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Mom comes again!





CHAPTER ONE


She could feel his cock pressing up against her cunt, the liquid fire burning in her pussy, making her clit shiver with excitement, then curl back.
Betty draped her long silky white legs over her son's body, hugging his thighs with her knees while she felt his cock entering her. It was more than she could have ever hoped for in her life. His fingers were pinching her nipples, rolling them like peas while his prick stretched her pussy, the fat double-lobed head scratching all the itching nerve endings aching to be touched.
Inching her knees back, Betty rolled her head against the crushed pillow behind her, her body penetrated by her son's cock, her back arching while more and more of his cockmeat fucked into her wet, winking cunt.
"No!"
Betty Harrington awoke with a start, sitting up in her bed, drenched with sweat. She could feel her heart beating so rapidly that the blonde woman thought she would surely have a heart attack. Betty put her fingers against her burning cheeks, panting as if she were a dog. What a terrible, horrible dream! What on earth had she been thinking of before going to sleep?
Betty covered her mouth with both hands, closing her eyes and trying to make that terrible feeling between her legs go away. But it wouldn't. Her pussy was swollen open, the hairs damp with thick running cuntjuice while her nipples were sensitive and sore from arousal. Licking her lips, Betty shrugged her head into her shoulders, looking around her nervously as if there were someone in her large bedroom who had been watching her all along. No. She was alone in her shame.
"Brian!"
Betty whispered her son's name and felt a shiver of wicked delight ripple down her spine and make her cunt snap shut on thin air. She rolled on her side, slowly sinking back down on the bed.
Betty groaned, feeling the slippery slide of her walls against one another. Oh God! Would this feeling never go away? How was she supposed to sleep? How could she even face her handsome son after having had such a vivid dream?
"Drink! Need a drink!" Betty whispered to herself, sliding her long legs over the side of the bed. Grabbing her robe from the chair, Betty cracked open the door. Brian wasn't there. Neither was her daughter, Kathy. Clutching at her robe, Betty tiptoed down the carpeted hall, pausing far just a second at the top of the landing when she noticed a dim light fanning out from under the study door.
"What on earth?"
Betty paused for a moment, about so turn back and wake her son. Then she remembered that he had invited one of his friends home from college. Betty was about to go back and try to get more sleep when the door opened and Justin Wesley stepped into the hall.
"Oh, Mrs. Harrington, are you still up?" he asked.
Betty clutched at her robe, feeling terribly undressed in front of this stranger, even though her son apparently found him to be a good friend.
"I-I couldn't sleep," she said, hesitating still.
"Well, I was watching TV with Brian. But he got bored real fast."
"Well, I-I came down for a little something to drink to soothe my nerves."
Betty smiled, shrugging off her nervousness. After all, Justin was Brian's best, friend and seemed to be a nice boy. Betty gripped the handrail and walked quickly down the stairs, feeling still the sexy rubbing of her cunt walls against one another. She wished he wouldn't stare at her as if he could see right through her robe. Her nipples were still stiff and tender, rubbing itchily against the light-blue nylon material.
Justin backed into the room, moving to the television and switching channels while Betty walked to the bar and poured herself a light vodka tonic. Justin was extremely handsome, something that hadn't been lost on the lonely widow the first time she had set eyes on him three days before. Now, tilting the cool glass against her lips and feeling the burning liquid warm her belly, Betty began to realize how dangerous the little midnight drink might be. Her heart was beating again, and the hot itchiness around her cunt was growing more and more intense.
Betty leaned against the bar heavily, half watching the TV, half-watching Justin. If only he weren't looking at her in that worshipful way! It unsettled her, made her feel as if she owed him something! Betty smiled wondering if she should carry her drink back to her bedroom.
"You know, Mrs. Harrington, I think you're a beautiful woman," Justin said.
The remark caught Betty off guard. She trembled, her fingers tightening around the while a tremor shook her entire body. She smiled nervously, pushing a stray stand of blonde hair from her eyes.
"Why, thank you!"
No one had really told her anything like that since her husband had died in a car accident three years before. It flattered Betty and made her warm a little more toward the handsome, tall young man standing in front of her.
"And I think you're intelligent too. I mean," Justin said, coughing into his hand, "to raise Brian and Kathy the way you have, all alone, has got to take a lot of strength and all that." Betty nodded, feeling a rush of loneliness and despair wash over her. It had been difficult. But it was something she didn't want to think of right now. That job was over. Betty knew both her children were growing up and would be ready to leave in a few years. There was time for her now. But who was around to help her share it?
"Perhaps I'd better leave. It's getting late and…"
Betty started to walk from the room. But Justin moved away from the television, seeming to block her way. She was a little drunk, feeling the liquor burn through her belly.
"Excuse me, Justin. I'm tired – I really am," Betty said, feeling his arm brushing hers. There was an electrical current, one that made her body feel alive and terribly young for the first time in years. Betty paused, then caught herself and rushed up the stairs.
She closed the door – or thought she did shrugging off her robe and sitting on the edge of her bed. Quickly downing the rest of her drink, Betty fell back, her body more alive than it had been just after her terrible dream. The memory of the nightmare was still too vivid, too hot to ignore. For the first time in a long time, she had almost reached a climax while asleep. Betty smiled, brushing her hands under her large, firm tits. The touch gave her a chill. Her first inclination was to stop touching. What good would it do anyway? But Betty kept her hands there anyway, thumbing her nipples until they grew turgid and pushed up from the soft surrounding areola. The effect was electric.
Betty sensed the tension in her body building. She pushed her legs apart, her knees jerking up from the sheets as she felt her cuntlips itchily un-sticking. Her inner thighs alternately chilled and burned as she rolled her ass around on the mattress, wishing Justin or her son Brian were there to take care of the hot, tight feeling.
"Uhhhh-ooooooohh!"
Betty bit down hard on her lower lip, forcing herself to be silent. She didn't want the children getting up, trying to find what on earth was going on in her room. But it was hard for her to keep still, especially after having had the brief encounter with her son's handsome, muscular friend.
The tickle of her nipples had started the juices flowing from between her cuntlips. When she rubbed her thighs, the buttery cuntjuice spread more and more, leaking out to dot the blonde curls of her pussy with the moisture. Her breathing was growing shallow.
Licking her dry lips, Betty tossed her head against the pillow. Her hand, resting on her belly, was trembling, inching down until her fingers were pushing through her cunthair.
"Ohhhhh!" Betty was a dizzy and a little drunk. "Oh my God!"
Betty thought she would die right there on the bed. Who was standing there in the doorway staring at her? At first, the woman thought it was Brian. Then, in a flash, Betty realized it was Justin standing there, watching her, studying her naked body.
"How long have you been there?" Betty asked, her voice a raspy whisper.
"Long enough to see you need something like my cock to take care of you, Mrs. Harrington? Or should I call you Betty?"
"Get out!" Betty hissed out the command. How dare he say something like that to her?
She was about to slide from bed and gather up her role, when she heard the door click and lock. Betty shivered, drawing back on the bed and scratching for the sheet to cover herself.
"You want to get fucked? I wanna fuck you," Justin said, opening his red flannel short. "I think I wanted to stick my cock into you the first time Brian introduced me to you."
"This is crazy!" Betty whispered, looking around her for something to throw at him.
"Not as crazy as denying what you really want, right, Betty?"
"Look, I'm not some coed you can – ohhhh, what are you doing?"
He was sliding onto the bed now, holding her knees while moving his body in front of her. Betty squirmed away, trying to pull her legs free. But his grip was too hard. She felt his strong, warm fingers pressing into her flesh, making her skin crawl with delight and excitement.
She couldn't admit what was happening to her. It was awful, being seduced by her son's best friend. It was one of the oldest jokes in the world, and she was becoming the punch line.
"Justin, now listen to me! This has gone far enough!"
But he wasn't listening. He was licking up her inner thighs, his fingers pressing against her hot flesh. She tried worming her way up higher on the bed. But any kind of movement was impossible.
Justin held her firmly to the bed, laughing at her, kissing her body in places even her husband never touched. And then she could feel the slick surfaces of her cunt rubbing together. In another moment, Betty felt Justin's tongue wetting her all over. He was gasping and moving his strong body against the sagging mattress while he drew his tongue up under her cunt mound and set off a sexual fire that nearly knocked her unconscious.
"Uhhhhh!"
Betty opened her mouth, gasping in air while she shut her eyes tight and concentrated on the hot, wet licking bathing her cunt again and again. Betty tensed her thighs, rocking them up and down, bouncing her naked ass against the bed while clawing at the air. He was touching her in all the right places.
"God, God, God!" Betty moaned.
It was unreal. Betty tried fighting through the red fog that had settled over her brain. But she fell back once again, gasping and rutting under Justin's oral attack. She was opening her cunt to him, forgetting all about her son.
Justin was going wild, his tongue gently licking over the tender inner flesh of her thighs. Each lap brought more floods of juice from her cunt. It was a wonderful licking friction, made more delicious by the feeling of his mustache tickling her clit.
"Ohhhhh, you're so-so good, Justin! Oh, it, do it to me!"
Betty rolled her hips from side to side, feeling the boy's long tongue sucking around her inner cuntlips. He was rubbing the tip against her.
Betty's breath caught, her legs shivering at his touch while her fingers clawed through Justin's thick blond hair.
"No, don't do that – no, don't make me cum, no don't make me cum yet!"
"Oh man, oh man, you're one hot woman, Betty!" Justin whispered, drawing back and wiping his mouth with the back of one hand.
Betty looked at him through lust-heavy eyes. She wanted him fucking her, driving his prick into her and taking away all the naughty, naughty feelings she had been having about her son.
"Fuck me! Fuck!"
Justin pulled back, pushing one finger into her cunt and licking all around the tense, eager edges of her pussy. It was almost more than she could stand. Betty tensed her body, the tendons bulging against her spit-slicked thighs while the veins stood out taut against her bulging neck muscles.
Betty rolled her eyes back into her head and teat the mattress with her fists. Fucking! Fucking! God, it had been so long! Would she know what to do? The hot, throbbing feelings between her thighs told her that there was no problem. And oh, how good it was feeling his hot, panting breath tickling through her cunt hair as he licked her cunt over and over again.
"Justin!" Betty whispered his name as if it were a chant. Her hands dared to reach down her belly to find the boy's face and tongue. She felt with her fingers at the steamy mess between her thighs and felt Justin's tongue loving her. It had to be the finest feeling in the world, she thought.
"Want that fuck bad now, eh? Wanna feel my cock in you, Betty?"
"Oh, fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!"
It was an expression she hadn't used since her husband had fucked her. But now she felt young again, free again, wanting a man's cock in her. She almost laughed at her own lust as it surged through her, taking her breath away with its terrible power.
"Ohhhhh, Justinnnnnnnn!"
He had his big hands on her ass now, rolling her back, his fingers straying dangerously close to her shitter. She could hear him breathing heavily while he licked her ass with his tongue.
Justin enjoyed licking women, covering them with his spit while he watched them soar out of control. And Betty could easily see why women enjoyed having Justin do it to them. She was feeling so wet, so hot down there between her legs. The insides of her thighs, her ass, and her cunt burned to have more sensation, more of the wonderful young man's tongue. Betty drew one hand over her eyes, panting heavily, feeling her cunt tighten like a coil, ready for climax.
"Ohhhh, nooooo!" she moaned.
It had been so long, so very, very long since she had felt something so good. Her arms trembled, her fingers curling around Justin's head while his tongue drove up and down her cuntslit. Her clit burned from the steady licking friction, while the places between her toes tickled oddly.
Betty fanned her fingers out along Justin's neck, raising her feet from the bed. Slowly, breathing harder than ever, Betty inched her knees back until they were against her tits. Then she spread them even farther. Every tiny hollow of her cunt was peeled back. Every inch of her pussy was surrendered to the hungry boy.
"Fuck me, fuck me, oh God, God do it to me, Justin! Oh! No! No! Oh please, fuck me!" Betty gasped.
Nothing mattered anymore. She could have tiled and it wouldn't have mattered. It was the loveliest thing that had happened to ha. It was driving her mad.
Betty cried out, working her ass around in frantic little circles. Betty couldn't stand it any longer. She begged Justin for his cock.
"Alright, baby then you'll get it."
Pulling back, the handsome stud shrugged off his shirt, then pulled his jeans down until his ten-inch cock sprang free, pointing right at Betty like a giant pole. The woman barely had a chance to appreciate its length and thickness before he was on top of her again, rubbing his prick up and down her thighs and holding her legs high off the bed.
"Ohhhhhh!"
His cock felt hot and thick. She felt it working against her jagged wet cunt slit, drawing up all the lascivious feelings she had, until Betty thought she would faint from the excitement. And then she felt his hot cockhead pushing up into her cunt crack, stretching her widely apart.
She screamed, beating her fists against his back. It was just like in her dream, but this time, the feeling was real. Betty tossed her head, feeling her head splashing in soft tangles while tantalizing flames licked up her thighs. He was fucking her! This stranger was fucking her, fucking in his thick, stiff cock and moving around inside her.
Betty groaned, feeling her cunt walk collapsing, buckling in under all the heat, clenching his throbbing cock tightly.
"Oh wow, man, wow!"
Justin was holding her narrow shoulders with his broad hands, working his hairy ass up and down while fucking his thick hunk of cock through the woman's cunt. Betty felt penetrated, impaled on his thick prick. She shivered on it, screwing her body down farther, until she could feel his balls nestling up against her ass. He was all the way in her, leaning up against her body, fucking in while moving his hands to her tits and squeezing them.
"Ohhhh, when you pull back like that ohhhh no, Justin, it's-it's so good! Oh, it's so good I'm gonna die!" Betty groaned.
The young man started fucking her, pulling his cock out nearly all the way, then rocking his hips from side to side so she could feel it poking against all the sensitive nerves in her pussy. Betty moaned, kicking her legs up, feeling the hot, prickly sensations making her legs and thighs tense up against the big stud.
Fucking was the best thing in the whole world. And with Justin's prick in her, cunt couldn't keep herself from babbling and jerking. Her clit was pulled tightly down each time he fucked into her cunt. And then, while her belly filled with his cockmeat, Justin bit teasingly around her right nipple.
"Oh, no, no, no!"
The juice seemed to erupt from her cunt, and she felt it leaking down her ass and onto the bed. Hungrily, Betty ground her hips for more, straining up against him. She was going to cum.
"Oh man, oh baby!" Justin cried.
He was biting the right side of her neck, his fingers hurting her as he fucked his cock wildly back and forth, back and forth into her stretched-wide cunt. The mattress bounced under her white, shivering ass, the headboard clattering against the wall. But Betty didn't care about others finding out any longer. She didn't care about anything except her cunt and how it burned and clasped at Justin's fucking cock.
Again and again Justin fucked his cock against her clit, making the tiny trigger swell to the bursting point. Betty felt her belly quiver, her tits start to throb in time with her beating clit. She was going to cum.
Curling her fingers, she scratched at Justin's back.
There was a moment of pause, a second when Betty felt herself teetering on the point of a pyramid. Her clit swelled, her body poised. And then the mad rush of itchy, hot thrills raced through her cunt, making the tiny, powerful muscles around her pussy mouth clench down on Justin's prick. And she could feel it shoot, could feel the milky gobs of jizz spattering against her cunt walls as the delightful feelings coursed through her.
"Ohhhh, fuck me, fuck…"
Betty couldn't speak, her voice paralyzed by the power of her climax. All the woman could do was ride the wonderful waves pulling her to pieces.
Closing her eyes, Betty drank in the feeling of Justin's body pressing against hers. And she pretended it was her son's prick rubbing up against her pussy walls.



CHAPTER TWO


"He's kinda dumpy looking, isn't he?" Kathy stared in the direction of the lifeguard tower. Gary Harrow was looking at her like a love-starved puppy, his legs all tangled up in one another. It was almost laughable. It was all Kathy could do to keep from giggling.
"Well, that's one word for it. He's gonna make me laugh."
She was talking with her very best friend, Tina. Things were crowded at home with Brian and his friend Justin hanging around all the time. It felt good to getaway and be there at the school pool with her friends.
And there was Gary, all muscles, no brain, but with a way he looked at her that made her virgin cunt feel all warm and snug under the tight-fitting bikini bottom pressing up against her pussylips. She licked her tongue around the outside of her mouth, unsure of what she should do. Sometimes she felt dumb about boys, especially considering what some of the girls around were doing with them.
"You want him to come over? I've got a surefire way of doing it," Tina said, railing over, fishing around in her bag and pulling out a banana.
"What…"
"Go on, peel it real slow, then stick it in your mouth."
Kathy gave her friend a nasty look and was about to throw the fruit right in Tina's face. But then she felt terribly daring.
Gary was staring at her as she peeled the banana, then started sucking on it real slow. When she had nearly half the fruit in her mouth, one of the other guys were looking, the fronts of their swimsuits showing that they were more than a little interested in what Kathy was doing.
Gary had walked up to the lounge chair and nearly knocked Tina into the pool. "Hi, hot around here, isn't it, Gary?" Kathy said.
She felt like a slut. Tina arched her eyebrows, grinning from ear to ear as Kathy squirmed back on the lounge and spread her legs apart. The warm sun felt good on her lightly tanned thighs, and the heat on the tiny patch snugging up against her cunt was getting her going. Kathy swallowed hard, pushing her legs together once more. Maybe she was going too far.
"Yeah. Lots of people, too. You know, I'd like to talk to you about certain things. And, well, it's awfully crowded around here," he said, nervously looking around and finding Tina listening to every word.
"Well, there's my place. But my brother's home with a friend of his from college," Kathy said.
Gary seemed a little downhearted, but then he brightened.
"C'mon. My place is just down the street."
Kathy gave him a steady, hard look.
"Really, I won't try anything. I just wanna talk."
Kathy smirked as she picked up her towel and small plastic purse and foil owed Gary from tile area.
"You forgot the banana," Tina said, hearing a few giggles behind her.
But Kathy was out of range, padding behind Gary, feeling terribly daring at what she was doing. She had never folio wed a guy home, although she'd thought about it a lot lately.
Kathy had been thinking quite a lot in the past few months, none of it having to do with school or college. Girls and guys seemed to be fucking all around her, while in mother kept admonishing her to stay a virgin and be good. It was boring. All the other girls were having fun while she was on the sidelines watching the action.
"My folks are at work. They work all the time," Gary said, opening the front door of his house and walking in.
Kathy liked the house. The living room was huge, the walls filled with all kinds of hunting pictures and Western landscape shots.
"My dad, he likes being outdoors all the time."
"Do you?" Kathy asked, her cunt shivering as she realized that she was almost naked right there in Gary's house. It made her nipples poke up against the thin material of her bathing suit. Kathy followed Gary through the quiet house, liking the feeling of the brown plush rug against her toes. It made them tickle.
"This is a big house you all have."
Kathy paused in the hall. Gary stopped and turned around. He stared at her, and she wondered what to do next. He hadn't really talked about anything since they'd arrived. Kathy was wondering what he had in mind when he walked back to her and put a hand around her waist.
"I thought we were going to talk," Kathy said, pulling gently away from him.
"Yeah. But-but I thought maybe we could, well, make out a little. I've wanted to kiss you a whole lot lately," Gary said hesitantly.
"Well, I've wanted the same kind of thing." Kathy knew she wasn't lying. She had wanted to be kissed, but not necessarily by Gary. He smiled, drawing her close and dropping his head until they were kissing hard.
"Uuuuuummm!" the teen murmured through the heated kiss.
Kathy curved her body against his chest and belly. Her thigh was awfully warm where his crotch was, and she could feel the hard swelling of his cock pushing out. A thrill burned over her skin. She moved her body around while he searched her lips shyly with the tip of his tongue.
"I guess you don't wanna talk – at least right now, right?" Gary asked.
"Nope! Guess not!" Kathy groaned.
Kathy let him have her mouth again, opening it farther than she ever had before. The touch of his tongue as it searched deeper, made her flesh tingle. Just when he was pulling her tight, she pulled her mouth away.
"You must want something," she said.
Where did these words come from? Just saying them gave her something she had never experienced. It was a freedom, a sense of discovering something terribly important. She fanned her fingers down the front of his chest, down until she rubbed them over the stretched bump of his swimsuit. The bulge throbbed against her palm. Gary nuzzled wildly into her hair, moaning.
What could that thing be like? What would probably. Kathy sighed with the mere idea of something so wonderfully sexy.
"Kathy, kiss me again!" Gary gasped.
She squeezed the bulge in his swimsuit, turning to let him wet her neck with his lip. She started to tug down his swimsuit. She kissed wet as she rubbed his cock through the damp material. Gary responded by sliding his hand up to her bikini top and rubbing his fingers over her stiff nipples.
"Ohhhhh, that's so nice!" Kathy moaned.
"Let's go someplace where we can lie down. I don't like standing around in the hall like this," Gary said, kissing her on her chin.
"Well, okay, but I'm gonna leave my bottoms on," Kathy said, giving him a warning glance.
Gary pretended not to hear her, taking the girl by her right hand and leading her forward past the master bedroom to a smaller one to the left. She felt scared, her heart pounding faster than she could have called normal. But it was funny how brave she felt at the same time. When they finally walked into his room and Gary had shut the door, he grabbed at her hungrily, kissing her hair.
"Oh, please, don't-don't!"
She felt him pulling at her bikini top, tugging it off, then sanding his tongue over her stiff nipples. Kathy was stunned at just how sensitive her nipples were! She gasped, her breath taken away from her as she worked her hips back and forth over the boy's crotch. When she felt his fingers fumbling around the elastic waistband of her bikini bottom, Kathy let out a cry, catching his wrist.
"Leave them on – please!"
"But…"
She began moving her hand around his cock, her fingers trembling against the big bulge. She thought about puffing his swimsuit down, then decided that doing something like that was just too much for her. She couldn't bring herself to strip him.
Gary wasn't going to wait for her. Backing away slightly, he pulled down his swim suit. Something very hot touched the nylon front of her bikini. Gary was hugging her slim body close, and she could feel the thick shaft of his prick. A cock! A man's cock was there, pushing up against her! The thought of it made Kathy want to faint.
"You know, if my mom found us, I guess I'd be in trouble."
"Me too," Kathy said, thinking of her mother and how Betty would have freaked if she knew what was going on.
"I don't care! I've always been crazy about you! God, you've got the finest body in school!" Gary exclaimed.
"That's a lie!" She was smiling, but he couldn't see her.
In a moment, Kathy found she couldn't talk. Her mouth was being covered by his face to make their lips squirm together. He was touching her ass gently, kneading each plump ass cheek. Even through the covering of nylon, it felt awfully good.
Kathy groaned into his mouth, rocking her lips, feeling his cock poke into the softness of her belly. Kathy felt some of her former courage melting away. His prick seemed so big, so stiff. She remembered telling Tina how much she wanted to be fucked. But she felt so dumb about sex.
"Oh, Gary, oh God, you don't know what you're doing to me!" Kathy gasped.
"Oh wow, Kathy, wow, this sure is good! I wanna get into you, you know, fuck you!"
He was pushing her back in the dimly lit room. She felt her calves bumping the edge of the bed, and she sat down. In a moment, Gary was all over her, pushing her shoulders down, licking her hard pink nipples with his tongue. She liked that, liked it a lot.
Kathy was groaning and twisting her body a lot, feeling like something of a slut. And when he curled his fingers under her nylon-covered cuntmound, Kathy sucked in a sharp breath, feeling a spasm rush through her pussy make her shiver all over.
"Uhhhh!"
Gary was hurried and a little awkward in his loving.
"Kathy!"
His hipbones bumped hers. He was rubbing his cock up and down against her flat belly. She could feel the brush of his balls, the different way the tip of his cock was shaped. She wanted to look at it, to touch it. Did she dare ask? How was a girl supposed to behave now? Kathy almost wished she hadn't started the whole thing. But then Gary took one nipple in his mouth and sucked hard, his front teeth nibbling at the nub. Kathy shivered, pushing her head back into the pillow and moving her shoulders against the mattress.
"When you do that – oh Gary, ft's like nothing in the whole world!"
"Fuck! Fuck you, Kathy, gonna fuck you!" Kathy hoped it was just the excitement talking in Gary and not a real threat. She pushed her palms flat against his chest while wiggling her cunt away from his gouging cock. It worked for the moment, and Gary calmed down a little when he saw how frightened she was. He stopped pushing at her for a moment, licking in tits, smoothing his hands all over her body.
"Can-can I look at you?"
Kathy licked her lips.
"Huh? Oh, God yeah, sure!" Gary gasped.
Trying to quiet the shivering in her hand, Kathy petted his muscled belly where the hair curled into his navel. She touched the stiff black curls near the base of his cockshaft. Finally, clenching her teeth together from the tension, she curled her fingers around his cock.
Gary moaned, letting his head flop back on the pillow. The dim play of light across his chest hair excited her. He was a man, hairy and strong. And she was so naked and hairless. She was weak too, which gave her a little thrill. She knew he could fuck her, even if she fought him.
"Oh yeah Kathy!"
The blonde teen was surprised at the way his cock felt. It was hard, but the skin moved over the hardness pretty easily. And up toward the end, the feel was completely different. The fat cockhead was so hot, so smooth. She guessed his prick was a little over six inches from where it stuck out of his groin to the hole at the end.
Gary was kissing her neck, her shoulders, trying to pull her back down all the way. She was more interested in exploring his crotch, her breathing becoming more and more labored, her lungs aching while her nostrils burned with each breath she took. There were his balls, those loose-hanging sacs that held all that cum in them! She had read about them, had heard about them from Tina and her other friends. But oh, how vulnerable they felt! How soft they were, cradled now in the flat of her left palm!
Gary's breath caught. Kathy laughed lightly, rubbing on hand through his curly hair. She was trying to be cool, to seem a little sophisticated.
"Ahhhhh!"
Gary was becoming more and more insistent. He was kissing her tits again, biting gently on her nipples while his hands were back around her bikini bottom.
"Don't – Gary!"
His finger clutched at the underside of her cuntmound, pushing in deep. She sucked in a breath, digging her chin into his shoulder. He was so heavy. She knew he wanted to get her bikini, bottom off, then fuck her. What had seemed so exciting now made her shudder with terror.
"Gary, I told you to leave my bikini alone!" Kathy cried.
He backed away, smoothing his hands down the sides of her body, feeling how her waist dipped in. His cock had slipped lower, almost under her cunt mound. She had soaked her crotch with hot cunt juice, and as he pumped his cock against the nylon covered crack, she could tell where the head of his prick was. It was so spine-chilling it made the girl shudder.
Kathy closed her eyes, sucking her bottom lip into her mouth as she rolled her ass to increase the friction of her soppy cuntlips against Gary's cock. Her feats were starting to soften a little. She felt like she had some control of the situation again. She could stop him any time she wanted.
The tickle between her thighs grew hot and throbbed when she teased her cunt away from Gary, letting him just graze her tender, tingling clit, which was now fully extended. She guessed that it was kind of like a man's cock. It felt all slick and swimmy down there. She had let Gary push her thighs apart, and now she couldn't be sure what had happened to her bikini bottom. It was still on, but her cunt had gotten so slick and so very, very hot that she felt naked. The velvety rub of Gary's cocktip seemed real.
"Gary – oh yes, Gary!"
Kathy found herself touching his shaft and balls, then finding the steamy drenched place where her cuntlips had been mashed to one side.
"Oh, noooo!"
He had done it, moved her crotchband to one side, sliding it between one cuntlip and her thigh. Gary's hot cockhead was actually touching her pussy! His slick pricktip was gliding up and down, up and down over her cunt.
Kathy shuddered with fear and excitement. Frantically, the teen tried to pull the narrow band of nylon back over her cunt. But the soaked material slipped from her fingers. Gary's cock gouged steadily at her and he pulled her thin body up against him, trapping her wrist between their bellies.
"Gary, you can't do this! You've got to stop! Listen to me!"
"Kathy!"
His open mouth was wet and hungry at her neck. She felt her chin being licked. The girl tried to turn her face, but Gary caught her head with both hands and smothered her words with a kiss. She whimpered into his mouth. Her nostrils flared in fear and confusion as he fucked his hips against her. He was trying to slide down, trying to change the angle of his cock against her cunt. Kathy knew why. She flailed at his back with her small fists, driving her heels against the backs of his legs. He had found the shallow spot that was her cunt mouth. He was stretching against it, and it was starting to hurt her.
"Oh stop it, please, please, stop it, Gary! Oh God!"
"Oh wow, it feels so good! I want you awfully bad, Kathy, real bad!"
She couldn't fight him. She couldn't hurt him. He had her pinned to the bed, completely helpless. A sob choked her. Why hadn't she known how it must be for a man when he was so close so that steamy, slick hole? It was almost that way for her, in spite of her fear. The fever of insatiable itching pleasure raged over her. The building tension, the mounting thrill, seemed to invade every fiber of her body. Kathy could hardly breathe. The muscles in her ass and calves ached as she struggled under the weight of Gary's writhing body. And making it better, in an awful kind of way, was the danger of his spearing prick. She wanted him to fuck her, and yet the thought of it made her heart explode.
"Uhhhhhhh!"
"Oh yeah, Kathy, that's it, move that ass, move it real nice!"
He was saying things to her, things that were filthy, and yet made her chum her ass up against his kneading fingers. She wanted him all over her, fucking her, touching her, licking her. Though she thought about it once more, feeling his cock pushing up against her cuntmouth. Kathy panicked, tilting her cunt so his prick would slide up along her cunt slit again, slide over the pulsing finger of her clit. The room spun and grew blurry as her eyes rolled back in her head. If only she could hold out for a few more seconds, keep him from tearing through her cherry!
Gary bucked his hips forward with a raspy moan. But Kathy tilted her hips again, and his swollen cockhead slid against her clit. Then something hot flooded from his prick and oozed over her hot little clit. Kathy began to cum.
"Ahhhhhh!"
She cried out again and again, bucking her ass wildly. The slimy jizz filled her throbbing cunt slit as his stiff cockshaft flopped back and forth. Pleasure exploded through her body – a demanding, hungry pleasure more frightening than anything she'd felt before. And Gary was going wild on top of her, grabbing her, pulling at her.
Frantic to get inside, Gary made one last attempt at her cherry. But his spurting, slick cum shot out once more, and his cock slipped sideways, spattering gobs of the milky stuff down the inside of her thigh.
Gasping loudly, the girl wiggled her narrow ass to feel the cock rubbing against her clit again. Gary grabbed at her asscheeks, pumping against her like a maniac for what seemed like a lifetime. When it was aver, he rested his chin against her shoulder, breathing hard against her neck.
"Oh wow, that was better than anything I've felt in my life!" he groaned.
"Me too," Kathy said, smoothing her fingertips over his shoulders.
"Kathy, will you do this again?" Gary asked.
"Uh-huh."
But the thought of going to bed with Gary didn't flash into her mind as much as the thought of going to bed with other men. She would have to be careful, of course. But Kathy knew she wanted more experience, and she wanted it soon.



CHAPTER THREE


Betty would have smiled if she weren't so upset. Her daughter knew all the right words to say. There would be parents there. No booze. No fucking.
"I don't know. It's tonight? Why didn't you tell me about this earlier?" Betty asked.
Kathy rolled her eyes to the ceiling, affecting a bored face. Betty hated that. She curled her fingers against her thighs, digging her nails in as she studied her daughter's face. Was she hiding something from her? A quick phone call would tell her the truth.
"I told you the day Brian came home with that other guy." Kathy said.
Betty felt her face flame red, her neck burning with shame. Betty remembered that day. It was as she could do to keep her mind on making dinner with the two handsome young men all around her. Tina might have said something, but it wouldn't have registered. Perhaps she should give her daughter the benefit of the doubt, she thought. Surely there could be nothing wrong with her going to a supervised party.
"I'll let you know in an hour. Let me have some time to think about it," Betty said.
Kathy pouted, shuttling her legs under one another as she stared at her mother across dining room table. It was a kind of victory, but she still wouldn't know if she could go or not, and felt dumb about calling Tina and giving her a partial answer. She'd go and hunt up her brother. Maybe Brian would say something to push her mother. He always seemed to push her around easily.
"Is that okay with you?"
"Uh-huh," Kathy said, shrugging her shoulders and pushing herself away from the table.
She helped her mother clear away the lunch dishes, then went out the back door. Betty bit her lip. She wished Kathy would wear something other than bikinis. It was especially disconcerting with the two men around. Brian didn't matter, but…
Betty shuddered, rubbing her fingers briskly along her game-fleshed upper arms. Just thinking his name had the power to make her weak. All she could think about lately was that handsome young man, the young man who had fucked her and had brought her a new flair for livin.
"Betty?"
It was as if her thoughts had materialized him and popped two dishes into the dishwasher, nearly breaking them as Justin slipped up behind her and slid his arms around her waist.
She felt her ass pressing softly back into his crotch as his fingers moved up to her tits.
Betty closed her eyes. Her nipples were mashed in by his fingers, and he began fucking his crotch against her ass.
"No, the kids!"
"Brian's back there talking with your daughter! They aren't going come in here for a while! We've got plenty of time to-to fuck around!" he gasped.
"Please, Justin, it's only three-thirty!"
He threw back his head and laughed hard, his fingers still crawling along her tits.
"My cock doesn't have a watch! Come on! Nobody's gonna come in and find out what were doing!"
Betty hesitated for a second. Drying her hands, she stood on tiptoe, peering out the small window just above the sink. Through the white lace curtains she could see her son and daughter talking in earnest. Brian was waving his thickly muscled arms in the air dramatically and Kathy was leaning against the rear fender of his car. Betty sighed, feeling Justin's strong hand on her left tit. She figured she could lose herself for just a few moments in his arms, with his cock.
"Yes, yes!" she gasped, breathless at the thought of being fucked once more by Justin.
"And I'm gonna do it slower this time," he said, guiding her to the bedroom.
His words were like a chant to her, numbing her mind to the present. It was nice. It was just what she needed. Betty had half-images of going into her bedroom, of Justin locking the door while she slipped off her dress, her bra, her panties.
"You know, you're more wild than any teenager I've ever been with," Justin said, pulling his jeans off slowly.
"Really?"
Betty was breathing hard and her nipples had become thick, hot nubs that wanted to be sucked and bitten. The wrong and right of doing something with her son's best friend was becoming cloudier. She knew she was a hypocrite, warning her daughter about fucking men while she was doing it on the sly with Justin.
"Betty – oh yeah, this is gonna be good, real good! You're gonna beg me to stick my cock in you when I get through!" Justin moaned.
She liked what he was telling her. She fell back onto the bed and rested against two pillows while Justin crawled up behind her. She moved her shoulders against the bed, breathless, the big man pressing against her. His fingers were smoothing over her skin, creating electric surges everywhere they touched. She thought it odd that someone she barely knew could make her feel so good.
"Uhhhhhh!" she groaned.
"Oh yeah, Betty, yeah!"
He rolled her onto her tummy, laughing and he bobbed his head around and started licking at her. She felt his mustache, the prickly feeling she had loved before, touching her cunt once more. It seemed so naughty, so wickedly dangerous having her ass so naked, so vulnerable to him.
Betty felt his big fingers pressing into her ass, spreading her asscheeks apart so that her hot, sweaty asscrack was exposed. Justin was licking into it, his fingers straying once more into her asshole as his tongue shot down toward her cunt.
"Uhhhhh!"
The new excitement of having a man touch her in a different way made her shudder. He was all over her, licking his tongue up and down while his cock bobbed dangerously up and down against his flat belly.
Betty groaned, raising her ass up slowly, wagging it back and forth for Justin. It was all for Justin, the wonderful man licking her. He sighed behind her, wetting each asscheek with his tongue, then sliding his mouth back until it was starting to suck en her pussy. She could feel his tongue spearing into her hot, musky cunt, the pointy tip touching all the slick hollows and bumps of her itchy, aching pussy.
"Uhhhh, oh my God!" she cried.
Betty jerked her head up, her hair splashing over her whitened knuckles, her elbows threatening to collapse. She could hardly draw in enough air to fill her lungs, but Justin continued to lap and lick her pussy.
"Ohhh, when you lick me like this – oh God, you're gonna make me cum!"
Betty could have laughed at what she had said. She was so anxious, so hot. It was just as it had been when she was younger! And Justin was there behind her, touching and licking her, giving her back her lost years. She loved it. She was panting every bit as hard as he was, and the weight of her tits hanging down from her chest excited her even more.
Betty wobbled there on her elbows, gasping in lungfuls of air when she could, holding her breath when Justin's strong tongue brushed another sensitive spot. He was working lower of her thighs. She spread them until her inner cuntlips peeled stickily back from the hot pussymeat along her cunt slit. Justin smiled at the way she was bobbing her ass for him, wanting him to fuck her.
"Ohhh, yes, ohhhhhh!" Betty groaned.
Betty felt his strong hands on her thighs again, pushing her around until she was on her back once more. Justin towered above her, his cock sticking straight out, the pointed cockhead so bloated that she thought it would blow apart. It looked so hot, so ready to fuck her. Already, thick drops of pre-cum were oozing from the piss-slit, ready to ooze out and drip to the mattress. The touch of it against her clit would surely send her off, she thought. And he was leaning up forward, his hands on her shoulders.
"Want my tongue up your cunt again before I fuck you?" Justin asked.
It was a terrible thing to ask. Betty lowered her eyes.
"Yeah, you want my mouth, you wanna get sucked off!" he gasped.
Justin rubbed his tongue over her flooding cuntmeat, his tongue touching her clit again and again. He put one hand around his cock and began jerking off, his fingers slicked down by the pre-cum oozing from his piss-slit and greasing down his thick-veined prickshaft. It was almost more than the woman could stand. She had heard about women being cock-crazy. And now Betty knew what they were talking about. She wanted his prick, would have killed for his cock. She closed her eyes and thought about fucking.
"Want my cock? Want it bad?"
"Oh yes, give it to me! Give it to me!"
Betty babbled excitedly, not caring about her daughter, her son, or anyone except the wonderful man making her feel so good. She tried to get up, but fell back onto the bed as his tongue rubbed her flooding cuntmeat once more. Her pussy hair hung in tiny wet clumps while Justin fitted his mouth onto her cunt and sucked hard, flicking two fingers into her pussy at the same time and twisting them around and around.
Betty went out of her mind. She jerked her legs high in the air, scissor-kicking them rapidly back and forth while grunting out his name. The cords stood out in her neck as she felt his tongue and fingers fucking her, slipping in and out of her body until she couldn't breathe.
"Fuck…"
"Oh yeah, Betty!" he grunted, pulling back and taking a cunthair from between his front teeth.
He was still finger fucking her and watching as she whipped her legs against the bed hugging his body with the insides of her knees. The throbbing hurt that ached through her pussy was growing more and more intense. She had to have it all, had to have his cock in her! She would die if she didn't have it all, she thought.
"Ohhhh, fuck!" Betty gasped.
Justin looked at her, a quicky smile on his lips, before he started to settle on top of her twisting body.
"You're gonna get it, baby, get my cock in your fuckin' cunt!"
Betty looked at him with rounded eyes, her chest rising and falling mightily as her cunt throbbed. Every second seemed like an hour as she felt his body hair tickling over her tits, belly, and crotch. There it was! Then his cockhead was rubbing up the insides of her thighs, snaking up until it was brushing against her hot, soppy cunt. Betty cried out, her legs spreading apart, every nerve ending in her pussy aching for the touch of his prick.
"Fuck-fuck me!" she whispered.
Justin smiled again, resting his body against hers and sliding his hands under her narrow shoulders. His prickhead was pushing up against her pussy, flattening her outer cuntlips, sliding in on her fuck juices until it was tugging past her inner cuntlips and entering her body. She could feel it penetrating her as it had before, and the sensation nearly drove her mad.
"Oh, Justin. Oh yes, oh – what are you doing?"
He kept his cock halfway in her cunt while he drew one hand around her ass. In an instant, the woman felt two fingers pushing into her slitter. Betty squawked, trying to pull her ass away. But Justin was holding her fast with his body, fucking his fingers down deeper into her asshole, until they were in up to the knuckles.
Hot flashes exploded from Betty's ass, making her clit throb harder than before. It was wild, the most wild thing she had done in a long time! And then in came a third finger, one that sent fiery daggers flashing from her violated shitter into her pussy.
Betty snapped her head back, pushing it into the crushed white pillow as she beat her heels against Justin's lower back. She cried out his name again and again as he twisted his fingers. Fucking them in and out of her tight little whole, driving his cock into her clit with the same fucking rhythm.
"Yes, yes, yea!" she groaned.
Betty couldn't stop the rush of feelings rioting in her brain. Fucked in the ass. Fucked in the cunt. Fucked in both places the same time! The woman grunted in hr lover's ear, her quivering and shaking as his wonderful fingers fucked in and out of her shitter again and again.
"Uh-huhhhhhh-huhhhhhhh!"
Betty felt spicy, shocking sensations blasting from her asshole and inching up into her clit, making the tiny organ sputter like a firecracker. Her ass muscles snapped shut on Justin's fucking fingers, her asscheeks tensing, relaxing, then tensing again as she frantically bobbed them up and down for more feeling. He obliged her, sticking yet a fourth finger into her asshole and fucking his hand rapidly back and forth in fluttering movements as his prick fucked all the way into her cunt.
Betty let out a hoarse, yelping cry, the cords straining in her throat, her lungs nearly bursting from the lack of air. The wonderful, young man was doing wonderful things to her and making her cum while his prick sawed frantically back and forth.
"Huhhhhrrr-ahhhhhh!"
It was as if someone had touched a burning match to the head of her clit. Betty screamed, her body tensing like a coiled snake, then falling to pieces as she came and came and came, her body turning into one convulsing cunt.
How long it went on she didn't know. When she finally opened her eyes, Betty realized that Justin had pulled his finger and cock from her body. He was kneeling in front of her, working his hand on his still-hard cock.
"I didn't cum!" he gasped.
"Didn't you?"
Betty swallowed hard. He was ready for more, ready to blow her brains out once more with his prick. She stared at the young man, wondering just when he would tire of fucking.
"Come on, baby, you're gonna use that mouth for something better than asking stupid questions!"
He moved around, winding up on his back and twisting her body around until she was on her knees, weakly crouched in front of him. Betty shivered, feeling the seepy sensation of jizz oozing from her slackening cunt. Looking down between the man's thickly muscled legs, she saw his cock. Her breath caught when she saw what was there, saw the real size and shape of the man's prick. The veins throbbed when she grabbed it and squeezed.
"Yeah, yeah!" he gasped.
He was smiling sexily up at her. Betty blushed, feeling embarrassed by him, and yet so free.
"I guess I might as well confess. It's been a long time since I've had a close look at a man," she said.
His darkened cockhead swelled in front of her eyes, making her feel faint.
"I'm pretty close," Justin said, sucking in a ragged breath. "Damned close!"
Betty knew what the boy wanted her to do. There didn't have to be any long explanations. She bent her head down, feeling her mouth go dry as she licked her lips and prepared to suck him off. Gently, she brought her right hand down between her splayed thighs, pushing her fingers between her cum-smeared outer cuntlips and finding her clit. To her surprise, it sprang into life once more, easing itchily from its tight fitting sheath and rubbing up against her fingers.
A thick foreskin covered half of Justin's glistening cockhead. Betty pulled it back, her breath getting raspy as she inched the covering skin back. She was sitting on her haunches in front of him, and as the ridge of his swollen cockhead was exposed, Justin slumped back on the pillow and closed his eyes.
At first, Betty wanted to get used to it, to taste it a little. She had already made up her mind that she would suck his prick. Gently, she extended her tongue, until it covered almost half the underside of his cockshaft. She could feel the tube through which his cum would soon jet. Justin was so tense, so eager, that he was shivering.
"Ohhhh, baby, baby!" he moaned.
He reached up weakly for her hand, then fell back again. On her hands and knees, Betty pushed the swollen cockhead just inside her lips, rubbing them over the taut skin. Betty bobbed her head up and down, letting the spongy, hard cockhead jab well down into her throat. She quickly figured out how to breathe in rhythm, jerking up and down and making Justin groan.
"Goddamn it! Man – gonna – Oh wow!"
She closed her eyes. Betty liked the feel of the veined cock moving in and out of her mouth. She felt the fire between her spread thighs burning through her.
Whimpering through her flared nostrils while her fingers plowed through the sloppy mess of her cunt, Betty could tell that Justin was just about ready to fire his load down her throat. She brought her free hand up to his balls, cradling them, then tickling them lightly with her fingertips. Justin liked that, his knees jerking up from the bed, then flopping back down as he swore at her.
Just when Betty started cumming, she heard Justin make strangling sounds, his back arching high from the bed as his lips worked against one another. His muscles were rigid. His cock began jerking between her lips.
Betty was about to say something when she felt something spattering against the back of her throat. He was shooting into her, his prickhead jabbing out the sides of her checks while globs of jizz dripped over her tongue and teeth, oozing down her throat.
"Ummmmmffff!" Betty moaned.
It felt good to cum with a cock pushing down into her. Betty swallowed, then swallowed again, but was unable to keep some of the spit and cum mixture from frothing out around her lips. Justin jerked and humped, hammering his fists against the mattress and calling her dirty names.
Betty let his prick soften between her sucking lips, feeling the fire between her thighs slowly cool. Yes, she was good, but she could be better, she thought.



CHAPTER FOUR


The party was great! Betty had finally relented in letting Kathy go. Tina was busy falling all over Warren, her latest boyfriend, when her mother wasn't around. The only drag was Brian. Betty had allowed her daughter to go, but only if her brother could go with her…
At first, Kathy had been mortified. But then she took another look at Brian – tall, muscular, black curly hair with matching mustache, black eyes. She figured the of the girls would flip when she walked in with him. They'd soon forget he was her brother and would be doing anything to be next to him.
And that's just what happened. Brian was fighting the girls off, while Kathy looked for Gary.
"Something wrong, Sis?"
"Uh no. I was just looking for a friend who's not here yet," Kathy said absently, barely noticing how Brian was stroking her arm. Tina noticed and narrowed her eyes, a sly smile crossing her lips.
"Well, wanna dance?" Brian asked.
"Sure, why not?"
In a moment, Kathy found herself enjoying the party immensely. For one thing, Brian seemed in a great mood, laughing and telling jokes until he nearly made her forget about Gary and what she hoped she and Gary would do later at the party.
"Your brother's really hot!" Tina whispered when Kathy broke for a drink at the punch bowl.
"Oh! You've put something in here!" Kathy exclaimed, drawing back from the glass and eyeing her friend.
"My mother won't know." Tina said, guessing her friend's next remark. "She's busy in the kitchen."
"Who is she?" Kathy asked Tina, hardly able to keep the emotion from her voice.
"I think she's his cousin, or something," Tina said.
"Cousin?"
Kathy couldn't believe it. She stared at them, catching Gary's eye in a second and watching his face flush red. He left the girl with some guys for a moment and strolled over to the punch bowl. Kathy wanted to push his face in it.
"Who is she?" she asked, a slight quiver betraying her feelings.
"Ronette, my cousin! My mom asked me to take her out tonight! She's visiting from Seattle!"
"She's drunk," Kathy said dryly. "And I saw you feeling her up and down."
Gary looked at his feet, then grinned, straightening his back.
"Well, she and I kinda do things, you know? She's not so careful, like you."
Kathy could have slapped him. Instead, she let her cup tip over, spilling the sticky red punch all over his new white tennis shoes. Gary said something, backing away as Kathy finished staining his shoes and pants. Then, filling up her cup, she turned and searched for Brian.
"If you don't go too crazy, there's some liquor upstairs," Brian said.
"What do you mean?"
"You look a little down. I saw a bottle being passed around, then some of the kids…"
"Let's go," Kathy said, looking back at Gary and Ronette.
She was so angry she could have cried. The disappointment made her curt itch. She followed Brian, who took her hand, pulling her up the stairs just as Tina's mom came in with yet another plateful of sandwiches.
"It's dark here!" Kathy whispered.
She wondered why Brian's hand felt so hot, so electric. She wondered if she was high on liquor. Kathy had never really drunk much, except for a little wine on Thanksgiving and Christmas for celebrating. She couldn't see anyone, and she wondered if Brian was playing a joke on her. When he pushed her into a room. There were about ten people there, and the sound of liquor bottles bumping against one another filled the room.
"Hey, Kathy, come on in! Close the door!" She nodded, finding a bottle of booze being pushed in her face.
"It's Scotch! Strong stuff!" Brian whispered in her ear, his tongue touching her lobe.
Kathy giggled at the fooling, shrugging and uncapping the bottle. Someone handed her a paper cup. Pouring she could smell the strong scent of the liquor and hoped it would burn out the memory of Gary and his slut cousin feeling one another up.
"Oh!" Kathy gasped.
It was strong, but it felt good, melting all the little thoughts of Gary that were starting to choke her. Brian was watching her closely as she took yet another drink, giggling in between. After the third, Kathy felt the room starting to spin around her. Some of the couples on either side of her were starting to do things, interesting things, things Kathy had hoped she and Gary would have been doing by then. Kathy felt another wave of sadness creep over her, so she started to have a fourth swig.
"You've had enough!"
"Oh, Brian, don't be such a downer!"
He took her from the room by her right hand. She barely had enough time to hand off the battle to another girl before she was pulled through the doorway, down the hall, then pushed into another room.
At first, Kathy thought Brian had shoved her into a bathroom. Then, pushing her hair from her eyes, she saw it was another bedroom, a single lamp barely illuminating the area.
"What?" Kathy hardly had time to pronounce the word.
Brian pushed her playfully back onto the bed. Losing her balance, Kathy toppled backward, her hair splashing into her face. She was starting to get up when she kit her brother unbuckling her sandals.
"Brian, what are you doing?" she asked.
It was unreal. Brian was pushing her back onto the bed, sucking her toes. She couldn't smother her shrill, breathy, crazy cry at his touch. He was sucking two toes now, lapping them wetly with his tongue while stroking his hands up and down her curved thighs. Weakly, she tried to kick him away. He was her brother, but he was making her feel some interesting sensations that made her cunt buckle.
Brian grabbed both of her feet and started kissing up the back of her right thigh. Kathy started to lie back on the bed, her chest rising and falling heavily as she felt the slick, subtle touch of his mouth and tongue against her body. It was enough to drive her mad. Brian was taking his time, going slow, making sure she felt everything he was doing to her.
"Oh!" Kathy gasped.
Suddenly she was on her belly. She didn't know she had gotten there. The Scotch was making her feel things and do things that weren't quite normal. And it was her own brother touching her, making her feel so good. Kathy nearly died of shame when she thought of that. She had to get up and get out of bed! "No, Brian, no!"
She was beating at him, but the Scotch had sorely ruined her cum. She felt his hands crawling up her legs, his fingers curling around her panties. Kathy gasped as the sheer nylon skinned down over her plump asscheeks. She made a quick lunge, trying to catch her brother's wrists. But the silken tangle slipped on down her thighs, over her knees, and over her ankles. AU sorts of weird thoughts flushed through her mind as Kathy tried to get a grip on the situation.
"Oh, Brian, don't! I mean, this is-is awful! Please, if mother…"
"Fuck mother!"
"Brian!"
Her brother had gotten out of control. Something was wrong with him. His hot hands pawed her thighs, her ass, her belly, searching for her pussy, her shitter. But there was something about Brian that kept her cowering on the bed, shivering hotly under her brother's caresses.
"Oh yeah, Sis, you're real hot, wantin' me all over you."
"No! That's not true!" Kathy cried, her eyes nervously focused on the door.
Oh God, what would happen if Tina, her mom, or some of the others were to come in? Had Brian locked the door? A million questions whirled around and around in her mind as she thought about the others and what they would think if they saw her rolling around half-naked in bed with her own brother.
She felt his mustached face moving with one giant tickle along the backs of her thighs, inching up toward her cunt and whole. His fingers were digging into her asscheeks, spreading thorn apart while his slippery tongue lapped along the groove separating them. Instinctively, Kathy jerked her ass up, tensing her thighs and legs while feeling an itchy, concentrated fire licking at her budding clit.
Kathy turned her head to one side, pressing her flushed check against the white pillowcase as she wagged her ass from left to right. It felt good, wonderfully good. Kathy blushed to think about the feelings coursing through her, burning through her veins, making her cunt wink shut with excitement. As if to answer her pleas, Brian slipped one hand down under her pussy, stroking her curly blonde cunt hairs, then bringing his forefinger up and crooking it before touching the tip of her clit.
Kathy groaned, her knees shooting apart her ass bobbing more frenziedly while her muscles tightened until they cramped. To soothe her, Brian licked his tongue down her asscrack, bringing it back up and barely touching her wrinkled asshole.
Kathy couldn't believe the sensations. Her shiner winked shut against his wet feathery touch while her cunt fired up hotter and hotter. Brian was stroking with his forefinger up and down, lightly touching her swollen cuntlips teasing them, then drawing his finger away until he had his sister bunching down as if she would die if he didn't fuck her with it.
"Uhhhhh-huhhhhrrrrrr!"
Kathy's fingers dug into the pillow, her mind reeling from the Scotch and from her brother's fingerfucking. Brian pressed his stubbled cheeks against the inner curves of her asscheeks, his mustache tickling the top of her shitter while his tongue slipped into her tight, musky shithole.
Kathy's cunt bloomed like an exotic flower, the slippery warm walls tensing, relaxing, then tensing again against his finger in a milking movement.
"No, no, Brian, no, you've got to stop, you've just got to!"
Kathy was praying something would intervene, someone would knack on the door and stop her brother from going any farther. But she hung there, tantalized, wanting more but fearing to ask for it.
Her chest heaved as he moved his head from side to side, burrowing deeper between her outer cuntlips. She could feel the juices of her pussy seeping, wetting down her brother's cheeks as he fucked harder with his tongue. She was so wet around her shitter.
Then Brian was drawing his mouth any from her ass, moving it down until he was kissing her wet, hot fuck slit. Kathy's eyes rounded, her mouth opening in shock while her body shivered as if someone had touched her with a live electric wire.
And her brother wasn't just touching her. He was rimming her tense, cuntmouth with the tip of his tongue. She stiffened, pushing away, gripping tightly onto the pillow. Then the good feelings washed all her fears away once more.
"Oh, Brian, what are you doing?"
He had his hands on her waist, turning her around once more and holding her cuntlips apart with his fingers as he scoured each steamy hollow with his tongue. He was exploring her, sniffing at her, licking at her while his strong fingers pressed into the muscles above each of her knees. He was opening her up like a ripe fruit, sucking out he juices, nibbling around her cunt until bright stars exploded all around Kathy's widened eyes.
Kathy hunched her tense ass up in the air, moving her shoulders against the creaking bed. Kathy fought for her breath, strangling on the oxygen as she felt her fine hairs tangle around her neck and cum. And then her brother was pushing her jersey up, kissing her hot, tensed belly. When his tongue snaked into her navel, she shivered, digging her nails into Brian's curly hair.
Then he made her sit up, skinning her jersey over her head. Kathy's arms were weak, flopping over her head as he pulled the tight thing off. It rubbed her nipples, making her gasp as her brother threw it to one side and caught her face in his hands. Her head went back, her mouth lolling open.
Brian covered her lips with his and stuck his tongue down into her mouth, making her hotter than ever. Kathy had closed her legs again. But when her brother ran his finger lightly along her cuntslit, she spread them to let him find her clit. He rolled a thumb back and forth, making her whimper for more. He had her right where he wanted her, and all the Scotch had intensified Kathy's want for more and more.
"Gonna fuck you, Sis!" Brian moaned.
"No, no, I've never been fucked! I swear it, Brian, never been – fucked!"
Kathy felt her old panic rising again, the same fear she'd had when Gary had tried to fuck her. Her breathing was terrible, out of control, raspy. In spite of her fears, Kathy knew she was in no position to fight off her brother. If he wanted to, he could rape her. And she doubted if she would fight him off very hard.
"Oh, Brian – what…"
He paused for a moment, rolling onto his back, pulling her until Kathy found herself on top of him. She was straddling his shoulders, her knees bent so that her legs pointed back along his body. It was so wicked and naughty, her brother's hands supporting her while her head fell forward.
Kathy saw his handsome body. He had pulled off his shirt and rolled down his pants. She saw something terribly long and thick before she'd moved up. And now she could feel it pushing up against her asscheeks. Kathy cried out, fucking her ass forward.
"That's it, Sis." Brian gasped.
He guided her forward until she was straddling his head, her clit peeled open by the strain of her spread legs. He was smoothing his hands along hot firm little ass. The resulting tickling touch brought cries of delight from her pouty lips.
"Ohhhhhh, God!"
Kathy was dizzy, high, unsure of what she was supposed to do now. He was eating her out, his teeth cutting along the edges of her delicate inner cuntlips. Kathy felt her shoulders shivering her head falling back, her legs tensing hard against Brian's body until her muscles cramped from the strain.
She could feel his tongue spearing back into her cunt, hot, slick, hard, and pointed like his cock. He stabbed it inside, then pulled it slowly back, licking along her pussylips. The fuck juices seeped itchily from her pussy, wetting him.
Kathy cried out again, jerking up a few inches and rolling her hips in a free, easy movement as her brother licked at her clit. She moved her hips faster, pressing her body down against him. His straight white teeth ripped her more and more, making her pump her ass in a fucking movement against him.
She was fucking his mouth, feeling his wiry black mustache rubbing into her clit. And his hands were all over her, squeezing her ass, moving up to her tits and milking them against ant another. Her nipples burned so much she thought they were on fire. "Ahhhhhhh!"
Kathy nearly went down on the bed. She could feel her climax coming.
"Oh no you don't, Sis! You're not gonna cum in my mouth!" Brian gasped.
He was pushing her up against her, struggling with her as Kathy tried to wriggle her hot little pert ass back onto his mouth. She groaned, wanting to feel her brother's tongue fucking her once more.
But Brian was determined, lifting her easily from his mouth and pushing her back down onto the bed. Kathy was panting, waiting for anything, wanting anything to satisfy the burning itch between her white, shivering legs. She wanted to be fucked.
Kathy didn't care about the hurt, about the fact that the man squirming next to her was her brother. All she knew was that she needed to have her brother's prick in her, filling her, scratching that aching itch that was driving her half out of her mind.
"Yeah, Sis, yeah!" he moaned.
Brian was on top of her, his fingers hooked under her shoulders, his prick dragging up to her cunt. Kathy braced her sweaty-damp palms against his hairy chest, her knees up, her cunt swollen open with her rising heat. She could feel the pressure of his cockhead sliding in, picking up the slickness of her fuck juices and pushing down. Unlike with Gary, Kathy didn't move her ass to get away from his fat throbbing prick. She lay there, split, divided, fucked!
"No, it hurts! Hurts!" Kathy cried.
"Just rein, rein, and it'll be smooth sailin' from now on!" Brian gasped.
Kathy struggled against his grip, fighting her brother as he sucked in a deep breath and pushed down. A sharp, mind-splintering pain exploded between her legs, knocking the wind from her lungs and making Kathy twist her head and bite into the pillow.
The teen gulped in air, gasping and wheezing, sobbing against her brother's strong shoulders. She felt something tear, then felt his hard, hot cock fucking in until her belly seemed to swell.
He was in her, really in her, making her ass squirm. It was a weird, odd feeling, like something stiff and burning pushing in her guts. Kathy sniffed, blinking away the hot burning tears while Brian kissed her chin and smoothed his right hand over her forehead. In a moment or two, the sharp pain had ebbed, leaving another odd kind of pleasure that throbbed in time with her heartbeat.
"Easy, Kathy! It's gonna be alright from new on, really it is!" Brian groaned.
They lay still for some time, until Kathy started moving her hips, surprised that her brother was still rock-hard inside her without moving one muscle. Brian took the cue and began moving his cock – slowly at first, in an up-and-down and churning movement, careful to rub her clit again and again.
Soon Kathy was feeling deliciously dizzy once more thinking about having something so big in her. In another second, she had her arms around him, her legs lightly scissored around him while he fucked down. Kathy was terribly aware of his lop, heavy against hers, and his muscled arms under her, making her ass pitch and roll up against his crotch.
"Ohhhh, ohhhh, it's so good, so good, you're gonna make me – cum!" Kathy moaned.
Kathy was breathless with what her brother's fingers were doing. It felt so wonderfully naughty to have his fingers sliding between her asscheeks, touching her asshole the way his tongue had earlier. There were nerves down there she had never guessed existed. She'd forgotten all about Gary and his dopey cousin Ronette. Now there was only her brother.
"Oh, yeah, yeah, Kathy, when you – uhhhh – get real tight like that down there you make me wanna shoot off now!" he moaned.
He was fucking into her hard, stretching her, scratching all her sex itches and making them burn even more furiously. Her taint tightened more around his cock, her tits shriveling against his upper chest.
"Fuck, fuck, fuck me, Brian! Oh God, I can't-can't hold back?" Kathy exclaimed.
She felt the tip of his cock just inside her cunt mouth, her brother's ass high in the air. He was toying with her, his balls barely scraping against her crotch, rising high in their sac.
Kathy threw her head back, her neck muscles bulging while she worked her plump ass for all she was worth. Sweat rolled down her forehead, burning into her eyes and nostrils as she teetered on the brink of climax.
Brian let out a cry, fucking his cock back in with a grunt and keeping it buried deep in her convulsing pussy. It was all the young blonde teen needed.
Steaming shooting stars exploded again and again as she rolled her glazed eyes up into her head. Rushes of hot, itchy feelings blew her cunt to pieces. She jerked with the raging fury of the passion blowing through her cunt. And then Brian was shouting out something, biting her neck, then bringing his mouth down to her tits and sucking while his prick sent shot after shot of jizz spattering into her cunt.
"Oh yeah, Sis, yeah, Kathy, fuck it out, man, fuck it out!" Brian gasped.
Kathy took in huge lungfuls of air, cumming with a fury that startled her. And after it was over and she was hugging her brother, she still felt her pussy milking Brian's softening cock lightly.



CHAPTER FIVE


It was going to kayo to stop! She couldn't have Justin fucking her anymore. As much as she wanted it, Betty knew she couldn't have a young lover – not with her daughter living there.
Betty steadied herself against the dining room table, looking at the note she'd written to Justin. It was the day after the party Kathy had attended with her brother. Soon Brian and Justin would be leaving. The note would just make sure that he would understand – no more fucking, no more rolling in the sack.
"Something for me, Mom?" Brian asked. Betty nearly jumped from her skin as she pulled the note toward her, crumpling it in her hand.
"Oh, no, some groceries I have to pick up, nothing more," she said, trying to regain control of her thoughts.
Brian shrugged, walking into the living room and throwing himself down on the couch, crossing his legs. He stretched out one arm and picked up the paper, flipping to the sports section. Betty bit her lip. Kathy wasn't home. Where was Justin? She wanted to give him the note, to let him know that they were through.
"Where's your friend?" Betty asked, feeling her heart beating more quickly just thinking about him.
"Justin? Oh, out somewhere. Said he had some shopping to do at the mall before we left. He's nuts about sweaters and all that," Brian said, turning the page and flipping it noisily.
Betty sighed, folding the note more carefully and putting it under the phone. She would give it to him later.
"You know, there's something I've been wanting to talk to you – about Justin, Mom," Brian said.
Betty froze, blushing to the roots of her hair. Thank goodness Brian wasn't looking her way, she thought.
"What?" she asked.
"Oh, he's been hanging around here all the time. He hasn't been going out. I thought he might like to go to that party. There were plenty of girls around. But he wasn't interested. You know why, Mom?"
Betty bit her lower lip, feeling the hot fire of lust burning up her thighs. She knew why. She knew why Justin wasn't interested in going out with any girl. She could have laughed at her son's words, but she managed to keep quiet.
"I really don't know," she said, turning and walking into the kitchen.
She figured she could keep her mind off everything until dinner. She was bending down to reach for the roast when she felt something behind her. Squealing, Betty nearly dropped the roast to the bottom of the refrigerator.
"Brian! You-you startled me!" she gasped. He backed away, barely giving his mother enough room to pull the meat from the tray and drop it in the sink. Betty saw that there seemed to be something odd about the way her son was eyeing her. As she pulled the plastic wrap from the meat, she saw Brian coming toward her again.
"Maybe you can help me here – with the peas! They take forever…"
"I guess I can help you with a lot more," Brian said.
Betty felt his hands slipping around her waist, his crotch hunching into her ass. She dug her elbows back into her sides, feeling Brian's knees rubbing into the backs of her legs. She opened her mouth, but was too shocked to make a single sound.
Brian was moaning softly, blowing hot air through the hair around her neck while kissing her softly. His fingers were gathering up the yellow print material of her summer cotton dress.
"Brian! This isn't funny!" Betty gasped.
Betty tried to squirm away. But he was holding her too tightly, rubbing back and forth, warming her ass in a way that made her see the danger of what was going on. She tried to move away again. But he was holding her too tightly, rubbing his fingers down now until they were cupped around her firm, high-riding tits.
"Brian! Are you drunk?"
"Want you, Mom! Want you a lot! Wanna fuck you – probably the way you've been fuckin' Justin!" he moaned.
"That's not true?" Betty exclaimed, feeling her blood boil in her veins.
"Well, it doesn't matter! I wanna fuck you, and fuck you right now!"
"You can't! It's not right! Oh God, it's just not right!" Betty cried.
She didn't really want him to stop. He turned her around, his hands dropping to her ass. Betty pulled back, her palms pressed against his broad chest while her feet slid uselessly back and forth on the tiled kitchen floor.
It felt good having her son squeezing her asscheeks. Each time he pulled them apart and milked them, her cunt rippled itchily, her clit stiffening and pushing up from the surrounding moist pussy flesh. He was bunching harder, rubbing his crotch against hers. Betty felt as if someone had slipped a gob of cold cream inside her cunt. It was wet and slippery, and the tingle she had felt earlier had grown into something far more urgent, far more concentrated. Her plump cuntlips were aching to be rubbed, to be licked and touched by her own son.
"Come on, Mom, you know you've been wantin' me to do this, right? I've seen you watchin' me at the table."
He was right. She had thought about fucking a lot. But she hadn't meant for things to go so far!
"No, not true, leave me alone!" Betty moaned.
"We're gonna have ourselves some fun – a party, just like the one I went to last night," Brian said.
She wasn't trying to push him away any longer. Betty tightened her arms around her son's neck, feeling him hunch into her birder. She could feel his hot, hard cock. Every time he hunched it felt as if he was aiming it for the hot, itching spot between her legs. Fucking her own son! The thought made her mind reel! Her voice failed her again, her breathing coming in low pants.
"No, we'd better stop! Oh no, no!" she groaned.
His grip on her loosened. He was looking down, his eyes boring into hers like laser beams. There was a burning determination in his eyes which Betty hadn't seen before. It took her breath away. It was meant for her! Brian wanted her, wanted her the way Justin had. She kit weak, faint, her knees knocking against one another and growing wobbly. His hands were all around her neck. The tips of her tits were pressing against his chest. She looked up at him with a pleading, puzzled look on her face.
"Yeah, I thought you were thinking the same thing I was! We've got plenty of time to do something about this too, I'll bet!" Brian gasped.
His voice was so low and husky that it sent shivers up and down Betty's spine. He hugged her close, picking her up off the floor until their mouths were even. It was a frightening, wonderful moment. He was whispering terrible, wonderful things about her while blowing through her hair once again.
"Come on, Mom, let's fuck! Let's do it! I wanna stick my cock into you and feel you all around me! Man, I've been wantin' to do this for a long time!" he exclaimed.
Betty tried to fight him, but she felt her strength ebbing from her body. Brian was right. She did want him to fuck her. She did nothing when he half-carried her from the kitchen to her bedroom. He was taking off her clothes, unbuttoning her blouse, then slipping her skirt down over her thighs until it puddled around her ankles.
She felt his breath against her throat as he pushed his fingers through her hair, tilting her head back. She could see his mouth. And then she felt his lips pressing against hers – tentatively at first, then hard, his tongue spearing between her lips and lunging into her mouth.
She kissed, back, their tongues fencing with one another, spit dribbling down either side of her chin. She wanted it all! She wanted to have her son kissing her and fucking her.
Betty was giving her hips soft, fucking movements while she felt Brian's hands cupping her asscheeks and squeezing them against one another. Betty was trembling, feeling every inch of her body catch fire while her legs gave way under her. But Brian was gentle, putting her down on the bed, reaching around, and unhooking her bra to free her tits.
"Oh yeah, Mom, yeah!" he groaned.
She caught half-glimpses of him stripping his broad shoulders, his developed chest, his cock, so thick and long it made her shiver just to stare at it. But there it was, just inches from her, ready to fuck her! Betty's nostrils flared. She sprawled her knees back until her outer cuntlips peeled back. Her son's eyes opened, watching as his mother exposed herself to him.
"Oh, yes, Brian, yes, I want you to fuck me please, fuck me!" Betty cried.
She was burning up with lust. She loved to stare at her son – his muscles, his tanned skin. He was so good looking and sexy and virile. She slipped her hand up to his chest, feeling back gingerly until she was cupping her icy, slender fingers around his prick. Brian let out a hiss, his body jerking as she tightened her hand and started jerking his cock back and forth.
"No, Mom!" Brian gasped.
The thought of what was happening made her head spin around and around. She let out a whimpery gasp as Brian slipped down onto the bed. He was kissing her tits, lightly licking her hard nipples, then moving down until he was licking at her navel.
Betty's legs trembled, undulating against the sheets as her son's tongue lapped down toward her cunt. She wanted him to suck her, to lick her pussy the same way his best friend had. She could feel her nerve endings trembling already, the sparking heat sputtering from the ends, setting her clit on fire while Brian's tongue slurped down, down toward her seeping cunthole.
Betty sucked in a little breath. She had to have his tongue in her. She had to have it licking around her pussy until she came in his mouth. Yes, she would do that, she decided, then cum with his cock in her!
"Ohhh, Brian!" Betty groaned.
He had his head wedged between her soft, silky thighs, his tongue licking up and down against the fur-lined cunt. Betty went wild, tensing her legs against her son's head, arching her spine, and fucking up and down until her white ass shivered with the moves. She reached forward, tensing her fingers against the sides of Brian's head while fucking her cunt into his mouth.
It was all much better than it had been with Justin. Just the thought that it was her own son licking her, lapping deep in her pussy, made the sensations all that much more intense. She rolled her hips up, shoving his tongue deeper into her cunt while she listened to the wet smacking sounds of his mouth. She thought she would faint from the sensations racing through her body as he licked and lapped.
"Ohhh, Brian, harder!" Betty cried.
She felt his fingers against her inner thighs, spreading her apart, pushing against her muscles as he stiffened his tongue and fucked it all the way in. Betty's stomach tucked in, her knees jerking up while her arms flopped down loosely from his head. She could feel sparks of delight exploding again and again around her clit, making the tiny organ sputter while she concentrated on the delicious feeling of being tonguefucked by her son.
"Oh yeah, Mom, you're hot and wet down there! You really want it!" Brian gasped.
"Ohhh, need cock! Need cock! Fuck me, Brian, fuck me!" she cried.
Brian kept his head buried in the woman's cunt for some time, enjoying the heat of her pussy against his lips. But Betty had a feeling her son needed to fuck her soon. His licking was becoming more frenzied, more wild, while his fingers were crawling all over her thighs and lower belly. He wanted to fuck her. The thought made Betty let out a sharp laugh as she pushed her head back into the pillow, strangling on her own cries.
"Fuck…"
"Oh yeah, Mom, yeah?"
He was back up to her, kissing her cheeks, her throat, the smell of her pussy wafting into her nostrils. She could feel his hot, hard prick jerking against her thighs. Betty could feel the cockhead inch up to her crotch, the double lobes nudging her outer cuntlips.
"Uhhhhhh!" Betty let out a throaty cry, feeling as if her world were coming apart at the seams.
Brian was fucking her, sticking his cock into her cunt and splitting her in two. Betty felt as if it was the first fuck of her life! Her pussy walls snugged up tight against Brian's prick while her nipples throbbed and ached in time with her clit.
She bounced her ass frantically against the bed, raising her feet slowly, then inching them back until her knees were nearly hugging Brian's broad shoulders.
Brian shook the sweat from his forehead, perspiration dripping on his mother's tits as she lay sprawled open for his cock. When Betty went to open her mouth to let out another cry, she felt her son's lips closing in on hers once more.
Betty wriggled her thighs from side to side, feeling his cockhead poke against her cunt walls. It was delicious feeling his hard, hot prick pushing down into her pussy.
Brian was teasing her, fucking in, then pulling back, the tugging sensation setting off fireworks of delight in her cunt. Betty whimpered, tearing her mouth from his and gasping for breath. Her cuntmouth closed down, her pussy muscles tightening, relaxing, then tightening again, each clenching movement sending more streamers of weird, itchy need up and down her spine.
And then Brian was hooking one hand around her ass as she rolled back, her legs tightening so hard around her son that he raised his body from the bed when he drew his cock out. She could feel the hot dribbles of cunt juice oozing between her asscrack. And Brian was toying with her shitter, poking against it with his fingers while fucking down deep with his cock.
"When you do that, when you fuck me like that, oh God, Brian, I think I'm going to die!" Betty moaned.
"You know what'd be real wild, Mom? Real wild?" he asked.
Betty didn't know what he was talking about. She could only moan and hold on for her life. But then she felt his fingers tickling into her asshole, fucking in and out, making her ass catch fire while her cunt burned and throbbed as if she was going to cum.
Betty trembled, feeling his prick stay in her cunt for a second, jerking and throbbing against her pussy walls. She could feel him puffing out slowly, until just his prickhead remained in her cunt. She knew her milking pussy was caressing him.
Betty shivered. It was all so fantastic. She never would have believed it could happen to her.
"Fuck me, Brian!" Betty gasped.
In a sudden rush of lust, she plunged her teasing ass up and down, up and down, ramming it against Brian's probing fingers in her shitter while her songs prick tore through her cunt, fucking into her until she thought he would his cock into the back of her throat. She knew was going to cum and cum, hard.
"Goddamn, Mom gonna-gonna cum, and I think you're gonna cum too!" Brian groaned.
His words sent a quiver of heat through her belly and down the inner flesh of her thighs. She was close, very, very close. She felt herself floating in a red-hot trance. She could only let him do what he wanted to do to her. He was fucking her down into the mattress, hammering his prick hard, making her thrash and groan. His cock was only halfway inside her, and Betty could feel the ridge along its underside. She was going to say something, but Brian let out a yelp, his hands tightening around her shoulders while his body trembled against hers.
"Fuck!" he screamed.
She knew what it meant. Her pussy exploded as globs of cum spattered against it. Her own son was shooting his jizz in her cunt! The thought sent more streamers of delight exploding again and again through her brain.
Betty held on tight, her fingernails scraping along his back while he shivered and shook against her. He was filling her with his jizz, his balls pumping more and more into her cunt, until Betty fell back, spent and exhausted from the effort of fucking.
"Ohhhhhhh!" Betty moaned.
"God, Mom, that was great, really groovy!" Brian gasped, kissing the back of her neck.
Betty sighed happily, blocking out the guilt that was starting to poke at her. She would think of it later – maybe.



CHAPTER SIX


It had been two days since Brian had fucked his mother and driven her half-wild with his cock. Kathy knew nothing about it, of course. She was sitting on the couch, feeling a little jealous because Tina had been flirting with Brian, when Justin waked in, surprising her aid nearly taking her breath away. Swallowing her feeling, Kathy tried to smile, but she looked a little tired.
"All the things at school making you feel low?" Justin asked, sitting down next to her and smiling.
Kathy couldn't help but broaden her smile. He had such an easy, sexy way about him. She nodded her head quickly up and down, feeling her breath quicken a bit. Well, she thought, at least her brother's best friend didn't think she was too unattractive. She felt a little embarrassed and tangled up inside. But Justin soon put her at ease, talking about the university and how she would fit in with the guys and girls there. In fifteen minutes, Kathy was feeling good. She liked talking to Justin.
"And you know, at college, especially away from home, you can do lots of things without worrying about getting caught," Justin said.
His eyes narrowed, his smile growing a little more threatening while the lines tightened around the corners of his lips.
"Oh?" Kathy knew exactly what he was talking about. She felt her skin puckering up with excitement and lust as she inhaled a shuddery breath. She felt her pulse quickening, but she kept smiling back at him.
"You know, though, these days guys and girls are fuckin' even in junior high school, right?"
Kathy stiffened at the nasty word. He had used it so casually. But still she knew it was a kind of test.
"I don't know about that," she said, shaking the hair from her eyes.
Just thinking about fucking was making her very, very hot. So her brother was interested in Tina? Well, she could show both of them what she could do with his friend.
"I know a lot of things," Justin said, his eyes narrowing even more.
Kathy felt absolutely naked next to him. Her hot little cunt was pressed down against the sofa, juice seeping from her fuckhole and dampening her crotch. Kathy was aware of every sound in the house and her skin crawled deliciously. She wanted him to put his arms around her. And yet, at the same time, she prayed he would leave her alone and go out. She was terribly afraid of making a foal of herself in front of him. Brian was her brother. She could make dumb moves with him. But with a stranger? The thought made her head spin with shame.
"Maybe I'd better see where Brian is," Kathy said, starting to get up. Justin put a hand around her wrist and pulled her back to the sofa, shifting his position so that his knees brushed up against hers while one hand slipped around her waist.
Kathy could hardly think. He was so close, so very, very close. His lips were opening slightly, his tongue coming out. She could see his straight white teeth.
"I don't think you wanna know where your brother is, just like I don't – for right now, anyway!" he whispered, his tongue flicking into one waxy ear.
"Justin, no!" Kathy gasped.
But Kathy didn't want him to stop. She was more excited than anything. Her cunt tightened and her heart was beating a mile a minute. She felt his long, hot fingers crawling up under her skirt, caressing the hot flesh of her inner thighs. He could tell she was hot. Then his lips were kissing her neck, his tongue licking up and down against her flesh. Kathy let out a low moan, her knees spreading apart and her ass tightening.
"No, Justin, I'm not that kind of girl," Kathy said weakly, pressing her fingertips against his broad chest.
"Never said you were. But you're hot and curious, and want to know more about – doing things. I'm just the right teacher for you," he said.
Kathy shuddered at the way he was grinning down at her. And then he dropped his face, his lips closing down on hers while his hands tightened around her waist. He was pushing her around, down into the sofa while his knees spread her legs apart. She felt her mind spinning, corkscrewing to some wild high as his hands moved all over her. It wasn't long before she realized that Justin had skinned down her panties and was pushing her skirt up to her waist.
"Justin!"
"You wanna get my tongue in your cunt?"
"Oh, God!" Kathy groaned.
Justin held her knees wide apart with both hands while dropping his head into her furry, hot crotch. Kathy bucked her ass back, her hands pushing down at him while his tongue divided her swollen cuntslit. She gasped from the friction as he dug deep enough to rake his pointy tongue over her clit.
Kathy thought he had touched her with a cattle prod! The realization that he was her brother's best friend brought more cries of delight from the young blonde teen. And they were messing around in her mother's living room! The danger of it added spice to the feelings racing through Kathy's mind as she looped her legs loosely around Justin's shoulders and drank in the delicious sensations.
She felt his strong body pinning hers to the sofa while his fingers pushed her cuntlips farther apart. Against her will, she found herself pumping her ass up and down against his mouth, the feeling of the sofa material against her naked ass making her clit throb more intensely.
Kathy choked, trying to get air back in her lungs as a particularly powerful spasm raced through her slender body. She was twisting and writhing under Justin's expert licking, moving her narrow shoulder blades against the pillow behind her. He was almost growling there between her white shivering legs, sounding like a mad animal as his hands kept her legs spread wide apart. In another moment, Kathy got her breath back.
"No!" she gasped.
But her voice was hoarse and unconvincingly hollow, so the big stud continued to service her. She could feel his tongue going deeper and deeper, his nose pushing into her cuntslit. He was licking all around the rubbery rim of her cunt, his tentative touch exciting her clit.
Kathy ground her teeth together, tensing her thighs until the tendons bulged against her flesh. He was driving her crazy. His sloppy licking was so controlled, so determined to bring her the maximum pleasure that Kathy couldn't help but love what Justin was doing to her. His tongue was moving around and around the squiggle of her dainty clit.
Kathy lost the will to try to pull her ass away from the big stud topping her. All she could think about was his tongue, his cock, and what he was going to do to her. The thought of Justin sticking his prick into her brought more whimpery gasps from the girl's throat.
"Nice, man, nice hot pussy! Thought you'd have a good hot cunt!" Justin gasped, pulling away for a minute and wiping his lips with the back of one hand.
"Oh, Justin, not here."
The sudden fear that her mother might come in and surprise them knifed through her. She didn't feel brave any longer. Struggling through the red fog hazing her mind, Kathy pushed her body up, looking at her new lover.
"What?" he asked.
"My mother – if she found us like this, she'd throw me out!"
Justin gave her a strange smile, shaking his head from side to side. He looked as if he was about to say something, then changed his mind.
"Okay, okay, we'll go to your room," he said.
"I can't walk! I know I can't!" Kathy moaned.
"With my cock as hard as it is, it's gonna be somethin' else for me too! Come on!" Justin groaned.
He struggled to his feet, scooping Kathy in his arms and leaving her panties lying by the coffee table. The girl clung to him, resting her head against his shoulder as they climbed the stairs and made their way down the hall. She wasn't being a bad girl, Kathy told herself again and again. Gary hadn't really fucked her. And Brian – well, he was her brother.
Justin laid her on the bed, then closed and locked the door. Half images of Brian, of Tina, and of Gary drifted across her mind as Justin took off his shirt and started to loosen his jeans. In another moment, he was back down between her legs, licking his tongue up and down her inner thighs while brushing her cunthair with the backs of his fingers.
He was teasing her, making her hunch up, twisting her hips from side to side, silently begging for the wet hot touch of his tongue against her cunt. When she felt it, Kathy let out another groan, stretching out her arms and grabbing at the sheets.
Justin was growing wilder by the second. He was licking her belly and reaching around and pulling down the zipper of her skirt in another moment, he had her naked, pulling her loose-fitting blouse from her shoulders. It felt so wild her, so naughty and wicked to be naked in bed with Justin. His hands were cupping bar tits while he moved his lips over her hard little nipples.
"Justin – oh God, don't-don't!" she moaned.
But Kathy opened her legs, begging him to do more. Justin lost no time in figuring out what she wanted. There was the rubbing sound of material against flesh. He was stripping, kicking off his jeans. She could see his cock. He was big, just like her brother. And he was going to stick his big cock into her!
Kathy let out a shuddering groan, pressing her head into the ruffled white pillow and feeling the fuckjuice seep more freely from her cunt.
"Oh man, baby!" he gasped.
Justin pushed his fingers through her hair, then ran them down until he was holding her shoulders tightly. She could foci his hot cockhead rubbing up against her cuntlips. With a hot shiver, Kathy tilted her pussy up, feeling her cuntlips unstick and peel back as Justin pushed down, the biased knob of his cock pushing into her. Justin panted in her ear, moving his hips around so she could fed his prick all the better.
"Good, somebody broke you in before! No mess! Great!" he cried.
Kathy wanted to tell him it had been her own brother who had taken care of her cherry. But she kept her mouth still, moving her hips to make the sensations more fun, more intense. The combination of sensations was driving hot, wild feelings up into her.
He was fucking hard and fast. Her hips rolled uncontrollably as the cock in her cunt seemed to grow more and more. The nerve endings tickled throughout her body as Justin's cock started to ram into her like a machine. He was biting her ear lobe and kissing her hard at times, nearly drowning her in his spit while his hands moved in from her shoulders and started squeezing her tits. He was rolling her tits against one another, rubbing her nipples against each other while puffing back and fucking the full length of his prick in again and again. There were no short strokes, no easy jabs. Justin was using his full length with each fuck-thrust, making her body shiver with the force of his blows.
"Uh! Uh! Uh!" she groaned.
Kathy felt as if she were impaled, sacrificing herself to the thick cock spreading her legs. She let her knees fall more widely apart, her legs shaking around the big man's ass. Every square inch of her was alive!
Kathy threw back her head, a pulse leaping through her throat while her nostrils burned and flared. Justin's belly ground against the top of the girl's cuntmound. The fiery friction of his cock against her clit added to the electric shocks jolting through her body.
Kathy could feel her body tensing, winding up for the big moment. Everything in the room seemed to fade away. The only real thing around her seemed to be Justin. Her nipples were on fire, throbbing and itching while her cunt snugged up tight against his fucking prick.
"Goddamn it! Man, gonna shoot! Christ almighty, you're makin' me cum too quick!" Justin gasped.
Justin's voice was pained as he pulled his ass up high, holding it there far a second, only his cockhead stuck in her cunt. Kathy's mouth was a tight scar, a groaning hum coming from her chest as she moved her hips around, grinding them up, wanting his prick back in her. He fucked back down, kissing her throat, biting her flesh.
Kathy moaned, jerking her white, shivering ass from left to right. The roaring of her pulse was all the girl heard. The swirling, searching movements of Justin's cock in her belly jabbed into all her senses. Kathy heard the squishy strokes, and saw them as flashes of brilliant color as she felt herself drowning in sensation. A mountain of lust swelled up in her crotch.
Kathy knew what was going to happen. She felt Justin's cock flicking back and forth wildly, driving even more sensations into her overloaded nerves. Her hips churned, sending her cuntjuice spurting onto the sheet. An earthshaking vibration started in her cunthole, then blasted out in waves through the rest of her body. Kathy opened her eyes wide.
"Ahhhhhhh!" she screamed.
The big mountain of pleasure in her belly exploded. Kathy felt herself shattering, the crash of her nerves sending her off into a new, wild region of sensation. She thought she had died in that first second of her climax.
"Oh, baby, go for it!" Justin groaned.
Tidal waves of delight racked her as she felt her cunt being filled with his cum. Kathy slipped her thin arms around Justin's back and drank in the wonderful feeling of being fucked.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Betty sat grim-faced on the sofa, her daughter's soaked panties in front of her. She had found them when she'd returned from the supermarket. At first, Betty thought they had fallen from the laundry basket, but she hadn't done the wash for nearly two days. Then she picked them up and knew at once what had happened. Kathy had been fucking, fucking right there in the living room.
The realization of what had gone on took her breath away. Who? Who was her daughter fucking? Then she thought of Justin, and of the looks he had been giving the girl lately, and suddenly the picture was clear. Justin had fucked Kathy?
Betty let out a sharp ironic laugh, throwing the damp panties to the floor. She stared at them, trying to force the image of her daughter fucking her son's best friend from her mind. He must have felt very sure of himself, fucking the mother, then the daughter. The thought drove her mad.
"Goddamn him!" Betty cried.
Kathy! Her own daughter betraying her! She could have strangled them both. Betty rose from the sofa, trembling with rage. No, no, I have to control myself, she thought. How could she blame her daughter? Justin had probably seduced her, just as he had worked his charms with her. She fought down the anger, breathing more evenly now. Kathy was over at her girlfriend's house. Brian and Justin were out shopping at the grocery store for dinner – their last gift to her before they left. She would have to get Justin alone and confront him. She had to know for sure. Picking up the pink briefs from the floor, Betty carried them gingerly to the bathroom, tossing them into the dirty linen chute. She heard the front door opening.
"Oh, hi! I got here ahead of Brian. He's…"
"You were fucking my daughter, weren't you?"
The words bubbled from her lips. Betty hadn't meant to say them, and she shrank with embarrassment when she heard them echo in the small room. Justin's eyebrows raised, his blue eyes growing flat for a moment. Then the twinkle came back in once more, a smile crossing his lips.
"What do you mean?" he asked.
Betty's eyes rounded as she bent down, pulling the dirty panties from the chute.
"These," she said, waving them in front of the stud like a flag. "I found these! Here, smell them!"
She stuck them in his face.
"I know what happened, and I can pretty well guess who got her worked up! How could you?"
Betty was near tears, her eyes burning as she clenched and unclenched her fingers. She could have ripped his handsome face off!
"It was easy! Your daughter's as hot as you are! I didn't look to fuck her! She practically took my pants off!" he exclaimed, his grin growing wider and wider.
"You! You…"
Betty hammered her fists against his chest, seeing nothing but red flashes exploding all around her.
"Hey, take it easy! What's going on here?"
It was Brian. Quickly, Betty tried to disentangle herself from the mess. But Justin held onto her wrists, holding her prisoner as Brian looked on in surprise.
"Your mother found out about me fucking your sister," Justin said.
Betty stopped in her tracks, shaking the hair from her eyes and looking at her son.
"You knew?" she asked.
"Justin told me today. I didn't freak out. He didn't hurt her, and from what I hear, Kathy wanted it pretty damned bad – just like you, Mom."
"Good God!" Betty screamed.
They knew! They all knew, and they were all laughing at her. She shrugged off Justin's grip, trying to squeeze past her son. She had to get out of there, had to breathe!
But Justin and Brian wouldn't let her go. They squeezed her body between theirs. A hand was sliding up horns while another was feeling her tits. Betty slapped them away. But they returned, making her ass feel warm while her cunt heated slowly.
"You bastards! You think you can do anything you want, don't you?"
"Yeah, Mom, and we already have!" Brian gasped.
"Christ! She's hot!" Justin cried.
Betty felt Justin sliding his hand up between her legs, pushing his fingers into her cunt. She drew her legs together, rocking her body back and forth while she felt two fingers fucking into her body.
"Man, she's so damned slippery I could get my fist up there!" he gasped.
Betty tightened up her pussy, squeezing down until she was puffing at his fingers.
"Man, she could fry us up again! But this time we're gonna do it together, Mom! Justin knows about you and me, and I know about him! We're hot brothers, and we share everything." Brian said.
"Oh God!"
Betty knew she should feel shame. But all she could think of were the two studs, her son and his friend, both of them sandwiching her, both of them wanting to fuck her. She fell against Justin's chest while Brian started unbuttoning her blouse. When she felt his lips sucking at her tight nipple, his teeth nibbling at the taut hard flesh, she knew she had lost the battle.
"Let's get her into my room. More space than here in the fuckin' john," Brian said.
They moved quickly across the hall, slamming the door behind them and taking off the rest of Betty's clothes. She was on the bed, her ass pillowing against the firm mattress, her son on top of her.
"Take it, Mom, take my cock! Fuck it, fuck it down, take my cum!" he groaned.
She felt her son's tight-skinned cock sliding down into her, his hands pressing her tits together. She could feel his balls nestling up against her crotch while he fucked his prick in and out of her cunt as fast as he could…
"Slow down, man, you're gonna shoot like hell! And you wanna drag this thing out!" Justin cried.
Betty felt Brian's body shaking for a moment as he slowed his strokes. Then he was rocking his hips from left to right, stirring his cock around in her like a giant spoon. Betty let out groaning sounds, her body clutching at his prick wildly. She had been so angry, so ready for revenge only moments earlier. But now all she could think about were the two men, the two studs around her wanting to fuck her.
"Take it, Mom! Man, you're hot, real hot!" Brian gasped.
"Hey, baby, come on, swing on this cock! Open that mouth and suck it in!" Justin moaned, lying nearby on the large bed.
He had his cock stiff, pushing down against the pillow until it was inches from her mouth. Betty licked her lips.
"Go on, Mom. I wanna see you suck some cock while I fuck you," Brian said.
Betty couldn't resist. She hadn't sucked a cock for some time, and the thought of doing it in front of Brian sent a spasm of embarrassment rippling through her. She blinked her eyes clear, seeing the double-lobed red prick in front of her. The cockshaft throbbed, the blue veins sticking out against the tight skin. She closed her eyes and meekly opened her mouth, waiting for the touch of Justin's cock.
It came, resting on her pouty lower lip for a moment. She could taste his pre-cum-Salty, bleachy, washing down her throat and coating it with the thick slime. It was so good she swallowed and moved her tongue around for more.
Justin grunted, putting one hand down to steady her head while pushing his cockmeat into her mouth. Betty happily swallowed more and more of the cock, her checks caving in while she wiggled her tongue back and forth, back and forth against the sensitive underside. She knew what he wanted. Justin groaned and rubbed his fingers slowly through her silky hair.
"Man, oh man, your old, lady's givin' me good head!" Justin growled.
"Yeah, and I think that's heatin' up her cunt! Uhhhhh! Christ, she's tightening up down there like she hasn't been fucked in ten years!" Brian groaned.
"And we know that's not a fact!" Justin gasped.
"Uhhhhhh!"
Brian turned his head and watched his buddy's cock slide between his mother's lips. Looking more closely, he could see the outline of the fat cockhead appear in her throat. Then it pushed farther down as Justin held Betty's head and shoved his prick into her throat.
"Take it, man, take it, baby, take it all the way down your throat!" Justin cried.
Justin was pushing his cock up and down, in and out until spit bubbled around the stretched corners of her mouth. Brian swallowed hard, trying not to shoot while watching his mother's mouth get fucked. He tried to time his fucking to his buddy's prick pushing in and out of Betty's sucking mouth. He had to slow down his strokes.
Betty was going wild on fucking as she never had before. Having two men fucking her at the same time was something she wanted to last for a long, long time. Her cunt worked and squeezed on her son's prick as she felt it slow down. His strokes were getting longer, deeper, and slower, and Justin was trying to cram all of his cock down her throat. She took all the ten inches, but had trouble breathing. She signaled him with a pat on the ass and he slid his cock back far enough so she wouldn't choke on it.
"Oh Christ, Mom! Man, she's goin' nuts! She's milkin' my cock – uhhhhh!"
"Like mother, like daughter! Christ! They're cut from the same cloth!" Justin gasped.
Betty felt her body tightening up. Her son was reaching down, playing with her asshole while he fucked her. She sucked hard, her teeth nipping the top of Justin's cock playfully while her sweaty body twisted between the two men. Her pussy started grabbing and working. The tremors worked down her cunt as she felt Brian's prick fuck farther into her. His hard cook was throbbing and jerking.
"Ohhhhhhh," Betty screamed.
She moaned, gripping her son tighter as she shoved her head down onto Justin's cock.
"Give it to her, man, give it to her!" Brian grunted.
Justin fucked his cock down into her mouth, groaning and throwing his head back while his balls rose tight in their sac. Betty felt her son start to cum too. His hips shoved down hard and fast, his prick fucking into her hot, tight furry cunt like a rocket.
As her spasms became stronger, her pussy picked them up, feeding them to her clit. It was more than she could handle. Betty moaned around Justin's throat-fucking cock, sliding her mouth all the way down, until her lips were kissing his fat balls. Her climax was so close she was afraid to move. Then, suddenly, she felt Justin's prick throbbing deep in her throat. Shoving her head back, then down again, she felt his cum gushing out. At the same time, she could feel her son's cock shaking inside her pussy. It was going to start shooting! The thought made her explode.
"Gonna do it, Mom! Take my cum, yeah, take it, take it!" Brian screamed.
Brian's balls exploded, pumping wad after wad of jizz in Betty's sucking fuckhole. The woman went wild, her hot, sore, stretched pussy exploding again and again. Her climax came on so strong she nearly fainted from the workout she was getting. Her pussy gripped onto her son's cock until she thought she would cut it right off. Brian was holding onto her, his eyes closed tight, his face looking as if he was in terrible pain.
"Cummmmmmm!" Betty howled, kicking her legs up, throwing her body around as Justin pulled his dripping cock from between her lips. She jerked and twisted, feeling high on sex. And when it was all over, they lay there quietly, Betty hearing only the steady breathing of the men.
"You both talked about it?" she finally asked, feeling still a little uneasy about the situation.
"Yeah! It was freaky for a while!" Brian whispered, scratching his nose. "But I got used to it fast! I don't mind sharing!"
"What about Kathy?" she asked.
Betty was nestled between the two men, caught in the tangle of their bodies as they continued to explore her body. With the frenzy of the first fuck over, all three were slower and more eager to relax and enjoy all the delight they could.
After a moment, Brian had slipped behind her, fingering his mother's ass lightly as if his fiends were hot feathers while Justin slipped between her legs. His thick, sensitive cockhead rubbed back and forth until it was slick with Brian's cum and her flowing fuck juices. Then it jabbed at her fat cuntlips, wanting in.
Betty sighed happily, spreading herself open, feeling her cuntlips being forced apart by the red fat cock. Betty leaned her head back, her mouth as dry as cotton as inch by thick, hard inch of prick fucked into her pussy. Her cunt tingled itchily along its full length as it sensed the long, hard cock being jammed into it. Her pink, wet pussy wiggled as inch after inch of cock was forced into it. It was good feeling Justin's cock fucking her.
"Good?" Brian asked.
He was whispering hoarsely, biting her ear lobe, rubbing his fingers along her stiff nipples.
"Uhhhh!" Betty moaned in response, feeling her cunt tightening around Justin's cock.
"Shove it in her, man! Shove that hard cock in her hole! Fuck my mother good! Take her and ram it in!" Brian gasped.
Justin fucked in with all his strength.
"Uhhhhhhh!"
Betty's cry of joy sent more thrills of pleasure through both men. Her cunt fit tightly around Justin's cock, and Brian began moving his stiff prick up into her sweaty asscrack.
Betty didn't see anything to worry about until she noticed her son was easing down, his knees pressing into the backs of her legs while his cockhead was rubbing up and down against her asshole. His fingers toyed with the wrinkled flesh, then pried it open. Betty's eyes rounded, her body jerking forward as if she'd been slapped from behind.
Brian was pinching the stiff-nippled tips of her tits while moving his cock back and forth against her asscrack. She could toil he was changing the angle of attack, moving around so his cockhead was pointed right at her shitter.
"No!" Betty screamed.
But Justin quieted her with a deep kiss, flicking down deep, reaching around with one hand and rubbing one fingertip along her clit. Betty came apart, jerking her ass back. At first she didn't notice the increase in pressure and straining pain of Brian's cockhead pushing into her. But then a bolt of sharp smashed into her.
"Uh!" she cried.
He was fucking his cock into her shithole, stretching her ass wide with his cockhead. Betty let out a cry, twisting her shoulders up while trying to scoot her ass away from the constant pressure. It was useless. Justin was holding her in place with his body, fucking deep into her cunt while smothering her protesting cries with his mouth and tongue.
"Jesus, right up her ass, man! Hey, I'm in her! Fuckin' her in the ass!" Brian cried, fucking his cock all the way up Betty's tight, protesting asshole.
The woman could have screamed. But soon the initial stretching pain was overshadowed by an odd feeling that began deep in her belly. Her son kept his prick buried up her shitter for some time, not daring to move an inch.
Betty started to twist her ass around, feeling her son's hard bar of cockmeat distending her slitter, poking up toward her belly. He started to pull it out, his cockhead tugging at the stretched, wrinkled flesh of her asshole. Streamers of incredible need shot up into her head, making Betty's clit quiver. She had never thought of her asshole as having such sensitivity. But as she lay sandwiched between her son and his best friend, she felt her shitter squeezing tight on Brian's fucking prick, milking it while Justin continued fucking down into her pussy.
"Uhhh-huhhhhrrrrr!" she groaned.
Betty clung to Justin as if her life depended on it, her ass on fire as Brian fucked her faster and faster in her ass. It wasn't long before Betty felt flames burning through her cunt, catching her body on fire and pitching her yawling and babbling onto both men.
"Man, she's losin' it! She's goin' nuts on our pricks!" Brian cried.
Betty kicked and clawed and screamed as she came and came and came. Her asshole snapped shut on her son's cock while Justin filled her cunthole up with his spunk. Betty wanted the double-fucking to go on forever!



CHAPTER EIGHT


"Well, I don't see anything wrong with it," Tina said, shrugging her shoulders and looking with mild irritation at her best friend. "After all, he is old enough to make up his own mind about these kind of things."
Kathy felt her face flushing and did all she could to keep her anger and jealousy down.
"I know. But the way you were – well, flaunting yourself around, it just seemed – weird," she said.
Tina stiffened, shaking her bouncy brown hair from her face.
"Maybe if you weren't so uptight about fucking you wouldn't be talking to me like this," Tina said.
"I'm not uptight about fucking!" Kathy gasped.
Kathy bit her lower lip as she saw her friend watching her for a reaction. Did she suspect something?
"Well, then, I don't see a problem. I think your brother's really good-looking. I wouldn't mind going to bed with him. It'd sure be better than some of the boys we've got hanging around here. You have Gary. Did he – fuck you?"
Kathy looked at her friend.
"Well, sort of," she said, a sly smile on her face. "I didn't let him get into me. But he was sliding all around, driving me crazy."
"Oh, yeah, Gary's about the best-looking of the lot. I'll bet he was something else," Tina said. "You going to make it with him any more?"
Kathy sighed with boredom.
"He really doesn't turn me on anymore. I can't understand it myself, but it's true," she aid.
"I wouldn't mind if your brother got to the point of doing something exciting with me!"
"Tina! Did you ever do it with a guy? You never told me."
Tina smirked, then shook her head from side to side.
"No, but I got close – just like you," she said. Her green eyes were sparkling with the memory of something, so Kathy leaned, forward with interest.
"What happened?" Kathy asked. "Well, once, a few days ago, Warren Beddingfield and I were up here alone. My mom was gone. And then I took off my panties and Warren fingered me until I thought I was going to scream. Then he was kissing me on the tummy and in my belly button and I really thought he was going to – you know!"
"He didn't?" Kathy had perked up. "No. I think he didn't like the way my pussy smelled."
"I guess some guys must like it," Kathy said.
"Yeah, like your brother. I'll bet he just loves suckin' out a woman's cunt. And I wouldn't mind returning the favor."
"Huh?"
"You know, I wouldn't mind letting him put his cock – you know, in my mouth!"
Kathy shook her head, pushing her fingers through her hair. "You sure are full of stories today. What's gotten into you, Tina?"
The teen shrugged, moving her ass lightly on the bed.
"I better be getting back home," Kathy said, noticing how hard her nipples had become.
"Wait! You still haven't told me what your brother is doing tonight," Tina said.
"Call him yourself. He's a grown boy," Kathy said with a grin.
Tina was standing by the door, narrowing her eyes, staring at her friend. Kathy realized that the girl's blouse was opened, one bra strap hanging teasingly down her right shoulder.
"I don't think you're coming clean with me on this," Tina said slowly, running her tongue along her upper lip. "There's something going on over there. Is it Justin?"
Kathy blushed.
"It's all over your face!" Tina cried, putting both hands to her mouth and suppressing a laugh. "And you have the nerve to try to keep me out! Shame on you, Kathy, shame!"
"It's not true!" Kathy gasped. "There's nothing wrong with it," Tina said, hr voice seeming much older, more sophisticated. She was taking off her blouse and slipping off her bra.
Tina walked over to Kathy, putting one hand behind her and running her fingers down to Kathy's ass. Kathy gasped, staring wide-eyed at her friend, then backing away.
"What are you doing?"
"You and I've been good friends for years, Kathy. I've liked you a lot. And now that you've loosened up a little, I can show you how much I like you – you and your whole family, that is," Tina said.
Kathy found her body coming alive with her friend's gentle touch. Tina was saying something, sliding one hand under Kathy's sweater and sweeping up the smooth naked flesh to cup one tit in the palm of her hand.
Kathy could have slapped her friend away. But she just stood there, letting Tina pull her close. Their bodies met and flowed against one another. Soft tits brushed over soft tits while their hips and thighs rubbed hotly. The rustle of material sounded in Kathy's ears. When she opened her eyes, Tina was completely naked. Before she could move away, she felt the gentle touch of Tina's fingers sliding under her dress, caressing her legs.
"Ohhhhhhh!" Kathy moaned.
She could feel her pussy twitching.
"Tina, don't, please," she murmured, feeling herself swaying in the soft embrace.
"Just relax!" Tina whispered, tightening her hold on her friend. "Mrs. Urban, the girl's volleyball coach, showed me this one time! It's a lot easier than making it with a guy, and not as messy!"
Tina was whispering and using her fingers like tiny pads. Her touch was as soft and gentle as anything Kathy had ever felt. After the hearty fucking spree with her brother and Justin, it felt wonderfully good to have her cunt stroked and rubbed gently. In spite of herself, Kathy felt her clit edging to the surface. As Tina's fingers discovered the bud, she stroked it lightly, making Kathy sigh.
"See? This isn't so bad! I'll bet your brother would do the same thing for me!" Tina whispered.
"I don't know…"
Kathy felt her strength leaving her. Her head fell onto her silky naked shoulders and her legs spread to give Tina's wonderful stroking fingers more room. Her tender fleshy cuntlips trembled under Tina's touch. It felt deliciously good to have Tina's fingers touching her in such a wonderful way.
"Here, you can take off your clothes. No one comes into my room without knocking. Besides, nobody's at home," Tina said.
It was too freaky for words. But Kathy was too far along to question what was happening to her. She felt her friend's hands gently removing her clothes, pulling down her skirt until Kathy was standing there just as naked as Tina.
"Get down! Get down and suck me!" Tina gasped softly, putting both hands on her shoulders and pushing Kathy down.
For some reason, Kathy felt it was the most natural thing in the world. Bending her knees, she sank lower and lower, until she felt her knees rubbing against the dark-blue bedroom rug. In front of her was the dark patch of Tina's pussy hair, glistening with the juice that was oozing from her cuntslit. Through the thick tangle of cunthair, Kathy could see the red gash of her friend's cuntlips.
Then Kathy felt her head being jerked forward. Her face was fitted between Tina's thighs. Again the blonde froze, holding her breath while Tina held her tightly in place. In a moment, she flicked her tongue out and licked up the slit between Tina's cuntlips. The glistening fuckjuice that bubbled out tasted, a little salty and bleachy.
Kathy shuddered, feeling Tina's silky warm thighs moving back and forth against the sides of her head. Tina was working herself up, fucking her cunt against Kathy's face.
"Ohhh, that's good, Kathy! Oh wow, I thought about doing something like this with you for a long time!" Tina groaned, rubbing her fingers on either side of her friend's skull. "I mean, I dig guys! But now and then – you know!"
Kathy knew. She could feel her pussy growing warm, wet and tight as she licked up, touching her friend's clit with her upturned nose. Tina was sighing and groaning, her knees shaking against Kathy's skull while her toes curled against the carpeting. Then they were both on the rug, lying side by side.
Kathy felt her cunt being massaged by careful fingers again. Tina was moving around, twisting her body until they were in a sixty-nine position. Looking up, she caught sight of her friend's pretty little cunt. Slowly, Tina lowered her cunt to within licking distance.
Just as Tina's red, meaty cuntlips parted, Kathy felt a tongue being slipped into her own cunt. It pushed carefully, gently in, casing past her tense, eager cuntlips. Tina blew a hot breath through Kathy's blonde cunthairs, tickling her as she sucked her clit. Gently, she fitted her mouth onto Kathy's sweet, hot cum and started to suck.
"Oh yes, yes, give it to me! Oh God, it's so good, so good it's going to – oh wow! Wow!" Kathy screamed.
Stars exploded in Kathy's head. She never would have believed a woman could make her feel so good.
"Oh wow, Kathy, you're hot! I knew you'd be hot like this, I just knew it!" Tina gasped.
Kathy was glad she was pleasing her best friend. As she talked, Tina used her slender fingers to pull Kathy's tender cuntlips apart. Inside the red-hot slit, Tina ran her tongue around, flicking it rapidly in and out as she teased the delicate flesh.
"Give it to me! Oh wow, give it to me!" Kathy groaned as she saw Tina's throbbing pink clit.
"Oh yes, you'll get it! Oh wow, Kathy, this is almost as much fun as having a guy fuck you, isn't it?" Tina moaned.
"Yes, yes!"
Kathy didn't care if Tina knew about the others or not. She was feeling herself floating above them all, flying around in the clouds while her friend continued to tonguefuck her cunt.
"Uhhhhhhhhh!" Tina screamed. Tina went wild as Kathy grabbed her ass. She slipped her fingers into the hot crack between the girl's asscheeks, rubbing them gently. Her head arched up, her tongue flicking out, and she licked the throbbing surface of Tina's clit. Instantly, the juicy cunt pushed down until it pressed hard against Kathy's sucking mouth.
Kathy stuck her tongue between Tina's swollen cuntlips as hard as she could. When she had it inside, she started licking around and around. She could tell it was driving her friend wild. Tina's hips pushed down onto Kathy's face, hunching crazily, trying to get more tongue up her pussy.
Tina buried her face frantically in Kathy's blonde cunthair. Her lips pressed Kathy's cunt in a long wet kiss while she kept her tongue busy lashing away at the inside of Kathy's hot, wet fuckhole.
While Kathy was getting her cunt kissed, she kept working her fingers deep into the valley between Tina's white, shivering asscheeks. As her index finger found Tina's puckered little shithole, she worked it around in circles, teasing the sensitive flesh. Gradually, she made the circles smaller and smaller, until she was rubbing the tip of her finger around the very edge of the tight little shithole. Pressing down, Kathy started flicking her finger inside.
"Oooooooh!" Tina screamed.
Tina went wild, shoving down with her hips and grinding her cunt furiously into Kathy's face. At the same time, she spread her legs, stretching her asscheeks apart so the girl could get her finger deeper inside. She felt the fingertips push slowly into the tight, gripping ring of muscle. It started to wriggle around and around, teasing her, sending thrills racing from her ass to her cunt. Her clit throbbed from the vibrations in her ass. She twisted her hips up and down, getting fingered in the ass and tongued in the cunt.
"Do it, do it to me!" Tina cried.
Kathy groaned into Tina's cunt, wiggling her finger into her tight asshole as she felt her cuntlips being kissed again. Tina's hot, slippery mouth opened wide, her lips pressing firmly against Kathy's pussylips. Tina's head bore down, shoving tighter against Kathy's cunt. Kathy felt the sucking mouth work on her pussy, tugging the flesh gently.
"Tina, it's so good, sooooo good! Suck me, please suck me!" Kathy groaned.
While Tina sucked violently at Kathy's pussy, she felt the finger in her ass fucking farther inside. She groaned, rolling her plump ass around and around in circular motions. Again she felt the finger push its way into her hot, tight ass. Its wriggling made her cunt throb more and more, the walls vibrating like a drum.
Kathy's tongue and finger worked together, tickling, tensing, teasing, and stroking Tina's throbbing flesh. Her soft thighs closed around Tina's head as she hunched up, groaning into the cunt that was steadily pushing down against her face.
"Ummmmmm!!" Tina groaned, the vibrations echoing through Kathy's pussy, shaking her clit to its roots.
Kathy's nerve endings vibrated until her entire body was throbbing. She spread her white legs farther apart, rolling her ass up, giving her cunt to Tina in a frenzy of wild fucking. With each hunch of her ass, she felt Tina's wide, rough, licking tongue lash over her cunt.
Kathy got an idea. With a groan, she pushed upward, rolling over completely and getting on top of Tina. Kathy's lips curled into a dreamy smile, and she pushed her tight little pussy down hard onto her friend's mouth. She could feel Tina's tongue pushing up, pulling back, then sticking back into her.
Kathy bent forward and glued her mouth onto her friend's pussy. Her lips fitted tightly over Tina's soft, fat, hairy cunt. Her tongue shot inside and stayed rigid as she sucked as hard as she could.
Kathy could feel Tina twist and writhe. Determined to stay on top, she tightened her grip and kept pushing her cunt down on Tina's face in hard, short strokes. She felt as if she were doing all the fucking, fucking herself and fucking Tina hard at the same time. She wanted to make the girl take it, eat it, suck it, make her cum. Her hips worked up and down, up and down, in strong, hard fucking strokes.
"Oofoofofff!" Kathy groaned.
Kathy was greedily humping faster and faster, her tits jiggling and slapping against one another while her humping cunt fucked down. She raised both hands, cupping her nipples and squeezing them while pressing down hard. Tina's cunt was there, red and hot and wet. Kathy bent down and gave it a hard kiss once more.
They were both close. And then Kathy felt quaking vibrations rushing and exploding through her belly. It was happening! The climax rushed through Tina's body, then exploded into Kathy's. Her clit popped into Tina's sucking mouth and vibrated against Tina's licking tongue.
Kathy came in a rush as violent as any she had felt with Brian or Justin. Her whole body spasmed, her toes curling, her stomach knotting as her cunt and clit exploded. She held tight to Tina, holding Tina in place as she hunched her dripping pussy onto Tina's stiff, fucking tongue.
Finally, they both collapsed and lay together, breathing softly.
"Sorry! But I was so hot just thinking about your brother, and there you were!" Tina said.
Kathy grinned. She had lots of things to tell Tina! Things that would surely freak the girl out!



CHAPTER NINE


Betty lay there naked on the couch, her fingers trailing softly up her belly, touching her stiff nipples, then moving back down to her cunt once more. She quivered as she felt her curly cunthair brushing gently against her fingertips.
She had done it. She had not only fucked her son, but had fucked him with his friend. Her asshole still hurt as she thought about Brian's prick sliding up her ass, fucking her while Justin kept on pushing his cockmeat into her cunt.
Two men fucking her at once!
Betty smiled, draping one arm over her eyes while she slipped two fingers into her pussy. It had been two days since that madness. The house was quiet for a change. There were no more sneaky fuck sessions, no more worrying about Kathy finding out. That was another worry. Kathy and Justin. The thought made her head spin.
Betty put her hands to her head and leaned forward on the sofa, drawing her knees together and moaning softly.
"Something wrong, Mom?"
Betty stiffened. A wild thought crossed her mind. Brian and Kathy. Had they? No. The thought was too silly. She would push that from her mind.
"Things are so mixed up, Brian. I don't know what to do," Betty said.
He laughed, pushing his fingers through his hair and sitting down next to her. The house was quiet. Only the steady ticking of the grandfather clock punctuated the heavy silence surrounding them.
Betty felt his strong hand pass around her waist, drawing her close. Her heart fluttered, the beating increasing as she felt the warmth of her son's body blend into hers. All of her trouble and confusion were going away quickly. "Don't worry about Kathy," Brian said, flicking his tongue in Betty's ear. "She's old enough to take care of herself."
"How did you know what. I was thinking about?"
Brian smiled easily, hugging his mother, then drawing his knees up against hers.
"No problem. I think I know what you need," he said.
"That's not fair," Betty said, pouting. "You have your way so easily."
"But it's your way too, Mom."
He was right. She wasn't fighting him. All that mattered was being with Brian, feeling his warmth, feeling his fingers crawling up her thighs, spreading her legs, touching all the hot, sensitive spots that made her feel so alive.
Betty sighed, easing back against the sofa. She would let herself go, let Brian take care of her. He knew what to do. Lying there, feeling his fingers brushing softly against her cunthair, pushing them to one side and exposing the jagged wet slit, Betty felt her son would show her what was right. He was easing her up off the couch, sliding her down, then moving the glass-topped coffee table to one side while drawing two pillows down from the couch.
Betty giggled.
"We can't – not here! What if someone walks in?"
"I locked the door. Besides," he said with a grin, "that makes it more exciting, doesn't it?"
"Brian!"
She suddenly found herself on the floor. Her ass rubbed against the carpeting. How delicious it was feeling the rug tickling her asscheeks, sending rivers of chills rushing up to her cunt.
"Oh!"
Brian took off his flannel shirt, draping it over the coffee table, then pushed down his jeans. She licked her dry lips, feeling more juice seeping itchily from her cunt. Something in her made her want his cock in her mouth. She reached up, her fingertips touching his thighs. She wanted his cock as much as she wanted the air in her lungs. Brian understood, stepping from his jeans, then rubbing his cock up to its full length.
"Suck me, Mom! Suck me good and dry!" he whispered, kneeling back down until he was wedging her torso between his legs.
"Oh, Brian!" Betty moaned.
Betty raised her head from the floor, opening her lips and sticking out her tongue just in time to catch his heavy cockhead on the tip. She reached up with one hand at the same time, cradling his balls, squeezing them playfully while running her tongue along the bottom edge of his prick.
Brian was fucking down into her mouth, twisting his hips lightly, putting only the first three inches of his cock down her throat while reaching down and cupping his hands around her nipples.
Betty enjoyed having her tits played with, and she tightened her lips just behind his prickhead, sucking gently while rubbing her tongue back and forth, back and forth against the sensitive underside. She could taste the pre-cum oozing from his piss-silt and sliming her mouth once more. There couldn't be a taste any better than that, she thought, swallowing three dines, working her fingertips playfully over his leathery balls until she could hear her son groan.
"Oh yeah, Mom, you drive me nuts when you play with my balls like that!" Brian groaned.
Betty slid her head farther up, reaching down with her right hand and pushing her cuntlips apart. She could feel her tense, eager pussy muscles closing down, sucking at her fingers as if they were a cock. She moaned, closing her eyes and concentrating on the sensation of Brian's prick filling her mouth.
"Oh wow, Mom, wow!"
Brian had his eyes shut tight, his lips working against one another while a river of sweat oozed down his heaving chest. He was fucking his cock down his mother's throat, his fingers caressing her tits, rolling and pinching her nipples until Betty thought she would piss from the rising excitement between her shuddering legs.
She worked her thighs against the carpeting, feeling the heat slicing into the sides of her clit. She slid her mouth back, tonguing the groove just behind his cockhead for a bit, then moving back all the way until she felt his bloated pricktip brushing over her tonsils. She could hardly breathe, but wanted his cock all the way down her throat.
"Christ! Mom, come on! I gotta fuck you! Gotta get this cock in your cunt before I blow my load down your throat!" Brian gasped.
"Ohhhhh!" Betty moaned.
She loved hearing how hot her son was. It made her feel wanted. Somewhat reluctantly, Betty pulled back, giving her son's cock a final lick before wiping her lips with the back of one hand. His cock tasted so good, so fine in her throat!
Brian was holding her by her shoulders, staring into her eyes. And then he moved around, lying on his back on the floor while moving Betty around until she was on top of him.
"I wanna fuck you this way, Mom. I wanna see you bouncin' on my cock the way you were swinging on it before!"
Somehow he managed to swing her around until she was squatting directly over his jutting prick, feeling the cockhead brushing over her asscheeks. And then slowly, easily, he fit her cunt around his cockhead, easing her down until she was totally fucked. Betty stiffened, her head snapping back as her pussyjuices bathed around his cock.
She liked it, liked the way she could rock her body to intensify the sensation of being fucked. The slight, sucking noise other son's cock fucking into her sent more shivers up and down her back. She could feel the froth of her fuck juices running down her thighs, and her ass tensed.
Brian's hands were caressing her ass, teasing around her asshole. He was lying there, his eyes closed tight, his mouth set hard. He was close to cumming.
Betty groaned, her cunt cinching tight around his cock just behind his prickhead. She started bouncing, her hands around her tits, her fingers thumbing her nipples while she rolled her ass wildly.
"God! God-damn it!" she gasped.
Brian arched his spine, his face growing red, then white while his Adam's apple bobbed up and down in his tensed throat. He moaned again as he felt his mother's cunt muscles tightening.
"Uhhh – Mom, easy – Christ, you're gonna bring me off." Brian moaned.
Brian sounded as if he was strangling. He jerked his knees up, then let them flop down again. Betty stopped moving once more, loosening her cunt so that his cockhead could glide out of her. She let the pricktip linger between her inner cuntlips, then twisted her ass around and around, her hair bouncing all over her slender shoulders.
Brian shouted, his shoulders moving against the floor while he fucked through her cunt with a hard, brutal shove. She could feel the hot firmness of his prick fucking deep into her pussy.
"Uhhhh – oh God, Brian, God, you're making me so hot, so very, very hot!"
Betty was as close to cumming as her son. Her body needed him there between her splayed thighs. She bounced again, one hand reaching down until she felt his balls touching her fingers.
Dazed with lust, Betty started bouncing around faster and faster, twisting her hips as best she could, feeling her ass bouncing down and pillowing against her son's balls. His balls were ready to cut loose. She could tell from the way he was crying out, from the way his hands were touching her, his fingers grabbing at her. His prick was trembling and jerking up against her cuntwalls.
Betty grunted with her efforts, leaning forward, making sure her clit touched his cock while she twisted her ass back and forth like a corkscrew.
"Ohhh, fuck! Fuck it out, Mom! Christ! Shootin'! Shootin'!" Brian screamed.
Betty snapped her body back, tightening her cunt, relaxing it, then tightening it again. The hot, steamy splashes of cum in her pussy felt wonderful. Her son was firing his load into her, dropping globs of jizz in her cunt while she twisted her body and pumped her pussy up and down.
"Oh, Brian, you-you're killing meeeeeee!" she screamed.
The world dropped away from her once more, a flashing universe exploding through her head as Betty came and came and came, her son's prick still shooting in her pussy. It was more than she could stand. She fell forward, catching herself against Brian's heaving chest while she pranced her ass maddeningly up and down. With a wild cry, Betty milked out the last of her climax, her pussy greedily drinking up the final globs of cum shooting from Brian's prick.



CHAPTER TEN


What on earth was going on with her mother? She was happy, singing, moving around the kitchen as if she hadn't a care in the world. It certainly was a change from her attitude of a few days before. She would have to ask her mother what was going on. Right now she had Gary to deal with.
Gary had stopped by on the way from basketball practice. Gary kind of interested her again, in spite of what she'd said about him to Tina.
Tina! She blushed at that thought. That would never happen again. She would intervene between Tina and Brian and try to bring them together. She'd promised Tina she'd at least try.
"So, your mom's here," Gary said, a little crestfallen with the discovery.
"Oh, yes, but she's busy all the time now. She won't mind you being here," Kathy said, unsure of what she should do. She tugged at her hair, rubbing her feet back and forth on the living room rug.
"I wanted to explain about Ronette. She was just my cousin. She came into town and my mother wanted me to take her out. I didn't have a chance. I really wanted to be with you at the party," he said.
"Oh, that's all right. My brother was with me," Kathy said, a smile creeping over her lips.
She could tell Gary had the hots for her. Maybe she would grant him a favor. He was a hunk, even though he seemed a little on the slow side.
"Well – I…"
"Lot's go up to my room. I've got some neat records Brian bought me yesterday," Kathy said.
She took Gary by the hand and led him up the stairs, half-dragging the stud to her room.
Kathy didn't see Justin come in and watch the two of them disappear into her bedroom.
"Where are the records?" Gary asked, a smile crossing his face.
He was puffing off his sweater, revealing his flat stomach. He looked at her slyly. The teen could feel her cuntjuices seeping through her panties. Gary was practically making her cum right there.
He was pushing his jeans down, then shoving down his white jockey shorts. His cock wasn't longer than Brian's or Justin's, but it was a lot thicker.
Kathy licked her lips, wondering if her cunt would stretch wide enough to take it. Then she remembered how Gary had prepared her before, licking and lapping at her pussy before trying to stick his cock in her.
"Come on," he said.
Her fingers shivered. Haltingly, she took off her blouse, that pushed down her shorts, pulling her panties off at the same time.
Gary smiled with satisfaction at her. He could tell someone – he wondered who – had gotten to Kathy during the time he'd been showing his cousin Ronette around town. Kathy saw his smile and blushed a little.
"I want to fuck you so bad," Gary said.
Kathy shuddered, feeling his thick cock rubbing up against her bat little cunt. Oh, she'd been such a foal not to have him fuck her in the first place. It was nice, very nice feeling his prick against her. She wanted it, wanted it bad.
"Come here," Kathy said, her voice low, throaty.
Gary needed no coaxing. In a moment, he had her on the bed spread-eagled, his mouth cupped over her right tit, his tongue licking her nipple while one hand moved down around her cunt.
She moaned softly, her knees inching back, her thighs spreading. She felt his palm pressing against the bottom of her pussy. She could feel the fuck juices squeezing out as her heels brushed against his broad shoulders. He was moaning her name softly over and over again. It wasn't until he was about to put his cock in her cunt that she realized the door had banged open.
"Oh!" Kathy gasped.
"Hi, kids! Playing?"
Gary stopped, his head snapping around, his fingers tensing around her shoulders.
"Who are you?" he asked.
"She should tell," Justin said with a chuckle, closing and locking the door behind him. "Not good leaving the thing open like this, especially with someone like me around!"
"Are you – the one who…"
"Don't matter who fucked her first. She's ripe and ready to go with anybody now. And there's no reason why the two of us can't share her, right, Kathy?"
She lay there, wondering if she should play the reluctant virgin or not. She was so hot, so very hot. And suddenly she wished her brother could be there as well. Three of them, three men fucking her! What a joy that would be!
"Go on, pin her down to the bed! I'll be right in!" Justin exclaimed.
Gary shrugged, looked down at Kathy, then fucked down and in. The girl let out a low groan, her body shivering as she felt her pussy stretch itchily for his thick, fat prick. There were sounds behind her, sounds she couldn't identify.
She concentrated on Gary, moving her ass up, twisting it up, fucking herself on his thick cock while bracing her feet against him.
Gary was pulling back, his cock tugging at her cuntlips as he rocked his hips from left to right. He went back to licking her tits, nibbling at them with his teeth while twisting his cockhead around in her cuntmouth. Sparks flew from her pussy, burning her clit as she rocked under the big stud like a boat in a hurricane. Kathy could hear the mattress squeaking with their moves as Justin walked around to the head of the bed. And behind him was her brother!
"Brian was asleep in his room. While your mom was downstairs I went back and woke him up. Surprised, kid?" Justin grinned while Brian slipped onto the bed.
"Your-your brother!" Gary gasped.
The shock was obvious on Gary's face. But then Kathy's cunt snapped shut on his cock and he let out another groan. He shrugged, turning back to the girl. "Never would've believed it if you told me!"
"Oh Gary, ohhhhh!" Kathy groaned.
"Just shut up and fuck her. We'll take care of the rest," Justin said.
Kathy was sure they would. She screwed herself back up on Gary's fat cock, bouncing her ass up and down. Brian slid up behind her, feeling her white shivering ass, his fingers easing down to her shitter.
She gasped, her eyes rounding when he stuck one finger in and started wriggling it around in little circles. Kathy let out a sigh, pushing her ass up, then jerking it back, feeling her brother slip a second finger into her shitter up to the second joint.
"What's he doing to you?" Gary asked.
"I'm fuckin' her in the ass with my hand! Hey, Justin, why don't you see if YOU can take care of her mouth! She likes to suck cock, I'll bet!" Brian groaned.
"Man, oh man!" Gary cried in disbelief.
Kathy's dream was coming true. She pulled away, then jerked forward, feeling Gary's prick fucking her more furiously while her brother kept on fucking his fingers into her shitter. She felt him distending her asshole pleasantly, rubbing one thumbnail around the pink ass-flesh while kissing the nape of her neck.
Then the bed sagged at the headboard. Justin was climbing aboard, squatting down carefully and holding his ten-inch prick in one hand.
Kathy rolled her head back just in time to see his fat cockhead pressing down over her nose. She knew what he wanted and opened her mouth, licking her lips just before he inserted his cock between her upper and lower lips.
"Easy, easy – ahhh, that's it, don't bite! Don't chew down, baby! Oh man, nice hot mouth, nice hot and tight wet mouth!" Justin moaned.
Gary stopped fucking for a minute, looking up and watching Justin's prick disappear down the girl's throat. He moved back, turning and watching her brother pull his fingers out of her whole.
In a moment, Kathy felt Brian's prickhead rubbing up against her shitter, pushing in until she let out a squawk. Justin rubbed her cheeks, trying to relax her while her brother twisted his thighs and fucked his cock into her whole.
"Ohhhhhhhhhhh!" Kathy gasped.
"Relax, baby, relax," Gary said, giving his cock a series of quick, jerky shoves that sent more sparks showering into the girl's cunt.
Kathy tried to relax, feeling the stretching ache reach out to the outer curves of her asscheeks. At first, she wanted to scream out, to beg her brother to stop fucking her in the ass. But then she felt her tiny ass muscles relaxing and growing soft as Brian rubbed his fingers teasingly back and forth against the sore, stretched flesh.
Then she felt his prick pushing down into her, stretching her, fucking into her asshole from behind until a delicious series of spasms radiated out from her shitter to her cunt. Kathy sighed happily, feeling both men moving close against her, pressing her body against their bellies while ceding her more and more of their cocks.
Kathy gurgled happily, twisting her tongue around and around Justin's hard, hot piece of prick while his balls pillowed against her spitsoaked chin.
"Man, she's tight – right around my cock!" Gary cried.
"Her ass is gonna chew my cock off!" Brian moaned.
"And her hot mouth! Christ, she's gonna make my balls blow any second!" Justin gasped.
Their conversation drove the girl higher and higher, making her twist her body from side to side, fuck forward, then back, her ass back and slide her slitter down onto her brother's cock.
Justin slid down a little farther, his knees trapping her skull while he leaned forward and started fucking his cock rapidly into her mouth. Froth oozed from her lips, and Justin grunted, his body shaking with lust.
They were all fucking into her, their cocks impaling her body, sending Kathy higher and higher, until she found herself vibrating wildly. She couldn't hold back. With a cry, she stiffened, her body shaking as bright waves of climax seared her clit. She twisted up, her ass tightening as her cunt winked open, then snapped shut, grabbing Gary's prick and demanding satisfaction. It was more than the teen stud could take.
"Jesus Christ!" Gary shouted.
Gary cut loose and was quickly followed by Brian and Justin, all three men dumping their loads into the twitching girl. Kathy felt it, felt the cocks all jerking inside her, spitting out their heavy loads while she drank in every drop she could.
When they were through, she snuggled up against Gary and Brian. Justin climbed off the bed and stood scratching his hair.
"Shit! I don't even feel like going back to school! Those damned coeds are gonna feel like frigid bitches compared to-to her!" Justin gasped.
Brian nodded in agreement.
And downstairs, Betty finished setting the table, glancing at the clock and realizing dinner would soon be served. And then – well, then she would have time for Justin, or Brian, or both. Betty sighed happily, feeling her cunt throb, and knowing that she had a wonderful family.
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