into her, fucking her. Dee sobbed in horror. Yet at the same time she felt searing pleasure as a cock entered her cunt for the first time in more than fifteen years. She couldn't deny how desperately she'd craved that sensation.
"Awwwwwww, Mom, yeah," Jay groaned. His mother's cunt was fantastically tight, as tight as Tori's little teenaged cunt. But then it hadn't been used much. It was also steamy-hot and slippery with cream, the ideal place to sheath his stiffened cock. He pushed into her till only his balls were showing and felt her soak his meat with molten cream. She might be sobbing in protest, but she was also very, very horny.
So he just ignored her protests and started fucking her. He hammered his cock into her in quick hard jabs, shivering with pleasure and excitement. Her cunt was so velvety and hot, so wonderfully tight and gripping. The horny teenager was soon lost in blissful fucking, and nothing could have stopped him.
Dee crouched there and tried to quell the rising excitement she was feeling. Jay straddled her legs and hammered his cock into her defenseless little cunt, cramming it again and again. Each deep hard thrust was ecstasy to the love-starved divorcee. She tried to fight her lust and she lost. She soaked her son's pistoning cock with blast after blast of hot cream.
"Ohhhhhh. God, ohhhhhh," she sobbed.
"It's good, Mom, you know it's good," Jay panted. "Why don't you relax and go with it?"
Dee thought she'd given her son a pretty good sex education, but obviously there'd been gaps in her teaching. She hadn't taught him that it was wrong to fuck his own mother. Jay was in pure bliss as he hammered his rock-hard fuck tool in her juicy little cunt. There wasn't anything on his conscience.
It was too late to tell him how wrong he was. She'd already tried, and he wouldn't listen. She couldn't escape his hammering cock, either. So why not enjoy it? It was feeling better and better to her as he fucked into her, reaming her hot little cunt, forcing out her thick cream.
Dee couldn't stop creaming and it was all she could do to keep from wailing in ecstasy each time Jay's stiff prick crammed her cunt. She could hear the obscene sucking noise his cock was making as it forced out her juice. Did he know that that noise told how horny she was, how she couldn't stop the hot creaming?
"Awwwwww, Mom, it's so fuckin' good," he groaned.
Dee had to agree with that, but she wasn't going to tell him so. He had to learn that it was wrong to fuck his own mother. She mustn't let him know how she was loving every stiff thrust of his fat young cock. She mustn't tell him how desperately she needed this hard fucking.
But it was becoming harder and harder to conceal her pleasure. She was soaking his cock with her uncontrollable creaming and her hips seemed to have a life of their own, jerking lustily to his rhythm. She bit her lips to keep from wailing with bliss. She realized to her horror that she was sailing helplessly towards climax.
No, she thought desperately, I mustn't come.
He would know it if she came. She wouldn't be able to hide it. He'd know hewn right, that she desperately wanted and needed his fucking. And if he knew that, he'd never leave her alone. Mother and son would become hungry lovers, committing incest with abandon. Dee struggled to fight back her impending orgasm.
But Jay didn't make it easy for her. He was fucking her faster and faster as his own excitement mounted. His belly was slapping loudly against her ass and her body was shuddering with the impact of his fucking, her heavy tits swinging. Dee couldn't resist that rough deep fucking. It was just what she craved after all these years without sexual release.
"Oooooo, unnnnhhhhhh," she cried helplessly.
"Yeah, Mom, let go," Jay urged hoarsely, "let me make you come."
"Noooooo," Dee sobbed, "no it isn't right, Jay."
"That's bullshit," he growled. "You and I both want it. Nobody has to know but us. Let go, Mom, you know you need it."
He was right about that. Dee needed to come so badly, she could have died. The pleasure was building in her pussy till she couldn't contain it. Her son's hard-pounding cock was bringing her to ecstasy, and there seemed to be nothing she could do to stop it. All she could do was try to hide it when it happened. She clawed the rug and clamped her jaws shut, determined not to make a sound.
But Dee hadn't reckoned with the flood of lust that was overwhelming her, the lust she'd kept bottled up all these years. She hadn't gotten over her need for sex. On the contrary, she'd increased it by storing it up. Now it was stronger than ever and demanding satisfaction. After so many years without a man, she had the needs of ten normal women.
"Unnnnhhhhh, Mom, I'm gonna come," Jay groaned. "Come with me, let yourself go."
Dee didn't reply. She was concentrating with all her might on not coming with him. All she had to do was hold out a few seconds longer and her pride would be saved. If she didn't come, she could prove to Jay that she didn't need his loving. She gripped the shag rug tighter as the boy spun out of control and fucked into her with all his strength and speed.
"Awwwwwww, shit, yeah, awwwwwww!" Jay yelled.
Dee groaned as the first sizzling flood of jism filled her cunt. She thought she was safe. But then to her horror Jay's boiling load seemed to trigger her own orgasm. There was a powerful explosion of pleasure in the fiery depths of her cunt and it flashed out to shake her whole body. No way could she resist it.
"Unnnnnhhhhhhh, ohhhhhhh, my God!" she screamed. "Unnnhhhhhhh, waahhhhhh!"
Dee was coming violently and she couldn't control herself. She wailed and howled. Her cunt went into spasm around Jay's squirting cock, squeezing and milking it. Her thick hot come-juices combined with his spurting jizz. As her body shuddered and bucked, she knew she'd failed to hide her ecstasy.
"Ohhhhh, yeah, Mom, unnnhhhhh!" Jay cried.
He was fucking her furiously, filling her with blast after blast of his come. Each sizzling flood renewed the power of her long intense climax. She'd never come so hard in her life, not even with his father. At last she pitched forward, off his dripping cock, and collapsed on the rug.
"Oh, Jay, honey, I'm so sorry," she moaned. "I should never have done that. I'm not a very good example to you."
Jay grabbed her and rolled her over, making her look at him. "Now look, Mom," he snapped, "I don't ever wanta hear that bullshit again. We didn't do anything wrong. We just helped each other out. We made each other feel great, and there's nothing wrong with that, okay?"
"Okay," Dee said meekly.
"Good," he said, breaking into a grin, "because as far as I'm concerned, the fun's just getting started."
He took her hand and placed it on his cock. Dee blushed but didn't hesitate to give him what he wanted. She wrapped her fingers around his prick and started pumping. Jay sighed blissfully. Her guilt began to melt. Maybe the boy was right. Nobody had to know what they were doing. And was it really wrong to make each other feel so good?
She firmed her grip on his cock and pumped faster. The damage was already done. She'd already fucked her own son and loved it. She'd come better with him than she had with his father. There was no turning back, no denying what had happened. So why not just forget her guilt and her hang-ups and enjoy what was happening?
She felt Jay's cock swelling in her fist. It pushed her fingers farther and farther apart, and it grew long and rigid. It throbbed and bucked in her hand, and she felt her lust returning, as hot as ever. It was going to take more than one fuck to satisfy all that stored-up lust, that was for sure.
As she pumped his prick into total stiffness, Jay reached out and fondled her big lust swollen tits and stiff nipples. Dee didn't try to hide her reaction this time. She moaned happily and shivered with pleasure. She felt hot sticky cream leaking from her cunt and moistening her pussy. She was all ready to fuck again, and this time she wasn't going to be bashful about it.
After all, wasn't Jay the perfect solution to her problems? She needed sex desperately, yet she didn't want to saddle the boy with a stepfather. Very well, let Jay give her the loving she needed. Then they'd both be happy. It all began to make perfect sense to the sex-starved divorcee.
She felt her son's prick throbbing in her fist. It was long and stiff and fat, bulging with blue veins. Hot cream oozed from his piss hole. Jay was ready for action, ready to give her all the loving she craved. She bent and spread her legs, opening them as wide as she could, wantonly offering him the glistening pink line of her slit. His eyes grew hot.
"Mom," he said hoarsely, "let me fuck you again, please."
"Yes, baby," Dee whimpered, holding out her arms, "come here, do it to me."
Jay rolled onto her with a lusty growl and sank down between her hot thighs. He shoved his hands under her hot little ass and got a good grip. Holding her lustily writhing pelvis still, he inserted the swollen head of his cock into her juicy little cuntal opening. Dee began to moan with excitement while he was just an inch into her.
"Ohhhh, yes, Jay, honey," she cried, "give me all of it."
Jay flattened himself against her, his lean hard chest crushing her tits. As he eased down on her, his cock glided up her juice-slick cunt, stuffing it completely. Dee whimpered in ecstasy when she felt his thick cock throbbing against every inch of her famished pussy.
"You got it all now, Mom," Jay said, nuzzling her neck, "every inch of it. You don't feel ashamed any more, do you?"
"No, baby," Dee moaned, hugging him fight against her, "I want you. Oh, Jay, I need you so bad. Fuck me, honey, fuck me forever."
That was what Jay wanted to hear. His beautiful blonde mother had surrendered completely. He wasn't going to get any more arguments or resistance from her. From now on it would just be total fun. Grinning triumphantly, he began to fuck into her with long, slow, sensuous strokes. He was in no hurry. He wanted this fantastic fucking to last and last.
"Ohhhhh, honey, yessss," Dee gurgled, clawing his shoulders.
Jay raised his head for a second to get a glimpse of her. Her face was flushed and contorted with lust, her eyes tightly closed as she shut out everything but the pleasure of being fucked. He'd never seen that expression on her face before, of course. It excited hell out of him.
He fucked her a little faster and her horny whimpers increased. She soaked his deep pistoning cock with molten spurts of cream. It aroused him insanely to know that he was driving his mother wild with pleasure, to know that she loved every stroke of his cock in her hot little pussy. Not many teenaged boys would ever enjoy that special thrill.
"Unnnhhhh, Jay, you're fucking me so good, baby," she moaned.
"I don't ever wanta stop fucking you, Mom," he panted.
Dee clung to him in ecstasy. She was so glad the waiting was over. She couldn't have survived much longer without sex, that was for sure. And she knew she could never do without it again. When Jay finally left home and started a life of his own, she'd have to get serious about finding a man.
But for now she didn't need one. She had her own handsome and sexy teenaged son to satisfy her every lusty whim. She let herself go completely and started fucking back at him, jerking her hips to his lusty rhythm. There was no point in holding back now, no point in trying to hide her reactions. Mother and son had nothing to hide from each other now.
"Faster, Jay," Dee moaned. "Fuck me faster now, honey, do it to me as hard as you want. I can take it."
Jay snorted lustily and began really pounding it to her. "You're sure I'm not hurting you, Mom?" he panted.
"No, baby, that's good," she gurgled, "that's just the way I want it."
Jay might think that was kind of weird, but he had no idea of the power of her lust. He didn't know what it was like to bottle up his needs and pretend he didn't have to have sex. But Dee had done it for years and years, and now it was catching up with her. She felt like she could never get enough fucking.
"Ooooooo, honey, yesssss," she squealed. His body was slapping against hers, and he was hammering his prick into her, filling her greedy little cunt again and again with the hot hard column of meat. It was ecstasy for Dee. She'd been unconsciously craving this moment for so long. She arched her body to take his pile driving cock as deep as she could get it.
Each hard deep thrust gave her a bomb blast of pleasures and made her cream hard and helplessly. The molten liquid overflowed her crammed cunt and gushed down the crack of her ass. The rug was wet beneath her, soaked with her juices. She hadn't creamed like this since she and Rick had last fucked.
She didn't want to think of the boy's father, but the comparison was hard to ignore. They looked so much alike, they even fucked alike. And Dee felt equally helpless to resist them. At one time she couldn't resist Rick and would have done any kinky thing he wanted. Now she felt exactly that way about their son. Whatever Jay wanted to do with her body, she was willing and eager.
"Unnnhhhh, honey, give it to me as hard as you can," she moaned, "make me come."
Jay pulled out all stops and fucked into her with all the speed and force at his command. Dee felt fucked breathless, but she loved it. She needed that hard thorough fucking so desperately. Arching her body against his, wantonly rubbing her clit against his sawing shaft, she felt herself teetering on the brink of climax.
"Oooooo, shit, honey, it's so good," she squealed.
Jay had to agree with that, even though he was panting too hard to reply. He'd never had a more exciting fuck than this. Even with Tori, whom he loved, it hadn't been this wild. But then nobody else could give him that incestuous thrill, only his mother. This conquest would come only once.
He felt her cunt tightening steadily around his cock, and he felt her soaking his meat with thick scalding juice. She was whimpering and gasping. Then all of a sudden her cunt went into hard spasms, squeezing his meat almost flat. Her ripe body bucked and writhed beneath him, and he had to grip her ass tightly to keep from being thrown off.
"Ohhhhhh, honey, ohhhhh, you're making me come!" Dee sobbed. "Ohhhhhhh, Jay, unnnngggghhhhh!"
She sobbed her way through another body wracking orgasm, wondering how she'd survived all those years without this pleasure. She could never give herself orgasms like this with her fingers. Only a hard cock could do the job and she meant never to be without one from now on. Thank heavens she had her constantly horny teenaged son to keep her in steady supply.
He was horny, all right. Dee had hardly finished coming before Jay was rolling over onto his back and taking her with him. She found herself sitting on his cock and looking down at him. His thick prick throbbed hard inside her, and she gurgled with excitement.
She'd just come like a bomb, but she was ready for more action. His hard cock had that effect on her.
Jay's handsome face was flushed and slightly twisted with lust, and he was frankly leering at her. He reached up and cupped her big hot tits and molded them as he began to piston his cock in her once more. He watched his stiff prick gliding up and down between the stretched lips of her cunt.
He wasn't missing a thing. He could see everything that happened and observe her every reaction. Dee would have been mortified just an hour ago, but now she felt liberated and totally without guilt or hang-ups. Her attitude had changed. She and Jay wanted to give each other pleasure, and it was nobody else's business what they did in the privacy of their own home.
"Fuck me, baby," she moaned, leering back at him. "Fuck my pussy good."
By now Jay's urge to come was getting powerful and he couldn't fuck her slowly or gently. He just growled with lust and started hammering his cock into her. But that was just the way she wanted it. She wanted one hard hungry fuck after another, till at last her lust was satisfied.
"Yes, baby, yesssss," she wailed, "give it to me hard, don't stop."
Jay felt like all his best jack-off fantasy had come true. His gorgeous blonde mother was riding his cock and howling with pleasure. Her pretty face was a lusty grim ace, her big ripe tits bouncing and swinging with the impact of his fucking. He might go on fucking till he was an old man, but there'd never be another moment quite like this one.
"Ahhhhh, God, yesssss, I need it so bad," Dee sobbed.
Her cunt was hot as fire around his prick, and it was getting steadily tighter. Her juices were spurting uncontrollably, soaking his meat, and overflowing her cunt. He watched the thick pearly cream gushing down her thighs. He knew he was going to come like crazy in just a few seconds.
"Mom," he groaned, "gonna shoot my load."
She looked right into his eyes and cried hoarsely, "Yes, Son, cream me, I want you to cum in me."
That did it for Jay. Fucking into her with lightning speed, he yelled and shot. "Take it, Mom, aaaaagggghhhhhh!" he howled.
Dee threw back her head and sobbed in ecstasy as her son's boiling load filled and overflowed her crammed cunt. The sizzling flood set off her own climax…
"Ohhhhhhh, Son, you're doing it to me, I'm coming!" she screamed.
Jay would never forget the sight of his lovely mom coming, her head thrown back, her body shuddering with pleasure. He pumped blast after blast of jism into her, till it felt like he'd shot ten gallons of the stuff. He felt Dee's famished cunt sucking up the hot cream, draining his cock.
Then she was grinning down at him. "There, young man," she laughed, "that should take care of you for awhile."
"It sure will," Jay sighed, "but how about you, Mom? Did it take care of you?"
"Of course, honey," she grinned, "for a couple of hours at least."
As Jay soon discovered, she wasn't kidding.



CHAPTER FOUR


That night Jay discovered the real extent of the job he'd taken on when he seduced his mother. Dee was the most lusty female he'd ever met. She'd hardly recovered from one round of fucking before she craved another. There seemed to be no end to her horniness.
Luckily Jay was up for it, eager for it. He loved fucking Tori, but it didn't happen often enough. He needed to get fucked once a day at least and more if possible. So his needs were a perfect match for his mother's needs. They spent Saturday night fucking, and on Sunday morning they were ready to go again.
It was all they could do to get through cleaning up the breakfast dishes. As they rinsed the plates and stacked them in the dishwasher, Jay kept rubbing up against Dee, nuzzling her neck, and licking her earlobes. She was soon creaming right through her panties. She had to get off right away, before she could think about the rest of the day.
"I hope you're serious, young man," she said, "because I'm dragging you right to my room."
"Let's go," Jay grinned.
He followed her down the hall, watching her shapely little ass undulate in her tight jeans. Nobody had a body like his mom. He'd dated lots of girls his own age, and he was having a fantastic romance with Tori, but none of them had the ripe mature curves that Dee had. He loved her big thrusting melon-size tits, and he loved the way her tiny waist blossomed out to curvy hips. She was all woman, and he couldn't get enough of her.
In her bedroom they quickly tossed aside their clothes, then jumped onto the king-sized bed she'd shared with his dad so long ago. Jay wondered if they'd had good sex, and he kind of thought they did, even though his mother was so bitter towards Rick now. Somebody had turned her on to sex a long time ago, and it had to be Rick.
As they stretched out on the bed, Jay started to roll on top of Dee, but she held him off. She had a wicked grin on her face as she said, "Uh-huh, no fucking."
"What?" Jay howled. "Aw, come on, Mom, what's this shit?"
"No fucking this morning, honey," she said with that maddening grin. "We're gonna go down on each other instead."
"Oh," Jay laughed, "why didn't you say so?"
"Had you worried there for a second, didn't I?" Dee chuckled. "Well, I just thought we'd do something different this time. I don't want you to get bored."
Jay couldn't imagine ever getting bored while making out with his sexy mother, but he was content with her decision. He loved getting it on with her no matter what they did. He allowed her to push him down on his back and fist his cock. She quickly pumped it into total rigidity.
"Mmmmmm, what a gorgeous hard-on," she cooed. "You've got such a nice cock, honey."
Jay glowed. He loved it when his mom praised him, and it was especially gratifying to hear her praise his cock. She caressed the thick column of cock meat lovingly, running her fingertips up and down it. Then as thick bubbles of cream began to ooze from his piss hole, she watched hungrily and licked her lips.
Dee was drooling. She couldn't remember how long it had been since she'd gone down on a man, but it had been far too long, that was for sure. She went into a crouch, bent low, and stuck out her tongue. Jay groaned and shivered as the hot slick meat contacted the swollen sensitive head of his cock.
"Oh, yeah, Mom, lick my cock," he cried excitedly.
Dee clearly didn't need his urging. She began to lash her hot little tongue around and around the fat purple head of his prick, licking up the salty cream that dribbled from the cleft. It excited hell out of the lusty teen to watch his mom eating his juice. More of the molten liquid oozed from his piss hole.
"Mmmmmm, yessssss," Dee gurgled.
The sight of that thick oozing cream drove her wild. She slid her tongue right onto his cock head and lapped up the juice as fast as it appeared. She rolled the tasty cream around in her mouth, savoring it, then gulped it down and tongued for more. She acted like she was starved for the taste – and she was.
It had been so damned long, way too long, since she'd tasted a man's cream. She'd been a fool to wait this long. But with Jay she could make up for lost time. She was pretty sure that her lusty teenaged son would "tolerate" hours of head from his mother. He was grinning blissfully as he watched her lapping up his cock cream, shivering with pleasure each time her naughty little tongue lashed his prick.
"Are you enjoying this, honey?" Dee asked teasingly.
"I'll give you about an hour to stop," he laughed.
Dee laughed, too, and went back to her hungry lapping. She tongued up every bit of juice from his cock head, then drilled the stiff tip of her tongue into his piss hole and reamed out more of the delicious cream. Still she wanted more, and she knew just how to get it. She knew how to get a whole boiling mouthful of it.
She fisted the thick base of his cock and held it still, stopping its horny bucking and wagging. Then she opened her lips very wide and slowly eased them down the granite column of cock meat. She watched Jay's face as she took his cock into her mouth for the first time. Watching his reaction was half the fun.
"Ohhhhh, Jesus," he gasped.
His face got beet red with lust and his eyes rolled crazily, then closed. His teeth flashed in a horny grimace. His prick throbbed violently in her mouth. She took in more than half his long rigid cock, them firmed her lips around it, drew in her cheeks, and started to suck.
"Awwwww, shit, Mom," Jay groaned. "go for it, suck my cock."
Dee drooled heavily onto his prick and sucked it hard and greedily. Jay hadn't had very many blow-jobs, and he was wild for more. He knew from the first hungry suck that this was going to be especially good. He sensed that his mother had always been a terrific cock-sucker. She wasn't even out of practice, even after a lapse of so many years. Jay shivered blissfully as she suctioned the hot cream out of his piss hole.
"Ahhhh, yeah, fantastic," he sighed.
Dee couldn't stop drooling onto his cock. It happened each time she sucked delicious cream from his piss hole. Her blonde head bobbed up and down, moving steadily faster as her excitement grew. She cupped her son's hot hard balls and massaged them as she noisily sucked his cock.
That obscene sucking and slurping noise testified to her hot hunger. She was hungry for cock and not bothering to hide it. Jay felt her scalding saliva soaking his meat, and he felt the hot pressure of her sucking. He knew she wasn't faking her passion. This woman was unleashing a desire that had been stored up way too long.
He watched her widely-stretched lips zipping up and down the blue-veined shaft of his cock, leaving it wet and gleaming. She was sucking his meat harder and faster by the second, unable to control her rapidly mounting excitement. Her muffled groans also told him how insanely aroused she, was.
"Mmmmmmm," she moaned, sucking ravenously at his cock.
Jay wished the excitement could go on and on, but he was too horny to hold out. They hadn't gotten it on since last night, and he'd woken up thinking about her. Now his balls felt ready to explode with their thick steaming load. He gritted his teeth and tried to prolong the pleasure, but he knew it was a losing battle. He ached to come.
Dee wasn't making things any easier. She was sucking his cock noisily, hungrily, drooling all over his cock meat as she suctioned the hot cream from his piss hole. She was massaging his balls and giving him incredible buzzes of pleasure. Maybe what excited him more than anything was that his own mom was giving him head. That put him over the edge.
"Oh, Jesus, Mom, I'm gonna come," he warned.
Just for a second Dee released his dripping cock and said hoarsely, "Yes, baby, come in my mouth. I wanta eat your come, Jay."
Then she stuffed his rock-hard boner back into the hot cavern of her mouth and started sucking it harder than ever. Jay yelped with horniness and spun out of control. He started fucking her mouth hard. Dee responded with hoarse groans of encouragement. Her greedy sucking matched the urgent tempo of his fuck thrusts.
"Mmmmmm," she moaned, "mmmmmm."
"Ahhhhhh, shit, I'm coming, aaaggghhh!" Jay yelled.
Dee gurgled in ecstasy as her son filled her mouth with his delicious sizzling come-cream. She let the thick load collect, savoring it, till her cheeks threatened to burst. Then she gulped it down, and Jay yelled and filled her mouth again. The excited kid couldn't seem to stop coming.
"Awwwww, fuck, eat it, Mom, awwwww!" he roared.
"Mmmmmm, unnnhhhh!" Dee moaned. She gulped load after load of his delicious cream before his soaked cock finally fell from her lips. Straightening up, Dee licked her lips to get every last drop of his jism. Jay looked like he'd been run over by a steam roller, totally dazed. Dee couldn't help grinning. Even after so many years she still gave a mind-blowing blow-job.
"Did you like that, honey?" she asked mockingly.
"Shit, yes," Jay panted. "I just wish I could do something like that for you, Mom."
"Well, you can, Jay," Dee said, her voice getting husky with longing. "Haven't you ever gone down on a girl before?"
"No," he admitted. "I've wanted to, but I didn't know how and I was afraid of making a fool of myself. How about teaching me?"
"You came to the right woman," Dee grinned.
Of all the things she and Rick had done in bed, short of fucking itself, what Dee liked best was having her pussy eaten. She could have taken hours of it, and on a few occasions she had. It was hard ever to get enough of that delicious sensation. Eagerly she prepared to teach her son how to do it.
Stretching out on her back, she bent her knees and opened her legs wide, showing him every bit of her glistening fur-fringed cunt gash. Jay quickly crawled between her legs for a better look. Most of his love-making had taken place in dark parked cars, and he'd never gotten a chance to really study a pussy.
Dee let him stare for a minute or so, knowing he needed the opportunity, but finally her lust made her impatient. She folded back the golden fur of her bush and showed the boy the small hooded lump of her clit. Stroking it with her fingertip, she gurgled with pleasure, and glistening hot cream trickled from her cunt and down over the little puckered mouth of her shitter. Jay watched everything she did, lustily fascinated.
"This is the most sensitive spot in a woman's body," she told him. "This is my clit, and I want you to rub it just like I'm doing, okay?"
"Okay," Jay agreed eagerly.
She moved her finger and he took over, gently but sensuously rubbing her slick little clit. He felt it throbbing in response. Dee gurgled happily, shivering with pleasure, and more hot cream gushed from her cuntal opening. She let him stimulate her clit with his fingertip till she was writhing with excitement.
"Okay, honey, that's good for openers," she panted. "Now, when you've got a girl hot that way, you can go for something even bigger. Lick my clit, that'll really drive me wild."
Jay whisked his finger out of the way and substituted his long stiff tongue. As the hot meat contacted her super-sensitive joy button, Dee almost flew off the bed. She groaned, writhed, and soaked Jay's lashing tongue with a helpless flood of tangy cunt juice.
"Unnnnhhh, honey, yesss!" she moaned. "Lick my clit, Jay, don't stop. Ohhhhh, God, I love that."
Jay knew he'd hit the jackpot. When it came to love-making techniques and ways to turn girls on, this was the ultimate. It was sending his mom into instant ecstasy and making her cream like crazy. She was soaking his face with the sticky liquid, and she couldn't stop moaning and squealing.
"Oh, baby, yes," she cried, "lick harder, faster. Ooooo, shit, yessssss."
Jay was whipping his tongue stiffly up and down over her wildly throbbing clit, and each wet lash seemed to give her a hot blast of pleasure. Jay couldn't believe he was driving her wild with just his tongue, but he'd never seen her so quickly and hotly aroused. She was clawing the bed and beating it with her heels.
Dee was in ecstasy for more than one reason. She adored having her pussy eaten, of course, but she was also discovering that her teenaged son had a natural talent for giving head. That was enough to make the horny divorcee ecstatic. Maybe it was heredity. Rick had given fantastic head, too.
But she didn't want to think about her ex-husband. There was too much bitterness in her heart towards Rick, and she didn't want to spoil this fantastic experience. So she closed her eyes and closed her mind to everything else. She concentrated solely on the exquisite sensations she was getting from her son's lashing tongue.
"Unnnhhh, Jay, harder now," she moaned, "really give it to me, baby."
Jay gladly obeyed. He wanted to learn every way there was to give head. He wanted to be an expert at it. He was sure that this was the key to getting any girl he wanted. If he got a girl this excited, she'd do anything he wanted her to do. His face was soaked with his mother's uncontrollably spurting cream.
Dee wanted to gorge herself on the wonderful sensations of having her pussy eaten, but lick lust had reached the boiling point and she just had to come or go crazy with need. She threaded her fingers through Jay's thick dark hair and pulled his face smack against her burning-hot pussy.
"Suck my clit, Jay," she hissed, "suck me off."
Jay shivered lustily, sensing that this was going to be the ultimate pleasure for her, the technique that would bring her off like gangbusters. He jammed his mouth onto her violently sucking hard and greedily. Dee screamed and almost flew off the bed.
"Unnnhhhh, shit, yessss," she wailed, "that's it, Son, suck me good and hard."
Jay's sucking was loud and obscene, echoing through the room, but it only added to Dee's insane arousal. She punctuated it with her helpless moans and squeals of pleasure, and she creamed uncontrollably, soaking his face with the scalding liquid. Eyes tightly closed, teeth bared in a lusty grimace, she rose to the very brink of orgasm.
"Suck me, Son, suck meeeee," she sobbed. Her clit was throbbing so hard, Jay thought it would explode between his lips, and in another second or so, it did. He felt her tangy come juices spurting into his mouth. Her body went into convulsions of pleasure.
"Ahhhhhhh, God, you're doing it to me, I'm coming!" Dee screamed.
She was convulsing so hard, Jay had to really grab her writhing ass and hang on or she would have rolled away from him. He went on sucking her clit hard and noisily, making her orgasm very intense. Dee sobbed in ecstasy and soaked his face again and again with her spurting come-cream. It seemed like a long time before she finally went still.
"Oh, God, honey, I needed that," she sighed. "That was beautiful."
"Mom," Jay said wonderingly, "you haven't been with a guy since Dad left, have you?"
Dee shook her head. "I didn't want to get hurt again," she said. "But I guess I couldn't wait any longer."
"Well, you don't have to worry with me," Jay promised. "There's not gonna be any hurt this time, just fun. And I bet you're ready for some more fun right now."
He ran his stiff tongue up and down over the swollen cream-soaked flesh of her pussy, and Dee gurgled, "Mmmmm, you're right, honey, I could use some more fun."
The boy seemed eager to please her, and she was far from satisfied. One orgasm didn't even begin to satisfy the need she'd stored up over the years. She sank back limp and submissive, holding her legs wide open, as Jay raked her slit with his hot slippery tongue. The sensation was ecstasy to the love-starved young woman.
"Ummmmm, baby, yessss," she moaned, "I just love that, Jay, please don't stop."
Jay lashed his hot tongue over every inch of her sensitive pussy gash, snaking it into each steaming fold of flesh. His stiff tongue tip teased her clit, the mouth of her cunt, and even the tiny puckered mouth of her ass. Her hunch had been right – he had a natural talent and a natural hunger, for pussy-eating. Just like his father.
Dee couldn't help thinking about Rick now. This moment reminded her so much of the delicious weekend mornings they'd spent together, fooling around in bed till almost noon. First she'd go down on Rick and suck him off, and then he'd eat her pussy till she literally couldn't take any more pleasure. It was no wonder she couldn't forget her need for sex.
Now Rick's son was unleashing her lust again, turning her into a moaning, wanton slut. He had just as much power over her as Rick had had. She was helpless to resist as he tongue-lashed her fever-hot gash and drove her to the brink of release. She could easily have come, but she felt greedy for pleasure, and she did all she could to prolong it.
"Honey, I wanta teach you something else now," she cried hoarsely.
"Sure, Mom," Jay said eagerly, "what is it?"
"This is a sure way to bring a girl off," Dee told him. "Stick your tongue in my cunt and fuck me with it."
She knew how obscene that sounded, but she just had to have it. It was her very favorite way of getting off and Rick had been a master at it. She wondered if his son would develop the same talent. She was delighted when Jay responded without a moment's hesitation, gliding his stiff tongue into her boiling little cunt.
"Oooooo, baby, yessss," she squealed.
As he eased his thick tongue up her cunt, she creamed helplessly. She soaked his tongue and his face with the molten juice. It was ecstasy to feel that slab of hot slippery meat filling her cunt and throbbing against her hungrily gripping cuntal walls. He pushed it into her clear to the root.
"Yes, honey, fuck me with it," she gurgled. She arched her body sharply, wanting to take his thrusting tongue as deep as she possibly could. Jay began to piston it in her, and each deep plowing motion gave her exquisite pleasure. She sobbed with delight as her teenaged son tongue-fucked her, knowing that in no time at all he'd be as skilled a pussy-eater as his father had been.
"Oh, Jay, yes," she panted, "that's wonderful, honey, keep doing it that way, please."
Dee closed her eyes tightly and forgot everything but the fantastic pleasure she was getting from her son's spearing tongue. She couldn't stop her horny creaming or the lusty writhing of her body. She pound her famished cunt around the stiff slab of his tongue, and she clawed the bed frantically.
Jay felt his cock growing long and stiff and engorged. His mother's wild excitement was catching. He tongue-fucked her faster, harder, and she responded with shrill squeals of delight. His face was soaked with her oozing cream. When he felt her start to tighten her cunt around his tongue, he knew she was rocketing right to the brink of climax.
That was when he started giving it to her really hard. He knew by now that slow and gentle love-making didn't do much for his frantically horny mother. She adored being fucked hard, so hard that her body shuddered with the impact. The same was true of tongue-fucking. As Jay hammered his stiff tongue into her smoldering cunt, she went wild, moaning and clawing the bed.
"Unnnhhhh, baby, yessss," she howled, "give it to me really hard, Jay, don't stop."
The red-hot friction between his tongue and her cunt grew and grew and she teetered on the edge of coming, aching for release yet greedily hanging on to her pleasure. She never wanted the excitement to end. But finally she reached the point where she just couldn't stop the violent orgasm that rose from the smoking depths of her cunt and thundered through her body.
"Ohhhhh, baby, you're doing it to me, I'm coming!" she wailed. "Ohhhh, my God, Jay, whahhhhh!"
Jay felt her cunt going into hard spasms around his tongue, and he thought how great that action would feel around his stiff cock. He eagerly tongue-fucked her through her climax, knowing she'd offer him the release he craved. She bucked and writhed for almost a full minute, then went limp and panting.
"Mmmmmm, honey, you did that so well," she sighed. "Now let me do something for you."
"Great, Mom," Jay leered, "here's what I want."
Hero to his knees and Dee saw that his cock was hugging his flat belly, stiff as steel and bulging with blue veins. Her lust boiled back as strong as ever at the sight of her son's hard prick. He grasped it and plugged about an inch of it into her cunt. Dee whimpered with excitement.
"Is this all right, Mom?" he grinned.
"Oh, yes, baby," she moaned, "stick it all the way in me. Fuck me, Jay."
Jay hesitated, just the swollen head of his cock lodged in his mother's steamy little box. He wanted a better view of the action. He'd really liked it when she was on top and when he fucked her in the doggy position, because then he could watch his cock at work. He thought for a moment, then grinned.
"Let's do it this way," he said.
He lifted her long shapely legs and draped them over his shoulders. Dee gasped, for now her entire pussy was exposed to his hot horny gaze. She couldn't hide anything, and she couldn't escape. Luckily that didn't bother her. She was just surprised at the boy's boldness and inventiveness. Of course that shouldn't have surprised her too much. His father had been the same way.
"Mmmm, honey, yessss," she gurgled as he plowed his stiff cock into her.
Jay almost came from that first thrust, it was so arousing to watch his thick cock spreading his mom's cunt lips and gliding into her juicy cunt. He snorted with lust and crammed his hard-on all the way to her womb. Dee cried out in ecstasy and soaked his prick meat with scalding cream. Jay began fucking her hard. He watched her big creamy-skinned tits wobble and bounce.
"Yesssss," Dee hissed, "do it to me, fuck hard."
She knew she presented a wanton spectacle, lying there with her legs held wide open and her face twisted with lust. She didn't care. All her modesty and respectability were gone. All she cared about was the fantastic pleasure she was getting from her teenaged son's pile-driving cock. The rest of the world could go to hell as far as Dee was concerned.
"Ohhhh, God, yes," she wailed, "fuck hard, Jay, make me come, honey."
Jay was much more in danger of making himself come, he was so aroused by now. He hammered his cock meat into her with lightning speed, fucking out of control. His balls felt ready to explode. He watched his mother's pretty face get more and more distorted with lust, and he knew his own face looked that way, too. Just as he thought he couldn't hold out another second, he felt Dee's hot little cunt going vise-tight around his deeply thrust cock. She screamed, and then she soaked his meat with a molten flood of come. He watched her ripe body convulsing, her big tits shaking. He groaned and started shooting his load.
"Umhhhhh, Jay, I'm coming, uuuhhhhh!" Dee howled.
"Take my load, Mom, aaaggghhh!" Jay bellowed.
"Oh, yeah, honey, cream me," Dee sobbed, clawing hard at the bed, "give it to mew!"
She had nothing more to hide from her son, no more modesty, no more restraint. The damage was done and she was committed to this incestuous affair. No matter what the rest of the world might say, she had to have Jay's fucking.
She couldn't live without sex any more and she couldn't exist without the pleasure her son could give her.
As he pumped blast after blast of sizzling come into her greedily sucking cunt, Dee sobbed in ecstasy, but she knew she was far from satisfied. She needed a lot more loving. But a whole long, delicious Sunday lay ahead of them, and Jay would give her what she needed.



CHAPTER FIVE


Sunday was as wonderful as Dee hoped, a marathon of fucking for her and Jay. Any normal woman would have been satisfied for days afterward, but Dee had had far from a normal experience with sex. After so many years without it, now she couldn't get enough.
She woke up Monday morning as horny as ever. Unfortunately, there was nothing she could do about it, because she had to go to work and Jay had to go to school. It felt like the longest day of her life. At work she kept looking up from her typewriter and glancing at the clock, praying it would be five and time to quit. After what seemed an eternity, the time came.
Dee hurried home through rush hour traffic and got dinner started. As constantly horny as Jay was, he had an even bigger need right after school and that was food. Dee intended to feed him a good meal as soon as possible, give him maybe an hour and a half to do his homework, then go to his room and fuck his socks off.
Everything went according to plan, at least up to a point. Jay ate everything in sight, then obediently retired to his room to do homework. Dee waited, trying to watch television, then read a magazine, but she couldn't distract her mind from the raging lust she felt. She breathed a big sigh of relief when it was finally time to go to Jay's room.
"Jay?" she called, tapping lightly at his bedroom door.
There was no answer. She called again and knocked louder, but still there was no response. Dee opened the door and peered into the room. It was empty. The lights were out, but from the hall light she could see that Jay had bunched pillows under his bedspread to make it look like he was sleeping. The giveaway was that he'd left the window half open.
"The little rat!" Dee shouted.
She was so frustrated, so pissed off, that if she'd had Jay in front of her right then, she'd have spanked him. He must have known how horny she was, yet he'd sneaked off to be with that little slut Tori. His mother's hot loving wasn't enough for him, obviously. Dee couldn't count on her son to be there when she needed him, just as she couldn't count on his father.
Well, he wasn't going to get away with it. Angrily she grabbed her jacket and her car keys and hurried out to the garage. A few minutes drive took her across town to Rick's house. Sure enough, Jay's car was parked in front. Dee parked across the street and crossed quickly to Rick's yard.
She crept through the shrubbery and stopped outside Tori's bedroom window. Jay was already with the girl and they were standing there kissing and pawing each other like they'd been separated for a month instead of just two days. The window was open a little, and Dee could hear their moans and heavy breathing. She seethed with jealousy and unsatisfied longing.
Finally the two lovebirds came up for air, and Tori moaned. "Oh, Jay, where were you all weekend? I thought far sure you'd come, and I was really worried."
"I'm sorry, honey," he said affectionately, "but I just couldn't get away. Mom needed me."
Dee was relieved that he didn't go into detail. "I wish I could have phoned you," Tori said. "No," Jay said emphatically, "you mustn't ever phone me. Mom would be furious if she found out about us. But I'll try to be here on weekends from now on, okay?"
"Okay," Tori smiled, kissing him.
Dee seethed. So he was going to spend his weekends with his girlfriend, not with her? And what was she supposed to do with the unbearable lust he'd aroused in her? She sure as hell wasn't going back to playing with herself. Jay just had another think coming.
He and Tori exchanged long steamy tongue kisses, and the girl innocently displayed how much she'd missed him, rubbing her mound against his fly, of course Jay's crotch immediately bulged with a big hard-on. Dee almost whimpered with longing when she watched the bulge growing.
She'd never doubted for a second that her son's magnificent hard cock would be hers tonight. She'd never dreamed that he'd sneak out and go to Tori instead. It was hideously frustrating for her to stand there and watch as another female got the attention she'd been expecting.
One thing was for sure, after tonight she wasn't going to put up with any more nasty surprises.
"Jay, I missed you so much," Tori gurgled, rubbing her mound body against his bulging fly.
"Then we better do something about that," he leered.
He led her over to the bed, and they stood beside it and shucked their clothes as fast as they could. Dee studied Tori's slim, petite body and wondered if Jay really preferred those almost childlike curves to her own ripe body. Maybe he just liked variety. Maybe he intended to fuck both women, going from one to the other.
Dee's hunch was correct. As Jay ogled his sweetheart's slender girlish figure, he was enjoying the contrast with his mother's fantastic body. He loved them both, wanted them both. He felt like the luckiest boy in the world, being the lover of both a teenaged girl and a mature, sexy woman.
But right now he was forgetting his mother and getting totally turned on to his girlfriend. Tori's pretty apple-sized tits bounced as she hopped eagerly onto the bed and waited for him. Her eyes got big and hungry when Jay skinned out of his jeans and his stiff cock snapped free of its confinement.
It was a fantastic ego-builder to know that two desirable females after his cock. He knew his mother was home seething with lust, but he just had to take care of Tori now and then. He was going to have tar find a better way to juggle the action. Maybe on weekends he could see Tori during the day, his mother at night. Grinning broadly, he climbed onto the bed.
Tori flopped right into position for fucking, too innocent to disguise her need. On her back, she bent her knees and spread her thighs wide open, showing Jay the achingly swollen and cream-soaked flesh of her pussy. Moaning with lust, she held out her arms to him. Her horniness couldn't have been more obvious.
"Uh-uh," Jay said with a maddening grin, "no fucking tonight."
"What?" Tori cried. "Jay, why not?"
Dee frowned. She'd heard that line before. It took her only a second to remember that she'd used it on Jay herself yesterday morning. Now the little rat was copying her act and using it on another woman.
"I got something else in mind for us tonight," Jay grinned, "some stuff we've never tried before."
"But, Jay," Tori pouted, "I really want you to fuck me. I need it real bad."
"I'll get you off, baby," he promised soothingly, "and you'll really like it. Stay just like you are."
Tori looked puzzled, but she obeyed. She remained on her back with her legs bent and held wide open. Jay crawled between her splayed thighs, and when she felt his hot breath fanning her naked gash, she blushed. He folded back the golden fur of her little bush and exposed her glistening slit.
"Jay," she squeaked, "what on earth are you doing?"
"You'll find out," he leered.
Then he shoved, his face right into her pussy and Tori gasped. The gasp of surprise changed to a moan of ecstasy when his juicy tongue began to whip up and down over her puffed cunt slit. Dee watched in hot envy as the girl's face got flushed and twisted into a horny grimace. Tori closed her eyes in bliss and dug her nails into the bedspread.
"Ohhhhh, honey, yessss," she gurgled, "whatever you're doing to me, I love it."
"I'm eating your pussy," Jay chuckled, "going down on you. And I'm glad you like it, 'cause I'm just getting started."
His head bobbed up and down between Tori's thighs and the little blonde squealed and moaned with pleasure. Dee could have screamed with frustration. All that fun was supposed to be hers tonight, and now she was left tight and dry. There was no man to satisfy the hot ache between her legs.
Jay's tongue should have been there doing the job, but it was busy between Tori's thighs, lashing her pussy-slit and driving her wild with pleasure. His tongue was dipping with the girl's thick, pearly cream. He was taking everything his mother had taught him and using it on his girlfriend.
It was totally unfair, Dee thought miserably. She'd really worked to teach him how to give head, assuming he'd pay her back by eating her pussy tonight. But he'd gone straight to this little slut instead. Dee could hardly contain her anger, her jealousy, and her nagging lust.
"Ohhhhh, shit, Jay, I love it," Tori gurgled. Dee wished she wouldn't shout about it, but on the other hand, she couldn't blame her. It was always ecstasy for a woman to have her pussy eaten, and this was Tori's very first time. She must be overwhelmed with ecstasy. She was arching her body now, instinctively shoving her boiling cunt against Jay's face, seeking even more hot delicious friction.
Jay sensed her frantic need to come, and zeroed in on the most sensitive spot between her legs, the tiny hooded lump of her clit. That was another trick Dee had taught him. He whipped the throbbing bud with the pointed tip of his tongue, and Tori went wild, sobbing and moaning and kicking.
"Ooooo, shit, ooooo," she howled.
Dee wanted to bang her head against something. What a foal she'd been, teaching Jay all those delicious love-making techniques, only to have him race out to try them on somebody else. She wanted to tan his ass. But all she could do was stand there and spy in an agony of jealousy and need.
She could actually hear the obscene sucking and slurping noises Jay was making as he gobbled his girlfriend's hot pussy. He tongue whipped Tori's wildly throbbing joy button till she was sobbing for relief. Then he jammed his mouth onto the erect nub and began to suck her off. The girl screamed shrilly.
"Ohhhhh, Jay, honey! Yessss!" she cried. "Suck me, make me come!"
Dee felt her hot cuntal juices seeping through her panties and jeans. She was horny enough to scream, but there was no relief in sight. At least she wasn't going to get the kind of relief she wanted, from Jay's knowing tongue and hard cock. The only relief she could count on tonight was her own fingers. The prospect didn't exactly excite her. She watched in desperation as Jay noisily sucked his girlfriend's clit and brought her to the brink of orgasm.
"Unnnhhhh, Jay, I'm gonna come," Tori sobbed. "Suck me real fast, honey, ohhhhh, yessss."
Jay's face was smeared with the girl's hot cream and his head was bobbing with lightning speed. The lewd noises of his sucking got louder, sending Dee into a frenzy of lust. She couldn't resist sliding her hand down inside her clothes and easing a stiff finger onto her pulsating clit.
"Ohhhhhh, God," she murmured as she began to masturbate.
She knew it was risky and outrageous, but she had to relieve the hot ache between her thighs or go crazy with frustration. All the while she played with herself, however, she kept her eyes on Jay and Tori. Much as it pained her to watch them, she felt fascinated. In some kinky way it turned her on to spy.
Now Tori was arching her slim body very high, shoving her nearly exploding clit between Jay's sucking lips. Her eyes were screwed tightly shut, her teeth flashing in a lusty grimace as the first delicious blast of orgasm rattled her body. A second later she was convulsing hard.
"Ooohhhh, honey, you sucked me off, ohhhh!" the little blonde howled.
Jay firmed his grip on her churning ass and held her in place, sucking loudly and hard on her squirting clit, sucking up her tangy cream. Tori sobbed for long delicious moments as the hot spasms of climax rocked her body. Finally she went limp. She opened her eyes and looked at Jay in wonder.
"Hey, that was outrageous," she grinned. "That's the hardest I ever came. You've been holding out on me, Jay."
He didn't admit that he'd learned to give head only the day before. "I was saving it up," he grinned. "I didn't want you to get bored."
"I could never get bored with you, Jay," Tori said adoringly.
"I'll make sure you don't," he said, once more dipping his head between her legs.
"Oooooo!" Tori howled.
Dee watched her son's long glistening tongue gliding up the girl's cunt. She almost sobbed with envy. She could have used that stiff tongue so badly right now. But all she had was her finger. As Jay glided his stiff tongue into Tori's cunt, Dee eased her middle finger into her boiling little cunt.
"Ohhhh, honey, yessss," Tori gurgled.
"Unnnhhhh, yessss," Dee whispered hoarsely.
That stiff presence in her cunt was some consolation as she watched her son tongue-fucking his moaning girlfriend. Dee would much rather have been on the receiving end of a probing tongue, but she didn't have a choice. It was her finger or nothing at all. Jay's head bobbed as he pistoned his tongue in Tori's pussy and Dee jerked her stiff finger to the same horny rhythm. It felt good, but she knew her pleasure wasn't nearly as intense as Tori's.
"Oh, yeah, Jay, honey," the girl moaned, "fuck it to me, fuck me with your tongue. Ohhhh, babe, that's fantastic."
Dee barely stifled a groan of envy. She was going to have to have a serious talk with her son. He had to understand that he couldn't get a woman's expectations up and her blood boiling, then leave her high and dry. It wasn't right, and it wasn't fair. Dee was in an agony of need as she watched all Jay's hot love-making going to another woman.
His head bobbed faster and faster as he tongue-fucked Tori towards another body blasting climax. The girl sailed effortlessly toward release, her eyes screwed shut in total bliss. She soaked his face with blast after blast of hot cream and she clawed at the bedspread and kicked her heels. As she took the deep, hard thrusts of Jay's tongue, she was rocketing out of control.
"Oooo, fuck, shit, ooooo!" she babbled.
Tori wanted his plowing tongue even deeper in her greedy little cunt so she flung her legs up over his shoulders, completely opening herself to him. Jay eagerly drove his tongue even deeper into her scorching pussy pulp, almost reaching her womb, and she sobbed in ecstasy.
"Oh, yeah, get it into me, honey," she cried, "do it real hard now, make me come."
Dee shivered with lust, her jerking finger soaked with her molten cunt juice. She was almost as close to coming as Tori was. She couldn't explain the wicked allure of spying, but it was making her horny out of her mind. She watched her son tongue-fucking the howling girl, and her lust reached the boiling point. She teetered on the brink of climax. Then Tori stiffened for a second, gasped, and began to convulse.
"Jay, you're making me come!" she screamed. "Ohhhh, fuck, honey, whahhhhhh!"
"Unnhhhhh, uhhhnnnggghhh!" Dee groaned, bringing herself off with her hard-plowing finger.
Luckily for her, her cries of release were drowned out by Tori's squeals and moans. She furiously finger-fucked herself through an urgently needed orgasm, clinging to a tree with her free hand. Molten come-juices soaked her hand, and her knees turned to rubber. If she hadn't had that tree to hold onto, she would have collapsed.
"Eeee, honey, ahhhhhh!" Tori was wailing. The girl was still gurgling and moaning with pleasure when Dee finished coming. Her pleasure was much more intense than Dee's. Dee knew that all too well, and she seethed with envy. By all rights she should be home with her son now, moaning in ecstasy as his stiff tongue reamed her pussy.
At last Tori went limp. "Oh, Jay," she sighed, "that was wonderful. I just wish I could do something like that for you."
Jay grinned broadly. "Well, you can, baby," he said. "I'd love to teach you to give head. How about it?"
"Oh, yes, teach me," Tori agreed eagerly. Jay withdrew from between her legs and rolled onto his back. Dee barely stifled a groan of longing when his engorged young cock stood straight up, at right angles to his flat belly. It was thick and hard as a rock, and it was drooling hot cream. Tori crawled over to him and crouched there, ogling his cock with her wide blue eyes.
"You know how to jack me off," Jay began. "You start that way, but keep your hand down here."
He positioned her fingers around the base of his stiff-standing prick.
"Okay, now pump," he went on, "and while you're doing that, lick my cock."
"Oh, wild!" Tori giggled.
She pumped the fat base of his cock, leaned closer, and stuck out her tongue. She began to lick the glistening purple head of his cock, and she gurgled eagerly at her very first taste of prick juice. Jay shuddered with pleasure. Dee felt hot saliva rushing to her mouth. She felt starved for cock at that moment.
"Mmmmm, mmmmmm!" Tori sighed.
"Having fun?" Jay asked with a grin.
"Oh, yeah, I like this," she laughed. "You sure are a kinky guy, Jay."
She didn't know how kinky he really was. She had no idea that twenty-four hours earlier he'd been getting a blow-job from his own mother, then learning to eat her pussy. She didn't know that all these fun tricks had been taught to him by Dee. But Dee was actually aware of the fact – and mad as hell.
"Oh, yeah, baby, lick my cock all over," Jay groaned blissfully.
Tori really didn't need much urging. She obviously loved what she was doing. She whipped her little pink tongue all over the swollen head of his cock, lapping up every bit of the hot salty cream, that dribbled from his pin hole. She lathered the granite column of cockmeat with her hot spit.
Jay lay there watching her with a big silly grin on his face. Dee could have walloped him. What did he think she was doing back at home, knitting? He must have known she'd be needing more of his loving tonight, but that hadn't stopped him from sneaking put of the house. Well, he was going to hear about it.
But for tonight there was nothing she could do. He'd be all fucked out when he got home. She could only watch and yearn. She sure wanted to wipe that smile off his handsome face, though. He went on grinning like a maniac as Tori lathered his stiff-standing cock and tongued her way back up to the swollen purple head.
"Okay, honey," he said, "here's how you finish up and get me off. Ready?"
"Yes, Jay," the girl said eagerly, "just tell me what to do."
"It's simple," he leered. "Just take my cock in your mouth and suck it. Take as much as you can."
Tori's hot eyes told how excited she was. She opened her lips very wide and started easing them down around his rigid cock. It was a tight tit, but she managed to cram nearly half his thick prick into her steamy little mouth. Jay groaned in bliss as she sheathed his meat in the juicy hot flesh.
"Ohhhh, yeah, baby, suck," he panted.
Tori started out a little clumsily, but she soon had a hard eager rhythm going, zipping her widely stretched lips up and down the blue veined column of Jay's cock. Dee could hear the wet slurping noise she was making and it was driving her wild. She was drooling as she watched the girl give her first blow-job.
As for Jay, his grin couldn't have been wider. He lay there with his arms folded behind his head, letting Tori do all the work and grinning like a fiend. And of course he had every reason to grin. While this lovely teenaged girl sucked his cock, he knew his gorgeous mother was at home aching for his fucking.
But he didn't know everything. He'd have been shocked to learn that in fact his mother was standing only a few yards away, watching everything he and Tori did and getting more pissed off by the second. That would have wiped the smug grin off his face. And Dee intended to wipe it off one way or another. She wasn't going to let this maddening situation continue.
She watched Tori's blonde curls fly as the girl's head bobbed up and down. She was sucking ravenously on Jay's cock, gulping up his cream, and as her excitement mounted, she sucked faster and faster. Jay was getting red in the face, a sure sign that he was about to come. The obscene sucking and slurping noises were punctuated by his hoarse groans of ecstasy.
"Awwww, shit, yeah," he panted, "that's great, baby, I'm gonna come real quick."
If Tori realized what that meant, she didn't seem to object. She wasn't scared off by the thought of him coming in her mouth and filling it with his boiling jizz. She just sucked harder than ever, and Jay's eyes rolled crazily, then closed tight as he rocketed to the brink of orgasm. He spun out of control, and started fucking at her mouth, jerking his stiff cock lustily back and forth over her slippery tongue.
By now Dee was almost whimpering with need. She'd brought herself off, but that didn't even make a dent in her hot lust. Her finger just wasn't adequate for the job. She wanted to be fucking and sucking, making it with a man. But the only man in her life was her son, and he was very busy making it with another woman.
"Suck, baby, suck," he groaned.
He pumped his nearly exploding cock urgently over her tongue, almost into her throat. She coughed and drew back a little, but she didn't back off. Dee had to give the girl credit. She was adventurous and horny, just the kind of girl Jay needed. She went on sucking hard as Jay fucked her mouth with his big rock-hard prick.
Dee rubbed her thighs together, trying to case the hot ache between them. She thought of playing with herself again, but dismissed the idea. It wouldn't do any good. What she needed was a stiff cock. She needed a lover, not her imagination and her fingers. By now she was pretty damned tired of taking a back seat to her son's girlfriend.
She wondered just who this Tori was and why she was living in Rick's house. For that matter, what was Rick doing back in town? He'd left years ago, after walking out on Dee and their baby. And how he had managed to lure Jay into this liaison with Tori? Dee just had to know the answers. Everybody seemed to be in on the secret except her.
Now she watched Tori's swiftly bobbing head and felt like she'd died of frustration if she didn't get some of Jay's loving very soon. She had to have it tonight and that meant breaking up his little party with Tori. That was just too bad. He should never have become Dee's lover if he didn't mean to keep her satisfied. He'd just have to take the consequences.
"Suck real hard now, baby," Jay groaned, "get me off."
Tori's head bobbed even faster. She was moaning with hot excitement as she suctioned the delicious cream from her boyfriend's cock and brought him tantalizingly close to releases Jay wanted to come, yet he wanted the fun to continue. Dee could see him gritting his teeth, trying to hold off his climax.
"Unnhhhh, shit, unnnhhhh," he groaned.
He was successful only a few seconds longer, and then Tori's hotly sucking mouth brought him off. He stiffened and gasped. Then his hips began to jerk with lightning speed as he hammered his load into the girl's mouth.
"Awwww, fuck, eat it, baby, awwwww!" he roared.
"Mmmmmm, ummmm!" Tori moaned.
Her cheeks swelled out till they looked ready to burst. She wasn't prepared for the size of Jay's load. Molten cream began to trickle from the corners of her lips before she pulled herself together and swallowed. She gulped blast after blast of his sizzling come. Dee drooled as she watched, her lust reaching fever pitch. She simply couldn't stand the frustration a second longer. She wanted her son back.
To get him back, however, she was going to have to confront Rick, the husband who'd abandoned her so many years ago. She crept from the bushes and went around to the front door. She gathered her nerve, walked up the steps, and pressed the doorbell with a trembling finger. She was nervous but determined to get to the bottom of this mystery.
The door opened, and there was Rick. He looked at her, then did a double-take, his eyes getting huge.
"Dee!" he exclaimed. "What in hell are you doing here?"



CHAPTER SIX


"You didn't expect to see me, did you, Rick?" Dee said angrily. "Well, I'm onto you, and I want to know what you're doing to Jay. I just watched through the window and saw everything he did with that girl. You'd better have a good explanation."
"I think you'd better come in," Rick said grimly.
As he ushered her into his living room, Dee got a better look at him. Except for a little gray at his temples, he looked pretty much the same – a hunk. He was tall, dark-haired, and very good-looking, not to mention nicely built. It was no wonder she'd gone ape over him when she was a teenager.
But that was a long time ago and she'd learned a few things since then. One big thing she'd learned was not to trust men. After all, look what Rick had done to her. He'd gotten her hooked on him and his fucking, then dumped her without a word, leaving her with a baby to support. She'd hardened her heart toward him.
"I'll explain everything, Dee," he said. "But I think I could use a drink first. How about you?"
"Well, yes, I could use one," Dee admitted. "Is it still vodka and tonic?" Rick asked with a slight smile.
Dee stared at him. "You remembered," she said wonderingly.
"I remember everything about you, Dee," he said, going off to make the drinks.
Dee sat on the couch and waited. The room was nicely decorated and everything looked neat and respectable. But she still looked at Rick with hostility and suspicion as he handed her a glass and sat down next to her. What kind of depraved human being would lure his son into sex with a strange girl, biding the whole affair from the mother?
"All right, Rick," she snapped, "let's have it. Why did you get Jay involved with that girl? And who is she?"
"Okay, Dee," he said, "here's what happened. Leaving you was a mistake, I knew that almost right away. But my pride held me back from apologizing and then I got involved with a girl. I didn't love her. I loved you. But she got pregnant and I felt I had to take care of her and the baby. As soon as the baby was born, she ran off and left me with the kid."
"Serves you right."
He smiled grimly. "I suppose that's true," he went on. "Anyhow, that baby was Tori. I raised her. I went away to another city to work, but recently I was transferred back here. One day Jay and I bumped into each other on the street. I invited him home to get acquainted. He and Tori met and fell in love. That's about the size of it."
Dee digested all that and said, "But Rick, that means Jay and Tori are half-brother and sister!"
"That's right," he said.
"But that's incest," she exclaimed. Then she blushed hotly. Who was she to be complaining about incest? Quickly she went on, "Just because they're in love doesn't mean they should be allowed to have sex. I can't understand why you allowed it."
"Dee," he said, grinning ironically, "I couldn't control them, any more than you and I could control ourselves when we were that age. Don't you remember how it was with us?"
Dee blushed all the way down to her toes. She remembered, all right. How could she ever forget? When she and Rick met as teenagers, they'd almost fucked each other to death. It was all they thought about, all they did. She couldn't even remember how either one of them had managed to graduate. All she remembered from those years was the endless horniness they had for each other.
"Yeah, you remember," Rick said softly, "and so do I. That's why I've always kicked myself for walking out on you, Dee. We had a terrific thing going. I was a damned fool. But I still love you, for whatever that's worth."
Before Dee could answer, he pulled her into his arms and kissed her. It was as if all the years had vanished and she was a teenager again, hot blooded and wild about her man. She melted against him. Her lips opened to let in his tongue. As his big hot tongue probed her mouth, she creamed through her panties and jeans.
Not a damned thing had changed. She still couldn't resist Rick. She found herself shivering and moaning as he kissed her. Her tits swelled up and her nipples went stiff, as hot arousal coursed through her body. She tried to tell herself that he'd hurt her before and could do it again, but her body wasn't listening. Rick finally broke the kiss, his eyes hot and lusty.
"Jesus," he breathed, "it's just like it used to be. We'd better go to my bedroom."
"Rick," she gasped in protest.
But he wasn't listening. He just carried her effortlessly down the hall, into his room, and set her down on the king-sized bed. As be turned to close the door, Dee started to slide off the bed, but then he was back, pinning her and giving her another mind-blowing tongue-kiss. Again she melted against him.
He pinned her down by lying half on top of her. He was a big man and she couldn't budge him. Pretty soon she wasn't even trying. She just lay there creaming like crazy and feeling her tits swell with lust. His big hands closed over her sensitive tits, squeezing possessively.
"Dee," he panted, "Christ, you drive me wild."
"I want to know something, Rick," she said hoarsely. "If you care about me so much, how come you didn't come back?"
"Only one reason," he said, "Tori. I was afraid you wouldn't have me back with an illegitimate kid. But I can't stay away from you now, Dee. Somehow we've got to be a family." Dee didn't answer. There was too much to think about, and she wasn't thinking very clearly. Rick was unbuttoning here blouse and pushing it out of the way. He reached around her with one hand and unhooked her bra, then pushed it aside also.
"Jesus," he breathed, "you're just as gorgeous as ever."
He stared hungrily down at her lust-swollen tits and long erect nipples. Then his gleaming tongue flashed out and Dee gasped with pleasure as he whipped it over her sensitive engorged nipples. She creamed steadily and uncontrollably, soaking her crotch. A few more seconds of this and she wouldn't be able to resist a thing he did to her.
Why resist? When their love-making was over, she'd be able to think clearly again, and she'd make an intelligent decision about her future, whether to go back to him or not. Meanwhile she might as well enjoy his fantastic fucking. It had been great when they were kids and it could only have gotten better with experience.
"Ohhhhh, God," she moaned hoarsely as his lips slid down around her left nipple.
She lay there almost sobbing with excitement as he sucked her tits. That old trick of his still drove her wild. She pushed his T-shirt up and ran her fingers through the thick coarse hairs of his chest. Wantonly she ground her swollen mound against his fly. She felt his cock, huge and hard as steel, just as she remembered it. She ached to feel it in her cunt.
Dee reminded herself that this man had behaved like an asshole to her and Jay. But he'd grown up since then, he was sincerely sorry for what he'd done, and he wanted to make it up to them. He wanted to reunite the family. Dee liked that idea very much. She especially liked the idea of her and Rick becoming lovers again!
He sucked her nipples into total rigidity, leaving them glistening with his spit. Then he started undressing her. He drew off her rumpled blouse and bra, then her tight slacks. Dee lay there in just her lacy bikini panties, trembling with horniness. Rick stood up, towering over her, and started tossing his clothes in every direction. She watched hungrily.
Off went the T-shirt, the sneakers, the jeans. His jockey shorts were obscenely tented. He eased them down over his massive hard-on, and Dee almost moaned with lust when his stiff cock snapped free of the garment. It was just as gorgeous as she remembered it, long and steelhard and as thick as her wrist.
Fucking with her son had been a fantastic adventure, but it would never be as good as making it with the father. Dee realized that now. Jay looked and acted so much like his dad, that perhaps she'd really been looking for Rick when she seduced the boy. It was Rick she'd been after all along.
Now she had him. Naked, his giant cock weaving lewdly in front of him, he bent over her, grasped her panties, and slipped them off. He petted the hot blonde fur of her bush, and Dee whimpered with need. Her pussy was on fire, and it was soaked with her molten cream. Even if she'd still hated Rick, she couldn't have turned him down now.
But she didn't hate him any more. He'd grown up and so had she. She held out her arms to him, and he slid onto the bed and rolled on top of her. Dee opened her legs wide, and he sank down between her hot silky thighs. The coarse hairs of his powerful chest enveloped her erect nipples. She felt the massive hard head of his cock pressing against the creaming mouth of her cunt, and she felt like she'd come home after a long journey.
"Yes, darling, yesssss," she breathed. "Get into me. Fuck me."
"Oh, Christ, will I ever," Rick groaned. "I never fucked anybody as good as you, Dee. You're the only one I want."
She felt his massive cock head spreading her cunt lips wide. It felt like she was taking a cannonball. But her nervousness soon vanished, replaced by wild excitement as he eased his huge hard cock into her famished little pussy. She'd been craving that sensation for so many years.
"Ooooo, Rick, honey, yessss!" she gurgled. "Christ, so fuckin' tight," he panted. "Your pussy's as tight as when we were married, baby." No wonder – it hadn't been used since then.
There hadn't been anything in there but her slim finger. Until a few days ago she hadn't been fucked in all that time. But her tiny cunt expanded eagerly to take Rick's big rock-hard cock and she soaked his cock meat with her thick scalding cream.
"More," she sobbed, "give me all of it."
"I'm trying, honey," he chuckled, "but you're squeezing me so tight I can hardly get it in."
Dee realized that she was using her cunt to squeeze his cock, she was so greedy far it. She laughed and reined, and then Rick pushed the rest of the way into her, filling her cunt deliciously. Dee clung to him, sobbing with excitement as his massive prick throbbed against every inch of her velvety hot fuck tunnel. He stayed still for a while, savoring their reunion, while Dee whimpered, and shivered and creamed.
"Let's not ever be apart again, honey," he said.
"But Rick," Dee teased, "we'll have to stop to eat and sleep."
"No, silly, I mean let's get married again," he laughed. "And let's just fuck about three fourths of the time."
"Deal," she grinned.
But they were too horny to go on joking. Rick slid his hands under her lustily churning little ass and gripped it tightly. He started sawing his long stiff cock up and down in her cream-slick pussy and she arched her body to take the fat column of cock meat as deep as she could get it. Each deep thrust was ecstasy to her.
"Unnnhhhh, Rick, yes, fuck me," she moaned. "Fuck me forever, honey, don't stop."
"I don't intend to, baby," he panted. "I'm not letting you go again."
As she enjoyed the hot pleasure of being fucked, Dee forgot about everything else. She forgot why she'd knocked on Rick's door in the first place, and she forgot that her son was somewhere in the house, making out with Rick's daughter, who was also Jay's half-sister. She wasn't conscious of anything but the deep thrilling thrusts of Rick's cock in her greedy little cunt.
Meanwhile Jay and Tori were taking a break in their hot fucking and Tori had gone to get them some soda and snacks. Throwing on her robe, she paddled down the hall to the kitchen. On her way she poked her head into the living room to see if her father had fallen asleep in front of the TV as he often did. She was surprised to find the room empty.
That was odd, because Daddy always stayed up to lock the door behind Jay when he left. Then Tori heard some weird noises from down the hall and she traced them to her father's bedroom. The door was closed, but she could hear moans and groans and muffled hoarse voices. Curiosity overcame her and she dropped to her knees and peeked through the keyhole.
"Oh, wow! Fantastic!" she breathed.
Daddy was in there making love to a gorgeous blonde lady. Tori was delighted. Daddy was such an attractive guy and so lonely, she'd always hoped he'd find a nice lady friend. This one sure was a stunner, tall and blonde with gorgeous big tits. She and Daddy were fucking slowly, deeply, and sensuously.
"Mmmmm, Rick, darling, that's so damned good," the woman moaned.
"It always was good with us," he said adoringly.
Tori frowned, puzzled. It sounded as if Daddy and this pretty woman had known each other a long time, so how come Tori hadn't seen her before? The two of them were so obviously hot for each other, moaning in bliss each time Daddy thrust his cock into the woman's cunt. How could Rick be so crazy about a woman Tori had never heard of? The teen was consumed but curiosity.
Not only that, but she was getting very aroused as she watched the couple fuck. She'd never seen Rick's cock before, and her eyes got huge as she observed that enormous prick in action. The pretty blonde moaned hoarsely, in obvious bliss, each time Daddy sank his massive cock into her cunt. Tori almost moaned, too.
It was so exciting to spy on them, but she remembered that Jay was waiting for her, and she reluctantly tore herself away from the keyhole and went back to her bedroom.
"Hey, Tori, is everything okay?" Jay asked anxiously. "You were gone so long."
"Sorry about that," she grinned, "but I stopped to watch something. Daddy's got a girlfriend. They're in his room getting it on. I looked through the keyhole and watched them."
"No shit?" Jay said gleefully. "Wow, I wish I could watch. It'd be neat if we could both watch them."
Tori's grin broadened. "I know how we can do that," she said. "Come on – and be real quiet."
Jay nodded and hurried after her. Tori led the way to the guest room, which was connected to her father's room by a big walk-in closet. The teenagers crept into the closet and eased the door open just a crack to look into Rick's room. They had a good view of the scene, Jay looking over Tori's head.
"Oh, Jesus!" he gasped. "It's my mother."
"Your mother?" Tori exclaimed in a hoarse whisper.
Both kids gawked. Jay could hardly believe his eyes. How had Mom gotten into the house and what about all that bitterness she'd expressed towards his father? She sure didn't look bitter now. Her pretty face was contorted with pleasure as she took the relentless deep thrusts of Rick's massive cock.
"Ohhhhh, darling, yessss," she moaned, "fuck me forever!"
Tori felt a little envious of the beautiful blonde woman who used to be married to her dad. She wished she had such a tall curvy body and magnificent big tits. Dee was a beautiful woman and Tori was just a teenager in comparison. She had to admit she felt jealous, too, about the attention Dee was getting from Rick.
He seemed wild about her.
"Baby, baby," he crooned, fucking into her faster and harder as his excitement mounted.
"Ohhhhh, Rick, you're fucking me so damned good," Dee sobbed.
Jay realized he was clenching his fists. He was actually jealous of his own father. He wanted his gorgeous mom all to himself, and that was crazy. Dee needed a lover her own age, and who was a better candidate than Rick? They'd made up and forgotten the past, obviously. Jay knew he should be glad for them.
He glanced at Tori and saw the same frown on her face, and he knew she was feeling jealous also. Then he noticed the pearly pussy cream running down her thighs. Tori might be feeling jealous, but she was also feeling very aroused as she watched the older couple fucking.
She noticed where he was looking, and she grinned, then stood on tip-toe to whisper, "I don't know why, but it turns me on like crazy to watch them."
Jay grinned and nodded. He felt the same way. In fact he could practically feel his jealousy and Tori's melting away, replaced by hot excitement, as they spied on their mom and dad. The lust was so hot between Dee and Rick that their kids couldn't help catching it. Jay's cock began to stiffen and rise and Tori started rubbing her pussy.
"Ooooo, darling, fuck me real hard now," Dee was moaning, "Fuck the living shit out of me, Rick!"
"You haven't changed, baby," he laughed, "you're as horny as ever."
"And so are you, Rick," she laughed back. "Now cut the chatter and fuck my brains out."
"Just what I had in mind," he growled.
Tightening his grip on her hot little ass, he fucked into her like a pile-driver. Her tall curvy body shuddered with the impact, and their bellies slapped together loudly. It looked like a harder fucking than any woman could take, but Dee responded with wails of delight, and she fucked back at him, jerking her hips to his hard rhythm.
"Unnnhhhh, yessss," she hissed, "that's it you big bastard, fuck me as hard as you can!"
Jay's cock rose to lie flat against his belly, rigid as steel. He heard a horny little whimper from Tori and looked down to see her rubbing a stiff finger over her clit in a vain effort to dampen her hot horniness. Grinning wickedly, he slipped behind her and snaked his arms around her. He grabbed her wrists, pulling her hand away from her pussy. He slid his stiff middle finger onto her clit.
"Oh, shit, yes," she whispered.
Jay masturbated the girl as they spied. He rubbed his thick finger back and forth over her clit giving her delicious buzzes of pleasure. She soon soaked his jerking finger with her molten pussy cream. His stiffened cock throbbed against her back. But all the while they never took their eyes from the scene on the bed.
"Fuck it to me, fuck it to meeee!" Dee was wailing.
Rick was fucking her so hard now, the king sized bed was rocking and creaking. The kids could hear the slap-slap of bodies and the obscene wet sucking sound Rick's massive cock was making as it reamed the thick cream from Dee's cunt. Impulsively the pretty blonde threw her legs around Rick's back and locked them there.
Now she could take his pounding prick to her molten depths, getting every inch of it. She howled in ecstasy and soaked his cock meat again and again with her uncontrollably spurting cream. Her eyes were screwed shut in ecstasy, her teeth flashing in a horny grimace. Jay had never seen his mother so horny, not even at the height of their fucking.
But he didn't feel jealous now, just lusty. He was getting turned on like crazy as he watched his parents fucking. He could tell that Tori was equally excited because she was creaming all over his hand as he played with her clit. The horny teenagers were so excited that they were hardly breathing as they watched Dee reach a body wracking climax. Suddenly she was bucking and writhing and screaming with ecstasy.
"Unnnhhhh, Rick, you're doing it to me, I'm coming!" she wailed. "Unnnhhhh, my God, whaahhhhh!"
Rick felt her little cunt going vise-tight and fiery-hot around his pistoning cock. Her cunt was sucking at his cock meat, just as it used to do when they were teenaged lovers. It excited hell out of him, and it thrilled him that her cunt was just as tight as always. No way was he letting his hot-pants ex-wife out of his life again.
He fucked her hard through her climax, wanting her to know that he could give her what she needed in bed. They were right for each other and always had been. Dee seemed to know that as she sobbed and convulsed her way through the powerful orgasm. She'd hardly finished before Rick drew his dripping cock from her cunt.
"Oh, no, honey, don't stop!" she moaned. "I won't," he leered, "I'm just gonna turn you over."
He flipped her effortlessly into the doggy position and Dee gurgled lustily and sank her nails into the bedspread. She felt his hot hands closing around her hips, then the massive head of his cock spreading her cunt lips and cramming her cunt. As he pushed into her, she wailed hoarsely.
"Ohhhh, Rick, yesss, get it into meeee!" she said.
In the closet, Tori whimpered with excitement as she watched her dad's enormous, thick cock easing into Dee's cunt. She wondered what it would be like to take a cock that size and to fuck an adult male like Daddy, who was so experienced. She loved Jay, but she sure wouldn't mind a little adventure with her father.
Jay was remembering how searing hot and deliciously juicy his mothers cunt was. He loved Tori, for sure, but that didn't keep him from wanting to glide his engorged cock into his mother's smoking little pussy hole. He just wished he was in Rick's place right now, easing his cock meat into her, sheathing his cock in that juicy slick flesh.
However, relief was right in front of him. He grasped his engorged prick and slid it between Tori's thighs, coming at her from behind. She gurgled eagerly and creamed all over his cock. He wedged the swollen head into the little juicy pit of her cuntal opening and penetrated her about an inch.
"Shit, yes," she whispered, "stick it in me, Jay, fuck me."
"We have to remember to be quiet," he warned.
"Yeah, yeah," Tori whispered impatiently, "just fuck me."
Stifling moans of bliss, Jay glided his rigid cock up his girlfriend's smoking little pussy hole. He put his arms around her and pulled her tight against him, fucking her from behind. Tori gave soft little gurgles of bliss as his rigid prick reamed her hot pussy.
Meanwhile Rick was easing the last inch of his giant prick into Dee's cream-spurting cunt. On her hands and knees, clawing the bed, she moaned with delight as he started to fuck her in hard quick thrusts. Her big tits swung wildly, almost grazing the bedspread, and she shivered with ecstasy.
"Oh, yeah, honey, fuck hard," she cried. "Fuck me as hard as you can Rick."
Rick didn't have much choice by then. He was maddeningly horny and his balls felt ready to explode. He hammered his meat into her, watching her creamy-skinned tits swing heavily back and forth and feeling her scalding cream soaking his cock. They were fucking just as hotly as in the old days and he knew they belonged together for good.
"Unnnnhhhh, darling, fuck meeeee," Dee wailed, "never stop fucking me, Ricky!"
Her wanton, hoarse cries of excitement spurred Jay to fuck Tori harder and harder. There was something so wickedly arousing about spying on the older lovers, Jay just couldn't keep his cool. He hammered his stiff cock into Tori's blazing little cunt and she bit her lips to keep from squealing with bliss.
"Ohhhhh, Rick, I'm gonna come," Dee was groaning. "I'm gonna come so good, honey, so damned good."
"You and me both," he growled.
Dee closed her eyes and felt herself rocketing into orbit. Rick's pounding cock was setting off a powerful explosion of pleasure in the very depths of her cunt and it was flaming out to rock her whole body.
"Unnnnhhhh, honey, unnnnhhhhh, I'm coming!" she screamed.
"Take my load, Dee, aaaaagggggghhhh!" Rick roared.
He hammered his boiling jizz into her, and she sobbed in bliss. She still loved this man in spite of everything, and she could never let him go now. They rocked, together in a delicious mutual climax. Then as they were starting to come down from their pleasure, there was a sudden racket from the closet.
"Awwwwwww, fuck, shit, awwwwwww!"
Jay howled.
"Ooooo, honey, I'm coming, whaahhhhh!" Tori wailed.
The teenager stumbled from the closet, and Tori went to her knees, Jay fucking her furiously from behind. Dee and Rick put two and two together, then looked at each other and burst into laughter.
"I'm afraid we're a bad influence on the kids, honey," Dee said.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Jay and Tori rolled apart, red-faced and sheepish. They hadn't intended to make such a spectacular entrance. In fact, they hadn't planned to make any entrance at all. They were relieved to find their parents smiling.
"Learn anything, Tori?" Rick asked dryly. "Oh, Daddy, I'm sorry," Tori said. "I just wondered where you were, so I looked through the keyhole. And then Jay wanted to see, too, and we just couldn't stop."
"It's my fault, Dad," Jay said. "I insisted on watching."
"It doesn't matter, kids," Rick laughed. "No harm done. Tori, I want you to meet Jay's mother, Dee."
"Hi," Tori said shyly.
"Hello, Tori," Dee replied warmly. "I hope we can be friends. I see you're already very good friends with Jay."
Jay and Tori looked at each other and that glance told everything. They really were in love. Dee began to understand why Rick couldn't control the two horny teens. She also realized that Rick had been completely honest with her and that she would have to learn to be honest with him. Sooner or later he was going to have to know about the incestuous affair between her and their son.
"Dee and I have decided to remarry," Rick said to the kids. "How do you guys feel about that?"
"Hey, all right!" Jay cried, running to hug his mother. "It'll be great to have you two together again."
"That's wonderful, Daddy," Tori said, giving him a hug and a kiss. "You really need somebody."
As her naked son embraced her, Dee felt an automatic shiver of lust. She glanced over at Rick to see if he'd noticed. But Rick was paying no attention. He had a funny look on his face as his cute, teenaged daughter wriggled naked against him. Dee knew that look all too well. He was getting turned on, but he was trying to fight it.
Rick had the hots for his daughter, Dee realized, just as she had the hots for Jay.
She almost noticed that Tori was in no hurry to move away from her father. After hugging him and congratulating him, she sat right beside him on the bed, her arm around his waist, her thigh rubbing his. She was looking hungrily down in his lap at his huge semi-hard cock.
Meanwhile Rick kept sneaking glances at the tiny blonde puff of her bush and at her luscious apple-size tits. The two of than were so obviously turned on to each other, yet they weren't admitting it. Dee decided to take some drastic measures. If she and Rick and the kids were to form a new family, they couldn't have any secrets or unsatisfied desires.
"There's something you two ought to know before we finalize any wedding plans," she said. "Jay and I recently started getting it on."
Rick's mouth dropped open and stayed that way. Tori looked very hurt as she heard the news that Jay hadn't been faithful to her, but she tried to be brave about it. Jay, proud that his mother had acknowledged him as her lover, slipped his arms around Dee and began fondling her big hot tits.
"He loves you, Tori," Dee assured the pouting girl. "It's just that sometimes Jay and I get the hots for each other. Let's show them, honey."
She slumped down on the vast bed, on her back, and Jay followed, crouching next to her and fondling her big melon-shaped tits. Using his thumbs, he quickly coaxed her light pink nipples into elongated rosy nubs. Dee gurgled with excitement and reached out to curl her fingers around his cock. As she began pumping his meat, Jay shivered with pleasure.
"Oh, yeah, Mom," he panted, "pump my cock."
"Mmmmmmm, honey, suck my tits," Dee pleaded huskily.
Jay dipped his head lover, stuck out his hot wet tongue, and lashed her stiff nipples till they gleamed with his spit. Then he caught her right nipple between his lips and sucked it into his mouth. The lewd, wet sounds of his sucking finally brought Rick out of his speechless state.
"I can't believe this," he said indignantly. "You get it on with your own kid?"
Then he blushed beet red, because even as he was speaking accusingly to Dee, he'd cupped one of Tori's firm tits and was fondling it. Tori's fingers were inching lustily toward his cock, just grazing it as he started talking. Rick looked at Dee and found her grinning maddeningly.
"Go on, honey," she purred. "What were you saying? Something about it being wrong to get turned on to your own kid?"
Tori giggled and curled her fingers around Rick's massive hard-on. He groaned helplessly as she began to pump his prickmeat. Tori wasn't pouting any more. She accepted Dee's statement that Jay loved her, and she got the unspoken part of the message, too. She and Jay could occasionally have fun with other partners, such as their very attractive parents.
Rick was still blushing hotly as his daughter pumped his cock while his son and ex-wife watched. Still he couldn't let go of Tori's tits. He cupped them and began fondling them, something he'd been wanting to do ever since he noticed that she was growing breasts. His cock bucked hard in Tori's fist and began to swell.
"Ooooooo, Daddy," she squealed, "you're getting a hard-on."
"No shit," Rick groaned.
Dee and Jay snorted with laughter. Jay stretched out next to his mother, fondling and licking her tits while she fisted his swelling cock and pumped it into a state of hard readiness. All the while they watched Rick and Tori getting more and more aroused by each other. It was such a kinky turn-on to watch other people making love.
Then Dee gurgled with excitement as her son slid a hand between her thighs and touched the hot slippery flesh of her cunt gash. Jay started rubbing her swollen pussy and she pumped his cock as they watched the other couple. His cock meat swelled and lengthened in her fingers, throbbing hard and bucking with eagerness. Dee could hardly wait to take it into her ever-ready cunt.
She'd fucked the father, and now she wanted the son. It was outrageous, yet under the circumstances it seemed perfectly natural. This wasn't your average family. They had no secrets from each other and they accepted the fact that they could all get it on together and nobody had to be left out or jealous.
"Ooooooo, Daddy, your cock's getting so big," Tori was gurgling.
No question about that. Rick's giant cock had mushroomed in his daughter's small fist. It was a good nine inches long and as thick as her wrist. It bucked and strained against her fingers, and it began to leak thick hot cream. Tori's eyes got hot and glassy. She had to be imagining how that huge rock-hard slab of meat would feel in her eager little pussy.
Meanwhile Dee was squirming with need, aching to feel her son's stiff boner gliding into her cunt. Yet she was in no hurry. She wanted to see what happened between Rick and Tori. It was their first time together, and it ought to be very interesting. She went on pumping Jay's pulsating prick while he rubbed her pussy into puffed and creamy readiness.
Rick's handsome face was flushed, his nostrils flaring as he watched his cute daughter pump his cock. He was squeezing and molding her high-riding tits, thumbing her small nipples into hard little nubs. He was obviously going out of his mind with lust for Tori, yet he wasn't making any new moves. Then Tori started to dip her head down towards his cock, wanting to lick it and suck it. As he felt her hot breath on his sensitive cock head, Rick gasped.
"Honey, no," he cried, "we've gone far enough."
Tori gave an exasperated wail. "But Daddy," she cried, "we're just getting started. There's nothing wrong with this. Dee and Jay do it."
Rick swallowed hard and said, "Honey, it's called incest, and it's wrong. Now we'd better quit before we go too far."
Tori looked desperately at her future stepmother and cried, "Dee, please talk to him. Make him change his mind."
"I'll change his mind, honey, but not by talking," Dee said with a mischievous grin.
She knew talking wouldn't do any good, because Rick had made up his mind about incest. She wanted to persuade his balls, not his brain. She bent her knees and spread her legs wide, so they could see Jay's hand busily at work on her pussy. Then she embraced her handsome teenage son and started pulling him onto her fever-hot lusty body.
"Come on, Jay, honey," she whimpered, "fuck me. I'm so horny, baby, I need your big hard cock."
"Jesus Christ," Rick exclaimed hoarsely, "you're not actually going through with this, are you, Dee?"
"But of course, darling," Dee purred, "Jay is a fantastic fuck."
Rick's eyes widened in horror and disbelief as Dee pulled her son fully on top of her and let him slide down between her eagerly parted thighs. Jay's cock was stiff as a board, and he lustily shoved it against his mother's juicy slit till it hit the mark, plugging the juicy little opening of her cunt, Dee moaned in hot arousal.
"Ohhhh, yesss, baby," she panted, "stick it all the way into me, give me that big hard cock."
"Ahhhhh, yeah," Jay groaned as he started easing his stiff prick into her hot and velvety cuntal tunnel.
"Oh, Daddy, this is so exciting," Tori squealed.
Rick had almost forgotten about his daughter, he was so absorbed in the incredibly kinky scene. "Toil, don't look," he snapped, trying to slip his hands over her eyes.
"Oh, Daddy, don't be silly," she cried, crawling out of his reach.
She crawled closer to watch Dee and Jay, and now Rick was bombarded with tantalizing sexy scenes. Not only did he see his son easing his cock into Dee's eagerly offered cunt, but Tori had her ass towards him, and as she knelt he could see the juicy pink line of her horny silt. His cock bucked violently and leaked thick hot cream.
"Yes, Jay, yesssss," Dee was moaning, "give me every inch of it, honey, don't stop."
Jay was penetrating her slowly, deliberately taking his time. He knew his mother meant to put on a show for Rick. She wanted to get Rick so insanely turned on that he'd forget all his inhibitions. She wanted to get him so aroused that he'd fuck his own teenage daughter. Jay understood exactly why his mother wanted this to happen.
If Rick and Tori became lovers, that would allow Dee and Jay to go on fucking. Jay was all for that. He really did love his pretty half sister, but he had the hots for his mom, too. If he could go on enjoying sex with both women, that would be terrific. All they had to do was win Dad over to their way of thinking.
"Oooooo, baby, yessss," Dee was gurgling, "your big cock feels so good in me!"
Rick groaned helplessly. He'd never seen anything so wickedly arousing as the sight of his wife and son coming together. Jay eased his cock the last inch into Dee's boiling box, and now only his balls were showing. His prick was as deep as it could go in his mother's welcoming cunt. The boy paused to catch his breath and savor the sensation.
"Oh, wow, Mom, your cunt's so hot," he panted.
"It's hot for you, Son," Dee gurgled. "Fuck me now, baby, give it to me good and hard."
Jay grinned broadly and started hammering his stiff prick into her slippery hot cunt. Dee wailed in ecstasy and wrapped her legs around his waist, taking his pile-driving prick as deep as she could get it. Her pretty face twisted into a lusty grimace, teeth flashing. She clawed Jay's back and whimpered and moaned as she took the repeated hammering thrusts of his cock.
"Ohhhhh, shit, yesssss, fuck it to meeeee," she howled.
Rick almost came just from listening to her. In all the years they'd been apart, he'd never run into a more sex-crazy woman, and he'd always missed her wild abandon in bed. Now her husky cries of pleasure were taking him back to the days of their hot-blooded teenage loving. His prick felt ready to explode.
And there, right before his eyes was a hot and creamy teenage pussy just waiting for him. Tori was crouched only about two feet from the noisily fucking couple, on her hands and knees, her cute little ass raised. Rick's lusty eyes took in the juicy pink flesh of her fur-fringed slit. He saw thick cream leaking from the tiny opening of her cunt.
It would be so easy just to crawl up behind her and cram his cock into her. He knew she wanted it. She'd let him know that when she played with his cock meat and then tried to go down on him. Would it really be so awful to fuck her? After all, a mother and son were fucking right in front of them, and obviously Dee and Jay weren't feeling any guilt.
"Do it to me, Son, fuck my pussy good," Dee gurgled as Jay hammered his stiff cock into her faster and faster. "Ohhhhh, baby, that feels so damned good."
Rick couldn't stand the frustration another second. He dropped to his hands and knees and started crawling toward his daughter. Tori wasn't aware of him till she felt his hot breath fanning her ass. Then she turned her head to look, and she saw her hot-eyed father staring hungrily at her pussy. Obviously her horny dad was on the point of losing all self-control, and that was just the way she wanted him.
"Mmmmmm, Daddy, yessss," she said huskily, "stick your big cock in me. I want it so bad."
That remark got Jay and Dee's attention. They slowed down their lusty fucking and watched as Rick fought a final battle with his conscience. His daughter's luscious-looking pussy was right before his eyes, and she was begging him to fuck her. His huge cock was so stiff and engorged, it didn't even wag.
"It's okay, Rick," Dee said soothingly. "This is a private, family affair. Nobody has to know but it, but us."
Rick looked at her with glazed horny eyes. "You'd still marry me?" he asked hoarsely.
"Of course, darling," Dee laughed, "if you'll let me go on fucking Jay."
Rick had to laugh, too. "I don't know what kind of kinky woman I'm getting," he chuckled, "but I've got a hunch this family is be bored."
His hang-ups seemed to disappear as he grasped his daughter's slim hips and pressed the hugely swollen purple head of his cock against her small but slippery cuntal opening. He started pushing into her, his massive boner spreading her cunt lips wide. Tori dug her nails into the bedspread and howled.
"Unnnnhhhh, shit, it's so big," she cried. "Is it too big for you, honey?" Rick asked hoarsely.
"Fuck, no," she moaned, "keep going, Daddy, honey, give me all of it."
Jay and Dee, hotly aroused by watching the other couple, began fucking each other faster and harder. Ever so slowly Rick eased his giant cock into his daughter's tiny teenage twat. Tori's eyes got bigger and bigger as she took inch after inch of his cock meat. It was stretching her cunt hugely, yet it wasn't hurting her, only exciting the hell out of her.
"Ohhhh, fuck, fantastic," she gurgled.
"I'll say it is," Rick groaned.
He hadn't been into a cunt that tight since he busted Dee's cherry so many years ago. He had to struggle to keep from coming before he got all the way into her. Her box was smoking hot, slick with cream, yet so incredibly snug. At last he touched bottom, and his huge thick furred balled glided to rest against her pussy slit.
"You got it all now, baby," he panted. "You okay?"
"Oh, yeah, Daddy," Tori chirped. "It feels great. Let's fuck."
Rick had to chuckle. His daughter seemed to have no inhibitions at all. She was very practical when it came to sex. If it was fun, she wanted to do it – and it didn't matter who she did it with, even her own father. Now she wriggled impatiently as Rick caught his breath.
"Let's go, Daddy," she whimpered, "let's fuck."
"Okay, brat," he laughed, "hang on."
Tori quickly saw the need for that warning. Her dad began to fuck her in lusty hard thrusts, and she had to clutch fistfuls of bedspread to keep from being toppled over. His belly slapped her ass, and her slim body shuddered with the impact of his fucking. But the horny teen loved it.
"Oooooo, yeah, Daddy," she squealed, "really give it to me, honey, fuck me good and hard."
Rick didn't need any prompting. He was like a runaway freight train, too insanely turned on to be slow or gentle. He gave in to his natural horny instincts and literally hammered his big hard cock into his daughter's tight but juicy pussy. And all the while he watched his ex-wife fucking their teenaged son.
"Do it to me, honey, unnnnhhhhhh, yeah," Dee was moaning.
Jay was fucking her very hard by now, carried away with insane horniness, just as his father was. Dee fucked back at him, jerking her hips to his rhythm, their bodies slapping, loudly together. Rick watched her big tits wobbling like jelly and saw her teeth flashing in a horny grimace. It excited hell out of him to see her so lusty.
The whole scene excited hell out of him, in fact. Things couldn't get much kinkier than this, he thought. Here he was fucking his own daughter and watching Dee fuck their son, just one big horny family. He'd always hoped he and Dee could get back together, but he'd never dreamed the reunion would be anything like this. He'd imagined them in bed together, yes – but not with their kids!
But he wouldn't have had it any other way. This was just fantastic sex, and he knew Dee and the kids were enjoying it as much as he was. He could feel Tori's blazing-hot little cunt expanding to take his massive hard-on, soaking his meat with scalding cream. He watched Dee rising helplessly toward orgasm as she ground her clit against Jay's stiff cockshaft.
"Ohhhhh, honey, fuck hard," she moaned, "make me come."
"I'm gonna come, too, Mom," Jay cried hoarsely.
"Yes, baby, do it, cream me," Dee panted. She still had her legs locked around his waist, taking his pile-driving cock to her smoldering depths. Her eyes were screwed shut in total bliss. She whimpered steadily as Jay fucked her to the very brink of climax. Then the kid let out a delighted yelp as his mother's cunt went vise tight around his cock.
"Unnnnhhhh, Son, you're doing it to me, I'm coming!" she howled. "Unnnnnhhhhhh, Jay, whaahhhhhhh!"
"Awwwwwww, fuck, Mom, awwwwwww!" Jay bellowed.
He hammered his load into her greedily sucking cunt, his trim ass knotting and jerking. Rick shuddered and almost shot his load. But he wanted to bring Tori with him when he came. He reached around and caught her slippery throbbing clit between his fingers and started kneading it.
"Ooooo, Daddy, ooooooo," the girl squealed. It was just like pressing a magic button. As Rick hammered his big stiff cock into her and massaged her clit, Tori came like a bomb. He felt her little cunt squeezing his cock in hard spasms, then the molten flood of her come cream all around his prickmeat. Her petite body bucked and shuddered.
"Daddy, you're making me come, ooooooh, aaaaahhhhhh!" the girl wailed.
Rick couldn't have held out another second. As his teenage daughter's sucking cunt forced the cream from his balls, he yelled, "Take my load, honey, aaaaagggggghhhhhhh!"
Dee felt like her own violent orgasm was made more intense as she listened to Rick's wild cries of release. Now there were no more bafflers to fun in this family. Rick's hang-ups had vanished, his inhibitions were totally gone. He shot his load into his daughter's convulsing box, while Dee took their son's jetting come.
When it was all over and they'd caught their breath, the ever-practical Tori said, "Wow, I was going for a snack about an hour ago, and I totally spaced out of it. I'm starved."
"Me, too," Jay said. "Let's go find something to eat."
The kids trotted out of the room, neglecting to close the door, and Dee crawled over to Rick and stretched out beside him. He slipped his arm around her and cupped one big hot tit.
"What do you think, honey?" she grinned. "Still wanta marry me, now that you know what a sex fiend I am?"
"I want you more than ever," he leered. "You turn me on even more than when we were married before."
"Then you must be a sex fiend, too," she laughed.
"Yeah, and I'm just about to prove it," he growled.
The next thing Dee knew, he was positioning her on her hands and knees, then crawling underneath her. She found herself looking down at his cock, and she felt his hot moist breath tickling her pussy. She shivered with excitement as she recalled some long-ago weekend mornings and her and Rick experimenting in bed.
"Remember this?" he chuckled.
"I sure do," she laughed.
She bent down low, stuck out her tongue, and began to whip the juicy meat over his cock. "Oh, yeah, you remember, all right," he said with a happy groan.
Then he proved how well he remembered. Dee squealed with delight when she felt his slippery hot tongue raking her pussy. The reunited couple started eating each other loudly and hungrily. Dee lashed Rick's stiffening cock with her naughty little tongue, and he lathered her tangy-tasting pussy with his hot spit.
"Mmmmmm, honey, yessss," she moaned, "that feels so great."
"It sure the hell does."
Dee caught his cock between her lips and started sucking it into her mouth. She did it with deliberate slowness, teasing and tantalizing him. Rick shuddered with excitement as he felt his cock being drawn steadily into the steam heat of her mouth. She sucked it all the way in, till his balls came to rest against her lips.
"Jesus, yeah, suck my cock, honey," he groaned.
He'd never met a woman who could give head as well as his beautiful blonde ex-wife. He gurgled blissfully as Dee mouthed his entire cock and soaked it with her hot spit. She started sucking loudly and lustily on his prickmeat, and of course his cock responded by just about doubling its size.
"Mmmmmmm, unnnnhhhh," she gasped as his stiffening boner threatened to stuff her throat.
She had to draw back a little then, letting some of his rigid prick escape, but she went on sucking it like it was candy. She suctioned the tasty hot cream from his piss hole and gobbled it. She was starved for his cream even after all these years. Her mouth felt scorching hot around his meat.
"Ahhhh, baby, yeah," Rick groaned, "you're better than ever."
It was time to return the favor, and he remembered just what she liked best. He made his tongue long and stiff, then started gliding it up her cunt. He went into her slowly and teasingly, just as she'd sucked his cock into her mouth. She gave muffled whimpers of ecstasy and soaked his tongue with molten cream.
"Mmmmmm, unnnnhhhh," she cried.
Dee was in heaven as Rick's thick hot tongue crammed her box. Of all the delicious things he used to do to her, this was the one she loved best. Rick could tongue-fuck like crazy. He proved it now. He shoved his stiff tongue right to the root in her red-hot box, then began pistoning it in her deep and hard. Her muffled moans told him how much she loved it.
As he hammered his long, wet tongue in her pussy, she sucked fast and noisily on his cock. That was how their kids found them when they returned from their snack. Jay and Tori paused in the doorway of the bedroom, watching in wonder as their parents performed kinky foreplay.
"Wow," Jay breathed, "I never heard of that before."
"Neither did I," Tori eagerly replied, "but it sure looks like fun. See, they can go down on each other at the same time."
"Yeah," Jay leered, "wanta try it?"
"Oh, yeah, let's go," Tori exclaimed.
They jumped up on the bed, Jay stretching out on his back and Tori climbing over him in the opposite direction. As she stared down at his cock, it rose up to meet her, poking aggressively against her lips. Her excited pussy dripped tangy juice onto his face. The kids glanced over at their parents to copy what they were doing.
Dee's blonde hair was flying as she bobbed up and down over Rick's cock, her lips stretched wide by his wet blue-veined prickshaft. Tori copied what she was doing. She opened her mouth wide and slid it down Jay's stiff-standing cock. She could get only about half his engorged prick into her little mouth, but that was enough to make him yelp with pleasure.
"Oh, yeah, Tori, suck me off," he cried.
Tori firmed her lips around his prick, drew in her cheeks and started to suck. Jay damned near came with the first suck. But he managed to hold out and he looked to see what his dad was doing. He watched Rick's thick stiff tongue pistoning in and out of Dee's creamy little twat. Then he crammed his tongue into Tori's juicy cunt and gave her the same treatment.
"Mmmmmmm, unnnnhhhhh," she moaned. Jay tasted her tangy cuntal juices as she creamed all over his tongue. He tongue-fucked her hard and fast, just like his dad's doing to his mom. She responded with muffled squeals of delight, and she sucked even harder on his prick. The two couples filled the room with their moans and groans of ecstasy and they made the bed rock and creak.
Dee glanced over at the kids and shivered with excitement. Jay and Tori were copying everything their parents did and very clearly getting off on it. Dee loved watching them. She also loved sucking on Rick's cock and feeling his big stiff tongue reaming her hot cuntal depths. Everything about this scene turned her on like crazy.
Of course she wasn't the only one in the room who was turned on. It was a regular orgy in there, a bed full of writhing bodies. It was hard to recall that just a few days ago she'd been horny out of her mind and despairing of ever finding relief for it. Now there was no shortage of relief for the lusty blonde divorcee.
Rick's big tongue plunged deeper than ever into her fever-hot box and triggered an orgasm that rippled hotly through her whole body. As she came, she sucked ravenously on his prick, and he yelped and stung the back of her throat with the first fiery spurt of his jizz. Dee gurgled in hot arousal as she let his come collect in her mouth, savoring the salty liquid.
Muffled moans and yelps of pleasure told her that the kids wine coming, too. Dizzily she glanced over and saw them writhing and rocking together, Jay pistoning his tongue lustily in Tori's box while the little blonde sucked up his spurting jism. Then Dee closed her eyes and blissfully rode out her body-wracking climax.
"I hope you and Daddy get married right away," Tori said as they rested afterwards. "It'll be so neat when we all live in the same house."
"Yes, and I know just what's on your mind, young lady," Rick said. "You and Jay will want to fuck all the time. But you're both going to have to get your homework done first. Right, Dee?"
"Right," Dee said.
"Oh, yeah?" Jay responded with a mischievous grin. "And what are you two gonna be doing while Tori and I do our homework?"
Dee and Rick just looked at each other and smiled.
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