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CHAPTER ONE


Carl Buckley's balls ached with desire as he stared at his sister's naked body. Thinking back to all those years ago when the two youngsters had lost their virginity to each other, the man couldn't help but be aware of just how much Cathy's body had changed – and it was all for the better.
The woman had been skinny as a young girl, with little tits and bony hips. Carl had had no complaints at that time but now he could really appreciate his sister's curving body and her tits the size of grapefruits. Her pussy, which had teen hairless in their childhood days, was now covered with a big bush of cunt fur.
"You want another drink, Carl?" Cathy asked with a smile as she refilled her own and held the decanter out to her brother.
Carl returned his sister's smile as she tilled his tall glass with the expensive bourbon. "You know, you've really got a nice room here," he said, looking around at the hotel room.
"Yeah, it's okay I guess," Cathy said as she quickly and eagerly sipped her drink.
For a few minutes, brother and sister quietly drank the strong liquor until, once more, their glasses were empty. Then they put them down on the table next to the bed and turned toward each other.
"God, but you're making me horny! I know we just fucked but I want you again," Carl said huskily.
"Me too. Let's go for it! After all, that's why I came," Cathy said as she lay back on the bed and spread her legs wide.
Carl climbed on top of her, his cock already rock-hard and fully erect. He mouthed his sister's tits while he moved one hand down and played with her wet little pussy.
"Oh, yeah, that's it," she moaned, arching her head back as her brother moved his lips all over her throat and her soft, rounded tits. "Oh, yeah, Carl, yeah. Do that to me. Yeah, just like that, just like you used to do all those years ago. God, I've missed you!"
Carl's throbbing cock let her know that the man had missed her too. Carl rammed three fingers high up into the woman's gripping cunt hole, thinking how different his sister's cunt was from his wife's.
Mandy's cunt was high and tight and wet like a tongue. Her cunt was rosy-colored and incredibly hard when he so much as looked at it. But Cathy's pussy was like a very deep, long tube. Her tilt was smaller but jut as hard.
And there as one thing his wife and sister had in common. They were both always hot for his cock.
He licked his sister's nipples, which immediately hardened. Then he closed his lips around the base of the long, stiff nips and sucked them hard, one at a time.
"Yes! Oh, God, yes, Carl!" Cathy sobbed.
Carl's cock and balls vibrated against his thighs and against his sister's leg. His balls pulsed against the base of his cock as he struggled to control his raging hard-on lest he shoot his wad before he could even get his prick inside Cathy's horny little cunt.
The woman reached down and gripped his cock, groaning with excitement as her fingers closed about it. She began to rub the long, thick rod of hard cock meat and her face twisted with desire.
"Oh, baby, yeah!" Carl moaned as he threw himself over onto his back.
Cathy squealed with excitement as she moved down on the bed and let her stiff nips graze her brother's prick.
"God, that's great!" the man cried.
Cathy grinned, pleased that, even after all these years, she was still able to arouse her brother. She had always enjoyed the sexual dower she held over Carl, and she was pleased that that power had not lessened.
She gripped his cock in her right hand and began to move her fist up and down the long, pulsing prick shaft expertly. A few minutes later she lowered her face and stuffed his aching balls inside her mouth, humming as she sucked them so that Carl could feel the vibrations from her humming shooting through his loins and up his spine, turning him on beyond belief.
A series of low, hungry moans came from the back of Cathy's throat as she continued to suck her brother's balls, using a gentle yet insistent sucking motion. Long moments later she released Carl's balls, which were now slick and shiny with her warm saliva.
"My cock, you horny bitch! Suck my cock!" Carl groaned.
"You got it, Brother dear," Cathy said as she eagerly sucked his prick into her hot, wet mouth.
Carl yelled as a whole range of childhood memories flooded into his lust-dazed brain.
He remembered the first time he had fucked his little stiff one. And he remembered that they had both come together and that, the instant their orgasms subsided, his innocent sister had followed her natural instincts and gone down on him. She had eagerly closed her young lips around his cock, making it hard again as slit sucked on it as if it was a tasty popsicle.
He groaned now as he remembered the way the little girl had clenched his prick tightly in her hot fire-like month. His prick had stood at full attention inside her mouth while Cathy had amazed herself with her innate cock-sucking skills much as she surprised her brother.
And while she had sucked his prick, she had responded to the desire she felt in her little cunt by playing with his balls, bouncing them around gently. She had drawn certain sexual sensations out of her brother that he had not even known.
Now, her mouth undulated all over the ma's prick, pressing it first this way, then that way. She lashed down against the big pulsating vein, punishing it brutally with the tip of her tongue.
"God, baby, you keep that up just like that and I'm gonna cream into your mouth!" Carl groaned.
"In that case, it's time to stop," Cathy said softly as she reluctantly slipped her brother's hard-on out of her juicy mouth. "When you come, I want your cock to be inside my pussy!"
And, with that, the woman lay flat on her back on the king-sized bed and spread her legs wide. Carl grinned and crawled between her naked thighs, looking at the familiar sight of his sister's naked cunt.
He gripped his stiff prick with one hand and guided it into her pussy slit, just with the broad, pulsing cock head.
"No! I want the whole thing! Fuck me with your whole cock now!" Cathy cried desperately as she scooted down onto the hard cockrod, already squeezing it with her well-practiced cunt muscles.
"Oh, yeah, baby, go! Go, Cathy, go!" Carl cried.
He closed his eyes and threw his head back as he held his cock still. His sister's cunt crawled up and down it, squeezing it hard. Her cunt was clutching at his cock so hard that it felt to the man as if her pussy had teeth, which were rapidly chewing up his prick meat.
Suddenly, Carl gripped his sister by the waist and flipped her over expertly so that, without dislodging his cock, she was now on top of him and able to control the pace of their fucking.
"Great idea!" she said breathlessly as she bounced her hips up and down on him. "Yeah, this is great. Now I can take that great big cock of yours all the way up inside me!"
As Cathy fucked her brother's cock with her tight, grasping pussy, he reached up and grabbed her thrusting tits, pinching tine taut nips.
Cathy was fucking the shit out of her brother and he loved it every bit as much as she did. She pinned down at him as she, too, was struck by an onrush of lust-filled childhood memories. She thought of youthful fuck-sessions with her brother, memories which now seemed to arouse her lust even more.
"Arrrggghhh! Cominnnggg!" Cathy shrieked just a few minutes later as her powerful orgasm gripped her loins. Her pussy hole shot out jolt after jolt of girl-cum.
"Way to go, baby!" Carl cried as he came, too.
Cathy's body twisted and writhed on top of her brother's spasming cock as wad after wad of thick, hot cum shot into her convulsing pussy. Her twitching cunt received the man's jism with as much pleasure as it had received his cum when they were both children.
"Take it, baby, take it all!"
Carl grunted as his prick pistoned in and out of the woman's orgasming cunt. As he continued to come, Carl shoved his prick up so hard and high and brutally that he was sure his sister would beg him to stop. But, instead, she just begged him for more.
As his orgasms subsided, Carl realized something for the first time – as much as he loved his wife, Mandy, and as much as he had come to appreciate her for her own fine qualities, he now admitted to himself that he had married Mandy because she reminded him of his sister, particularly her heightened sexual needs. Both Mandy and Cathy were more passionate and lust-driven than any other women he had had the pleasure of fucking. Their strong sexual drives never failed to spark an excited response in Carl's cock.
"Jesus, I feel so guilty," Carl murmured moments later.
"Because of Mandy?" Cathy asked sheepishly.
"Yeah. Hell, Cathy! I have a terrific sex life. I mean, ifs been like that ever since we got married years ago. We've always been super turned-on by each other and we never fail to fuck and suck each other every chance we get."
"So?" Cathy asked lazily.
"So… I don't understand why I should feel the way I do about you. God, when you called me this morning and told me you were in town, my balls started to fill up right away! I couldn't wait to get over here to the hotel and fuck the shit out of you!" Carl said, shaking his head and laughing shortly.
"And we sure didn't waste any time either, did we?" Cathy asked with a hoarse laugh that made her brother's balls begin to ache again.
"I say we didn't!" Carl said, turning on again at the exciting thought.
"Well, why not? When we were kids, we used to fuck each other all the time. Now… well, God, Carl, we hadn't seen each other in over fifteen years so we had a lot of lost time to make up for, that's all. We were turned on to each other when we were kids. And we're turned on to each other now. That's all there is to it," Cathy said with a shrug, not understanding why her big brother was making such a big deal out of their sexual reunion.
"But I'm married now, Cathy. And I feel so fucking guilty for being unfaithful to Mandy. She's a loyal wife and a damned good lover!" Carl said fervently.
"Is that all that's bothering you?" Cathy asked with a yawn. "Honey, take my word for it. Monogamy has bitten the dust. No one worries about being faithful… not these days."
"You've been married a few times, haven't you, Sis?" Carl asked idly as he stroked the woman's silken tits.
"Sure, honey. Three times. But I don't expect my husbands to only fuck me any more than they should expect me to be satisfied with just one cock. We humans just aren't made that way not if we're completely honest about it," Cathy said.
"Yeah, I know that point of view. But that's not the only thing that's making me feel guilty as hell," Carl said softly.
"What else?" Cathy asked with a slight frown.
"It's, well, hell, Cathy, what you and I just did. I mean, every time we fuck, it's incest!" Carl said, flushing.
"So? It's the best kind of sex there is!" Cathy said with a bawdy laugh.
"Sounds like you're speaking from experience," Carl said, his voice filled with interest and excitement.
"Yeah, I am. My second husband had a handsome young son and my new step-son and I enjoyed many happy fucks together," Cathy said.
"Jesus!" Carl cried, his cock beginning to harden at his sister's lewd words.
"Ye… and your niece and her father enjoyed their fucks so much that the ungrateful little cunt chase to live with him at the time of the divorce," Cathy said with a little laugh that let her brother know that she harbored no ill will toward her daughter.
"Wow?" Carl said, shaking hi head.
He had never met his niece or any of his sister's husbands or her stepson. For years Cathy had lived in air, using Paris or London as a base while, she and her latest husband or lover traveled. But now the man found himself thinking that it was too bad he had never met his niece. She was bound to have inherited some of her mother's beauty and perhaps he would have gotten the chance to hide her too.
"I think you're beginning to convert me… to incest," he said, feeling slightly ashamed of his obscene thoughts about his niece.
"Good. And don't think your innocent wife hasn't had similar thoughts, but has she already done something about it?" Cathy said, winking at her brother.
"What? Are you suggesting that Mandy has the hots for Will?" Carl asked, referring to their young, teenaged son.
"Of course I am. Why wouldn't she? She's a very sexy lady, from what you tell me about her. And if your son is a normal, red-blooded boy… well, it's only a matter of time!" she said. "And, for that matter, what about your wife's sister and her two sons?" Cathy added.
"What about them?" Carl asked guardedly.
"Be honest, Brother dear. Haven't you thought about fucking your sister?" Cathy asked knowingly.
"Well, uh, yeah, I guess so… a few times," Carl admitted, red-faced.
"Only a few times?"
"Well, okay, a lot of times!" Carl grumbled.
"That's what I thought," Cathy said.
"How did you know?" Carl asked, and feeling embarrassed.
"Because it's normal! Carl, doesn't it tell you something that you and I started fucking each other when we were just little kids? No one told us to do it. You and I had never even heard of incest but we just did what felt natural to us," Cathy said.
"Yeah, I see what you mean. I guess incest is really natural, isn't it?" Carl asked, and feeling relieved.
"Of course it is!" Cathy cried.
"Okay, great. But I still feel guilty because Mandy would never understand how much I need to fuck you and I don't want to take a chance on losing her and my son. So, as long as you're in town, I'm just gonna have to keep our little meetings a secret from her," Carl said determinedly.
"Well, okay, Bro. But I think you're selling the lady short. Still, it's your decision; I'll be in town another two or three weeks and I want to see you every chance you get. You're the reason I'm here so don't let me get lonely or I'll pull out," Cathy said, a warning note in her voice.
Carl sighed. He had never before found it necessary to lie to his wife and he didn't relish the idea of starting now. But he was as horny for his sister's cunt as she was for his cock. So he would just have to find a way to be with her every possible moment during the next few weeks.
"Enough talk for now, Brother. Let's fuck. Shove it in my asshole this time!" Cathy cried eagerly as she got up on her hands and knees and wriggled her naked ass in front of her brother.
Carl grinned with anticipation as he knelt behind his sister. As he gripped his cock and guided it toward her puckering asshole, he had a sudden thought.
"Jesus, Cat! Were you suggesting that Mandy's probably hot for our nephews too?" he asked.
"You got it!" Cathy cried as she reared back, trying to capture her brother's cock in her ass.
"Good Lord!" the man grunted excitedly as he stabbed the full length of his hard cock into his little sister's twitching asshole.
As Carl ass-fucked his sister, he found himself hoping that someday soon his wife would submit to the incestuous desires that Cathy was so sure she had.



CHAPTER TWO


"Oh, Carl, honey," Mandy Buckley moaned disappointedly as she reached out for the hulking shoulders of her husband. "Please don't go yet, darling. I want you to stay in bed with me for awhile."
She grazed his hard, naked flesh with her long fingernails, feeling her pussy beginning to drool with desire.
"You really don't have to leave just yet, do you, honey? You've hardly been home lately at all. You've been working so hard at the office coming home so to… leaving so early in the morning, like now. You can't go on this way, darling. I'm concerned about you," Mandy murmured.
Carl leaned over and grabbed his shoes, unable to look at his wife. He knew that she was feeling not only horny but also concerned for him and he almost choked on the guilt he felt.
"Besides, Carl," Mandy continued, "it's been so long since we, uh, made love. We've never gone this long without a fuck before. Couldn't you just stay long enough for a little quickie this morning, darling?"
Carl shook his head and, walking over to the bureau, he scooped a pair of socks out of the top drawer. "Sounds good, honey, but I can't. I have an early business meeting," he said, still unable to look into his wife's innocent eyes.
The truth of the matter was that as much as he loved and desired his beautiful wife, he was so consumed with guilt that he could hardly look at Mandy these days, much less fuck her. His sister, Cathy, had been in town over a week now and Carl had fucked her every chance he got.
He fucked her early in the morning before going to the office. He fucked her during his lunch breaks. He fucked her for long hours after work before finally returning home to his faithful, unsuspecting wife. The more the man fucked his sister, the more he needed to fuck her. There seemed to be no end to the obsession he felt for her and her gorgeous little pussy.
And now, even though he would not give up his incestuous fuck sessions with Cathy for anything or anyone, he felt so torn apart by what his neglect of his wife was doing to her that he wasn't even sure he could get it up for Mandy, something he had never had any trouble with before.
And there was yet another reason why Carl was avoiding any sexual contact with his wife. As neglected and lonely and horny as Mandy was obviously feeling, Carl knew that she had not once suspected that he was being unfaithful to her. But he knew her well enough to know that if he fucked her she would know it at once.
The couple had been married for too many years for Mandy not to sense a change in her husband when they fucked. Of course, she couldn't know that her husband had been fucking his own sister. But she would know immediately that he had been fucking someone else, and she would be terribly, perhaps irrevocably hurt. It might destroy their marriage and tear their family apart, and Carl simply could not afford to take that chance.
"What's wrong, Carl?" Mandy asked now, her tone soft and sad as she watched her husband gathering his clothes.
Carl glanced in her direction and saw her sigh long and deeply. Her sigh made her high round tits rise and fall erotically beneath the sheet and he felt a familiar ache in his balls.
"Nothing's wrong, honey. Why?" he asked, feeling guiltier by the minute.
"Something must be wrong! We used to fuck all the time. Now, for about the last week or so, you act as if I'm poison or something! Please tell me what's wrong!" she pleaded, her eyes filling with tears.
Unable to stand there another minute and see the torment he was causing his wife, Carl turned and headed for the bathroom. He slammed the door shut and turned the shower on full blast.
Oh God, what's happening to our marriage? Mandy asked herself. The sound of the shower water blasted out from the bathroom and she shook her head in bewilderment. He's never treated me this way, she thought, half angry and half depressed. We haven't fucked in over a week now and he hardly looks at me anymore. Is it me? She questioned herself as she rose from the bed and stood before the full-length mirror, examining her naked body.
The mirror revealed a sleek, voluptuous figure. Her tits were firm and rode high on her soft, curvy body. Her nipples were unusually large and dark against the creamy-white flesh of her tits. Her waist was narrow, her legs long and slender, and her pussy fur was the same golden shade as the hair on her head.
Her mouth was full and sensual and right now, her lips were parted, wet. From the top of her head to the toes on her feet, the woman ached for sex.
She couldn't remember ever feeling so horny before. She hadn't been horny at all for a long time. Until recently, her husband had always been more than ready and eager to fuck her. In fact, usually it was Mandy who had had to beg off from all the fucking he wanted because his huge prick made her pussy ache. But right now she would have given anything to feel that familiar pain tearing through her pussy as his huge prick attacked her little cunthole.
She sighed again, running her fingertips over the rise in her left tit and fingering the nip, which grew hard at once. She raised her other hand and pinched both of her nipples, making them hard as rocks.
Her pussy was hot and getting hotter by the second. She closed her eyes and thought about the huge hunk of cock flesh in the shower. The water was rushing over his muscular body. Thick streams of hot, steamy water were winding down his beefy biceps and running off his hard thighs. She could almost see the water droplets on his broad, hairy back and chest.
And she could see, in her mind's eye, the huge cock plumping up under the pressure of the water. She reached down and felt the moist, puffy lips of her pink cunt. They grew hotter and more swollen under her massaging fingers.
Her clit began to stiffen. It poked out from the warm, moist flesh of its protective sheath. She moaned softly and fingered it, her eyes closed, her mind on the handsome man in the shower.
Mandy rolled her hips from side to side and felt the heat from her cunt radiate out to her aroused. There was nothing in the world she craved so deeply now as her husband's touch. She craved his manly touch on her full, stiff nips. On her hot, wet cunt flesh. On her jerking clit. Even up her tight asshole. Anywhere and everywhere!
She stuck three fingers up her pussy and began pumping them in slow, determined motions, letting out a series of low moans at the same time. Her lust for Carl was making her feel weak in the knees. She could feel the hot cunt sauce trickling out of her pussy slit.
She scooped it up and then licked it off her fingers, moaning with excitement, as she tasted her juice. Damn him! She thought angrily. Damn Carl! There's nothing wrong with me! Why doesn't the bastard want to fuck me anymore?
She was not a vain woman but she could not help but realize that everywhere she went, heads turned to look at her. All the men in town stared at her whenever she passed by and they reacted strongly to her beauty and obvious sexuality.
She knew that they wanted her and that they fantasized about fucking her. She liked the idea of them going home and beating their meat while they thought about her.
And Carl had always been proud of her sex appeal.
"I like my wife to look sexy," he had told her many times. "I don't get jealous like other guys might. I like people to notice what I have on my arm."
He had even suggested that she wear very sexy clothes in public and she had eagerly agreed, finding it terribly exciting to be turning strangers on while she was arousing her husband.
Their sex had always been wild and uninhibited. Over the years, they had learned how to give each other the most pleasure and they had experimented with every possible position and style of lovemaking. They fucked in the shower, on the floor, on top of their kitchen table, in movie theaters, and once, finding themselves alone in the rear of the church, they had even fucked there.
Often, before they fucked, Mandy would do a strip tease for Carl to a tape of raunchy, seductive music. As a gymnastic-instructor, Mandy had a supple body and was an excellent dancer. She had even studied belly dancing and treated her husband to a display of back bends, full splits and seductive prancing, naked under a few thin veils, which Carl eagerly pulled off of her while she danced teasingly before him.
At her husband's suggestion, Mandy had studied the art of massage and she rubbed him down like a pro, using every part of her body on every part of his body. She massaged him with her toes and ran her nipples up and down his back. She coated his flesh with love oils and rubbed her entire naked body against his until he begged her to let him fuck her.
She covered his massive cock with honey or jam and licked it off with her eager tongue. She rubbed whipped cream on his balls and sucked it off. He had often told her he could never hope for a wilder, more satisfying fuck-partner than Mandy. She had never denied him and she had always been ready and willing to perform any sexual act he wanted.
But now he was ignoring her and she didn't know what to do about it. She let out a heartfelt sigh and plugged her pussy harder. Her hand didn't give her half the pleasure Carl's cock always did, but her fingers felt hot and exciting up inside her wet, gushing cunt.
She closed her eyes again and pretended that it was Carl's fingers inside her pussy. He had such big, rough, muscular fingers. He would wiggle them around inside her, shoving them in and out of the tight hole and she would beg him for more. And she would get it too. In the form of his long, and thick prick.
"Ohhh, yes, Carl," she moaned as she pumped her fingers more furiously in and out of her horny little pussy.
She heard her husband singing in the shower now and she moaned, remembering all the times she had joined him in the shower. She would work up lather with the bar of soap and take his cock in her hands, coating it with the sudsy goo. When his prick was good and hard, she would lean against the corner of the tiled shower and spread her legs.
Carl would grin as he guided his cock up the spread cunt lips and shoved it up her cunt hole. They would fuck for long moments before finally coming together.
Nobody could hold a hard-on like Carl. He was able to last just as long as she wanted him to, keeping it up for hours at a time. And he always seemed to find just the right angle of fucking to make her all but lose her mind before he even had his prick shaft all the way up her cunt bole.
Carl loved fucking his wife in the shower so much that he had installed a special towel rack for her to hold onto so she could bend over and take his cock dog-style.
The combination of hot, steamy water on her back and Carl's thick, hard, and pulsating cock up her cunt turned her mind inside out… While she held onto the towel rack, Carl gripped her tits, pinching her nipple painfully but pleasurably as he dog-fucked her.
Over the years, the husband auf wife had worked out a special way of fucking to various rhythms. That, Carl would start fucking his wife on a certain beat, often picking the rhythm from the tape or radio that they played while they fucked. He would pump his cock in and out of he in any rhythm he heard. And Mandy, in turn, would grind her hips to his beat. Their harmonious fucking was enough to make the woman's pussy boil.
When she felt especially turned on, Mandy would bend her supple back over and reach through her open legs, taking hold of his cock-base. She would ride his rigid fuck-pole like that, holding onto the base of his cock while he pumped his cock in and out of her hot, buttery cunt.
Carl would wrap one hand about her waist and brace himself against the shower wall. This position always guaranteed them a wild ride as his prick in and out of her and she moaned and begged for more.
He would fuck her relentlessly as the steam filled the bathroom and the sound of the rushing water drowned out the sounds of her moans and his primitive grunts of pleasure.
Now Mandy folded her knees against her big, full tits and her cunt splayed open wider this position. Her knees rubbed against her nipples, enhancing her sexual pleasure.
She worked her nips in brisk circles, rubbing them until they stood up stiffly. She fingered her clit, strumming it to a full, throbbing erection.
God! she thought heatedly. Why can't Carl just walk in here right now and see me all spread out and panting and ready for a good fuck?
"Oh, Carl," she moaned aloud as she pumped her fingers in and out of her creamy pussy slit. She massaged her nips with her knees and fucked herself over and over while the water ran full blast from the next room.
Inside the shower, Carl stood there jerking himself off. He knew that he would be fucking his sister in less than half an hour but he had gotten so horny lying next to his wife and hearing her beg him to fuck her that he just had to give himself a fast hand-job before going to Cathy's hotel.
He fisted his prick shaft and stroked the wide, beefy stalk, closing his eyes and groaning with pleasure as he began to pump his fist faster and faster.
While he beat his meat, he pretended that it was Mandy's hand on his cock and he groaned again, only wishing it was true. If it weren't for the guilt!
His entire body bunched forward as he jerked himself off. His big hard cock was tilted toward the ceiling at a lewd angle as he ran his muscular hand up and down the full length of his cock meat.
The big blue vein that ran the full length of his prick shaft throbbed fiercely as he stroked his cockrod. He worked the head of his prick for a few minutes and then worked his fist up and down the full hard cockmeat.
Using short, brisk strokes now, the man worked himself closer and closer to the orgasm that was just out of reach. His balls tightened up and shook and he pictured himself fucking his huge hard prick up Mandy's pussy.
He jerked his thick cock faster and harder, moving his hand quickly up and down, feeling his cockmeat throbbing harder and harder.
"Awww, shit," he grunted as a white jet of cum shot from his prick.
Wad after wad of the thick goo exploded from his prick and it cascaded down the shower tiles in thick, creamy gobs. He pictured Mandy licking it off and he groaned again.
Mandy was sitting on the edge of the bed still naked, when her husband wafted in fully dressed now. She had finger-fucked herself to two orgasms but somehow her little pussy was no more satisfied than before. She knew that she needed a cock, a big hard cock. Only then could she feel satisfied.
"I guess it's time that I got going, honey," Carl murmured, not looking directly at his wife as he walked by her.
"I think we need to talk," Mandy said, her voice so hushed that Carl could hardly hear her words.
"I'd like to, honey," he said, kissing her gently on the forehead, "but you know how it is. No time right now."
"But this is really important, Carl. I think our marriage is in real trouble," Mandy said, her tone still so soft that there was no hint of the turmoil she felt inside her.
"I think you're exaggerating," Carl said, feeling a jolt of fear stab into his stomach. There was no way he could give up fucking his sister but he couldn't handle the idea of losing Mandy either.
Mandy felt tears gathering in her eyes once again. She felt hurt and confused – and angry, too. So angry that she wanted to yell and scream out her rage. But she thought about their son, Will, and she fought to control her impulse.
"All right, Carl. We won't talk… not now, anyway. But I'm warning you… we need to work things out," Mandy said firmly.
The severity of her tone made Carl look at her. Their eye contact didn't last long for the tears he saw in her eyes and the guilt that continued to overwhelm him made him look away. He cleared his throat, feeling very, very uncomfortable.
"Okay, Carl," Mandy continued, "we'll put our talk off until tonight. But if you don't come home early tonight so we can… I'm warning you… I don't know what I'll do but I'll make you pay. I have my needs too, you know, and I'm getting tired of the way you've been ignoring me lately. I mean it. I want you home early tonight!"
"I don't think loan make it home until late tonight," Carl said, hating himself as he spoke the words but knowing that they were true. He was a captive of his lust for his sister, and he knew with certainty that as long as she was in town, he would be with her every chance they got… in her bed… fucking her.
"I can't understand that!" Mandy cried, forgetting her resolve to keep her voice down so their son wouldn't hear their argument. "After everything I've just said to you… you tell me that you won't be home until late?"
"I can't help it, Mandy," Carl said, throwing his hands out in a gesture of helplessness. And it was true. To have his soul the man couldn't help it.
"You bastard!" Mandy screamed, her eyes blazing with rage.
"Mom! Dad!" a familiar voice said through the bedroom door. "What's going on? Is everything okay in there?"
Husband and wife stood silently, facing each other. Mandy flashed a hostile look in Carl's direction as she turned and picked up her nightgown from the foot of the bed. She hurried to the door and opened it a crack.
Staring out, she saw the young, tanned face of her good-looking son.
"I'm sorry, Will, honey," she said softly, smiling warmly at the teenager. "I know, we were getting a little loud but everything is fine. Why don't you go on downstairs and put the water on for coffee? I'll be down in a few minutes."
"Sure, Mom," Will said.
Mandy closed the door and turned to face her husband again.
"He's not used to us fighting, Carl. He's used to us making out like crazy in front of the television set. And he's used to us sending him on some phony errand, anything to get him out of the house so we can fuck in front of the fireplace. And that's what I'm used to, too, Carl. Don't you understand? A week without fucking for you and me… it's just not natural! It's not us. And the way you've been avoiding looking at me…"
"I gotta go," Carl said, unable to listen any longer to the words he knew were true.
"Carl…" Mandy said in a voice so grave that Carl pawed, his hand on the bedroom door, his back to her.
"I meant what I said earlier. If you don't come home early tonight so we can talk, I won't be responsible for my actions," Mandy said.
"I can't, Mandy. I wish I could, but I just can't," Carl said as he opened the door and stepped out into the hall.
"Then you can go to hell!" Mandy cried at her husband's retreating back.



CHAPTER THREE


"Are you sure you don't want another waffle, honey?" Mandy asked her son.
"No thanks, Mom. I'm going to be late for school," Will said as he shouldered his athletic jacket and opened the back door. "Are you and Dad really okay, Mom?"
"We're just having a rough time right now, Will. It happens with all married couples," Mandy responded, trying to convince herself as much as her son.
"Is it about sex?" win asked.
Mandy's eyes widened and her throat went dry before she could answer her son.
"Why do you ask that, Son?"
"Well, you know I'm taking sex education now and our teacher said that sexual problems are the main cause of, uh, friction between husbands and their wives," he said.
"Oh," Mandy said faintly. "Well, don't worry about it."
"That's good," Will said with a sigh of relief. "I know how much in love you two are. I don't want anything to come between you."
"That's really sweet, dear," Mandy said with a smile and she stood up and put her arms around her son's youthful body.
He was developing a set of broad shoulders, and muscular thighs. His arms had gotten meatier too and Mandy realized that the boy would probably become a football jock, like his father.
She felt a strange stirring deep in her pussy as she embraced her son and, embarrassed, she pulled away. But Will reached out and planted a kiss on her cheek.
"You're a great mom," he murmured. Mandy smiled and crossed her arms under her huge tits. She saw her son's eyes move to her chest and then he swallowed hard.
She glanced down and saw that her movement had made her tits look even more prominent through her sheer nightgown and, feeling nervous suddenly, she uncrossed her arms.
"Well, you'd better go or you'll be late for school," she said, her gaze shifting away from her son's.
"Uh, yeah, right. And you have to get to the spa," the boy said thickly as he moved out of the door, his cock semi-hard.
Mandy sighed and quickly did the breakfast dishes. Then she went upstairs to the master bedroom where she dressed for work. As she left the house, she felt a surge of gratitude for her job, which she enjoyed so much. Hopefully it would take her mind off her troubles, for the time being at least. As she drove toward the spa, she remembered that this was the day when her sister, Ronnie, was due for her weekly visit to the spa and her spirits lifted. Mandy and her sister were very close and she could always count on Ronnie to cheer her up.
In her tights and leotard, Mandy looked years younger. Her dance and exercise classes amounted to only a part-time job but that suited her needs just fine. She and Carl were doing very well financially and she believed that her son was at that difficult age when he needed a mother who would be home most of the time after school and on weekends.
"Hi there!" Ronnie called out cheerfully as she walked up to her sister. On her way to the massage room, she was wearing only a towel.
"Hi, Ronnie. I'm glad to see you. How are you Mandy asked with a welcoming smile?"
"My shoulders and back are killing me! Too much tension. I'm dying for a good massage and then some steam," Ronnie said.
"Oh, honey, I'm sorry but Katie went home sick a little while ago," Mandy said, referring to the young girl who usually did the massages at the health spa.
"Oh, slit!" Ronnie cried.
"Listen, Ronnie, I'm not a professional masseuse but I know how to give a good rub. Why don't I do you instead? You look like you could really use it!" Mandy said, smiling at her sister.
"Great! I'll go on in the massage room and lie down on the table and wait for you," Ronnie said, returning her sister's smile.
In the dressing room, Mandy pulled the leotard down over her big tits and wiggled her shapely ass out of her tights. Grabbing a large towel, she headed toward the massage room, wrapping the towel about her otherwise naked body as she walked.
As she entered the massage room, Mandy felt strangely excited about the idea of massaging her sister's naked flesh. She didn't know what was going on with her but her little pussy was most definitely getting hot and wet.
The room smelled of lotion and heat and naked flesh. Ronnie was lying on her belly on top of the high massage table. She was wrapped in white sheets and her head was resting on a pillow.
Licking her lips excitedly, Mandy began the massage.
"Mmmm, good," Ronnie murmured appreciatively. "You do that really well."
"Thanks, Ronnie. Your skin is so beautiful," Mandy responded, her voice sounding thick to her own cars.
"Coming from a gal with a body as gorgeous as yours, that's a real compliment!" Ronnie said with a brief laugh.
"Thanks, kiddo. You can roll over now," Mandy said.
Ronnie rolled over, revealing a pert set of full, rounded tits, which were smaller than her sister's but still bouncy and sexy. Her nipples were soft and dark-pink and Mandy found herself staring at them for a long time while her pussy grew hotter and wetter.
"I wish they were as big as yours," Ronnie said, following her sister's gaze. "I think you've got the biggest, sexiest tits I've ever seen. Carl's a lucky man!"
"Thanks," Mandy mumbled, feeling suddenly sad at the mention of her husband. I wish Carl felt so lucky about my tits or any part of my body for that matter, the woman thought dejectedly.
"Don't feel embarrassed, Sis," Ronnie said misunderstanding Mandy's reaction. "If I had a body half as gorgeous as yours, I'd show it every chance I got!"
"I think your body is beautiful, Ronnie," Mandy said sincerely as she felt more cunt juice pour from her pussy and trickle down her thighs.
"Oh, I guess it's okay. But, face it. If I had a body like yours, I could have landed a great husband like Carl instead of the jerk I married," she said with a sigh.
That did it. Mandy could no longer control her emotions and tears welled up in her eyes and ran down her cheeks.
"Oh, honey!" Ronnie exclaimed. "Something I said upset you! I'm so sorry!"
"No, it's okay," Mandy said, wiping the tears away with the back of one hand. "It's just that… well, Carl and I are having some serious problems."
"Oh honey, I'm so sorry," Ronnie said as Mandy bent to massage her sister's long legs. "I'm surprised to hear it. You and Carl were always so lovey-dovey. But if you're having problems, it's gotta be his fault 'cause I've got the sweetest sister in the world and you deserve the best!"
"Someone should tell him that," Mandy said with a laugh, already beginning to feel better.
"You want me to?" Ronnie said with an impish grin.
"Don't you dare!" Mandy cried and they both laughed.
"What's the problem with you and Carl sex?" Ronnie asked knowingly.
"How did you know?" Mandy gasped.
"What else? Sex is always, in some way, at the root of problems in a marriage. Believe me, I know," Ronnie said with a dry laugh.
Mandy felt a pang of sympathy for her sister as she remembered all the times her brother-in-law had strayed. Faithfulness was definitely not his strong suit.
Mandy poured out more lotion and rubbed Ronnie's thighs in strong, circular motions, working her way up toward the woman's cunt mound.
"Let me give you a suggestion, honey. Believe me, it helps. Whenever my dear hubby and I start arguing a lot and not getting along, I have this little ace-in-the-hole just for rising above it all. It always leaves me feeling renewed… like I'm more able to cope with whatever's going on at home," Ronnie said.
"Sounds great," Mandy said.
"Oh, it is! This is the deal. I have sex with someone else… just temporarily, of course," Ronnie said.
"Oh, Ronnie I couldn't do that to Carl! I love him too much to be unfaithful to him," Mandy responded.
"Yeah, I know what you mean, Sis. I feel the same way. That's why I usually stay away from other men," Ronnie said.
"But you just said…"
"I knew, but I don't do it with men. I like to fuck around with other women whenever Dick and I are on the outs," Ronnie said softly.
"Oh, Ronnie!" Mandy cried, genuinely shocked.
"Aw, come on, Sis. Don't act so shocked. Be honest now. All this time you've been massaging me, haven't you felt even just a bit turned on?" Ronnie asked with a grin.
"Well, uh, I don't how," Mandy stammered, her face flushing with embarrassment.
"Women know how to make each other feel really good. Don't get me wrong, I'm no lesbian. Give me a big fat cock any day of the week. It's just that, for variety once in a while, a nice juicy pussy is great! And why should you deny your sexual needs just 'cause you're fighting with his royal highness?"
Silently, Mandy rubbed her sister's thigh very hard.
"Look, honey," Ronnie said a few minutes later, "if you want to try it, I'm available." Ronnie parted her legs and Mandy's hand stroked her silken inner thighs.
"Oh, God, Ronnie!" Mandy groaned, feeling wet and hot and more than a little turned on to her sister.
Her cunt throbbed and her nipples ached with all the pent-up sexual desire she had harbored for more than a week now… a week filled with not only sexual denial but the neglect of her husband.
"I'd love to make it with you, honey. I always have felt that way," Ronnie admitted.
"Do you mean that, Ronnie?" Mandy asked excitedly.
"Damn right!"
"Then move over, Sis. You may have to show me a few things 'cause I've never done this before but I'm so horny I could die!" Mandy said, her voice already thick with fuck-lust.
"No, not here. It'll be better in the sauna. Come on," Ronnie said, rising from the table and taking her sister's hand. "And let's bring some sheets along."
Mandy felt excited and hot as she strolled into the deserted sauna with her sister. Ronnie took charge. She set the sheets down on the cedar wood bench and unwrapped Mandy's towel from the huge mounds of her trembling tits and let the towel fall behind her as she sank to the bench and pulled Mandy down onto her knees so that she faced her. And then she dropped her head to Mandy's chest.
The first touch of Ronnie's tongue hit Mandy's head spin with joy. The other woman's tongue was hot and wet and skilled. It curled about Mandy's ruby nipples, sucking them up into thick, rubbery prongs of aroused tit flesh.
Slowly, teasingly, Ronnie worked both of the nipples up until they were rock-hard and stand big out at full attention.
Mandy sat there on her sister's legs, facing her, feeling the other woman's tongue licking her nipples and she felt more juice gush out of her neglected little body.
The two women's cunts were close to each other, and Mandy was made a little narrow by that erotic fact. But any nervousness as she felt more than overshadowed by the intense air that ran through her veins and pulsed deep in her pussy.
As Mandy moaned with pleasure, Ronnie pulled her lush lips off the stiff, throbbing nipples and gripped them with her fingers. She worked the woman's nips into a frenzy by constantly rubbing them between her thumb and forefingers. She darted her tongue into her sister's mouth and whipped it around.
Mandy moaned as she happily returned the woman's probing kiss with an exciting rubbing of her own tongue against her sister's. She swirled her thick tongue around and against Ronnie's, lashing it in her mounting desire.
"Mmmmm," Ronnie groaned as she pulled her sister toward her by gripping her nipples and puffing them hard.
Mandy squirmed on her sister's lap as she felt her body being forced closer to Ronnie's. She felt wild with the hot, erotic sensations that coursed through her loins, sensations that until that moment, only men had been able to give her. She had never in all her life realized how much pleasure another female could give her. She felt a surge of gratitude toward her sister for showing her what she had been missing all these years.
The two women were so close now that their tits were touching. The feeling of Ronnie's thick, stubby nips against her own huge, hard ones was like a bolt of sexual electricity. Ronnie moved back and forth, deliberately thrusting her nipples into Mandy's.
Mandy reached out and pinched her sister's nipples until they felt hard and she could feel them pulsing. Then she shoved her own nips into them, moaning with excitement. Not allowing herself to stop and think about what she was doing, Mandy reached down with one hand and fondled Ronnie's warm pussy.
"Oh, yeah, honey," Ronnie moaned as she felt Mandy's fingers tracing teasing lines around her pussy mound. Mandy's fingers tickled the woman's sensitive cunt flesh, toying with her cunt fur, Ronnie spread her thighs wider so that her sister could have deeper access into her cunt. Not sure how to proceed, Mandy decided that she would just use her experience of what she liked to have done to her.
As she worked her fingers deeper into Ronnie's pussy, she felt the other woman's fingers on her pulsing clit. Her aroused clit had already begun to ride up and move out of its fleshy cuntal hood, and the feeling of having her own sister's fingers playing with it made her gasp with sheer unbridled incestuous lust.
Ronnie anchored her mouth about Mandy's huge nipples again, moving her head back and forth between the two large mounds as she clasped the woman's clit between her knuckles.
Slowly, expertly, Ronnie jerked Mandy's clit up and down. Then she bent it sideways, moved it in hot, exciting circles, thumped it hard with her fingertips, strumming it hard and fast with the palm of her hand. And, all the while, Mandy continued to play with the other woman's pussy, stroking the inner cunt flesh, rubbing the hard cunt, and feeling her sister's hot juices flowing out over her hand.
"Oh, God, yes!" Mandy hissed as she turned on beyond belief.
Her cunt, caught in the grip of Ronnie's fingers, ached and burned and tingled and Mandy splayed her thighs even wider, feeling her sister's fingers sliding up her cunt hole.
Ronnie left her thumb against the other woman's clit, strumming it back and forth as she fucked her fingers into Mandy's horny little pussy hole.
"Unnhhhh, so good," Mandy moaned as she continued to stroke her sister's twitching clit. It felt smooth, hot, swollen and she jerked it off wantonly as the other woman moaned with pleasure while she continued to finger-fuck Mandy's pussy hale.
Mandy fondled Ronnie's pink, slick inner pussy lips back so that she could shove her fingers even deeper inside the hot, wet, meaty cunt hole.
Ronnie shoved her curved fingers in and out of her sister's cunt and she moaned again as she felt Mandy's strong cunt muscles tightening about her fingers. She threw her head back and groaned as the other woman caressed her inner cunt flesh.
Mandy's hips swung into automatic. They wiggled to the left, and then they moved to the right. They swung around in hot, erotic circles as she rode her sister's fingers.
She welcomed the woman's fingers inside her cunt. She wanted them there. She needed them there. And she wanted her own fingers up Ronnie's cunt as well, all the way up inside it. It felt hot and tight and cozy inside her sister's pussy. She dove her fingers in and quickly pulled them back out.
She thrust them back inside Ronnie's cunt and rotated them around from one side to the other, just as Ronnie was doing to Mandy's cunt. She lowered her face and locked her lips around one of Ronnie's big, bursting nips. She sucked hard, making her sister groan with joy. Then she unlocked her lips and moved to the other cunt, closing her lips about the base of that pulsing nip. She sucked for all she was worth just before she sank her teeth into the tender nipple flesh.
"Why don't you lie down, honey? Now that I've got you good and wet, I want to eat your cunt!" Ronnie said a few minutes later.
"All right!" Mandy cried as she slid off the woman's probing fingers and watched her lick them.
They arranged the sheets and Mandy lay back, her gigantic tits riding high up in the air, a grin on her lovely face. With the steam rising and circling about them, Ronnie spread her sister's legs far apart and dove between them, searching for Mandy's hard clit.
"Ohhhh, God, yes!" Mandy screamed excitedly as she felt her sister's tongue lashing hard against her swollen cunt. Ronnie attacked the woman's clit expertly, licking up and down the full length of the trembling bud, and then concentrating on its head.
"Jesus God, that feels fuckin' good!" Mandy squealed, reaching down and shoving her sister's face harder up against her cunt.
"Ummmffff," Ronnie groaned in response as she felt her face being mashed up hard against the wet cunt flesh.
Jets of thick girl-cum shot into Ronnie's mouth as she sucked her sister's cunt while Mandy came.
"Commiiinnnggg!" Mandy screeched as she felt her sister's tongue leave her clit and shoot full-length into her pussy hole.
As she came, Mandy squeezed Ronnie's tongue with her powerful pussy muscles. Her sister's pussy began to spasm uncontrollably as her own orgasm began.
"Ohhhh, God, yes, Ronnie, eat my cunt… just like that… yes, just like that… you sexy little bitch… God, you're eating me all up and it feels so fuckin' good! I never knew keep it up, Ronnie… don't stop now… for God's sake, whatever you do, don't stop now! Pm still coming so hard!" Mandy yelled, humping her wet cunt against the other woman's sucking face.
Suddenly, Ronnie's orgasm struck her loins with full force and she wrenched her mouth away from Mandy's pussy, throwing herself back onto the wooden bench, clawing at her tits as she came.
"Now I'll eat you!" Mandy cried excitedly and eagerly knelt between her sister's widely splayed legs, shoving her mouth down into the woman's orgasming cunt while her own pussy continued to twitch and spasm uncontrollably.



CHAPTER FOUR


Mandy returned home from the health spa later than usual, thanks to her pussy-eating session with her sister, Ronnie. The two women had eaten each other out over and over again until they were both too exhausted to continue.
Now, as Mandy let herself into her house, she remembered her husband's refusal to come home on time so they could talk and she struggled to control her anger.
A few minutes after she started supper, she heard the back door bang open and the chipper voice of her son.
"Oh Mom!" Will said as he charged in through the back door.
A second set of footsteps followed his and Mandy looked up to see one of her nephews, Joey, following her son into the kitchen.
"Hi, Aunt Mandy," the boy said.
"Oh, come on, Joey. How many times have I told you to cunt the 'Aunt' stuff. I don't call you 'Nephew Joey' so you just call me Mandy, okay?"
"Okay," the boy said with a laugh.
"My mom's pretty cool, isn't she?" Will asked.
"Yeah, I'll say she is!" Joey said.
His tone sounded a little too enthusiastic and Mandy looked up at the tall lad, surprised and excited to see that he was looking at her as a woman, not as his family member.
God, I wonder how long he's been looking at me like that, she thought feverishly, and I never even noticed. What a waste! She looked up into his handsome face and realized that he had a powerful set of shoulders for a boy so young. Like her husband and son, her nephew had the classic build of a football player.
"You're home late today," she said to her son as she fought to control her swiftly rising desire for her nephew.
"Football practice, Mom. I told you this morning," Will said impatiently.
"Oh, that's right, I forgot! Dinner's in the oven and will be ready soon. I'm gonna mop the floor first," she said, getting put the bucket and filling it with sudsy water.
"Can Joey stay for supper?" Will asked.
"Of course he can," Mandy said softly, glad that her nephew would be wound for a while. "And then I'll run you home, Joey."
She didn't want to be home alone, knowing that her thoughts would turn to her husband.
"Thanks, Mandy," Joey said warmly.
Mandy put the mop into the bucket of water. She bent over to wring it out as Will idly began to leaf through a sports magazine at the kitchen table. But she was aware that Joey was staring at her.
His eyes looked dark and slightly glazed when she looked up at him. But he didn't look directly at her. Instead, his eyes seemed busy elsewhere. And, as she stood all the way up, she realized why for, as she had bent over, her ample tits showed a lot of flesh at the tops. She smiled inwardly as she saw her nephew swallow hard, his face flushed.
Mandy smiled up at him, a little surprised by her excited reaction to her nephew's obvious desire.
"I'll bet you're a great exercise teacher, Mandy," Joey said over supper.
"Well. I'll try. I like it a lot and it keeps me off the streets," she said coquettishly.
She saw the surprise in her son's eyes. She had acted this way before, but somehow felt neglect and her pussy-eating session with Ronnie combined to make her feel not only horny but bold. She flashed another flirtatious grin toward her nephew.
She felt her pussy beginning to drool and she shifted her weight in her chair and she eyed Joey while he began to talk to Will.
He was a strikingly good-looking kid, something she had never realized until that moment. He was rugged looking in a way that made her nipples go hard with longing.
She couldn't help wondering if he was a good fuck. She glanced down and almost choked on her food when she saw the large bulge in the crotch of his jeans. He obviously had a big cock and her mouth watered at the thought.
Her mind tried to scold her for having such lewd thoughts about a boy so young, and her nephew to boot. But her pussy just went on juiced up and growing hotter, and her tits continued to ache with sexual need.
After supper, Mandy, Will, and Joey sat at the table, talking easily and comfortably over coffee. Finally, Mandy stood up and smiled at the two youngsters.
"Come on, you two. Let's get Joey home now," she said.
"What about Dad?" Will asked.
"What about him?" she said, trying to keep the anger out of her voice. "He won't be home until late tonight… as usual."
"Okay, but Mom, I think I'd better stay home while you take Joey home," Will said.
"Why?" Mandy asked, suddenly feeling afraid to be alone with her nephew, afraid of her lust for him.
"Homework. Gotta lot to do. Joey, the brain, already did his during study hall," Will said, grinning at his favorite cousin.
"Well, okay," Mandy said, knowing that she could not very well demand that her son forget about his homework and accompany her.
She glanced at Joey and saw that his face was flushed again, and she knew that he was as excited about being alone with her as she was.
Mandy and Joey made small talk as they drove toward his home. The lights from the dashboard shone on the boy's rippling chest and Mandy found herself wondering what it would be like to fuck a muscular young boy like Joey. Sure, he was her nephew, but after her fuck session with her sister, somehow the idea of making it with her nephew filled her only with excitement.
She knew that, because of his young age, he probably would shoot his wad as soon as she dropped her panties. But she also knew that, if he did, he would probably be able to get hard again right away. That was one way in which his youthfulness had the advantage.
She shifted her eyes toward his muscular legs which were encased in his skin-tight jeans. Her pussy burned hotly and she forced her gaze back to the road. A few minutes later, unable to control herself, she looked once again at her nephew's crotch and almost groaned aloud when she saw that his bulge had grown.
"Mandy," Joey said in a husky voice that made another jolt of pussy juice shoot out from the woman's fuckhole.
"Yes?" she asked unsteadily.
"Could you stop the car here for a while?" the boy asked.
"Why?" she asked, knowing the answer.
"We're almost home and I just want to talk to you for a minute," the youth said shakily.
"Okay," Mandy said as she steered the car over onto the shoulder between two huge clumps of leafy trees.
As his thigh touched hers, Mandy moaned and the boy looked at his aunt with surprise and excitement. Deciding to stop struggling with her natural feelings, Mandy pointed to the boy's obvious hard-on.
"Did I do that to you?" Mandy said weakly.
"Oh, God, I was hoping you wouldn't notice," Joey whispered.
"Not notice?" Mandy purred as she grabbed the boy's jacket lapels, "God, honey, I'd hafta be blind not to notice anything as gorgeous as your hard-on."
She peeled his jacket off and smiled reassuringly at him. She ran her hands over him, delighted to discover that her nephew's body was just as lean and taut and hot to touch as she had imagined it would be.
"Are we… are we gonna fuck?" Joey asked thickly.
"Good Lord, I hope so!" Mandy said with a hoarse chuckle.
Joey grinned and moved closer to his aunt. She could feel the sexual heat rushing off his body. His breath came in rushing gulps and his lips trembled.
Their lips met and they tongued each other wildly for long minutes before the horny woman scrambled onto her knees and pawed at the boy's zipper.
"Oh, God," he groaned.
She ripped the metal teeth away from each other and felt inside for his meaty prick. She drew it out and stared open-mouthed at its enormous size. The young boy had a huge, man-sized prick with a large, smooth cockhead and a set of balls to rival her husband's.
"Oh, Joey," she cooed as she stroked the boy's prick lovingly, feeling it vibrate hotly in her baud.
"You're driving me wild, Mandy," Joey choked out.
She released his prick for a minute and quickly unbuttoned her blouse, revealing her large, upturned tits. Before she could move, the boy had his hands on her tit-mounds, kneading and stroking the firm flesh. He pinched the huge, stiff – between his gasping fingers.
While he rubbed her tilt, Mandy grasped his cock with both hands, rubbing the hard prick meat until it throbbed and juiced in her hands.
"Let's try this," she said, sinking onto her knees on the floor of the car. "Tell me if you like it."
She positioned herself so that she could wrap the gigantic lily-white mounds of her tits around her nephew's cock meat. Then she begat working them up and down slowly around it.
Mandy had a bird's eye view of the huge, bulb shaped head of the big, thick prick and she turned on even more.
"Wow, a tit-fuck!" Joey gasped. He had heard his friends talking about fucks but he had never been lucky enough to experience one!
He groaned over and over as he felt his fully prick sliding in and out of the valley between his aunt's mammoth-sized tits.
Aunt and nephew both glanced down and watched the end of the teenager's cock careening out from the tight confines of the woman's firm, pulsing tits.
"Ohhh, Joey, I love this!" Mandy moaned, loving the feel of her nephew's huge cock sliding along the floor of her tit-valley.
"Me too!" Joey cried as he lifted his ass up from the seat of the car and pumped his prick rod up and down, sending it shooting in and out between his aunt's trembling tits.
Mandy clasped her big full mounds together by spreading her hands out and pressing them against the boy's prick. After a few more thrusts into his aunt's tit-valley, the teenager grabbed the tips of her nipples with both hands. He pulled them even tighter around his cock and closed his eyes, moaning with incestuous pleasure.
"Awwww, shit, Mandy! I love these great big tits of yours! They're the sexiest!"
His balls jerked up and his piss-slit oozed out a stream of clear pre-cum. The pearly fluid greased the trail and he pumped faster.
"Good God!" he cried.
He realized how quickly his aunt's eroticism was working on him. Hi had just begun to tit fuck her and already he could feel his cum building. His balls were shuddering violently.
Mandy hissed between clenched teeth. She felt her own orgasm only seconds away and she moaned with erotic pleasure, thrilled by the incredibly exciting sensation of cock throbbing between her tits.
Up ad down the boy pumped his prick in between the high riding mountains of the enormous tits. He felt giddy with desire and he groaned again as he felt every nerve of his cock burning and pulsing with the need to come. More and more cum oozed out of his cum-slit.
"More, more, and more," Mandy panted, one part of her mind shocked by her lewd, incestuous actions. But she successfully pushed down those thoughts and felt herself turning on more and more.
Joey thrust his long, thick prick in and out of the deep, hot tit-valley as his orgasm neared.
"Ohhh!" Mandy cried, going wild with the forbidden sensations of having her own nephew's rod of cock meat riding in and out between her throbbing thick skin.
Her cult was boiling now, bubbling and frothing with her hot, thick juices. She felt an uncontrolable lust for her nephew. She wanted him. She wanted to make it with him in every possible way, in every conceivable position.
Suddenly she felt his prick trembling violently between her tits and he shot a huge load of cum all over her tit-flesh.
"Yes, come, Joey, come! Cover my tits with your sticky jizz!" Mandy cried hysterically as wad after thick wad of the boy's creamy jism spilled out over her tits.
Reaching out with both hands, the horny woman eagerly scooped up the warm sauce and struck her fingers into her mouth, hungrily licking all the delicious cum off her hands.
"Jesus!" the teenager panted as he watched his aunt's erotic actions with widened eyes.
As she ate her nephew's cum off her tits and hands, Mandy felt dizzy and hot and turned on all the way deep inside her cunt. Her pussy suddenly spasmed and she came.
Joey grinned down at her, knowing that she was coming as her face twisted with the forbidden pleasure of her incestuous climax.
"Are you okay?" he asked as her orgasm subsided and he pulled his prick out of her tit valley.
"Oh, yeah," she said, "I'm more than okay."
She noticed that the boy's breath was still coming out hard and fast. And she also noticed that his prick had already begun to swell again. Ali, the wonders of youth, she thought excitedly. She rose from the floor of the car and embraced her nephew.
"What just happened was perfectly natural. I'm not going to feel guilty about it and you shouldn't either," she said, hoping that her incestuous desires had not marked he nephew for life.
"Are you kidding?" the teenager laughed. "It never even occurred to me to feel guilty!"
They both laughed and then Mandy reached out and gripped the youngster's cock rod again.
"God, it's hard as a rock already!" she gasped.
She wanted to take her nephew's cock and cram it into her pussy. She wanted to suck on it until it gushed a load of cum down her throat. She wanted to plug ft into her ass until it ripped her apart. But she didn't want to scare the young boy with her uncontrolable lust and she decided [missing text].
"Mmmmm, I really love what you're doing, Mandy," the teenager groaned as his aunt continued to rub his hard-on.
"Ohhh, yeah," Joey groaned as his aunt rubbed his prick up and down all along its fully distended cockshaft.
Mandy's cunt lips twitched and tugged wide apart and snapped back together with enormous heat and speed. She felt helpless over the incestuous sensations that overwhelmed her.
"Mandy?" Joey's thick voice moved through the haze of lust that seemed to surround the woman.
"Yes, Joey?"
"You really make my cock feel good," he said almost shyly.
"I'm glad, honey."
"How would you like to. I mean what would you say if I asked you to well, to, uh, suck on it a little bit?" he asked fearfully.
"I wouldn't say a thing," Mandy said with a grin.
"You wouldn't?"
"Why, no, how could I, Joey? I'd have my mouth full of your cock so I wouldn't be able to say anything… just like this," Mandy said as she leaned over and took a firm hold of Joey's prick in both of her hands.
She watched the clear pearly drops of cum that began to pop out of the piss-slit. Greedily, she licked them up.
"Oh, God," Joey groaned, throwing his head back and humping his crotch upward toward his aunt's face.
Mandy speared her tongue into the little cum-slit and scooped out more cum. She moaned with excitement, enjoying the taste of her nephew's tangy cum.
The boy's cock throbbed beneath her tongue. She scooted sideways and wrapped her tongue around it. She coiled her tongue just under the head and nibbled and licked the hard, pulsing meat.
As she licked her nephew's prick, her pussy throbbed. Her cunt burned and expanded, swelling unbelievably. She grabbed Joey's hand and put it on her knee. She lifted her skirt up very far over her thighs so that boy could reach her pussy.
Re growled as he stroked his aunt's pussy. He rubbed her blood-engorged clit with the palm of his hand, struggling to take down her panty hose. But they clung to her thighs so tightly that he couldn't quite manage it.
Mandy moaned and wiggled beneath her nephew's lewd touch. She continued to mouth his prick, enjoying the way it tasted full and smooth and hot and hard and wet. She was hooked on the teenager's prick and she longed to suck him dry.
"Ohhh, yeah!" Joey cried as his aunt found the sensitive spot just under the wriggling reddish head of his big cock.
Mandy ran her tongue along that spot, tongue big him with light, feathery strokes that threatened to drive him mad with excitement. Then she tongued his cock with long, expert strokes. She painted his prick with her hot saliva while her nephew continued to struggle wither panty hose. She lifted her ass up to help him, never missing a beat in her cock-licking actions.
Finally, Joey succeeded in pulling his aunt's panty hose down to her knees and began to finger her cunt feeling it pulsing against his hand.
She moaned in response, her mouth stuffed full of the boy's hard meat now. She loved the way the teenager was fondling her cunt and fingering her stiffening cunt and more and more juice gushed out from her twitching pussy hole.
Her pussy lips felt full and hot and they pulsated beneath her nephew's tweaking fingers. With a groan of lewd excitement, he slipped his middle finger into the woman's horny cunthole.
She immediately clutched the boy's fucking finger with her strong pussy muscles and the boy yelped, feeling as if the woman's pussy had just bitten his finger. But he loved the sensation and, again, he shoved his finger into her cunt.
Her cunt muscles continued to grasp his finger as he slid it in ad out of her trembling pussyhole. Wet, squishing sounds came from her cunt as the boy continued to finger-fuck her. With his thumb, he strummed her clit.
She was sucking the boy's cock hard now and she relished the feel of her nephew's thick meat completely filling her mouth and throbbing obscenely against the insides of her cheeks. She hollowed her cheeks inward to increase the suction of her mouth and she managed to tug even more of the teenager's prick rod into her mouth, feeling it beginning to slide down her throat now.
"Ohhh, yeah, suck me off, Mandy! Suck me off real good!" Joey gasped as he finger-fuck her while he stroked her unusually large cunt. It was hot wet and slippery and it grew hotter and wetter the more he worked it.
He explored the pink folds of her inner lips with his fingers for a few minutes. Then, suddenly, taking the woman by surprise, he swung his body sound, changing his position without loosening his aunt's mouth hold on his cock. Now aunt and nephew were lying across the car seats in a sixty-nine position.
Joey began to lick and suck the woman's cunt as he thrust forward with his lean hips, shoving his entire prick into Mandy's mouth and down her throat.
She successfully resisted the urge to gag and clutched the boy's prick hard with her throat muscles as the enormous prick slid down her throat.
She gave her nephew the best of all possible deep-throat blow-jobs while the teenager used his lips and tongue, and teeth to eat Mandy's pussy.
After deep-throating her nephew's cock for a few minutes, she slid it out of her throat so that only her mouth captured the hard meat now. She held the throbbing cock shaft inside her mouth, gripping it with her moisture and suction.
In and out of her mouth, she worked the boy's big, man-sized cock while he helped her by shoving his hips forward, sending his prick in and out of her mouth over and over again.
Rubbing the boy's meat briskly with the hot cavern of her sucking mouth, the woman worked the teenager's cock into a slathering hot frenzy of throbbing male flesh.
"Uh, aaarghhhh," Joey groaned, the sound muffled by the hot cunt meat wrapped about his tongue.
He dug his fingers into her as he ate her big cunt greedily with his tongue and teeth and lips. He ate her cunt and licked up all of the juices that continually poured from her ravaged pussyhole.
The boy began to come. His aunt's expert sucking action was bringing his fresh load of cum out of his balls and into the base of his cock.
Mandy felt him shudder and she knew he was about to come. She was close to coming herself and she thrilled to the sensation of her and her nephew coming at the same time while they continued to eat each other out.
Wanting to make him come, she began to suck him off even harder and faster, slamming her face down to the base of his prick, taking his meat inside her mouth to the hilt, balls-deep.
"Mmmmmmmmmffffff!" she gasped as her efforts were rewarded by a large load of cum which gushed into her mouth. "Mmmmmm!"
She came then, too, and her nephew's moans and groans of pleasure were matched by her own as they came together. "Hey! What's going on in there?" a familiar masculine voice called out as fingers rapped insistently on the window of the passenger door.



CHAPTER FIVE


"My God! It's my brother. It's Mike!" Joey gasped as he and Mandy struggled to sit up.
"Mandy! Joey! Are you two okay? What happened?" Mike shouted from outside the car.
"Holy shit!" Joey cried, yanking his zipper up, a difficult thing to do since his cock was still very hard.
Mandy stared out the window and saw the moonlit outline of her other nephew.
"Get your skirt down!" Joey said as he yanked at the hem of the material.
But Mandy just smiled. Somehow, she felt that she wanted her other nephew to see her.
"Aren't you gonna button your blouse, Mandy?" Joey asked, wondering impatiently why hit aunt just sat there staring out the window at his brother.
Mandy half-heartedly pulled her blouse together just over her nipple. Watching her, Joey yanked the blouse around to cover her other tit.
Mandy rolled the car window down and flashed a smile up at her nephew.
"Mandy! Are you and Joey okay?" the boy asked. "You're not in any trouble, are you?"
"Oh, no, dear, we're fine. What are you doing out here?" she asked calmly while Joey gaped at her, wondering how she managed to show no concern.
"Mom and Dad went out for the evening. And I was home alone, expecting Joey any minute. When he didn't show up, I called your house, Mandy, and Will told me that the two of you had left a longtime ago to bring Joey home. I waited a little while longer and then I got worried, thinking that maybe your car had broken down or something. So I decided to walk down the road to see ff could see you coming."
"I'm sorry we worried you, dear. We're just fine. We just stopped here for awhile because we had something to, uh, talk about," Mandy said.
She gave Mike a lewd wink and patted Joey's knee, leaving Mike with no doubt in his mind just what it was his aunt and brother had wanted to "talk" about. While the young boy digested this rather surprising bit of information, Mandy looked him over, as if seeing him for the first time. And she was seeing him for the first time for, unlike before, she was sizing him up now not as her nephew but as a very attractive, well built young boy.
"We'll be home in a minute, Mike. Why don't you go on and we'll meet you there?" Joey said as he folded her blouse over her big ripe tit again.
"Oh, come now, Joey. Why should we make your brother walk all the way back home?" Mandy said with a coy little laugh as she continued to stare at Mike, who now slouched against the car, his eyes on his aunt's chest.
Mandy deliberately thrust her tits out as far as she could and winked at Mike again.
"Why don't you get in the car?" she asked. Before Joey could protest, Mike had the rear door on Mandy's side open and was climbing into the back seat.
"I hope I didn't interrupt anything," he said, grinning.
"Yeah, you did," Joey said sullenly.
"I was just giving your brother here a blowjob while he ate my pussy. But that's okay, Mike. We both came just before you knocked," Mandy said casually, grinning at the gasp of shock she heard from Joey.
But Mike just laughed. "Hell, Mandy! You would have to go and tell me that. I'm here with a hard-on that just won't quit!" Mike said. "And I bet you give great head, too."
"Why don't you ask Joey?" Mandy asked impishly.
"Mandy!" Joey cried, shocked. "Let's not…"
"Now, Joey, you're not being very nice to your brother. This is a chance for me to get closer to him, just as you and I are closer now," Mandy said, reaching out and tenderly stroking Joey's cheek.
"I think our aunt is horny as hell, Joey," Mike said. "Now you know that mom and Dad brought us both up to be polite, we were taught never to turn a lady down."
"I don't know," Joey said, feeling jealous. Mandy moved closer to Joey and smiled up at him. She pulled back the halves of her blouse to deliberately tempt her nephews.
"Come on, Joey," Mike said from the back seat. "Give our aunt a nice squeeze on those big ripe tits of hers. She's just aching for it!"
Joey stared at Mandy's thrusting tits. The nipples were swollen, three times their normal size from all the handling he had given them a short while ago.
Mandy gripped her tits, twirling the nipples about between her fingers, pulling them far out until they looked huge and distended. Then she licked her lips, waiting far her nephews to make a move. And they did.
Suddenly, two hands came up to stroke her full tits. One hand was Joey's. And the other hand was Mike's.
"Oh, yes, that's it, boys!" she purred as she pulled her blouse off all the way.
"Let's both feel her up. Looks like there's more than enough tit here for both of us," Mike said to his brother.
Joey lowered his head, all feelings of jealousy gone now as he sucked on rosy-hued nipple. Mike leaned forward and bent his head as his aunt lifted her other tit up to him and he sucked it with loud slurping sounds, thoroughly coating the nip with his warm saliva.
Mandy could hardly wiggle out of her skirt quickly enough. She yearned to take both her nephews' cocks into her wet cunt at the same time.
"God, your tits are tasty," Mike said. "But you to too far away for me to be able to reach it the way I'd like to. Why don't you come back here?"
"Great idea!" Mandy squealed as she peeled her panty hose all the way dawn her legs. She wiggled out of them as fast as she could.
"I don't know," Joey mumbled. "[Missing text] it was just the two of us. But now that we have done this… well, it feels kind of weird."
"Does this feel weird?" Mandy asked. She pushed it down onto her hot bush of cunt hair and rammed one of his fingers up her cunt.
"Ohhh, Jesus!" Joey cried.
"How would you like to stick your big cock up my pussy?" she whispered in Joey's ear.
"God, yes, Mandy!" he responded eagerly, his cock fully erect.
Mike groaned and quickly unzipped his fly. He unbuckled his belt and began to work his off. Before he had his tight jeans even pet his knees, Mandy was crawling over the back seat with Joey right behind her.
The two cocks, were like twins. They were both long, thick, fully erect and pulsing visibly. They were so hard that they slapped up against the teenagers' lean bellies.
In a matter of seconds, all three were completely naked and for a breathless moment or two, they sat there in the back seat, the two boys admiring her body while she stared openly and wantonly at theirs, her gaze locking on their huge hard-ons.
I don't need you, Carl! she thought rebelliously as she began to make low, animalistic sounds. Wit one hand, she began to rub Mike's thick cock. She watched the deep slit in its head as a single drop of pre-cum oozed out from it and she smoothed it across his smooth prickhead while he groaned over and over.
"Unnhhh, yeah, that's it, Mandy! God, if you only knew about all the wet dreams I've had about you… fucking you… eating your pussy… you rubbing my cock like you're doing right now… sucking me off… me fucking your s…"
Her nephew's obscene words turned the woman on even more and, with her other hand, she reached out and clasped it around Joey's big prick, beginning to rub that rod of hard prickmeat as she continued to jerk off Mike's enormous cock.
"Ah, yeah, Mandy, yeah!" Joey moaned as his cock grew even bigger and harder in his aunt's gripping hand.
With a lewd grin, the excited woman moved her fists up and down both of the boys' throbbing pricks. She moved her hands all the way up the full length of the long pricks, from the meaty bases up the thick stalks to the broad, smooth heads, and back down again.
"You sexy little cunt!" Mike growled as his cockrod sputtered out a thick bubble of pre-cum. "You're making me feel like I've never felt before!"
Having both of her nephews' cocks in her hand while she sat nakedly between the two aroused boys was a dream come true for the young woman. She realized now that she always lusted after her handsome nephews but she had fought those feelings down, believing them to be unnatural, perverse. But now she knew better. Thanks to her husband's neglect of her, aid thanks to Ronnie's unique way of enlightening her, Mandy now knew that incest was not only all right and natural, but that it was the most exciting brand of sex of all!
"Jesus, you've made my cock so hard I could pound nails with it!" Mike groaned as he thrust his muscular hips off the car seat.
"Good boy," Mandy purred. "Then it ought to fit real hard where I intend to put it."
"When's that?" Mike asked, his breathing coming in short, greedy gulps now.
She turned her back slightly to the young boy, still jerking him off. She grinned at him over her shoulder and when she saw his eyes light up, she knew that he had understood her message – she wanted him to fuck her up the whole.
Joe's prick had risen to full erection under her skillful hand, too. She stroked it over and over, moving her fist faster and harder with each stroke. It was throbbing and brick red and more than ready.
Mike's cock was pounding and purple and straining hard as it pulsed violently against the palm of her hand. She could feel the big pulsating veins running up and down the full length of both of their meaty pricks.
"Jesus, Mandy! I don't know how much longer I can take this without coming," he groaned.
"Me too!" Mike cried, sounding almost as if he were in pain.
"Okay, boys, up on your knees… both of you," Mandy said, pulling their cocks up, both at the same time.
"Easy, Mandy, easy," Mike said, grinning at the idea that his aunt was pulling his cock up and him along with it.
"I want you both to fuck me now!" she demanded breathlessly as her big tits heaved about.
"You mean one at a time, right?" Joey asked, hoping he would be, first. He had a monstrous hard-on and he knew he was going to come soon.
Mike just grinned and stroked the insides of his aunt's silken thighs. Then he wound one large, meaty hand around her ass and gave her a hard feel.
"No, not one at a time. I want to take you both on at the same time. Any objections?" Mandy asked, grinning as both of her nephews gasped.



CHAPTER SIX


"First… let me suck on that big cock of yours," Mandy said, gesturing toward Mike's crotch.
"MY pleasure," the teenager said, fisting the ban of his big prick and aiming it toward his aunt's mouth.
"Then I want you to stick your prick up my asshole," she said, panting hard with desire.
"Jesus, Mandy, I don't think you know what you're saying! I could tear your ass apart with my cock. No girl has ever been able to take my cock up her ass!"
"Then, it's time for the first team to move in. I'm gonna take your whole cock up my ass and come up begging for more!" she said lewdly as she bent low and licked the head of Mike's huge prick.
Joey slowly stroked his cock, not wanting to make himself come, as he watched the exciting action taking place before him. He had thought he would feel jealous while watching his aunt eat his brother's prick. But he didn't. Instead he felt very turned on.
Mandy went down on Mike's huge cock. She had to adjust her head and neck to take it all the way down to the base, but she was determined to slick up the huge rod of cock meat with her saliva so she could take it up her asshole.
As bold and horny as she was feeling, she knew enough to lubricate a cock as big as the one Mike was packing. She slung a mouthful of warm saliva over the boy's huge prick. Then she pulled back and looked down to admire her work. Her nephew's big prick glistened with a layer of her saliva mingled with his pre-cum.
Again, she sucked Mike's cock into her mouth and sucked it hard. Then she licked up and down the full length of the twitching cock rod, paying special attention to the broad, smooth head, which she lubed up with her saliva.
She could hardly wait to take the boy's prick up her ass. Her cunt was pounding with aroused blood in her thick juices were pouring out of her hole fast and furiously. Her cunt lips were splayed out, swollen and juiced up for action. Her nipples ached painfully, harder than she had thought possible.
"Mmmmm, look at Joey's big cock. We don't want him coming too soon. Guns we'd better let him inside my pussy now," Mandy said in a half-pound as she stared at his huge prick.
She grabbed Joey's cock as he scooted down so that his asscheeks fit snuggly into the seat of the car. She spread her pussy lips wide, using both hands, and watched along with Mike as Joey steered his prick head into his aunt's moist pussy slit. The impact made Mandy's head reel with incestuous excitement.
"Oh, God, yes!" she hissed.
Her little pussy felt completely stuffed with cock meat even before half of her boy's prick was inside her. She felt his prick expand and pulsate inside her before she took the rest of his enormous cock in the tightly gripping tunnel of her pussy hole.
She rode his prick rod back and forth a few times, rocking on her knees and thrusting her tight little ass right into Mike's face, deliberately teasing the young boy.
She took both hands and spread her asscheeks wide apart for Mike, leaving Joey to guide his cock in and out of her pussy at the pace he liked. Mandy exposed her pink little asshole to her nephew who was crouched behind her, hardly able to wait.
"You sexy little cunt! You really can't wait for me to plug your little asshole with my big cock, can you?" Mike plowed, as if able to read his aunt's mind.
Mike took hold of her ass checks with both hands and dug into her ass flesh with his hard fingers. His prick was throbbing violently and his balls ached with desire. He grabbed two big handfuls of ass flesh and spread the two cheeks wide apart.
The little winking eye of his aunt's asshole made the youngster drool with lust. It made his cock drool, too, as his piss-silt oozed out more pre-cum.
With a low, animalistic growl, Mike aimed his huge cock down into the smooth valley toward her asshole. Gripping his cock by its base, he thrust hard against the tiny hole.
The first few stabs met with resistance, even though it was obvious that Mandy wanted it.
"Keep trying! You'll get it in! Don't give up!" Mandy cried out.
On the fourth stab, Mike managed to sink the head of his cock into the hole and the strong ass muscles immediately closed around his hard cock head, locking him in place.
Mike gabbed his aunt by her waist with one hand sad gripped the base of his prick again with it the other hand. Mandy tilted her ass up toward her nephew's thrusting cock and moaned softly as he shoved it up inside of her. She purred with pleasure as Joey sank his prick inside the hot, clutching confines of her wet, hungry hot hole.
Taking Mike's huge prick up her tiny asshole hurt like hell, just as she had known it would. But the exciting, pleasure-filled sensations outweighed the painful ones which soon blended with the pleasure. In a matter of minutes, the woman felt only the ecstasy of being ass-fucked by her own nephew while her other nephew continued to fuck her cunt.
Lewd, exciting sensations poured out of her whole and pussy and filled the woman's entire body. She burned and tingled from head to toe and she loved it. And, thinking about how she had made it with the boys' mother that very afternoon just added to her pleasure as her nephew continued to fuck her willing body.
With two big hard cocks inside her at the time, she was in her glory. She thought briefly of Carl and she grinned, thinking that having two pricks inside her at once was the best revenge for his recent sexual neglect of her.
"You love having both of our cocks up you at the same time, don't you?" Mike panted as he rammed the full length of his massive prick in and out of the tiny, clutching hole.
Her ass muscles clutched his cock meat in a wet stranglehold, making crazed sensations wash over him and his mind spun.
"She loves it all right! She's one horny little bitch!" Joey cried, a hot sexual sweat breaking out all over his naked body as he continued to thrust his long, thick cock in and out of his aunt's cunt hole which gripped and massaged his prick meat.
"Oh, God, yes, I love it! Both of you… you're fucking me good! Your cocks are so fuckin' hard and big… I love it!" Mandy groaned, tears of incestuous pleasure filling her eyes.
"Damn! Never was able to fuck an ass before," Mike panted, turned on beyond belief. "Always wanted to… but the girls always screamed that it hurt too much."
"You've been needing a woman, not a young girl, Mikey," Mandy said softly.
"Yeah! That's for sure and now I've got one!" the youngster responded eagerly. "Your little asshole is so tight… feels soooo good… like it's chewing my cock all up!"
"Her pussy ain't bad, either!" Joey said with a low, hoarse chuckle as he continued to send the full length of his huge prick in and out of the woman's tight, clutching cunthole.
"Mmmmmm, keep it up, boys, keep it up!" working Mandy moaned, expertly working her ass muscles around Mike's prick even as she clenched Joey's cock with her cunt muscles.
Mike gripped her tighter about the waist and thrust his prick even deeper into her aching asshole. He was fucking her fast now, thrusting his hard cockmeat in and out of her with faster and deeper plunges on each stroke.
"Ohhhh, yeah!" Mandy cried as she braced her hands against Joey's broad shoulders. "Fuck me, you bastards! Both of you!"
She thrust her hips out and forward, taking Joey's cock rod up her pussy to the hilt. Then she rammed her hips back and sucked up the full force of Mike's massive prick up her ass. She moaned over and over again, satisfied by the lewd, satisfying sensation of having both of her fuck-holes so completely stuffed with hot, hard cock meat. It made her feel full and warm and good and sexier than she had ever felt before.
Mandy tossed her head from side to side, her golden hair flying about her shoulders as she clenched her teeth hard and moaned continuously. As good as sex with her husband had always bees, she felt as if she had never been fucked this good in all her life.
She moved her hips around in skillful, erotic circles, catching the full force of Mike's big cock rod up her shuddering asshole and then the full impact of Joey's huge prick up her twitching cunt.
She bucked her hips and took both of the super-long cocks balls-deep in her two aching fuck-holes. Around and around she worked her ass and hips as her nephews relentlessly fucked her front and back.
She worked Mike's massive prick deeper and deeper inside her bowels, clutching at it madly with her ass muscles. At the same time she rode Joey's cock pole until she felt its spongy head smack up flush against the very back wall of her pussy.
She wanted her nephews to fuck the shit out of her. She wanted them to bang her to her eyelids, to fuck her brains out. Not only did she want it because it felt so good, but it seemed the perfect way to wipe out any remaining painful feelings about the way that Carl had been neglecting her.
She was avenging herself on her husband by letting her nephews fuck her ass and pussy. She may not have Carl around to fuck her any longer, she thought, but at least she had her nephews' huge cocks. The boys were obviously more than willing to take care of her sexual needs.
"Oh, God, Mandy," Joey cried as his cock shuddered.
He knew that he was about to pop. He crammed his huge prick into her pussy even harder and deeper than before, then yanked it free. Again, he shoved it into her with hard, fast, brutal fuck-strokes.
"Come on, baby, I wanna feel your cum up my pussy!" Mandy cooed encouragingly.
"Any… second… now," the boy panted.
Mandy encouraged Joey and Mike to come by squeezing their huge, hard cocks with her ass muscles and cunt muscles, draining the spunk right out of them.
"Yeooowww!" Joey cried.
He shot his wad and went wild, pounding his cockmeat in and out of her clenching pussy. He ground his hips hard into his aunt's pussy and groaned as she responded by grinding her hips back into his. He felt as if he could not fuck her hard or fast enough as he continued to come.
As Mandy shoved her ass back, Mike's prick exploded, too. The woman groaned loudly with the sheer intense excitement of feeling both her pussy and ass rapidly filling up with her nephews' hot, thick cream. Her pussy trembled and spasmed in response and she came with them.
"Commminnnggg!" she shrieked as her own orgasm blasted through her entire body. "Ohhhh, yessss! It feels soooo good!"
She cried out as the boys' spunk began to spill out of her ravaged pussy and asshole. It dribbled down her thighs and splashed onto the floor of the car.
"Keep fucking me boys! Fuck my ass! Thick my cunt! Fuck my brains out!" she wailed.
As all of their orgasms subsided and the boys' cocks spewed out the last of their creamy load, Mandy sighed and laughed softly.
"What's so funny?" Mike asked. "It's just that here you two fucked me beautifully… my pussy and my ass are so sore now I can hardly stand it… and all can think about is going around again," she said with gnu.
"Are you serious?" Joey asked excitedly. "Yeah, I sure am! I'm really up for it!" she panted. "How about you two?"
"Wow!" Mike groaned.
And Mandy smiled as she felt the two cocks, still embedded in her ass and cunt, growing hard again.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Mandy arrived home late that night. When she saw Carl's car in the driveway, she sighed, unsure of how she felt about her husband at that moment.
Carl was sitting at the kitchen table with a cup of coffee in front of him and when his wife entered the house through the back door. He smiled in her direction but he found that he was still unable to meet her gaze.
"It's late. Where have you been?" he asked.
Mandy felt a surge of anger. It was okay for him to stay away from home as late as he wanted but just let her be out late once.
"Didn't Will tell you where I was?" she asked, pouring herself a cup of coffee, feeling edgy and tense.
"He was already in bed by the time I got home," Carl said with a flush, realizing that he was admitting that he had arrived home only minutes before his wife.
Mandy laughed duly, feeling angry again.
"So where were you?" the man asked again, sensing a change in his wife but not knowing just what it was.
"I drove Joey home after supper," she said shortly.
"But that couldn't have taken all this time!" Carl said.
"I'm going to bed," Mandy said tightly, ignoring her husband's comment.
She left her untouched coffee on the counter and, without so much as a glance in Carl's direction, headed for the stairs and for her bed, where she would dream about the exciting fuck session she had just enjoyed with her two nephews. With a wry grimace, Mandy reminded herself that she wouldn't have to worry about Carl bothering her when he joined her in bed. He hadn't so much as touched her in over a week now.
For the first time in many days Mandy slept like a log. The next morning, she asked. If he expected to be home late again?
"Yeah, I guess so," he mumbled.
"Come home sooner."
"Why should I? You'd probably be out late again yourself," he had growled, knowing that he was being unfair but feeling unable to stop himself.
"Carl! That's unfair! Last night war the first time…"
"I don't have time to hear it!" he had spat out as he dashed out the door for work.
As he drove toward his sister's apartment where, as usual, they would fuck each other silly, Carl felt guiltier than ever. He was not only being faithful to his loyal wife but mw he was taking it all out on her, treating her as she did not deserve to be treated.
But if it wasn't just his mind that made him react angrily to Mandy. It was fear, fear because his wife was acting so unlike herself, and he didn't know what it meant. And for the hundredth time.
In the last ten hours, he anxiously wondered where Mandy had spent the evening. He wondered if she had been sin, or if she had already found another man to replace him.
He told himself that he should go home early that evening to talk things out with Mandy but two things stopped him. He felt as obsessed with his sister Cathy as ever and he knew he couldn't talk to Mandy without being honest about his incestuous feelings. And he knew, too, that there was no way his innocent wife would understand or accept his affair with his sister. Yet something else also stopped him from deciding to go home early that night: he was afraid that he would find that Mandy had gone out again.
That evening found Mandy sitting on the sofa in the den, nervously chewing her bottom lip. Carl was late again which came as no surprise.
Her eyes darted over to where her, son was finishing his homework, and she smiled, grateful to have him. She loved him so much and having him helped to take a bit of the sting out of losing her husband. She was sure now that she and Carl were headed for divorce and that thought filled her with pain for the still loved the man more than anything or anyone in the entire world, in spite of the terrible way he had been treating her lately.
Mandy pulled her short, sheer dressing down up around her and curled her legs up under her on the sofa. She felt hurt, and angry, and very horny. As much as her nephews' cocks had satisfied her the evening before, they had also managed to stimulate the woman's cunt so that now she could think of little else but sex.
"Mom, are you okay?" Will asked suddenly, shoving his books back and stretching.
"Sure," Mandy said. "Why wouldn't I be?"
"I don't know. You just look kind of sad… and Dad's never around anymore. I don't like the way he's been treating you, Mom!" the youngster said angrily as he rose and moved toward his mother.
"Oh, Son," Mandy moaned, grateful for his support but sorry that he was so painfully aware of the problems between his parents.
He sat down next to his mother and embraced her while she cried softly. "It's okay, Mom. You've got me. I'll always be here for you," the boy said thickly as he felt his cock begining to harden and he felt the heat of his mother's body through her sheer gown.
"I know, Son. And believe me, I'm grateful. I love you so much, Will," she said, raising her tear-stained face to look up into his attractive face.
"Oh, Mom, I love you too!" he groaned as he lowered his face and pressed his lips against hers.
Mother and son embraced each other tightly as they kissed passionately. Their tongues swirled about each other, their saliva pouring into each others' mouth.
"Wow!" Mandy cried with a little laugh as she finally broke the torrid kiss. "If we're gonna do this, let's do it right. Let's get undressed and get comfortable."
Will grinned at his mother as he felt his big prick plump up even more. He had always been hot for his beautiful mother and now it looked as though he would finally get his chance to fuck her. He knew that his father had been neglecting her lately, too, and he was glad for the chance to cheer her up.
Only moments later, mother and son lay nakedly on the couch in each other's arms. Mandy's nipples were stiff and aching and her cunt was wet with her aroused juices. Will's breath was coming hard now and his prick was fully erect.
The incestuous lovers stroked each other for long moments, savoring the sensation of aroused flesh against their fingertips. They tongue-kissed over and over again, turning each other on beyond belief.
As they kissed, Will moved one hand down between his mother's legs and probed into her soaking wet pussy. He drove his fingers deeper and deeper into her, spreading her bloated cunt lips apart, pressing inward to her pussyhole.
"Oh, God!" Mandy cried, humping her crotch up against her son's hand.
The muscles in her thighs and tummy and pussy all clenched suddenly in a vicious contraction of lust that left the woman panting with need.
"Keep touching me, Son! Keep touching my pussy!" she shrilled, hardly lust-thicked voice.
She reached out and clutched the boy's cock with her grasping fingers, groaning with excitement as she felt just how hard the boy's cock meat wan.
"I have to suck you, Will! Hurry! Let's turn around so we can suck each other!" Mandy cried excitedly.
"Great idea, Mom! You just stay there and I'll turn around!"
As soon as Mandy's eyes caught sight of her son's cock, she opened her mouth, locked her lips around it, and sucked – hard.
"Yeew!" the teenager cried. "Careful, Mom, or you'll suck me inside out!"
But he grinned and arched his hips forward, shoving his cock deep into his mother's mouth, all the way to the back of her throat. She reined her throat muscles, allowing the full length of her boy's prick to glide down.
Meanwhile, Will's fingers were busily exploring the woman's cunt. Her pussy lips flared out, exposing the wet, soft pink cunt flesh beneath. At the widest point of separation, the crimson-tipped bud of her clit peeked out between the bloated cunt lips.
He ran his fingertips along her cunt, enjoying her shudder with excitement while she continued to suck him off. Will slid his fingertip up the full length of her cunt slit, gently caressing her twitching cunt.
"Ummmffff!" Mandy moaned around the thickness of her son's pulsing prick.
Electrified, lustful sensations shot through her nervous system, plunging into her brain, releasing more and more juice, which coated the teenager's fingers.
He stroked his mother's clit again and again, arousing her so much that her mouth was unable to control itself on his cock. She bit down on his prick.
"Oh, God!" he groaned, feeling his cock stiffen and swell inside the woman's mouth.
Unable to hold himself back any longer, Will lowered his mouth to his mother's pussy, his nostrils flaring as he breathed in the heady aroma rising from her gaping cunt slit.
Breathing hard with incestuous excitement, Will let his tongue slide up and down his mother's pussy slit. He groaned as he tasted her juices. He licked around the base of her clit, deliberately teasing the woman by not touching the clit itself.
After licking around the for a few minutes while his mother squirmed and twisted beneath him as she continued to suck his big hard cock, he pulled her cunt lips as far apart as possible.
He lowered his mouth again and bit into her pussy lips.
"Yeeeeowwww!" she screamed around his pulsing prick.
"You know you love it!" he laughed and she didn't argue with him.
He stroked her cunt with his fingertips again, running his fingers up and down the length of the pulsing bud. He pressed his fingers into the depths of her cunthole, running his fingers around the edges, forcing more and more pressure against the inner depths of her cunt.
"Yeah, you're sucking me off real good, Mom! Keep it up!" he gasped.
Mandy was moaning and groaning in response to her son's feverish fingers playing with her cunt. She writhed lewdly against him.
While she continued to suck him off, win lowered his mouth to her clit and licked it up and down and ill around. Then, he wrapped his lips around the base of the throbbing clit and he sucked as hard as he could, into the sides of the cunt at the same time.
"Ecceece! Commminnngg!" Mandy screamed, tearing her son's prick out of her throat an mouth and thrashing about wildly on the sofa as she came.
Will raised his juice-smeared face from his mother's crotch and gloated at her, pleased that he had beem able to make her cum. Then he pushed her down flat on her back and crouched between her legs.
"Ohhh, yes, on, fuck me now! Fuck meeee!" she cried, her pussy still spasming.
The young boy placed his cock head against her pussy slit, pressed against the moist, soft flesh, pressed harder. He let the broad head push into her pussy.
"Oh, yes!" Mandy gasped.
He continued to push into her. Her little cunt was fully lubricated now with a thick layer of juice that completely soaked her pussy meat.
Will fucked his big hard cock deeper and deeper into his mother's horny cunt, forcing it into her tiny cunt hole. Her thick juices eased the friction of his deep penetration.
"Yessss! Fuck me haaard!" Mandy groaned as she suddenly flung her legs up in the air.
She threw her legs up over the boy's body, rolling her hips around in such a way as to allow her son to fuck her even deeper. His cock thrust the final few inches into her, ramming at last against the back wall of her cunt.
"Ohhhh, God!" she screamed. "That's good! Soooo fuckin' good!"
Her entire body trembled and a flood of wild, incestuous sensations rushed through her. She moaned continually, thrilled to feel her dear son's prick fully into her cunt at long last.
"Harder… oh, Jesus, Son, your cock feels soooo good up my cunt!" she whimpered.
She lightened her leg hold around his muscular body, pulling him closer to her. His cock plunged down, deeper and deeper, reaching depths she had not even known existed.
Will pulled out, rammed back in again, pulled out, and thrust back. His mother's cunt continued to wildly clutch at his hard meat, the youngster groan with hot, raw desire.
"Yes, yes, yes," Mandy cried, loving the way her son was thrusting his prick in and out of her seeping cunt. He was fucking the way she wanted it – hard, straight, rough, and fast.
Any cock in her cunt at that moment would have thrilled the woman, but somehow the fact that it was her very own son who as fucking her just added to her excitement. She found herself turning on to him like she had never turned on to anyone before.
"Ohhhh, yessss," she hissed as she felt the boy's huge cock spreading the walls of her inner pussy tunnel, painfully stretching her little hole.
She pulled his hips closer to her now, pulsing them down against her body so he could fuck her even deeper. She felt his cock ramming into her again and again and a series of low growls spilled out from deep in her throat.
"Unnnhhh, ohhh, Mom, I never thought… I'd actually be… fucking you… your little pussy is so Goddamned tight… love the way it's hugging my cock!" the teenager panted.
He worked his hips as hard as possible, back and forth, fucking his mother harder and deeper and rougher with each full-length plunge of his horny prick.
"You're fucking me just great, darling!" the woman cried, her entire body twisting and writhing beneath his.
Her cunt juices were beaten by the boy's cock to a rich froth as he pumped in and out of her. The wet, squishing sounds which filled the room each time Will drove the full length of his cock in and out of his mother's steamy pussy filled their ears and aroused the incestuous lovers even more.
Their bodies were sweating profusely now. Naked flesh slapped together wetly each time they slammed their crotches up against each other.
With both of her hands, Mandy gripped her son's ass, pulling him even deeper into her. She moaned with excitement when she felt how hard the balls of her son's ass were. The twin globes were solid and tight and she could feel them tensing in her hands as the boy's cock became like a coiled spring waiting to pop.
She scraped her long, sharp fingernails across his asscheeks, and then she moved her hands up his broad back, scraping deep, scraping hard.
"Awwww, skit, Mom!" the boy gasped in pain and pleasure and he began to fuck her even harder and rougher.
Her son's swiftly plunging cock pushed Mandy over the edge and she came. She felt her orgasm ripping through her with that first wave of ecstasy and her pussy muscles clenched Will's prick even harder, making him cry out again. He continued to fuck her while she came. Each thrust of his hard cock meat intense fled her orgasm and she felt wave after wave of incestuous climax cascading over her body.
Will knew that his mother was coming now and that fact thrilled him like nothing ever had before. He pounded her even harder with his big cock, ramming it in and out of her now.
"Ohhhh, yesss, commminnnggg!" Mandy cried, feeling battered by the wracking spasms that tore through nil of her.
Will continued to fuck Mandy, even after bet first waves of orgasm subsided. But she had by no means finished coming. She had simply come down from the first peak, only to catch her breath and began to soar upwards once more, feeling the delicious, tingling pressure gathering inside her cunt once again.
Suddenly, the woman's intense pussy-spasms reached to the very center of her pussy hole, exerting a strong pressure against her son's prick.
"Awww, shit!" he groaned, throwing his head back and fucking his mother even more forcefully.
Mandy came and came and came, her mind totally blanking out as all feeling and awareness centered in her cunt.
"Gonna pop, Mom!" he groaned. "Ohhhh, yes, come now, Will!" Mandy urged him.
A full load of white, frothy cum poured from his cock into his mother's steaming vat of cunt juice.
"Yes!" she cried as she felt her son unloading his hot jism into her spasming pussy.
She thrilled to the lewd, forbidden sensation of her very own little boy's cum filling her cunt to overflowing he hugged him tightly and, when his cock had shot out the last few drops of his enormous load, Will collapsed on top of his mother's trembling body.
"Do you feel better now, Mom? Did I cheer you up?" the teenager asked.
"Oh, yes, Son," Mandy said with a little laugh as she kissed the boy affectionately. "You really cheered me up a lot!"



CHAPTER EIGHT


The next afternoon, Mandy drove over to her sister's house for a visit. She was feeling lonely because Will had football practice until late and, as usual, she couldn't expect Carl home until very late.
She knocked on the front door of Ronnie's house but when there was no answer. Ronnie's car as in the driveway so she knew that her sister was home. She figured that the woman might be in the shower and couldn't hear her knock so she let herself in with the spare key her sister had given her for emergencies.
As Mandy mewed toward the rear of the house where the bedrooms and bathroom were, she thought of the exciting pussy-eating session she and Ronnie had shared. She began to tremble all over, hoping that she would catch the woman alone so that hopefully they could get it on together again.
But when she reached her sister's bedroom, she stopped short. Her pussy began to drool as her eyes took in a sight that aroused her violently.
For there on the big king-sized bed were Ronnie and her son, Mike, both of them naked. Ronnie was on her hands and knees and Mike was behind her, rubbing his rigid prick against her leg, up and down, up and down. Ronnie thrust her ass backwards, trying to impale her cunt on her son's big prick.
Mandy decided to keep quiet and spy on her sister and nephew without letting them know she was there. She would watch them for as long as she could take it before finally joining in. Then the three of them could have a great fuck session. The very thought of making it with both her sister and nephew made her knees weak with desire and she moved back so that they wouldn't see her although mother and son seemed so totally absorbed in each other that Mandy didn't think there was much danger of that.
From where she stood just behind the doorway, she could see right into Ronnie's pussy and the deep creak of her ass. She gasped silently as Mike began to thrust his big cock against his mother's up thrust pussy.
So, Mandy thought with a grin, Will and I aren't the only ones. And she wondered if her sister had been getting it on with her sons for a long time now, or if possibly Mandy's own fuck-session with her two nephews had somehow triggered this little incestuous romp.
Mike mounted his mother from the rear. Ronnie reached back and grasped the boy's swollen prick and shoved it at the puffy lips of her cunt. Mandy could see the youngster's gleaming prick pry Ronnie's swollen cunt lips apart and slide up and down the pussy slit. She felt a hot twitching sensation in her own cunt as the heat of lust flushed through her loins.
Mike's cock slid into Ronnie's pink, wet pussyhole and Mandy gasped again. Her sister's cunt flesh parted willingly as the teenager's fat long prick thrust inside her.
With a loud, savage growl, Mike began to fuck his mother very slowly, unaware that his aunt was watching every move of his cock.
His cock glistened with pre-cum and cunt juice now, shining lewdly in the late afternoon sunshine which streamed through the window next to the bed. Mandy's eyes widened as she unconsciously spread her legs apart.
She could almost feel her nephew's cock in her cunt. It was frustrating to the aroused woman to watch him fucking his mother right before her eyes and not to be a part of it.
Mandy sighed ach time she saw her nephew's cock disappear into the pink folds of her sister's pussy. Ronnie cooed and squealed with delight as her young son fucked into the depths of her pussy. She skewered herself on his prick and Mandy licked her lips excitedly as she watched.
The woman's panties were becoming quickly soaked with her own cunt juices and she shifted back and forth from right foot to left foot and back again, turning on more and more. Her pussy was on fire, her cunt begging for release. She was totally mesmerized by the erotic scene taking place on the bed.
Suddenly, Mike withdrew his prick and flipped his mother over onto her back. Moaning, Ronnie spread her legs wide and held her knees high.
Mandy saw her sister's pussy lips opening wetly. As she gazed at the two incestuous lovers, her nephew leaned over his mother and extended his tongue. He began licking her curly cunt hairs, stroking upwards, flattening them with his warm saliva.
Now, Mandy's cunt was twitching uncontrollably and he was sure that she would pass out front sheer excitement.
Groaning obscenely, Mike licked into the puffed crack of his mother's cunt. His tongue flicked into the crack and tickled her and the inner lining of her cunt lips.
Mandy squeezed her thighs together then parted them again. She moved one hand down and slipped it beneath her skirt and inside her panties, beginning to stroke her wet cunt.
"Oh, God!" she cried and then she gasped realizing that she had just given herself my.
Mandy, Ronnie and Mike all cried at the same time.
They grinned at her and she found herself stumbling toward them.
"Come on, Mandy, I'm glad you're here! You can join us!" Ronnie said enthusiastically.
"Yeah, come on, Mandy. Take all your clothes off and get on the bed with us. Mom and I can do a lot more for you than your hand can," Mike said with a low, husky chuckle that went straight to Mandy's loins, turning her on even more.
As if in a trance, still not saying a word to the lovers on the bed, Mandy quickly undressed and climbed onto the bed to join them.
"Would you like my son to lick your little pussy, Mandy?" Ronnie asked lewdly.
Mandy nodded, her mouth slack with desire as she stared at Mike's muscular body and his huge hard-on. Mike grinned and reached out, pulling his aunt toward him, his gaze hungrily locked on her wet cunt.
He pushed her down onto the bed, loving the way she trembled in his strong arms. Ronnie moaned with excitement. She loved the idea of watching her son eating her sister's, pussy.
Mandy lay still, mesmerized by what was happening to her. Her nephew's hands on her legs excited her tremendously and she longed to feel his tongue deep inside her cunt.
Her pussy was swollen with lust and it felt like buffing mass of flesh between her wide-spread legs. She saw her sister's burning gaze on her twat and she moaned, turning on more. Her large nipples hardened, rising stiffly from their rosebud centers.
Mike slid between his aunt's legs, slipping his meaty hands underneath until they cupped her soft ass cheeks. He raised her ass, as if putting her aroused pussy on display for his mother and himself to see.
"Ohhhh," Mandy moaned, feeling the heat from the boy's mouth searing the fine pussy fur on her cunt mound.
A jolt of incestuous pleasure shot through her loins as her nephew placed his mouth on the lips of her cunt. His nose pried her bloated pussy lips apart. His tongue stabbed at the tingling hairs that lined her little pussy slit.
"Ohhhhh, Mike!" she groaned.
Her thighs quivered like jelly as her nephew tongued the sensitive flesh at the moth of her pussy. When his tongue touched the silken of her pussy lip, her body bucked with a savage bolt of ecstasy.
"Wow! Look at that!" Ronnie yelled, wanting her sister's ass bump upwards.
Mike's face was buried in his aunt's pussy mound now. He moved his tongue, dating it inside the swelling lips of the woman's twitching pussy, groaning with excitement as he tasted her wet cunt flesh.
Mike stabbed deeply with his tongue, searching for Mandy's cunt which was hidden to me where in the folds of her trembling cuntmeat. He felt her body shuddering beneath him as his tongue probed for her cunt and he knew that he would send her rocketing into ecstasy when he touched it.
"Aaarggghh! Mike, it feels good!" Mandy cried, feeling as if her entire body were on fire.
She tossed and turned beneath him as the teenager used his tongue expertly, sliding it through the tunnels and valleys of her pussy. He used his tongue in a sideways motion, then up and down, then in and out, making the woman writhe and groan with forbidden pleasure.
Ronnie's eyes glistened hotly as she moved closer to watch the exciting action between her sister and her son. She found her own clit with her probing finger and began to rub it slowly as she watched Mandy quivering on the bed.
"Yesssss, Mikey, yesssss!" Mandy hissed between clenched teeth, trying to keep her body still so that she wouldn't break contact with the wonderful tongue plumbing the depths of her cunt.
Finding his aunt's clit, Mike now teased the edges of it, skirting its sheath with his tongue, savoring the taste of her tangy juices which continued to pour into his mouth.
Mandy moaned over and over, feeling as though she were being turned inside out. Her nephew's tongue was hovering around her sensitive nerve center and she longed to have him lick it.
The woman's blood rushed to her temples, pounding in her ears and brain. There seemed to be an electrical current between the tip of Mike's tongue and the top of her clit.
"Please, Mike!" she screamed suddenly as she grabbed his head between, her hands and mashed his face harder against her cunt. "Lick my cunt! Please! I can't stand it! Lick it!"
Both Ronnie and her son laughed delightedly.
Ronnie continued to fuck her own aroused cunt as she watched her son eating his aunt's pussy.
Mandy's clit swelled. It rose up out of its nest of cuntflesh and wriggled blindly at the tongue that hovered near it. It stood there rigidly, throbbing as it waited to be licked and sucked.
"Unnhh!" Mike panted as he finally touched his aunt's cunt with a hot flashing movement of his tongue.
"Ahhhhh, yearn," Mandy moaned, going wild with fuck-lust.
She writhed violently on the bed and gasped for air as her nephew gulped down her rigid clit. He sucked the angry-looking bud in and out of his hungry mouth, pressuring the fiery tip with his hot, demanding lips.
"Ohhh, ahhh, unnhhhh," Mandy groaned, overwhelmed by the intense erotic sensations that shot through her loins.
"God, she's really hot now, Son!" Ronnie cried, still finger-fucking herself toward orgasm. "Suck it for her, Mike! Suck your aunt's cunt!"
Mike groaned in response to his mother's obscene words and he clamped down on Mandy's bursting clit with his lips, holding it tightly in his mouth. Once again the woman shrieked with pleasure and humped her hips up, driving even more of her pussy into her nephew's moth.
A hot, raging orgasm rocked her body, making it bounce up high in the air. Hot juices burst forth and flooded her cunt, flooding Mike's mouth before dribbling on down her firm thighs.
"Commmninnngg!" she squealed, her body bouncing higher and higher as her tremendous orgasm rocketed through her.
"Oh, yeah, come hard, honey, come hard!" Ronnie yelled as her own orgasm tore through her wet pussy and she continued to finger-fuck, her fingers tearing at her fuck hole as it spasmed wildly with her climax.
Mike took his tongue from Mandy's clit and jabbed it all the way up her cunt hole.
"Aieee!" she screamed, turning on all over again.
She felt even more aroused then usual because she knew that her sister was watching her. She heard the other woman's orgasmic cries as she came which turned her on even more.
Mike made noisy, slurping sounds as he lapped at his aunt's pussy. As his tongue thrust fully in and out of her snug, tight pussy hole, the woman came hard again. She grabbed hold of his head, mashing it hard against her flowing pussy.
"Ahhhhh, yessss, Mike, eat me!" she shrieked as her climax pounded through her.
Mike raised his ass high in the air while bend big over Mandy's spumming cunt. With a low groan of excitement, Ronnie suddenly scooted up behind her son's protruding ass and, without a pause, she fucked the full length of her tongue into the boy's tight, resisting asshole.
"Ummmffff," he moaned but he didn't miss a beat, continuing to tongue-fuck his sexy aunt.
Ronnie grasped her boy's hips with both hands and drew her tongue in and out of his asshole a though it were a cock.
Mandy saw her sister's head above her nephew's back as his tongue curled around her clit and she knew that Ronnie was tongue fucking her son's whole even as he sucked her pussy. And she came again.
"Comminnggg!" Mandy yelled.
"Oh, God, can't stand it any longer! I have to eat my sister's pussy!" Ronnie cried as she wrenched her tongue out of her boy's ass, pushed him out of the way and fell on top of Mandy.
Mike laughed. One of his favorite activities was watching two females making it together.
"Sure, Mom, go right ahead. I'll watch!" he said excitedly as he slapped his mother hard on her naked ass.
He rolled over onto his side and began to stroke his jerking cock, preparing to watch his mother eating his aunt's pussy.



CHAPTER NINE


"Ohhhh, Ronnie," Mandy moaned as she and her sister ground their horny cunts together, their swollen, distended cunts rubbing against each other.
After a few more cunt-grinding moments, Ronnie slid down, clutching her sister's large, firm tits in her greedy fingers. She sucked on the big, pulsing nips, teasing them with her teeth and tongue to make the other woman cry out in ecstasy.
"Ohhhh, God, Ronnie, you're driving me wild! Eat me! Eat my cunt! I need it soooo bad," Mandy shrilled.
Ignoring her sister's cries for the moment, Ronnie deliberately moved her mouth back and forth from tit to tit. She sucked hungrily on Mandy's taut nips while her hot, feverish hands roamed all over the other woman's body.
"Oh, God," Mandy moaned, bucking her hips up uncontrollably.
Ronnie moved one hand down to Mandy's lower body and she caressed her hips and ass. She covered the woman's flushed face with passionate kisses, continually slipping her hot, slick tongue into her mouth.
Mandy shivered with fuck-lust and delight as her sister made love to her. She spread her legs wide, hoping that the woman would not make her wait much longer before licking her pussy.
Ronnie slipped her hand down again and slipped one finger into the heat of her sister's pussy.
"Ahhhh, yesss," Mandy moaned with joy. She arched her back, trying to fuck the woman's finger deeper into her dripping cunt.
"You sexy little bitch!" Ronnie cried as she plunged her finger rapidly in and out of her sister's hot, clasping cunt.
"Yeasts, do it! Finger-fuck my pussy!" Mandy cried.
"No, Mom! Suck her cunt now!" Mike groaned, his cock pulsing and jerking.
"Yessss, Mike's right, Ronnie! Suck my cunt! Please! Suck me until I come!" Mandy begged.
Ronnie grinned with anticipation and moved down between her sister's legs. Mandy spread her legs even wider, giving both her sister and her nephew a wide-open view of her hot, juicy pussy.
"Hurry, Mom, suck Mandy's pussy!" Mike demanded.
Ronnie groaned with desire, needing no further urging. She spread the other woman's swollen cunt lips apart with both hands, and kissed her fiercely throbbing clit, teasing Mandy to near-madness. She kissed the little twitching cunt several times and then she went to work on it, sucking it, licking it, nibbling on its edges with her sharp teeth.
"Ohhhhh, God!" Mandy screamed, going wild. "Yessss, that's it! You horny cunt! You've got it! Keep doing it just like that, Ronnie! Eat it! Lick my clit! Suck it! Bite it! Make me come, you bitch!"
Ronnie rook her tongue from the woman's throbbing cunt for a second and swished her hot tongue across Mandy's pussy, lapping up the delicious-tasting cunt cream.
"Aaarggghhh, that feel soooo friggin' good, Ronnie!" Mandy gasped, thrusting her cunt up hard against her sister's sucking face.
"Yeah! Way to go, Mom! What a sexy sight!" Mike growled as he continued to jerk himself off, being careful not to fist his cock too rapidly lest he come before he was ready.
Ronnie worked her tongue in and out of the quivering wet cunt. She licked and sucked and nibbled the other woman's tasty little pussy, gobbling up the white cream as quickly as it oozed from her fucking pussyhole.
"Unnhhhh, oh, Ronnie, please make me come! Please!" Mandy pleaded, beside herself with lust.
Ronnie stoked Mandy's hard, throbbing clit with her tongue over and over again, bringing the woman to the point of orgasm. Then she stopped to lap up her sister's fuck-juices. Her hungry hands roamed over Mandy's lush body, squeezing and kneading her tits and ass.
"Ohhhhh, yeah, suck my cunt just like that, Ronnie!" Mandy yelled. "Suck me!"
Ronnie thrust the full length of her rigid tongue deeply into Ronnie's tight cunthole, feeling the woman's strong cunt muscles grasping at it. Milking it thirstily. While she continued to tongue-fuck her sister's pussy hole, Ronnie slid her stiffened middle finger between Mandy's asscheeks and rammed it deeply up the woman's tight little asshole.
"Aiceceece!" Mandy squealed, bucking and squealing with pain and pleasure.
Ronnie's tongue continued to fuck Mandy's pulsating pussy hole, faster and faster, deeper and deeper, rougher and rougher. And her finger continued to fuck deeply into Mandy's little ass.
"Ohhhhh, God, please make me come!" Mandy screamed.
Ronnie correctly guessed that her sister wouldn't be able to take much more. She had to let her come now or she might have a mad woman on her hands.
Still finger-fucking Mandy's tight asshole and ramming another finger in and out of her snug, clasping cunthole, Ronnie now turned all of her sexual attention to the woman's bursting clit. She sucked it hard, nibbling on it again, tonguing it, until, at last, Mandy began to come.
"Ohhh, holy shit! I'm commminngg!" Mandy yelled at the top of her lungs, half out of her mind with sheer incestuous ecstasy.
She thrashed her body around so violently on the bed that she almost made both her sister and herself fall right off onto the floor. But Ronnie took her finger out of her sister's asshole and grabbed her ass cheeks, trying to hold her still so she could finish bringing her off.
Violent waves of sweet, hot pleasure washed over Mandy's shuddering body. She jerked and bucked and groaned, grinding her wet cunt against Ronnie's sucking mouth.
"Yes, Ronnie. Oh, yes! God, keep it up! Don't stop now! Keep sucking my pussy while I come!" the woman yelled, her voice thick with fuck-lust.
Ronnie's own pussy was flowing now with her aroused juices and her sister's lewd words just turned her on all the more. As she continued to suck the woman's spuming cunt, her ass wriggled invitingly in the air.
"Oh, Mom, your pussy looks soooo tempting!" Mike growled as he scooted behind his mother's ass, his stiff prick in hand.
Without a second's hesitation, he thrust it into the folds of flesh that formed the lips of the woman's pussy. He grabbed her hips and drew himself inward and downward. Ronnie gasped with lust-filled excitement and wriggled her ass excitedly. And she came.
Mike drew his prick in and out of his mother's cunt sheath, using long, slow strokes that turned her on more than if he had fucked her hard and fast. Mandy raised her head and saw her nephew fucking her sister while the woman ate her pussy.
"Oh, God," she moaned at the lewdly thrilling sight.
And she came again, her pussy vibrating obscenely against her sister's mouth which still sucked at the spasming folds of cuntmeat.
Mandy began to twist and writhe violently with a series of powerful orgasms. She moaned aver and over as multiple orgasms crashed through her.
"Awwwwww, commmninnnggg!" Mike cried suddenly as he shot his load of cum inside his mother's clasping pussy. His eyes rolled back in his head as the force of his climax almost made him lose his balance.
Hearing her nephew cry out in orgasm while he fucked his mother excited Mandy beyond belief, and she came yet again, moaning with incestuous pleasure all the while.
The next afternoon after her work at the health spa, Mandy drove home, feeling excited and eager. She knew that Will would be home from school by now and she felt good and horny, more than ready for the boy's big hard cock. Of course, she would be sure that he did his homework first, she thought with a smile. After all, it's what any good mother would do.
As she wheeled into the driveway of her home, she realized that she had been so busy fucking her son and nephews and sisters that she hardly even thought about Carl and his neglect of her. He had begun leaving the house before she even awoke and he didn't return home until after she had gone to bed. She didn't know what he was doing but, thanks to her loving family, she was beginning not to care.
It was later that same evening and Mandy and Will were in the master bedroom, both of them completely naked. They had kissed and fondled each other for a long time, their hands and mouths arousing each other until they knew that they had to seek the orgasmic release they both needed so badly.
Will knelt between his mother's slender legs. His rock-hard cock was jutting straight out in front of him and it was throbbing violently. There was a large drop of thick pre-cum dribbling from his twitching cum-slit. His large balls were pressing tightly against the base of his prick, already straining to shoot their creamy load.
As much as he needed to ram his big prick up her little cunt, also wanted to take just a few minutes to enjoy the sight of his mother's gorgeous, gaping pussy. Even though he and Mandy had fucked each other several times now, the youngster still felt dazed by his good [missing text].
He felt as if he were in entrance as he gazed at his mother's tempting pussy, spread out wetly just for him and his horny cock.
Mandy's soft, silken cunt fur curled about the swollen cuntlips which were parted sexily. The boy licked his lips hungrily as he continued to stare down. He had a hard time believing that it was real, that his mother not only let him fuck her but that she actually enjoyed it as much as he did.
"What are you waiting for, big boy?" Mandy asked with a little laugh. "Hurry up and fuck your mother like a good boy, Will!"
He laughed with delight, wondering what he had done to deserve such a horny mom. He leaned down and covered Mandy's mouth with his own, his tongue fucking against hers.
"Mmmmmm," Mandy moaned as she felt hot, thrilling sensations sweeping through her entire body.
She panted through her flared nostrils and felt her son's large, swollen cock tip push hard and insistently against her pussy silt. She thrashed about on the king-sized bed, trying desperately to capture more of his prick inside her hungry cunt.
"Fuck me, Son, fuck me!" she cried. "Please hurry and fuck me, darling!"
Will grinned and guided his smooth, throbbing cock head past the woman's bloated pussy lips and into her tight little cunt hole.
"Squeeze my cock, Mom… you know, the way you always do it!" he grunted.
Mandy smiled up at her son and concentrated on tightening, then loosening, her pussy muscles around her son's big, pulsating dick. Will groaned over and over, letting his mother know that she was doing it just the way he liked it.
With a nudge of his hips, Will opened this mother's cunt a little more, letting his cock slide into her a little deeper. Then, he brought his hips forward again, this time burying his cock to the hilt inside her.
"Ooooh! Yes! That's it, Son, that's it!" Mandy cried whorishly. "I love it! You're all the way inside me now… oh, lad, it feels fantastic! Now fuck me, Will! Fuck your mother hard!"
"You're such a horny little slut," Will laughed, grinning down at the beautiful woman.
He lowered his face and licked her big tit, sucking the large, throbbing nips into his hot, wet moot. At the same time, he began to fuck his cock in and out of her trembling pussy.
Mandy gasped, her eyes widening with pleasure and lust as she felt the rigid thickness of her boy's cock stretching her pussy walls. Her tight cunt muscles clung to the bulk of his rod as he worked it slowly in and out of her.
"Squeeze it, Mom!" he yelled. "Squeeze my cock!"
Mandy felt Will's prick sliding into her cunt hole and she clenched down she could, making him groan with ecstasy with the tight, obscene embrace.
"Ahhhhh, it feels so good, Will! You really know how to fuck your mother good, darling!" Mandy yelled.
By now, the woman's pussy hole was squeezing the boy's cock so tightly that it was almost painful for him. But Will loved it, having quickly learned that the pain just added to the pleasure.
Mandy moved her ass back and forth, making wide, circular motions as she kept pace with her son's thrusting prick. At the same time, she humped her hips up and forward, ramming her pussy up against his hairy crotch, helping him to sink the full length of his cock into her cunt on each downward stroke.
Now and then, Will lowered his face to his mother's chest and licked and sucked and nibbled on her spongy, firm swells of tit-flesh.
"Ohhhh, Mom. I love fucking you," he cried, thrusting his cock in and out of her pussyhole with a slow, steady rhythm.
He slipped his hands beneath her ass, digging his strong fingertips into her trembling cheeks, holding her trembling ass still as he brought his prick forward harder with stronger, quicker thrusts.
"Ahhhhh, darling, I love it! Keep it up, Son, keep it up! Keep fucking your mother… just like that!" Mandy wailed.
Will smiled wanting his mothers asshole continued driving his big, aching cock in and out of her cunt, increasing his speed a bit, but still fucking her slowly and deliberately.
Then he released her ass and, wrethering up toward her chest, he rubbed and squeezed her tits, rolling her big stiff nips around and around between his big, rough fingers.
"Mmmmmm, that feels fabulous, honey! Keep rubbing my tits like that!" Mandy yelped.
She couldn't wait to feel the boy's cum shooting up into her pussy. But she also liked the way he was taking his time fucking her, and she knew that they would both coffle soon enough.
Her mouth hung open slackly with her saliva drooling out from the corners and her eyes rolled back in her head. She was rough and ragged, and her throat parched.
She togs ad and wriggled her hips and her son grabbed her ass again, forcing her to remain still. He cupped each firm, quivering ass check in his hands and slowly pulled his cock out of dripping cunt. Then he thrust her the woman's back into her full-length again, balk-deep.
Will's balls were slapping wetly against her ass crack, and her cunt muscles continued to squeeze and then release his reaming prick. The woman had lost complete control, her body and cunt taking over with a will of their own.
"You sexy whore!" Will groaned, pulling his cock out almost all the way before plunging it back in.
Mandy gasped, feeling her son's smooth, broad cock head striking against the far back wall of her pussy.
"Ohhhh, Son, your cock feels so fucking good deep inside my cunt! Fuck me!" she wailed.
He reached out to her tits and gave her nips a hard, exciting pinch. Mandy whimpered with pain and pleasure and writhed even more frenziedly on the bed.
The teenager was more aroused than he had ever been in his life. The spongy head of his cock swelled even more, stretching his mother's cunt hole wider and wider with each savage fuck thrust. Her pussy was wetter than ever now, more and more cunt juice pouring out from her ravaged pussyhole and drenching every single bit of her cunt meat.
With wet, squishy sounds, Will thrust forward and back with quick, deep movements. He shoved his cock into his mother a little deeper each time. The rigid sides of his stiff prick bruised her clenching cunt walls with each plunging fuck-thrust.
"Ohhhh, God, yes, yes!" Mandy yelled, beside herself with fuck-lust.
Will leaned down and covered his mother's wet, parted lips with his own, pressing his mouth so hard against hers that she whimpered in protest. His tongue quickly found hers and they tongue-kissed passionately.
As they continued to kiss, Mandy raked her son's strong, muscular back with her long fingernails. His lean, taut ass plunged between her slender thighs, giving her the fuck of her life. The juicy, wet sound of their incestuous fucking filled the room about them, arousing the lovers all the more.
Mandy worked her hips feverishly, rubbing back against her son, making him groan with pleasure.
"Ohhhh, yes, Son, yes," she hissed, her hands clawing at the boy's muscular shoulders.
Suddenly, she threw her legs over the backs of his thighs, digging her heels into his firm asscheeks, crying out with ecstasy each time he thrust his big prick into her.
Over and over, using all of his self-control so he wouldn't come before he was ready, Will drove his huge, throbbing prick in and out of his mother's hot, steamy pussyhole.
Mandy squirmed her ass around and around. But she kept her legs wrapped about her son's muscular body, crushing their feverish crotches together. She reached up and grabbed his head, pressing his face down to her big tits, feeling him slobbering all over her rock-hard nips.
"God, what a tight little pussy you've got, Mom! I love fucking you!" the boy gasped against his mother's tits, thrilling to the lewd sensation of her huge tit-mounds squashed against his face.
"Ohhhhh, and I love fucking you too, Son! Fuck me! More! Harder! Deeper! Rougher! Jesus God, I just can't get enough of your fucking cock!" Mandy responded obscenely.
"You got it, you little bitch!" the boy growled as he began to pump even harder and faster than before, pounding his mother's cunt brutally.
Harder and harder the incestuous lovers fucked each other. Each time Will shoved his big prick into her fiery cunt, Mandy slammed her crotch up hard against his. Then, as he pulled his prick almost all the way out, she thrust her ass backwards. Then they slammed their crotches together again, the boy's big prick fitting snugly inside her cunt hole.
As he thrust inside her, Mandy clenched her cunt muscles around his reaming cock, squeezing the meat just as hard as she could. As he began to pull his prick out of her again, she loosened her hold on his cock.
They fucked each other harder and harder with each stroke, their moans and groans of incestuous pleasure filling the room until, at last, their fast and furious fucking action finally brought them both to the brink of their much needed orgasms.
"Unnnhhhh, ohhh, baby," Will groaned excitedly, his prick now a blur as he pounded it savagely in and out of Mandy's cunt.
His balls were churning, boiling with cum and he knew that he was going to come.
"Gotta shoot my wad, Mom!" he hollered, kissing her on her full, wet lips.
She pressed her mouth hard against her son's and fucked her tongue inside.
"Ohhhh, yes, Son, I want it! Shoot your cum! I can't wait to feel you coming inside mew!" she wailed, tossing her head from side to side on the pillow, her face flushed with anticipation and lust.
His mother's lewd words took the boy over the edge and his prick exploded forcefully, rapidly filling his mother's little pussy with hot, gooey cream.
The instant that Mandy felt her son's jism inside her cunt, she came, too. Her pussy convulsed violently, sending out streams of hot cunt juice which drenched the teenager's cock, dribbled down her thighs, and soaked the bedclothes below them.
"Commminnngg!" she hollered as her pussy continued to spasm with a powerful incestuous orgasm.
"Ohhhh, yes," she moaned, feeling her son's prick still jerking wildly inside her cunt as he continued to come. She knew that she could never get enough of the boy's thick cum so she hoped that he would go on shooting into her forever.
"Aaarghhh, God, I'm coming, Mom, coming so hard!" Will roared, throwing his head back.
The veins of his muscular neck stood out in bold relief as he tightly clenched his teeth. His eyes rolled back inside their sockets as he continued to shoot his load up into his mother's spasming, twitching pussy.
Mandy arched her back, her ass bouncing over the bed as the last of her climax burst through her pussy and trembled throughout her entire body.
"Ohhhh, Son, I love you so much!" she gasped.
Her cunt muscles cramped even more savagely about her son's still-ramming prick. She tossed and squirmed violently beneath his plunging, straining body as he fucked her over and over.
Will's cock stiffened even more as the last of his cum-load shot from his piss-slit and exploded inside his mother's quivering wet pussy.



CHAPTER TEN


"Oh, honey, your big cock's still all hard!" Mandy exclaimed with excitement as she watched her son pulling his stiff prick out of the woman's still-spasming cunt.
"Yeah, Mom, and now I wanna shove it up your ass!" the boy said huskily as he suddenly flipped his mother over.
The teenager's prick stood up stiffly, anxious to plow into his mother's tight little asshole. Even though he had just dumped a huge load of cum, Will felt as horny as ever. He couldn't wait to ass-fuck the tempting little ass that quivered before him.
"Oh, yesssss, Son, please fuck my ass! Mmmm, I want to feel your great big gorgeous cock fucking into my asshole! Hurry, Will, hurry!" the aroused woman yelled, tears of lust streaming down her face.
With an eager grin, the youngster quickly knelt between his mother's widely splayed legs.
"Okay, Mom, get ready," he groaned. "Your little boy's gonna fuck your asshole now!"
"Yes! Tear me apart with your huge fuck stick!" Mandy cried.
Will chuckled delightedly and slapped her across her ass cheeks, leaving his large, red handprint on her soft, white flesh. He pulled his mother's full, firm asscheeks wide apart with both hands and Mandy jumped, moaning as she felt the boy's big, calloused thumb against her tiny asshole.
Her heart pounded, the blood hot and thick in her veins. Her temples throbbed painfully, and she could hardly breathe. She was filled with an intense, hot lust that she knew only her son's prick could satisfy.
Will jammed his thumb into his mother's asshole, making the woman cry out with pain and pleasure. She knew that the boy's huge prick was going to hurt her little ass a lot more than his thumb, but she didn't care.
"Ohhhh, Mom," the teenager groaned as he gouged his big thumb into his mother's softly fucking asshole. He pushed hard, shoving it inside.
"Oh, God!" Mandy gasped at the sharp, madden pain as Will's big, hard thumb buried itself deep inside her rapidly moistening asshole.
Will grinned again and thrust his thumb up inside his mother's slick shit-chute, pressing it into the firm muscles within her bowels. The thought of just how deep inside her his big cock would be in just a few seconds made the boy's cock harden and thicken even more.
"Ohhh, yes," Mandy hissed between clenched teeth, humping her ass up from the bed, trying to capture more of her son's thumb in her asshole.
Mandy writhed violently on the bed. The more she wiggled, the more she opened up her asshole to her boy's invading thumb, and the deeper he shoved it into her bowels.
The horny woman groaned over and over, realizing that it would feel even better when his huge cock was finally embedded up her asshole. She tossed and turned on the bed, wishing her son would stop teasing her and get on with the business of ass-fucking her.
With his fingers into his mother's soft ass cheeks. He spread them wider as she twitched and wiggled her ass against his hands.
She was turning on more and more. Will's thumb felt like a smaller version of his cock as he shoved it in even deeper, driving her wild with incestuous pleasure and desire. She groaned and raised her ass, wiggling it deliberately in his face.
"You're really hot, aren't you, Mom? You're really ready for me to fuck your ass, aren't you, you sexy little cunt?" Will asked thickly.
"Ohhhh, God, yes, Son, I can't wait to feel your huge prick up my ass!" she groaned as she felt the boy pull his thumb out of her aching asshole. "Fuck me, Will, fuck me now!"
Will positioned the head of his large, pulsing prick into the wet, warm crack of his mother's ass. Grunting hard, he gripped her by the waist and shoved forward, driving his bursting cock deeply into her small asshole with one swift, brutal thrust.
"Aieeeee! Yesssss!" Mandy shrieked with pain and pleasure.
Will drove his prick into the woman's asshole as deeply as possible and groaned with excitement. He thrilled with the sensation of his hardon being hugged lewdly by his mother's strong ass muscles.
Mandy's entire body shuddered with ecstasy and pain, finding them both equally exciting. "Ohhh, God, Son, it feels soooo good! Fuck my ass, darling, fuck it hard!" she cried.
She pounded her small, balled fists on the mattress in an effort to vent her raging desire, tears of fuck-lust filling her eyes.
Will chuckled with delight at his mother's intense reaction to his plugging prick. He slapped her hard across her ass cheeks again and again.
"God but I love the way you get so fuckin' horny for my cock, Mom! You're suck a sexy bitch! I'm gonna give you the best ass-fuck of your life!" he growled.
He thrust his hips forward again, slamming his lean belly smack up against his mother's ass cheeks. His cock shot into her even deeper. She groaned loudly, feeling as if she were being split in two. She sobbed with pain and ecstasy, feeling more turned on.
She arched her back and drove her ass back as her son thrust forward. Together they impaled Mandy's little cunt hole on the full length of her son's prick.
Will reached around and grabbed both of Mandy's huge, swinging tits, one in each hand. He squeezed them both hard, pinching her nips until she screamed with even more pain and excitement.
"Ohhh, Mom," win moaned as he pumped even deeper into her ass guts.
He clutched her slender waist in his large, rough hands. He gripped her tightly as she bucked backwards, wanting to capture every single inch of the hard meat that so deliciously packed her little asshole.
"Oh, yes, fuck me, fuck me, fuck me," Mandy whimpered, thick rivers of cunt juice spraying out of her pussyhole.
Will crushed his mother's big tits in his fists, yanking them, pinching them, bruising them in his lust-filled frenzy. But he knew that his mother didn't mind. As always, she loved every single sensation he gave her while fucking her.
Pain and pleasure combined in the woman's shit-chute, filling her with an intense lust for, her son's, big cock.
Will humped her whole harder and harder and she wriggled obscenely beneath his invading prick, matching his fuck-thrusts with her own.
"Ohhh, yes, Will, you're fucking your mother's ass soooo good, darling! I'm so proud of you!" she panted, breathing through her flared nostrils.
Will chuckled excitedly. It was a real turn-on to the young boy to realize that he managed to arouse his mother so much that she couldn't get enough of his cock.
He slapped his loaded balls against her asscrack as he continued to pound his prick in and out of her little tight asshole. He knew that he was going to come soon and he knew his mother's sexual reactions well enough by this time to know that she was on the brink of her own orgasm.
"Unnhhhh, yeah, Will, more, more, I love it! Fuck me hard! Fuck me rough! Fuck me deep!" the woman cried.
Will drove his prick in and out of his mother's ass faster and harder, gritting his teeth as he fought to control his rising need to come. He wanted to continue to fuck her horny little asshole just as long as possible.
"Ah, shoot your cum, Will! I can't wait! I have to feel it shooting up my ass!" Mandy wailed, wriggling her ass even more frantically.
As her son thrust his prick inside her ass, she tightened her strong ass muscles around it, holding it inside her as long as she could. Then she loosened her ass muscles, letting the boy pull his prick almost all the way out before plunging back into her.
Suddenly, Will's balls tightened painfully and he knew he couldn't wait any longer. He clawed at his mother's trembling thighs and taut belly, hugging her even harder against him as he slammed the full length of his cock into her asshole.
"Ohhhh, yes," mother and son gasped together as the first hot blast of Will's cum jolted from his twitching cum-slit and shot into Mandy's juicy, clenching asshole.
"Aaarghhhh, unnnhhh, yesssss, Will, yes! Shoot your cum all the way up my ass!" she shrieked as she felt her son's hot, thick jizz burning a lewd path up her asshole.
Her asshole was stretched to the absolute limit around the boy's huge prick. She cried out again and again as he continued to shoot his load into her aching asshole.
"Commmmminnngg! Take it all, you sexy little slut!" Will yelped as he continued to fuck his mother's tight little hole with his throbbing cock, which was still shooting its gooey load.
Will's jism completely filled his mother's tiny shit tube and began to pump out around the base of his big cock. She could feel his warm cum dripping down her naked thighs, falling onto the bed below.
Her body jerked backward with each hard thrust of her son's prick. She matched him thrust for thrust, thrilling to the exciting sensation of the teenager's jism filling her burning, aching asshole.
Over and over, Will pumped into her, squirting the cum from his cock-head, sending gusher after gusher of jism into his mother's asshole. He could hardly believe how much jizz his balls were shooting out through his prick. His mother's ass and her sexy gyrations had turned dm on so much that he had built up more cum than ever before.
Mandy clenched and unclenched her ass muscles, squeezing her son's cock so hard it felt as though she were milking it of all his cum. Her ass jerked and wriggled and she jammed her muscles down hard on his huge, pistoning cock.
"Ahhhhh, God!" she groaned, gasping loudly and tossing her head from side to side in a frenzy of orgasmic pleasure.
Her ass pumped back and forth in perfect time to the fucking, humping tempo of her son's fat, hard cock. She could hear the sounds of his hot cum burbling out of her whole and the erotic sound only turned her on more.
Then, just as the last of Will's cum blasted into his mother's twitching whole, she began to come. Wanting to give the woman the best of all possible climaxes, the teenager kept his softening prick buried inside her spasming asshole.
He reached around her flat belly and began to finger-fuck her juicy cunt, encouraging her orgasm.
As Mandy felt her son's hard fingers moving over her rapid clit, she came hard.
"Aicee!" she cried.
Her powerful orgasm smashed through her, making her entire body shudder and shake with excitement and ecstasy. Wave after wave of forbidden ass-plugging pleasure crashed through her, making her tight whole spasm violently, crushing the boy's cock in its orgasm frenzy. At the same time, her pussy was pouring out cunt juice, which ran unchecked into her ass crack, juicing up her asshole even more. Her pussy and ass were now running with thick fuck juices, and they trickled down her slender thighs, staining the bedclothes below.
"Wow! What a cum! When you come, you don't fuck around, Mom!" Will yelled, chuckling at his unintentional pun.
"Good Lord! Is this what I've been missing out on by not being home more?" a husky voice said from the doorway.
Both Mandy and Will whirled their heads around and gasped with shock when they saw Carl standing there, looking at the incestuous lovers with an unreadable expression on his face.
"Oh no!" Will groaned, his face going pale and his eyes growing wide.
"Don't worry, darling," Mandy said to her son, seeing the fear in his eyes, "we're not doing anything wrong. If anyone around here has been doing anything wrong, it's your father!" Her eyes flashed angrily as she steadily returned her husband's gaze, her son's cock still locked inside her asshole.
"Your mother's right, Son. Would you please leave us alone for a while? I think your mother and I are long overdue for a talk," Carl said.
"Yeah, sure, Dad," the teenager mumbled nervously as he quickly pulled his soft prick out of Mandy's asshole, grabbed his clothes, and all but ran from the room, slamming the door shut behind him.
Mandy sighed and turned over onto her back, idly fondling her still-heaving tits while she continued to look directly at her husband.
"Well, c… so you finally decided to come home and talk to me," she said sarcastically.
"I don't blame you for being pissed at me, baby. I've got a lot of explaining to do," Carl said as he walked toward the bed.
Mandy studied the man as he approached her and she realized that, in spite of her anger, she was still very much in love with her husband. It was then that her gaze moved down to his crotch and she saw his bulging hard-on. She licked her lips and moved over to make room for Carl on the bed.



CHAPTER ELEVEN


"As you said, Carl, you have a lot of explaining to do. Let's hear it," Mandy murmured, trying to tear her gaze away from her husband's hard-on.
"Okay, honey," the man said with a sigh. "First, I want you to know that I love you very much and I always have… that has never changed."
"Then why, Carl? Why did you suddenly stop making love to me? Why did you start staying out all hours with no word of explanation? Why did you refuse to talk to me about what was going on?" Mandy asked tearfully.
"Oh, baby, I'm so sorry… I've hurt you so much," Carl said as he moved closer to his wife and embraced her.
"My sister Cathy is in town… she has been for a while now," he said.
"Cathy? I thought she was traveling all over the world," Mandy said with a slight frown.
"She w… it's been years since we've even seen each other but she'd here now and she's the one I've been spending all my time h… the time that is rightfully yours and Will's," Carl said guiltily.
"But, c… I don't understand. Why the mystery? I know you and your sister have always been terribly close, even though you have been apart all these years. I think it's great that she's in town now… why couldn't you tell me she was here, Carl?" Mandy asked as she grew more and more confused.
"This is the hard part, honey. I couldn't tell you she was here and that she's the one I've been spending all my time with… I couldn't tell you because I felt guilty and ashamed but now… now that I've seen you and Will fucking each other…"
"Don't try to change the subject, Carl," Mandy said angrily.
"But I'm not trying to change the subject, Mandy. In fact, that is the subject," Carl said.
"What's the subject?" Mandy asked impatiently.
"Incest," Carl responded, watching his wife's face closely for her reaction.
"Incest?" she echoed.
"Yeah, right. Look, Mandy, you and Will have been fucking each other. I saw that with my own eyes," Carl said slowly, trying to gather his thoughts so he could explain the situation to Mandy in a way that she would not only understand but be able to fully accept.
"If you're going to try to make me feel guilty for fucking my own son, you're wasting your time. I've changed a lot in this short time since you started neglecting me, Carl. And, frankly, I see nothing wrong with incest as long as both of the people involved are willing and really love each other. And Will and I really love each other. And, believe me, the boy was more than willing!" Mandy smiled.
"Yeah, I could see that!" Carl said, grinning, delighted at his wife's word. "So you really see nothing wrong with fucking your own son?"
"No, I see nothing wrong with it at all! And the same goes for my nephews… and my sister," Mandy said, enjoying the expression of shock an her husband's face.
"My God, Mandy!" Carl exclaimed, hardly able to believe his own ears. "You've been fucking one of your nephews?"
"No, not one of them… both of them," Mandy said softly.
"You've been fucking both Joey and Mike?"
"I sure have, and it's been great!" she said. "Wait a minute… you mentioned your sister. Do you mean to tell me that you and Ronnie have been getting it on?" he asked incredulously.
"That's exactly what I'm telling you! I've become sexually liberated over these last couple of weeks, Carl. And it hasn't been hard at all. So, I guess that this is the real me. I guess that these incestuous desires have always been inside me. It just took something dramatic to happen to trigger them… to release them," Mandy said thoughtfully.
"Something dramatic like my turning away from you?" Carl asked painfully.
"Right!"
"Honey, I'm so sorry for treating you that way," Carl said, kissing his wife on the forehead.
"Don't be, Carl," she murmured, reaching out and stroking his face tenderly. "I was hurt. And I was angry. Until just a few minutes ago, in fact, I wasn't even sure I could ever forgive you. But hearing my own words about the changes I've gone through since you started staying away from… well, look, I'm really happy about finally getting in touch with my natural self… my incestuous self… and I have you to thank for that."
"Then you forgive me?" Carl asked with relief.
"Oh, yes, darling, I completely forgive you. But you still haven't really explained to me why you couldn't tell me about Cathy being in town," she said.
"Up until now, I wasn't sure I ever could explain that to you… I was so afraid that you'd leave me when I told you. But now… hearing you say all that… well, you just can't imagine the relief I feel!" Carl said with a chuckle.
"Will you stop babbling and explain?"
"Mandy… the reason I felt that I couldn't tell you about Cathy is because… well, when we were kids, we used to fuck each other all the time," he said.
"Oh, wow! That's neat? But so what?" Mandy asked.
"Well… when Cathy showed up here in town… after all those years apart… we picked right up where we left off… we started fucking again and we're still fucking," Carl said.
"Oh, Carl, I had no idea! And you're right until recently, I would have never been able to understand anything like that. But now… I not only understand, but I think it's great!" Mandy said as she kissed her husband gently on the lips.
"You mean it?"
"Of course I mean it! I love you, Carl, and I adore fucking you? But inst… well, I've been learning just what an extra thrill it is, especially with my own son!" Mandy said.
"That's it exactly, Mandy. That's just how it is with Cathy and me. I feel as if I can't get sough of Cathy's little pussy and it's strictly because she's my sister," Carl said.
"So… we understand each other now. And everything is okay between us?" Mandy asked, toying with the buttons of her husband's shirt.
"Absolutely! Everything is great!" Carl said, feeling relieved and happier than he had in a long time.
"Great! Then let's fuck!" she said with a husky laugh.
"Great idea!" Carl agreed as he quickly shed his clothes and his hard-on jutted out from his bushy crotch.
"Ohhhhhh, hurry, darling! Fuck me!" Mandy whimpered as she lifted her ass up high from the bed at the same time that Carl began to thrust into her.
As her husband fucked downward into her aching cunt, Mandy drove her tight, wet fuckhole all the way up the full length of the man's cock. She pound her pussy against him, mashing his cum-laden balls against her juicy pussy.
She began pumping her cunt up and down on Carl's impaling prick, clenching her cunt walls tight around his thick cock.
"Ahhhh, yessss, Carl! Fuck me! It feels woo good to have your great big cock inside me again!" Mandy yelled, half out of her mind with fuck-lust.
"It sure does, baby! I've really missed your great little pussy!" Carl responded with a lewd grin at his wife as he continued to fuck his long, thick prick in and out of her juicy cunt with savage strokes.
Mandy felt her big, throbbing tits jiggling against her husband's chest. Her large, blood engorged nips felt like big hard cocks as they pulsated with obscene pleasure. Meanwhile, her pussy was gushing out cunt juice.
Carl's prick fucked in and out of his wife's juicy cunt skillfully, feeling closer to her than ever before. He knifed into her pussy again and again, matching the frenzied humping rhythm of her hips and ass.
"Yeah, baby, yeah!" he growled.
Mandy smiled up at her husband and hugged him tightly against her writhing body, jerking his body hard against hers. Her entire, body trembled beneath the driving impact of the man's pricks. Her cunt walls pulsed around his ramming cock, clenching and unclenching as he thrust in and out.
"Ohhhh, Carl, I love you," she moaned, feeling his prick hairs mashing against her golden pussy fur.
"I love you too, Mandy, even more now," Carl groaned as ho continued to drive his huge cockrod into her twitching pussy.
She arched her back violently, thrusting her body up high and lifting her husband up with her as her desire grew even stronger. She shook and shuddered, gasping as she sucked air into her tortured lungs.
"Aaaarrrghhh!" Mandy groaned as her feverish body pumped upward, driving higher and higher. Her cunt walls sucked hard at her husband's prick, as if trying to yank his prickrod right off his crotch.
Her thighs shook when she lifted her ass off the bed. Her big tits bounced lewdly and her nips felt so hard she was sure they would explode. Her little cunt hole as gushing out her rich juices which quickly overflowed from between her swollen pussy lips and dribbled down her thighs, drenching Carl's cock.
"Unnhhhh, yessss, fuck me hard, Carl, harder! I have to come! Make me come, you handsome stud! Fuck me, Goddamn you, fuck me!" she demanded as tears of lust and pleasure filled her eyes and began to run unchecked down her cheeks.
She raked her sharp fingernails down her husband's back, drawing blood. She was like an animal in heat now, grinding her pulsing clit up and down along the fat shaft of her husband's prick, fucking wantonly.
"Yeah, I'll fuck you all right, you sexy little whore! I'll fuck your brains out!" Carl growled. The lovers could hear the wet sounds of the woman's cunt juices rushing out around the base of Carl's prick each time he pulled back and plunged into her again. The lewd sounds just aroused the husband and wife all the more.
Carl reached out for his wife's big tits. He cupped them both, stroking over her silken tit flesh, pinching her nips between his fingers, making them harden even more.
Mandy squealed when she felt her husband's mouth on her tit-mounds, sucking hard on the stiff nips. He used his tongue, teeth, and lips on the woman's throbbing tits, making, her writhe and moan with ecstasy.
"Yessss, darling, yessss, suck my tits!" she cried, shaking all over.
She moaned as she felt him pumping his cock into her pussy even harder than before, fuck big his gigantic prick in and out of her cunt.
The woman's entire body shuddered violently under his savage cock-thrusts. Her naked body was arched high as she fucked her pussy back over his cock with each fuck-thrust.
"Yessss, Carl, fuck me hard! Give it to me! Give me all of your cock meat!" the horny woman cried, feeling a surge of heat in her pussy.
"Ohhhhh, God, Mandy, your pussy's sucking my cock soooo hard!" Carl groaned.
He fucked his long, thick prick deep into his wife's pussy, his cockshaft scraping against the raw, sensitive walls of her throbbing pussy.
"Oh, God, Carl, you're fucking me soooo good! This is the best fuck ever! Fuck me hard! Make me come, fill my cunt with all your jizz!" Mandy yelled as tremors of erotic pleasure raced through her.
Carl felt his beautiful wife's big tits pressing against his broad chest. He lowered his face, biting brutally into her swollen tit flesh, her nips harden even more as they throbbed with pleasure and pain.
"Yeeeoowww! I love it!" Mandy screamed with a husky laugh that shot straight to Carl's balls and aroused him beyond belief.
Mandy wrapped her slender legs up around the man's back, humping her pussy up hard against his hairy crotch as he relentlessly fucked his huge prickrod into her juicy cunt.
Carl ground his hips in a circular motion, fucking his cock into his wife's pussy even deeper. Her pussy muscles tightened convulsively about the man's cock and she moaned as she felt his stiff prickmeat pulsing lewdly against her cunt walls.
"Ohhh, Carl, please shoot your juice inside me! Please, darling, I need to feel your creamy spunk shooting up inside me!" Mandy whimpered.
She glanced up at Carl's face and whimpered again thrilled by his lust-contorted features. A fine sheen of sexual sweat covered their humping bodies as they fucked each other frenziedly, both of them feeling as if they couldn't get enough of each other.
"Fuck me? Fuck me haaaaaard!" she wailed as her entire body quaked with passion.
The raging fire between her legs rose higher and higher as her climax mounted. Her husband rode her, violently fucking his cock into her cunt with all of his strength. Her hands kneaded and tugged at his strong, firm ass cheeks while his hands stroked her firm tits, then shoved her hips up to meet his savage cock-thrusts.
"Aaaaarrrrghhhhh! Yessss!" Mandy hissed between clenched teeth, hysterical with fuck-lust as she felt her husband sinking the full length of his bloated cock deeper into the clasping grip of her drenched pussy.
Mandy loved having her husband's big cock impaling her pussy like this. It had been so long since they had fucked, too long. And now, perhaps because of their incestuous experiences, their fuck seemed even more exciting than all those they had shared before.
Carl ignored his wife's pleas to come. He was so horny that he could have come anytime but he was determined to make this fuck last as long as possible. He and Mandy had reached a new level in their relationship and he felt as though this fuck wore a kind of healing for their recent misunderstanding. It also seemed to be a kind of symbol of their new, more liberated relationship. This was the most exciting, meaningful fuck of their married life and Carl did not want it to end too soon.
"Ohhhh, please, Carl, shoot your load inside my cunt! I have to have it!" The woman begged over and over as her husband relentlessly drove his big pricking and out of her clenching pussy.
She moaned and groaned louder and louder, tossing his head wildly from side to side. She needed to come so badly but she knew that she would not be able to come until she felt Carl's hot cum gushing into her cunt.
She moaned with frustration, knowing that her husband had amazing staying power. He was capable of making this fuck last as long as he wanted. And, deep down she knew, too, that he was right to delay their orgasms in this way. She wasn't sure she understood it all complete, but she sensed. Just as Carl did, that this fuck held a special significance for both of them and that it should last just as long as possible.
Over and over again, the couple fucked in perfect rhythm, using the same kind of brutal fuck-strokes which drove them closer and closer tot an orgasms they both needed seperately.
During their married life together, Carl and Mandy had come to know every single inch of each other's body. And they had learned exactly what it was that turned the other on. And now they used that intimate knowledge of each other to enjoy the best, most intense and most thrilling fuck of their lives.
Long moments later, Carl realized that it was time. Time for him to come and time for him to let his wife come. He knew that Mandy would all but lose her mind if he did not come soon. He felt her juicy cunt grinding over his cock, her ass thrusting up violently from the bed. His loaded balls screwed up painfully against the base of his prick and he began to come.
"You sexy little bitch! Commminnnggg!" Carl shouted. "Keep fucking back at me, baby, I'm coming hard!"
"Ohhhh, God, at last! Go for it, darling, do it? Shoot your load? Shoot it all! I have to feel it inside me!" Mandy gasped excitedly.
She humped her crotch up against his, harder than ever this time, fully savoring the lewd sensation of his prick exploding inside her hungry pussy.
Wads of thick, creamy spunk shot from the man's prick and splashed lewdly up Mandy's twitching pussy. She groaned over and over as she felt every nook and cranny of her little cunt being all filled up with the hot jism.
"Oh, God… as soon as you shot your load inside… ohhhhh, Carl, I'm soooo hard… coming so hard!" she yelped only seconds later as her own orgasm began.
Her hands moved from the man's naked ass to his broad, muscular shoulders. She held him lightly against her as she relished the exciting sensation of his cum filling and overflowing her little pussy.
Waves of wet, violent orgasm crashed down ova the woman's trembling body. Her asshole spewed out gallons of hot, thick juice, drowning her husband's prick and making wet, squishy sounds, which filled the room along with the couple's harsh breathing and moans of pleasure.
"Yes, oh, God, yes!" Mandy cried hysterically as bright pinpoints of color exploded behind her closed eyelids.
She had never known such exquisite pleasure in all her life. She realized now that when she had opened herself up to the joys of incest, she had opened herself up to the best sexual thrill imaginable, a thrill that highlighted all the future fuck sessions of time to her life with her husband, her son, her sister, an her nephews.
Still, Carl shot his cum into his wife's pussy. He felt as if he would go on shooting forever, as if there were no end to his climax.
"Yes, give it all to me, you beautiful bastard!" Mandy shrieked, half out of her mind with excitement and ecstasy.
"You crazy little slut! When you come, wow, baby, your little pussy's shaking all over the place!" Carl tried as he threw his head back and groaned over and over again.
As she continued to come, Mandy felt as if, with each wave of orgasm, all of the old, outdated idea she had had about sex were being exorcised from her, washed away with the tide of juice that continued to pour out of her cock-ravaged cunt.
When their orgasms ended, Carl and Mandy snuggled up cozily to each other, raining affectionate kisses on each other's sweat-soaked face.
"Darling," Mandy said breathlessly moments later, "how much longer will Cathy be in town?"
"Not long. About another week or so," Carl responded lazily.
"In that case," Mandy said with a grin as she reached for the telephone on the stand next to the bed, "let's not waste any time! Call your sister right now and ask her to hightail it over here! I want her and Will to join us in bed!"
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