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CHAPTER ONE


Pauline Norris was horny. She sat on the edge of her bed her nightgown pulled up around her waist, staring at her full thighs and the dark patch of hair between them. She wanted to touch herself, to pull the lips of her pussy open and slide her fingers along the hot, wet flesh, feeling the wonderful sensations build and build until her cunt started to flex and suck at her fingers, demanding something jammed inside it.
"Damn!" Pauline moaned with frustration. Her sixteen-year-old son, Alex, was right outside the door, and she didn't dare play with herself; she'd scream and he'd come in to see what was wrong.
Pulling her nightgown open, Pauline looked at her small, hard breasts, the nipples rigid, demanding to be touched. Even as she curled her fingers to close over one of the hot globes of flesh, she heard the shower go on. Smiling to herself, Pauline cupped her breast. She could let herself go, and Alex wouldn't hear it.
"Ohhh…" Pauline's eyes closed and she rocked back and forth, her ass wiggling with pleasure as her hands fondled her tits. She pinched her nipples gently and squealed with enjoyment at the delicious shocks the touch sent into her belly.
Her thighs opened and she dropped one hand into her crotch, feeling the heat of her pussy. It was like a big blast furnace, and the hotter it got, the better she liked it.
"Ahh…" She touched herself, ever so gently, and her body jerked. She looked down and saw the pink flesh of her cunt under her fingers.
"Pretty pussy. Nice, pretty pussy." She cooed and stroked herself faster and faster. There was a sudden, intense spasm of pleasure and pain mixed together and Pauline's hips jerked violently.
"Yes!" she gasped and got up, stumbling in her eagerness. She grabbed her hairbrush off the bureau and wedged the handle of it into her cunt.
Moaning, Pauline slowly sank to her knees, her hand ramming the hairbrush in and out of her drooling pussy. Her hips rocked back and forth, and Pauline sensed she was going to come any second. Her fingers scratched at the base of her belly, feeling for the button of flesh that would set off the explosion.
"AHHH!!" Pauline screamed with relief as her climax ripped through her. She pressed down on her clit again and was rewarded with a blinding flash of light that seemed to break her into little pieces.
"Uhhh…" She slowly pulled the hairbrush out and looked at the cum-slick handle with a mixture of disgust and anger. She was still young, she had a good body and a good mind, but she was reduced to fucking herself with a hairbrush!
Near tears, she sat on the floor, staring at the hairbrush. What could she do? She tried to meet men, but they were either happily married or just interested in a quick fuck. It wasn't fair!
"Mom? Mom, you up?" Alex was knocking on her door.
"Yes, honey. I'm up. Want some breakfast?"
Alex opened the door and looked in, grinning. "You bet!"
Pauline got to her feet and shooed Alex away from the door.
"I'll get dressed and feed you, but I'm damned if I know why, you eat your weight in food every week," she grumbled.
"If you weren't such a good cook, I wouldn't," he replied.
Pauline laughed. She followed him into the kitchen and put the coffee on before returning to her room to dress.
Wearing a tight-fitting pair of slacks and a loose blouse without any bra, Pauline briskly got breakfast for herself and her son.
Alex was already nearly a full head taller than Pauline. He was slim, rather than skinny and he had a ready smile that Pauline felt worked with girls. There were times when he looked like his father, but more and more, Alex was definitely his own personality.
As they ate, Pauline sensed Alex was uneasy about something. He kept glancing at her and then blushing slightly. Dreading it, Pauline knew she'd have to ask him what was wrong. She was about to, but Alex beat her to the punch.
"Mom… I… I got a real stupid question." His face was a fiery red.
Pauline got herself a cup of coffee and stood facing away from the table.
"What's the problem?"
"I… Mom, how big should I be?"
"Huh?" Pauline turned around, her eyebrows raised.
"At school, when I shower after phys ed, the coaches kid me and say I've got a real pussy splitter, and things like that."
"Pussy splitter? Oh!" It was Pauline's turn to blush.
Alex ducked his head, his face red.
Pauline fiddled with a button on her blouse and asked in what she hoped was a normal voice, "Just how big are you, honey?"
Alex mumbled something.
"What?"
Alex gulped and repeated, "Ten inches."
"Wow!" Pauline sat down and shook her head. "You are big, honey. But… well, I wouldn't worry about it. I mean, it… it doesn't get in the way, does it?"
Alex laughed and shook his head.
"Well then," Pauline smiled at her son, "I'd just let them kid you and grin at it. Okay?"
Alex, still chuckling, nodded agreement. He pushed his chair back from the table and got up just in time to answer the phone.
"Hello…? Hi, Mrs. Maxwell. Yeah, just a second… Mom, it's for you."
"Hi, Doris!" Pauline liked Doris Maxwell. They'd met at the butcher shop two years before and had become fast friends.
"Pauline, are you free today?" Doris had a husky voice, a real bedroom voice, Pauline thought.
"Unfortunately, yes, I am."
"Good! It's been ages since I've been on a picnic, and I thought we could take the kids and go out in the country somewhere and have one."
"I'd love to!" Pauline exclaimed. "Alex, would you like to go picnicking with Doris and Joan?"
"Yeah, sure." Alex liked Joan Maxwell. She was sixteen, and had a nice, sweet body that he thought about often, trying to imagine her naked.
"We'll be ready about eleven," Pauline suggested.
"I'll make a salad and we can get something to drink on the way."
"Don't make too big a salad, you know Joan hates them," Doris chuckled. "We'll pick you up just after eleven, okay?"
"Fine. See you then." Pauline hung up the phone and turned to her son.
"Let's be sure to take swim suits. You never can tell. Go down to the store and get me a big head of lettuce and some tomatoes, two or three should do it. Oh, Alex, one more thing, see if they have any cold beer. All right?"
Alex nodded and took some money out of the "food" jar. As he clattered out the door, slamming it behind him, Pauline turned and thought about what kind of dressing to use for the salad.
As she worked she hummed to herself, her earlier bad mood completely gone. She could lie in the sun, eat a little too much, get slightly tight and…
"God!" Pauline stopped and stared at the wall. She finally realized what Alex had said earlier.
"Ten inches? My God… he's… Jesus!" Pauline shook her head. Suddenly she saw herself naked, and Alex was between her legs, shoving his enormous cock inside her, deeper and deeper.
Pauline shuddered. She could feel her pussy getting wet at the idea. She didn't want to, but the sudden fire in her belly demanded attention. She slid her hand between her thighs and rubbed her crotch through her pants. Just the pressure of the heel of her hand was enough, and Pauline jerked as she climaxed.
"Ihhhh…" Her body sagged with relief, and she wiped the tears of shame from her eyes.
What was wrong with her? She was getting horny thinking about her son her son! It was sick!
Pauline shook her head, but the idea wouldn't go away Alex and his enormous cock. Sliding it into her pussy until she screamed, and screamed some more. His come squirting inside her, making her pussy squeeze down around him…
"Oh…" Pauline left the kitchen and hurried into the bathroom. She shut and locked the door and stood in front of the sink, her chest heaving with the depth of her emotions.
She unzipped her slacks and let them drop down around her ankles. Pulling her panties down she saw the patch of moisture. She was oozing like mad!
Her breath shaky, Pauline opened the medicine chest. There, on the top shelf, was the vibrator she used when her trick knee gave her trouble. She took it down, unwrapped the cord, and plugged it in.
Squatting slightly, Pauline turned on the vibrator and pressed it against her belly, her eyes shut. She felt ashamed and tremendously horny at the same time. Her body shook with emotion and it was all she could do to stay on her feet.
Her hand moved in a large circle over her belly, the vibrator teasing the flesh and leaving goose bumps where it had been. She slid her hand under her blouse and between her breasts, feeling her nipples leap out, hard and rubbery, begging to be touched. She moved her hand slightly and the warm, fluttering surface of the vibrator touched one breast.
"Ohh…" Pauline's knees sagged and she sat down on the edge of the bathtub, pressing her breasts together with her arms as the furious buzzing of the vibrator was matched by a sex buzz inside her head.
Panting hoarsely, Pauline ran the vibrator down the trembling skin of her body and between her open thighs. She hesitated a moment, her eyes shut her mind's eye seeing Alex, his cock erect, between her legs.
"Alex," she whispered. Her hand moved slightly and the buzzing surface of the vibrator touched her thigh, making her jump.
"Al… ex…" Pauline moved her hand, and the vibrator touched her wet cunt flesh.
"Ahhhhh!!" Pauline's scream was torn out of her. Her body doubled over and she slipped to the floor, her thighs clamped tight around her hand, holding the vibrator jammed against her pussy. Her knees lifted and her feet kicked against the floor in a frenzy of lust. Her body was being torn in half, and Pauline loved it.
"Aal… ex!! Al… ex… Al… ex…"
Pauline sobbed and screamed as her body jerked back and forth. She had never felt anything as powerful in her life! She felt as though she were being sawed in half with a huge cock that jammed into her again and again until she split wide open!
"Ahhh!!" Pauline dropped the vibrator and rolled on her side, clutching her breasts and cunt, her hands squeezing frantically. The vibrator, still buzzing furiously, slid down until one edge of it rested against her asshole.
"Ohhhh!!" Pauline couldn't believe the sensation. Her body was burning up! She jammed three fingers deep inside her cunt and jerked them back and forth in a frenzy feeling her hot, wet flesh sucking at them.
"Alex… ohhhh fuck meeeee!!!"
Pauline screamed as she came again and again, her body writhing on the floor.
Finally she began to calm down. With trembling hands she turned the vibrator off and propped herself up on one elbow, her breath coming in ragged gasps.
Holding her breath, Pauline listened, but there was nothing to hear. Alex was still at the grocers. She got up and pulled her slacks back up, shaking her head at her behavior. She had to straighten out!
"Mom!" Alex banged through the front door. "I got everything except the beer."
"Oh, right. Stupid of me, dear. We'll get the beer and stuff just before we start." Pauline closed the door of the medicine cabinet hurriedly, afraid that he'd see the vibrator.
As she fixed the salad, Pauline came to the realization that she'd have to talk over her sudden obsession with someone with some sense. The only person she felt close enough to was Doris Maxwell. She hoped Doris wouldn't be too shocked.
A few minutes after eleven the doorbell rang and Pauline looked out the front window of the apartment. She saw Doris in her car across the street and returned her wave.
"Let's go," she gestured to Alex. Picking up the bowl of salad, she waited while Alex gathered their bathing suits and towels.
Joan Maxwell, Doris' sixteen-year-old daughter, was standing by the door. She gave Alex a high-voltage smile that made him blush furiously. Like her mother, Joan had dark hair and blue eyes. She was tall, and her figure, already full, looked even better in the skimpy halter and shorts she was wearing.
Pauline noted with a light shock that she could see the outline of Joan's nipples through the thin material, and a glance at the teenager's thin shorts revealed that the girl hadn't bothered with panties either. Her dark triangle of pubic hair was quite obvious.
"Hi," Joan said, taking the salad bowl and giving Pauline a kiss on the cheek.
"Hello, dear." Pauline gave the slim girl a small hug, sensing Alex's envy that she could be so openly affectionate with Joan.
"Hi, people!" Doris waved, and gestured toward the back seat. "You two kids sit back there this trip."
"That's fine with me." Joan gave Alex a slow smile and climbed into the back seat, giving both Alex and Pauline a good view of her tight ass, just barely hidden by her shorts.
Alex followed her, letting the front seat drop back to its normal position. He smiled at her uncertainly.
Pauline, ignoring the by play in the back seat, climbed in and shut the door.
"We need to get some beer. I forgot and sent Alex instead of going myself."
Doris shrugged and lit a cigarette. "It's okay. I brought beer for us and cock – ooops!!" She laughed and Pauline joined in.
"That shows where my mind is!" Doris chuckled. "As I was tying to say, I brought beers for us and Cokes for the kids. With your salad and my sandwiches we'll have enough for all of us, with some to spare."
Pauline sighed and relaxed. It was nice to be going somewhere different. She got so tired of the norm – up in the morning, get Alex off to school and herself to work, home at night, dinner, maybe a little TV and then to bed, alone.
Pauline had married Alex's father when she realized it was the only way she was going to get away from her family. At first things had been great. She'd been a virgin, and he'd taught her a lot. Then Alex had come along and the nightly sex had become once or twice a week and then maybe once a month. She'd asked herself what she was doing wrong, but it wasn't until he'd announced he wanted a divorce that she knew it wasn't her fault. He'd been fucking every single piece of cunt that would spread her legs for him, and she'd been last on his schedule.
Pauline sighed. It had been rough. There had been the emotional shock of the divorce, and worse. Her husband had awakened her sex appetite, and she wanted cock. It had been hard, but every so often she had managed to find a man she could enjoy, and they'd fucked and fucked and fucked again until Pauline's cunt was raw and inflamed, and she couldn't possibly do it again.
"You're awfully quiet." Doris gave Pauline a quick grin.
Pauline sighed. "I was just remembering my ex-husband."
"Good God! Why ruin a perfectly nice day with the blues? Concentrate on having a good time. There's an old stamping mill way off the beaten track that I found a couple of years ago. Joan and I have been up there camping three or four times since then and we like it more and more each time. Right, honey?"
Pauline turned to look at Joan, who nodded.
"It's reality a neat place. Once we took off all our clothes and just wandered around naked all day long. Nobody ever goes near the place."
Pauline smiled, trying to imagine a place so quiet and secluded. Suddenly Pauline realized that Joan's halter had slipped a bit, and she saw that if it slipped any more the girl's nipples would pop out.
She felt she should say something, but she didn't know what. Turning to Doris, Pauline realized her friend was just as scantily dressed. Her big, heavy breasts were just barely held in by her halter, and her shorts were even thinner than Joan's.
Noticing Pauline's gaze, Doris smiled and said, "No, I'm not wearing any."
Pauline blushed and looked out the window. What did it matter to her what Pauline wore? But the idea of being able to see Doris' pubic hair made Pauline squirm.
In the back seat Alex was having a hard time keeping his eyes off Joan. The dark-haired girl beside him was so fucking sexy! The way her tits bulged out of her halter made his cock start to stiffen, and the sight of her nipples poking against the thin material of her halter nearly drove him out of his mind.
His hands itched, and Alex longed to scratch them on Joan's tits while she played with his cock, but he didn't know how to get close to her. With other girls he'd have spun a line of bullshit right away and even though his mother was in the car, he'd be sneaking a fast feel, but with Joan all he could do was look.
Joan felt much the same way. Her body wanted to be touched, and she wanted Alex to do the touching. She was a virgin, and the idea of getting her cherry popped was suddenly appealing. She decided to help things along.
Distracting Alex for a moment, she managed to loosen the ties on her halter so that it now hung free from her breasts. She knew that if she leaned forward Alex would be able to look and see her nipples, and the idea made her stomach feel warm and wiggly.
She bent forward slightly, knowing that the cups of her halter were falling open, and Alex could look and see the pink spikes of her nipples.
Alex's gaze followed the twin curves farther and farther down until the tanned area stopped and he could see the nipples. They were small, pink stubs that jabbed out of the darker circles right at the tips of her big breasts. His breathing quickened and he could feel his cock getting hard.
Joan smiled to herself and took her time about picking up the small scrap of paper from the floor. Her eyes flicked over Alex's face and then she looked at his crotch.
What she saw made the teenager gasp. There was a huge bulge in his pants, much bigger than she'd ever dreamed it could be. The thought of something that big inside her cunt made her cringe – it would never ever fit!
But thinking about it made Joan's insides feel all soft and warm. She could feel she was sweating, the insides of her thighs and her pussy felt all wet.
She sat back up and realized it wasn't sweat – it was her pussy ooze! She was horny! So horny she didn't even know it.
Joan looked at the front seat. Pauline was asleep, her head pillowed on her hand. Her mother was busy driving and was paying no attention to what was happening in the back seat.
Looking at Alex, Joan licked her lips and slid down in the seat a bit. Now her mother couldn't possibly see what she was doing.
Smiling uncertainly at Alex, Joan reached up and untied the strap of her halter. There was a momentary pause and then the material slowly slid down off her shoulders and dropped away from her breasts, exposing them completely.
Alex licked his suddenly dry lips. He looked at the front seat, but Doris was keeping her eyes on the road. He slowly leaned over and put his hand on Joan's belly, feeling her tremble as he touched her.
"Do it," she whispered in his ear. "Touch my titties, Alex." Her breath was hot and it made his cock quiver.
He lifted one of her breasts, surprised at its weight. Looking at it, he could see the nipple getting thicker and deeper in color until it matched the areola.
Joan bit back a gasp of pleasure. She shut her eyes and her hand fumbled toward his pants. She touched his thigh and then slid her hand quickly across his leg. When her fingers touched the huge bulge she drew back, but he pulled her hand back and put it over his erect cock.
"Get a towel," she whispered, her eyes still shut. She felt his weight shift slightly and then he was spreading a towel over his lap, hiding his crotch and her hand.
Joan pulled the zipper of his pants open and fumbled inside. It took a moment, but finally her fingers were stroking the incredible length and thickness of his prick.
"Suck my tittie, Alex. Suck my tittie and I, I… ohhh, you're so nice and big!" Joan whispered frantically, trying to control herself. She knew she would come if he'd suck her nipples. Every time she let a boy do it she came.
Alex didn't need any urging. He bent his head and his mouth closed over her hot flesh, his tongue licking back and forth, forcing the nipple to move.
Joan's fingers gripped his cock so hard it was almost painful, and suddenly her hips rolled to one side and lifted spasmodically. Over the noise of the car Alex heard her moan.
Joan, her pussy flowing like a river, began to slide her hand up and down the awesome length of Alex's cock. She played with the head for a moment and then continued to jack him off, all the time suppressing her cries of pleasure as his tongue drove her crazy.
Doris glanced at Pauline. She was sound asleep. Checking the rear-view mirror, Doris frowned. There was something wrong, but what? Suddenly she knew what it was. Before she could see Alex's head and the top of Joan's. Now she couldn't see either. She was about to say something when she heard Joan gasp.
What the hell was going on? Doris risked a quick peek over her shoulder. All she could see was…
Doris grinned to herself. The towel spread over Alex's lap told its own story. She didn't know what Alex was doing to her daughter, but Joan was obviously masturbating Alex.
Still grinning, Doris looked again. Turning her head a little farther gave her the entire picture. Joan's halter was around her waist and Alex was sucking and playing with her breasts while she jacked him off. There was going to be a problem, though, and Doris almost laughed thinking about it.
How were the kids going to explain the stains all over Alex's pants, and the wet towel? It was going to be interesting!
In the back seat Joan was rapidly reaching the point of no return. Having her breasts sucked made her feel great, but her pussy was sopping wet and she ached for a little finger-fucking. She unzipped her shorts and pulled Alex's hand down to the wet heat of her lower belly.
Alex got the idea at once. Sliding his fingers under the cloth of her shorts, he parted Joan's pussy hairs and slid his fingers into the hot gash of her cunt, sucking hard on her tit as he did so.
Joan thrashed back and forth biting her lip as Alex's fingers worked back and forth in her hot, drooling slot. She knew she was going to come any second. There was a sudden roaring in her ears and she pressed Alex's hand flat against her stomach, holding it in just the right spot while her orgasm ripped through her. In spite of her best efforts a low moan slipped out.
Doris smiled. She knew Joan was coming, and she wished her every good feeling in the world. She remembered her own back-seat days, when she could never get enough sex.
Alex lifted his head and looked at Joan. Her entire body was trembling violently and he was afraid she'd start screaming bloody murder any second, but instead she quieted and smiled at him, caressing his hand gently.
"That was real nice, Alex. Really, really nice. Do you… If you want, I'll…" She tried to say it, but her voice faltered.
Alex gently put his hand on the back of her head and pulled her down toward his lap.
Joan pulled the towel aside and stared at the huge cock she was holding. She'd played with other cocks, but nothing like this. She couldn't convince herself it was real, but she was holding it, and in a second…
Doris smiled. She heard the soft, wet sucking noises and knew just what was happening.
Alex closed his eyes and gently let his hand rest on the back of Joan's neck. He lifted his hips slightly as her soft, warm mouth closed over the head of his cock and she began licking and sucking it eagerly.
Joan, her body still on fire from his finger-fucking, opened her mouth wider and took more of the thick meat inside. She could taste his salt, and it made her insides feel gooey with desire. She wanted to have it in her pussy, not her mouth!
Alex gasped slightly and his fingers tightened on the back of her neck. Joan, her lips busily sucking at the head of his cock, closed her eyes, waiting.
There were a couple of drops against her tongue and then an enormous spurt of cream that splashed against the roof of her mouth. It was hot and salty, and the teenager swallowed it eagerly. She loved it!
Alex lifted his hips, driving his cock deeper into her mouth. Joan tried to lift her head, but it was no use. Suddenly what had been fun wasn't fun any more. Alex was still blasting his hot cum into her mouth, and Joan was afraid she'd choke!
Swallowing desperately, Joan pumped his cock faster and faster, trying to get him to finish, but more and more cum squirted out and she knew it was running out of her mouth and down her chin. It seemed to go on forever, but finally Joan realized her mouth was no longer filled with fluid. She licked the head of his cock and then let it slide out of her mouth.
Alex smiled at her and Joan returned his smile. She put his rapidly softening cock back inside his pants and zipped them closed. A moment later her shorts were zipped up and she had tied her halter back in place.
Sitting up, Joan looked around and realized they were very nearly at the turn off to the old mill. She nudged Alex and pointed to a shack near the road.
"Wow, that's not long for this world," Alex said.
His voice woke his mother, and Pauline yawned and stretched, blinking the sleep out of her eyes.
"Oh, I must have slept for an hour." She stretched again and then turned and looked at the teenagers.
"Having fun?" she asked Alex.
She was puzzled when both of them got red in the face and began to giggle.



CHAPTER TWO


The road into the old stamping mill was rough and pot-holed. Finally Doris pulled off the road into a grassy spot under some trees and turned off the engine. In the sudden silence everyone could hear the birds arguing and the gurgle of running water.
"We'll leave the car here and walk the rest of the way." Doris opened the door and got out to stretch. "There's a real bad spot just ahead that I nearly wrecked on last time we came up."
"Is it far?" Pauline got out and looked around. Everything was so quiet and peaceful, the car seemed like it was intruding.
"About five minutes. Alex, you take the ice chest, and don't drop it! It's got bottles in it, and if they break, Heaven help you."
Alex grinned and nodded. He was feeling great! He had a hunch that this afternoon would be a lot more than just a picnic!
"Joan, you take the bag with the sandwiches and I'll take the salad. Don't bother to lock the car, no one has been here in months. See the dirt – no tracks except ours."
With all this out of the way, Doris picked up the salad bowl, carefully covered with foil, and started along the road. Pauline fell in beside her, with Joan and Alex bringing up the rear.
The walk was pleasant, but hot. The summer sun blazed down and the shade was a welcome relief. After a few minutes the remains of a large wooden building came into sight. It was built against a cliff and looked like it had once been several stories high.
"That's it," Doris said. "There's a lovely spot right down here. But watch your footing, these rocks are tricky."
The four of them made it to the bottom of the steep bank without mishap, and Doris lead the way through a screen of bushes to an open area that fronted on the creek, with the mill just across the stream from them.
"It's beautiful!" Pauline dropped the towels and blanket on the grass and kicked off her sandals. The bank had broken away and there was a tiny, pebbley beach. She walked down to the water and waded in until the water was over her ankles.
"Brrr, it's cold!"
Doris laughed. "Up around the bend, just beyond that tree, is a small pool. It's good for about two or three strokes in either direction, but it's nice just to laze around in."
Alex took off his shoes and socks and rolled his pants up. He waded past his mother and upstream around the bend. Just as Doris had described, there was a small natural dam formed from fallen trees and boulders. The water behind it looked cool and inviting.
"I'm going in," he announced when he got back. He picked up his towel and swim suit and ducked behind a screen of bushes to change.
"I'm going in, too," Joan announced. She waited until Alex emerged from the bushes, his clothing over one arm and a blush on his face.
Pauline gasped slightly. Alex's trunks were too small for him now, and the enormous thickness of his cock was all too obvious. She felt her stomach tie itself into a knot of lust. The idea of that huge piece of meat inside her cunt made her tremble.
Doris, less inhibited than Pauline, stared at the teenager. Watching him until he was out of sight, she turned to Pauline and raised her eyebrows.
"You didn't tell me your son was half stallion," she said lightly.
Pauline, blushing, nodded. "I only found out about it myself this morning. He asked how big a normal prick was. Then, like a fool, I asked him and… and he told me how big he was."
"Well?" Doris, busy spreading out the blanket, looked up at Pauline.
"Ten inches," Pauline sighed.
"My God almighty! He is a fucking horse! Jesus, ten ever-loving inches of cock meat…" Doris shivered. "The idea makes me horny as hell."
"Me too," Pauline admitted. She flopped down on the blanket and accepted a bottle of beer from Doris. "After he told me about it I sent him to the store just so I could masturbate, dreaming about fucking my own son. God, I'm sick!"
"Bullshit." Doris took a healthy swig of beer and smacked her lips. "You're just like I am – young, healthy and horny."
"Healthy and horny, yes, but I'm almost forty, and that isn't young any more."
"Bullshit," Doris repeated. "I'm forty-one, and I still like to fuck every chance I get. I've been thinking about sending Joan away this summer for a couple of weeks, maybe longer. Then…" she smiled, "every night, a cock. Ummm, the idea is enough to turn me on just thinking about it!"
Pauline giggled. It was a great idea, but she knew she'd never be able to do it herself – she lacked the nerve.
"Ten you what." Doris finished her beer and put the bottle aside. "Why don't we send both the kids away and then we can go looking for cocks as a team?"
Pauline blushed and shook her head. "I… I couldn't, Doris. I've tried, but… well, I just…" She shrugged.
Doris took a tube of suntan oil out of her handbag and began putting it on her legs and arms. She lay down on the blanket and untied her halter strings.
"Here, put some on my back, would you?"
Pauline took the tube and began rubbing the oil on her friend's smooth back. Doris wiggled slightly and then lifted her head and looked at Pauline.
"Do the backs of my legs, too, would you?" Pauline applied oil to the backs of Doris' thighs and gradually worked it in until the woman's body had a lovely sheen to it.
"Ummm, thanks." Doris yawned. "Here, let me do you before I fall asleep. This sun is great!"
"Oh shit!" Pauline swore violently.
"What's wrong?"
"I forgot my swim suit. I can't do anything. All I've got on is a pair of panties. No bra, nothing."
Doris shrugged. "So what? Sunbathe naked. The kids'll make enough noise coming back so you can put something on before they get here."
"Think so?" Pauline wanted to, but…
"Sure, what's the matter, embarrassed?"
Pauline blushed slightly and nodded.
Doris laughed. "Don't be. I was one of three girls, and we used to sunbathe naked all the time. I'm so used to raw skin I don't even see it any more."
"Well, if you don't mind, then I will." Pauline undid her blouse and slipped out of it, enjoying the teeing of the air on her breasts. She stood up and undid her skirt, letting it fall to the ground. Doris carefully studied the ruins on the opposite side of the creek while Pauline slid her panties off and then lay down on her stomach beside her friend.
"Ready?" Doris put a generous dollop of oil in the palm of her hand.
"Uh-hum. Ohhh, this is nice!" Pauline cradled her head in her arms, staring at the creek.
Doris rubbed the oil into Pauline's shoulders and back and then began on her legs. Pauline giggled as Doris tickled her every so often.
"What's so funny?"
"You're tickling me, damn it." Pauline began laughing.
Doris joined in. "Sorry," she apologized. "I didn't know you were so sensitive."
Pauline propped herself up on her elbows.
"Ordinarily, I'm not. But today, every single part of me seems to want to be touched."
Doris nodded agreement. "I told you before, Pauline, I like sex. Right now my daughter, the lucky little bitch, is probably getting her twat ripped in half by that fence post your son carries around as a prick. She's too young to really appreciate it, but…"
Doris laughed. "While you were asleep on the way up here there was quite a bit of activity in the back seat. They kept quiet, but Alex finger-fucked her and Joan gave him some head."
"Head?" Pauline rolled on her side, forgetting her nakedness.
"Uh-huh. I couldn't see it, but I could hear it. She sucked him until he squirted his load right into her mouth."
"Oh!" Pauline blushed. She rubbed her hand over her belly, aware that her nipples were hard as rocks.
"Horny?"
Pauline nodded. "I… I just don't know what to do, Doris. I keep thinking about that huge cock, dreaming of it inside me, but then I remember it's attached to my son, and…"
Doris lay down on her back beside Pauline, her heavy breasts jutting into the air. She cupped them, her thumbs teasing the nipples hard. Embarrassed, Pauline looked away.
"Pauline," Doris said quietly, "I'll help you, if you'll help me."
"What do you want?" Pauline nervously glanced at her friend.
Doris licked her lips. "I… I'm going to masturbate. When I… just before I come, I want you take that beer bottle and shove it into me. Would you?"
Shocked by the suggestion, Pauline shook her head. "That's sick!" she exclaimed.
Doris sighed and nodded. "I know it is, but what else is there, besides the real thing?"
Pauline shook her head and sighed. "I'm damned if I know, Doris. But… a beer bottle? Yeech!"
"Then what the fuck would you, use, your fingers?" Doris spoke more sharply than she intended. "I'm sorry, Pauline," she apologized.
Pauline, her chest heaving, nodded. "Yes, I would. I'd… I'd use my fingers, if you'd use your fingers on me."
Now it was Doris' turn to be shocked. She sat up and looked at her friend.
"Do you mean it? Neither of us are lesbians. I mean, I'm certainly not. Are you?"
Pauline shook her head. "I made love with a friend of mine once. It scared us both so much we never talked about it again. But that was years ago. I was twelve or thriteen."
"Me, too," Doris admitted. "My sister Marie and I did it four or five times, but then she got a steady boy friend and that was the end of that."
"Well…" Pauline sat up and faced Doris, looking at her heavy breasts and the thick nipples on the ends. "I… I'm not sure what to do. Are you?"
Doris shook her head. "No," she whispered. She reached out and gently stroked Pauline's cheek with her hand.
Pauline grabbed Doris' hand and kissed it, licking the palm with a frenzy. She slid it down to her breasts and pushed Doris' hand against them.
"Touch me, Doris. Touch me all over!" She lay back and Doris knelt beside her, gently caressing her breasts.
Doris felt crazy. This was the last thing in the world she ever expected to do, but at the same time it was wonderful to touch another woman, knowing exactly what sort of pressure to use. Her fingers teased Pauline's small nipples rigid, and then Doris bent and began kissing first one and then the other, her mouth warm on the hard spikes.
"Ohhh, yess…" Pauline writhed back and forth. She wrapped her arms around Doris and pulled her down against her.
"Bite me a little bit, Doris. Make it hurt," she begged.
Doris felt her stomach begin to flutter. Pauline's voice was low and hoarse with her lust, and it affected Doris. She did as Pauline asked, gently biting the tender nipples. Each time she did so Pauline cried out slightly, and her hips, lifted spasmodically.
"Touch me." Pauline grabbed Doris by the arms and pushed them toward her hips. "Play with me, Doris!"
Doris slid her fingers down the flat warmth of Pauline's belly until her fingers touched the first tightly curled strands of hair. She hesitated, but Pauline's moans made it obvious that she meant it.
Doris swallowed nervously. She wanted to touch her friend, but at the same time she felt it was wrong.
"Please… Ohhh, please!!" Pauline was nearly crying from frustration.
Doris moved her hand and Pauline choked back a scream of pleasure as her friend's fingers touched her clit. She opened her legs farther and lifted her hips, demanding more.
Doris felt the warm wetness of Pauline's cunt around her fingers and it started a fire in her own belly. Suddenly she no longer felt inhibited. Whatever she and Pauline wanted to do was all right. Almost eagerly she stroked the hot flesh, listening to Pauline's cries of pleasure.
Pauline's body jerked and shook as she rose higher and higher toward her climax. She gradually pulled her legs up until Doris was able to see everything.
"Ohhh, don't stop! Don't stop honey. Oh, Doris, you're wonderful… Ohhhh, yesss!! Touch me…ohhh, yes, that's IT!!" Pauline screamed as Doris slid two fingers into the mouth of her cunt.
Doris, kneeling between Pauline's legs, suddenly bent her head and her tongue licked over Pauline's clit.
"Gaaaaahhh!! Ohhhhh… Don't stop, Doris! Please, don't stop!! I… I'm gonna… ohhhh… I…" Pauline's voice rose to a shriek as Doris jammed four fingers deep inside her hot, drooling cunt, her fingernails raking the sensitive walls of flesh.
Pauline's legs clamped around Doris' head as she writhed back and forth. She grabbed her own small tits and squeezed them savagely, screaming with pleasure at the pain she was causing herself.
"Oh… more! Do more… Fuck meeee…"
Doris grabbed the beer bottle and wedged the thick base of it into the writhing cunt in front of her. Pauline's body stiffened and then she began moaning deep in her throat.
"AI… ex… AI… ex…ohhhh, Alex, meeeeee!!!"
Pauline, her eyes glazed with her lust, screamed with each thrust of the bottle into her pussy. Her body jerked violently, and Doris could see her stomach muscles working furiously as each new climax twisted its way through her.
Doris moaned as Pauline continued her frenzied writhing. She pulled open her shorts and buried her fingers in her own hot pussy, feeling her cunt lips spread apart under her touch.
"Ahhh…" Pauline gave a long shuddering sigh. Her body slowly lost its tenseness and she relaxed, her thighs falling open to expose her wet pussy, the bottle jammed deep inside it.
Doris frantically slid her shorts off and gripped the bottle, trying to pull it out of Pauline's cunt.
"Give it to me, I need it!" she cried desperately. Pauline gasped as the bottle was dragged out of her, leaving her feeling horribly empty.
"Ohhh nice…" Doris straddled the cum-slick bottle and lowered herself onto it.
"Nice… ohhhh, sooooo big ohhhh…ahhhhh!" Doris kept pushing down until she had engulfed the bottle with her cunt. Her belly was forced outward by the massive pressure inside her. Every move made her whine and shudder. Her nipples jutted away from her breasts, demanding attention.
"Pauline… touch me… please. Play with my clit… touch me!"
Pauline rolled onto her side and reached out, stroking Doris between the legs. She touched the base of the beer bottle and Doris screamed.
"Ahhh!! Sooo nice and deep! OHHHH, touch me, Pauline. I'm gonna come any second!"
Pauline ran her fingers lightly over the sprouting bud of Doris' clit, listening to her friend's cries of pleasure. She bent her bead and her tongue gently touched the sensitive flesh.
Doris exploded. Her body whipped back and forth and then she fell forward with a grunt, pinning Pauline under her writhing torso.
"Ohhhh… fuck meee…" Doris screamed as the bottle slid a tiny bit deeper. She felt her cunt walls fluttering and then they slowly closed around the glass cylinder, forcing it out of her. Doris cried in dismay. "Don't come out! Oh please, don't come out!"
Pauline grabbed the bottle and rammed it back inside her friend's writhing cunt, smiling as Doris screamed with relief.
"Ohhh, yesss… I… Ohhh…" Doris shuddered and her legs kicked convulsively with her pleasure.
Pauline let go of the bottle and rolled onto her back. She spread her legs apart and gently stroked her own pussy, making small noises of pleasure as she worked herself up all over again. She looked over at Doris and smiled, and Doris smiled back.
"You doing yourself again?" she asked in a lust-thickened voice.
"Just… just a little… ahhhhh!!" Pauline's hips jerked and she gave a sob of relief. "Ohhh, that's better!"
Doris shook her head. They were really a crazy pair!
Lying side by side the two women slowly relaxed and returned to a state approaching normality.
"Ohhh, that was crazy, but it was fun!" Doris held up the beer bottle, looking at the streaks of cum dripping from it.
"Uh-huh, but, you know what?" Pauline idly played with her breast. "I'm still horny for Alex. Having that beer bottle jammed inside me made me appreciate just how good his cock would feel."
Doris laughed. "Our minds are in the same dirty rut. I'd love to do it! There's only one problem – Joan."
Pauline sighed and nodded her agreement. She knew Alex would fuck either one of them in an instant if it weren't for the sexy teenager he was with at that very moment.
"Well, I don't know about you, but I'm getting hungry. Why don't I call the kids and we'll have a bite to eat?" Doris suggested.
Pauline nodded. "Wait a second," she said. "Let me get some clothes on."
"What for? Look, Pauline. You want Alex to fuck you, right? Well, let him see what he's going to get!"
"But he's my son!"
"He's a sixteen-year old male with a ten-inch cock! That means he can get it up fast and keep getting it up for a long time. You take birth control pills, don't you?"
Pauline nodded and Doris continued, "Well, then, you can't get pregnant by him – and if you can't get knocked up, why not fuck?"
Pauline shuddered and buried her face in her hands. After a moment she raised her head and nodded. "You're right," she agreed. "I'm damned if I'm going to go crazy over something that isn't that important in the first place."
"Right! Now I'll make a lot of noise and alert them that I'm coming." Doris grinned and Pauline had to grin in response.
Doris crashed through the underbrush, making as much noise as she could. She scrambled around the bend and was about to shout when she saw a flurry of motion.
Joan, her face purple with embarrassment, was trying to put on her halter, and Doris could tell even at this distance that her nipples were sticking out from her chest like a pair of spikes. She'd gotten her shorts mostly on, but her ass still wiggled out in the open and the girl was doing her best to get presentable. There was no sign of Alex, and Doris wondered where he was until she saw a figure in the bushes, also struggling unsuccessfully to get dressed.
"We're going to eat now. Come along when you're ready."
Doris grinned and turned away, giving her breasts a gentle squeeze in anticipation of dessert – a ten-inch cock!



CHAPTER THREE.


Joan had led Alex through the bushes at first, but as soon as they caught sight of the small pool of water behind the natural dam, Alex took the lead.
Keeping his tennis shoes on, Alex waded out into the surprisingly warm water, feeling with his feet for sudden drop-offs or sharp rocks.
Joan, meanwhile, had already gotten in and was splashing happily. She found a deep spot where she could just barely touch the bottom with her toes, and began bouncing up and down until her head was going under water with each bounce.
Alex splashed over to her and began bouncing up and down in time with her. Standing face to face, only inches apart, they played like this for a few minutes until Joan abruptly splashed water in his face and scrambled away, laughing.
Alex chased her, a grin on his face. He reached out and grabbed her arm, but Joan shook him off and headed back the way she'd come.
Alex turned and lunged for her. His toe caught on one of the bigger rocks and he fell, his arms outstretched. One hand grabbed the back of her shorts and tore them nearly in half.
Joan turned and laughed at Alex floundering in water that was only knee-deep.
"Get up, silly!" She splashed him again, laughing.
Alex got to his feet and started after her again, but Joan stopped, a blush on her face. She realized her shorts were slipping off her waist, and that her ass was already exposed. She grabbed at the material and was horrified to hear it rip again. Now there was no way she could keep them on.
Alex stared at the firm round cheeks of Joan's ass. He thought her ass was the most beautiful thing he'd ever seen. He felt his cock start to move inside his trunks…
Joan wanted to get away and hide somewhere, but then she saw the movement in Alex's trunks. Turning to face him, Joan realized that her halter had slipped until the nipples of her breasts were completely exposed. She saw his eyes move to them and then down to her waist.
"Gee, Joan, you're really pretty." Alex flushed and felt his cock getting harder.
"So are you, Alex."
She stared at his crotch, watching the bulge of his prick getting bigger and bigger every second. She let go of her shorts and they dropped around her knees, exposing her dark mat of pussy hair. Reaching behind her, Joan undid her halter ties and threw the useless garment up on the bank. She kicked off the shorts and tossed them beside the halter.
Alex, his eyes fixed on Joan's body, pulled his trunks off and tossed them beside her clothing.
Joan gasped. His cock was huge! It stood away from his body like some enormous thick pole. It was as big around as her wrist and longer than her forearm. Shuddering with excitement, Joan tried to imagine it inside her.
Alex waded up to her and Joan instinctively gripped him, her fingers sliding easily along the enormous length of his cock.
"Ummm, that feels nice." Alex kissed her, his hand cupping one of her breasts.
"Ohhh, yesss… I like it when you touch me, Alex."
Joan spread her legs apart and let the thick length of his cock ride up and down in the groove of her cunt, scraping against her clit with each movement. Alex rocked his hips back and forth, listening to Joan's moans of pleasure.
Now that they were alone, Joan had no inhibitions about letting herself go. The hotter she got, the more she writhed back and forth, scraping the sensitive tips of her breasts against Alex's chest. Her hips rocked back and forth faster and faster as her cunt heated up.
"Ohhh… Rub me good… Ohhh, I like it when you do that, Alex. Oh yeah! Oh… Alex… Alex. I… ohhhh!!"
Joan sank her teeth into Alex's arm as her orgasm blew up inside her. She felt her cunt pulsing wildly and her breasts ached so hard she was afraid they'd come off. Her body went completely rigid for a second and then she slowly relaxed, moaning deep in her throat.
"Jeez, you really have a set of teeth there," Alex complained mildly.
"It's all your fault." Joan rubbed against him slowly. "If you weren't so fucking sexy, I wouldn't do this."
Alex was very near the boiling point himself. The feel of Joan's cunt lips on the thick shaft of his cock was driving him wild, and his balls were starting to ache.
"Re… remember what you did in the car?" He slid his hand over her breast again, squeezing it gently.
Joan looked up at him. "I thought I'd choke to death, you squirted so much cum in my mouth."
"Want to do it again?"
Joan shook her head.
Alex sighed with disappointment, but then brightened as he got an idea.
"If I suck you, will you suck me?"
"Huh?" Joan, puzzled, looked at him.
Alex slid his hands down her back and cupped her ass, pulling her against him. "I'll eat your pussy if you'll suck my cock."
Joan shivered with delight at the idea. She'd never done it before, but she'd watched her girl friends spread their legs for other boys. The noises they'd made told her one thing, getting eaten felt good!
"Okay," she announced finally, "you've got a deal."
Alex grinned at her and backed up, exposing his cock to her view.
Joan gulped, but she'd made a deal, and she'd stick to it. Kneeling in the shallow water, Joan winced at the way the stones cut into her legs, but the sight of that huge cock was enough to take her mind off lesser things.
Delicately she licked his cock, tasting the heat and inhaling the special scent of Alex's crotch. The odor made her want to pee with excitement, but she gripped the long pole with both of her hands, and began sucking.
"Oh, wow…" Alex buried his finger in her hair and spread his feet to brace himself. Joan's mouth was like hot, wet velvet on the head of his cock. He could feel his cum boiling up inside his balls and he moaned with pleasure.
Joan felt the first drops of his cum splash against the roof of her mouth. Losing her nerve at the last second, she jerked her mouth off his cock, pumping frantically as she did so.
The thick stream of hot cum splashed against her cheek and dripped into the water. Still pumping, Joan tried to catch some of the hot, milky fluid in her hand. She gasped as it splashed on her palm. It was so hot!
"Awww…" Alex looked down in disappointment. The touch of her mouth had really driven him wild, and now all she was doing was jacking him off with her hands.
"I'm sorry, Alex." Joan looked up at him. "I… I got chicken. You come so much, and it's so hot!" She wiped her cheek with the back of her hand and stood up, still hanging onto his prick.
"I'll do it better next time," she promised.
"Fuck next time." Alex was pissed off. "We made a deal, remember? You'd suck my cock if I ate your pussy."
Joan nodded. She felt miserable, but what could she say? He was just so big!
Alex was annoyed, but at the same time he felt flattered. Joan liked him so much she'd suck his cock, but she was scared of it, too.
"Aw, hey it's all right, Joan. I'm sorry I got mad."
Joan got to her feet and smiled at him uncertainly.
To show her there were no hard feelings, Alex gently ran his finger down her belly and into her pubic hair. As he touched her cunt, Joan shuddered.
"Uhhh… Ohhh, I'm so horny! Alex, eat me right now! Don't wait, please!"
Alex smiled at her and nodded. Joan waded over to the bank and spread out her towel. As she bent over she gave him a beautiful view of her ass and the pink gash of her cunt beneath her fine mat of dark pussy hair.
Sitting down, Joan spread her legs far apart and then watched nervously as Alex knelt in front of her. She was afraid he was still mad and would stick his cock into her just to get even.
"Ready?" Alex knew his cock was getting hard again. He'd played with other girls' pussies, but Joan's was something special.
Joan nodded. She lay back, cupping her breasts, her fingers on the nipples. Staring up at the trees overhead, she waited, trembling with a mixture of fear and anticipation.
Alex bent down and his tongue moved along the crease of flesh beside her pussy. Joan shuddered and moaned, twisting her hips slightly so he'd lick her cunt. He did it again on the other side, but before she could react, his tongue touched the pink button of her clit.
"Ohhh!!" Joan's scream startled both of them, and Alex lifted his head. Their eyes met and they giggled.
"That was nice, Alex. Do that again, please." With a sigh of pleasure, Joan lay down again, her hands squeezing her breasts frantically.
Alex continued to lick the girl's drooling cunt and the button of her clit. Gradually Joan's cries became less and less distinct, and her hips started twisting wildly. She was breathing hoarsely, and Alex knew she was about to come.
"Alex… Qhhh, Alex, you're so nice. OHHHH, do it to meeeeee…" Joan whined and then gasped as she felt his finger slip the tiniest bit into her pussy. "Ahhh!" Joan's hips jerked up and she screamed as she came, her cum soaking Alex's mouth and hand.
Alex, his cock throbbing hard, lifted his head. Joan looked down at him, her face a mask of lust.
"Do it," she begged. "You're too big for me, but do it anyway, Alex. Fuck me! I mean it, Alex! Please, fuck me!"
Alex gulped and nodded. He'd never come this close before. Only once, and when the girl had seen his cock, she'd screamed and fought him off.
Alex inched forward until his cock lay against the inside of Joan's thigh. She reached down and touched the silky head, stroking it possessively.
"You mean it, Joan?"
She nodded. "Fuck me," she whispered. "I… I've never done it before," he confessed. Secure in her decision, the dark-haired girl smiled up at him. "Neither have I," she admitted. "But I want to, right now!"
Alex looked down at his cock, resting against the dark mat of her pussy hair. He gripped it and slowly slid the head down into the pink gash of her cunt.
"Oh… Don't go in, not yet. Just rub it up and down a little. It feels good!!" Joan pulled her legs back, lifting her cunt toward him.
Alex grinned at her and nodded. He ran the head of his cock over her pussy in slow, even strokes that made her gasp. She began to tremble again, and her fingers gripped his arm.
"Do it now," she hissed. "Put it into me!"
Alex put the big wedge of his prick against her pussy lips and pushed slightly. Joan gasped and nodded encouragement. He drew back, ready to thrust, and paused.
"Someone's coming!" He scrambled to his feet.
"Ohhh, shit, shit shit!!" Joan pounded her fist on the ground. She'd been ready, and now… "Oh SHIT!!" The infuriated girl scrambled to her feet and grabbed her clothes. She ran into the bushes and hurriedly put on her halter, tying it sloppily, but at least her breasts were covered.
Her shorts were another matter. Joan realized they wouldn't hide anything.
"We're going to eat now. Come when you're ready."
Joan didn't reply to her mother's call, she was too busy trying to figure out what to do with her useless shorts. Finally she picked up her towel and wrapped it around her waist. It would do for a while, but what could she say by way of explanation?
Alex, his still hard cock making an enormous bulge in his trunks, came up beside her.
"What's wrong?"
"Ohh, these fucking shorts! They're ripped so badly I can't wear them. What can I do, Alex?"
Alex looked down at her and shrugged. "You could say you fell and ripped them on a bush."
Joan looked at him and smiled. "My mother would believe that just as much as we would."
Alex nodded glumly. It was a real bitch of a problem.
"Well, let's go get it over with," Joan sighed. She led the way, clutching her towel around her waist, her useless shorts in one hand.
As they emerged into the grassy area where their mothers were, the two teenagers stopped and stared. Both of the women were naked!
"Don't just stand there, come and get some lunch!" Doris gestured to them.
Alex, dazed by the sight of his mother without any clothes on, walked over to her and sat down, his eyes fixed on her small breasts. Even as he watched, her nipples stirred and began to rise, growing harder and deeper in color.
"Here, Alex, have a sandwich." Pauline smiled nervously and handed him a paper plate with food on it.
Alex took the plate. He looked at Doris and nearly dropped the plate on the ground. She was sitting cross-legged and he could see the inside of her cunt! It was a big red gash of flesh that looked as wet as Joan's had been. He saw, too, that Doris' nipples were as stiff as his mother's or maybe even stiffer…
Almost automatically, Alex took a bite of his sandwich. He glanced at Joan, who still had the towel wrapped around her waist.
"What happened, honey, tear your shorts?" Doris handed her daughter a sandwich.
Joan nodded. "Sort of… I… oh, it's stupid. I just tore them, okay?"
Doris smiled at her daughter and patted her on the leg.
Alex, feeling very uneasy at being next to his mother when she was naked, carefully avoided looking at either one of the women. He ate his food quickly, his eyes on the blanket or the trees and the old building across the river.
Joan looked at her mother and Pauline, trying to figure out what was going on. Sometimes her mother got wild, crazy ideas, and the teenager was suddenly worried. She didn't know what to think, but her mother had a peculiar gleam in her eye.
Alex was uncomfortable. He still had a little bit of a hard-on, and sifting in his trunks was difficult.
"Alex, you're being impolite," Pauline said.
"Huh?"
She gestured at his trunks. "You're wearing clothes, but Doris and I aren't. Take off your trunks, honey."
Alex blinked in surprise, having no idea how long it had taken his mother to work up the nerve to speak to him. He got to his feet and, blushing furiously, slid the trunks down to his ankles. He promptly sat down, facing away from the three females.
"You, too, sport?" Doris poked Joan in the leg. Joan unwrapped the towel from her waist and laid it aside. She untied her halter and let it drop. She was still puzzled, but she didn't know what she could do or say.
The foursome finished lunch in relative silence, with only Pauline and Doris doing any talking. As they packed the food and dirty dishes away, Pauline smiled at Doris and nodded.
"Right." Dads sat down and proceeded to put more suntan oil on her body. "You two kids are probably wondering what's going on, right?"
"Sort a," Joan admitted.
Doris smiled at her daughter. She'd obviously gotten to the swimming area just in time. A few minutes longer, and Joan would have lost her cherry, if she still had one.
"Well, it's… it's rather simple." Pauline took the tube of suntan oil from Doris and began to put some on her breasts. "Doris and I want something. We want it very much, and we need your help in getting it."
Alex turned to look at his mother.
Pauline smiled at him. "What we want is you."
"What?" Joan cried, furious at her mother and Pauline.
Doris looked at her daughter and nodded. "That's right, honey. We're a couple of horny bitches that need a super-good fuck, and your boyfriend has just what we need, and a lot more besides."
"You're crazy!" The teenager moved away from her mother, staring first at her and then at Pauline. "Pauline, you aren't serious, are you?"
Pauline smiled uncertainly. "Joan, as shocking as it sounds, we are both very serious." She looked at her son. "Alex, would you like to fuck your mother?"
Blushing furiously, Alex nodded. His cock was as stiff as a post, and he knew his mother could see it.
Pauline, her eyes fixed on the enormous cock, slowly rubbed more oil on her belly and then down between her legs.
"DO you know what I'm doing, Alex? I'm masturbating. I'm looking at your cock and trying to imagine what it will feel like inside me. Will you show me?"
"S… sure, Mom." Alex got up on his knees and turned to face her, the huge thickness of his prick within inches of her face.
"Oh my God, it's beautiful," Doris said softly. "Are you all crazy? What the fuck is going on here?" Joan stormed over to Alex and grabbed him by the shoulder. "Come on, let's get out of here," she demanded.
Alex shook his head. Looking up at her, he smiled. "It's okay, Joan. It really is. They mean it… well, I like the idea."
"If you so much as touch either one of them, I'll never speak to you again. I mean it, Alex – I'll forget you exist!"
"Bullshit!" Doris got to her feet and grabbed her daughter's arm. "Come on, Joan. We're going to take a nice quiet walk in the woods. There are certain things you have to be told about, and now is the best time."
Joan knew better than to argue with the inevitable, but if looks could kill, the glance she gave Alex over her shoulder would have done the trick.
"Are you nervous, Alex?" Pauline smiled.
Alex swallowed and nodded, acutely conscious of his hard-on.
"Alex, would you like me to put some suntan oil on you?"
Alex nodded again.
Pauline squirted a little oil into her hand and began to rub her son's chest. She forced herself to look at his face, not down there, not at that wonderful cock! She slid her hand down and began rubbing his belly. She smiled nervously and handed him the oil.
"Now… put some on me, too, Alex." Her voice was suddenly faint.
"Wh… where do you want it, Mom?"
Pauline blushed. "Start with my breasts and… well…" She trailed off.
Alex put some oil on his hand and slowly, hesitantly reached out. He cupped his hand and shut his eyes as his hand made contact with the small cone of his mother's breast.
"Ohbh, Alex, that… that's nice. Ohh, yes, do that… Oh…" Pauline's eyes shut too, and she held his hand against her body, spreading her legs instinctively.
"Alex… Touch me… touch me between the legs, dear." Pauline's voice was so faint that Alex could barely hear her.
"Now?"
Pauline nodded and pulled his hand down below her waist. She lifted herself slightly and felt her son's fingers slide down her belly and between her waiting thighs.



CHAPTER FOUR


Joan was so angry she couldn't speak. Eyes flashing, she followed her mother along the bank of the creek until they reached the swimming area.
Doris sat down in a patch of shade and pulled Joan down beside, her.
"I know you're mad, honey, and so I'm not going to appeal to your sense of fairness, or anything like that." Doris wished she'd brought her cigarettes.
"You're sick, that's all. And Pauline… Jeez! Letting her own son fuck her – that's really sick!!"
Doris sighed. She looked at her daughter and shook her head. "Honey, you, haven't really developed your sex appetite yet, so this won't mean very much, but there are times when masturbating simply won't do the job. You'll learn to appreciate having your cunt reamed by a cock, and after a while, that'll be the only thing you really want. You'll find your entire body aching for it and after a while you'll be willing to take anyone that comes along, just so it's hard, hot and gives you a chance to come."
Joan shook her head. "Not me," she announced firmly.
"No? What about earlier, when I called you two to come to lunch? What was happening then, huh?"
Joan flushed slightly and didn't answer.
Pauline smiled gently and put her arm around Joan's shoulders.
"You don't have to tell me, honey, I can guess. He was just about to do it, wasn't he?"
Joan sighed and nodded. "We… well, we sort a played around and then I… I sucked him a little bit and…" she giggled nervously. "I got scared at the last second and stopped sucking and he came all over my cheek. It was so hot!"
"And then he went down on you and licked your pussy?"
Joan looked at her mother in surprise. "How did you know?"
Doris laughed. "Honey, you forget I was once sixteen and horny as hell. I remember one date I went on. The other girl was sort of nervous and her date was very, very sexy-looking." Doris laughed. "While Tony, that was my date, fucked me, I sucked the other guy off. Tony came inside me just a second before… Will, I think his name was, blew his load in my mouth."
Joan looked at her mother in amazement. "I had no idea?"
Doris gave her a little hug. "Honey, sex didn't start with you or me. People have been doing it ever since… well, how long is forever?"
Joan giggled and hugged Doris. The heavy cones of their breasts touched and Joan gasped.
"Horny, honey?"
The girl nodded. "My breasts ache something awful and my insides feel all hot and squirmy. I… I want to touch myself, but…"
"But it isn't enough, is it?"
Joan shook her head and sighed. "No, it isn't. I think about Alex and his… jeez, he's so big! And the idea of masturbating just isn't enough, like you said."
"I know." Doris slid one hand between her thighs and, to Joan's amazement, began to play with herself.
The teenager drew away from her mother, shaking her head.
"Don't be so uptight, Joan. I feel the same as you do, only worse. You've never had a man's cock inside you so you can't imagine how wonderful it feels. I have, and… ohhh… ahhh!!" Doris gasped and then screamed softly. Her body relaxed slightly and she slowly lifted her hand away from her crotch, looking at her wet fingers.
Joan gave a soft cry of despair and spread her legs apart. Doris looked at her, and Joan nodded.
"I know it's wrong Mama, but… I… I… I…"
Doris smiled. "Sure, honey." Her hand reached out and she gently stoked her daughter's inner thighs.
Joan gasped at the light touch of her mother's fingers on her body. Her ass wiggled with delight as Doris gently manipulated the outer lips of her pussy and then gently slid the tips of her fingers over her clit.
"Ohhh… Mama! Ohhh, don't stop, Mama… I… I… ahhhh!!" Joan's lithe body twisted against Doris' touch, and the gd's hands clamped over her breasts, lifting and squeezing them almost brutally.
"Oh…" Joan sagged against her mother. She put an arm around Doris and hugged her. "Thank you, Mama."
Doris patted her arm and smiled at her. "Feel better, honey?"
Joan nodded and was about to reply when she heard an unearthly scream.
"What was that?" She looked at Doris.
Doris pursed her lips in a soundless whistle and then shook her head. "That, I think, was Pauline."
"Pauline? But, why did she scream?"
Doris shuddered with lust. "She screamed because her son just shoved all ten inches of his cock inside her – and she wasn't ready for it."
"God!" Joan shivered.
"And if she made that much noise, you can imagine the kind of sounds you'll make when he finally does it to you, honey." Doris patted her thigh. "You don't have to tell me, but are you still a virgin?"
Joan nodded. "Chris Reynolds was a real creep. He was the guy I went out with last week. I thought sure he'd do it to me, but all he wanted to do was play with my tits."
"You've got nice ones," Doris admitted. "But I suspect you'll get your cherry popped sooner than you think."
"But… Alex is so… I… He'd tear me in half!" Joan was near tears. She wanted Alex's cock, but common sense told her she was still too small, the muscles of her cunt too tight to permit anything that big inside her.
Doris got up and waded into the water until it was around her waist.
"Come on, let's paddle around a little bit."
Joan looked back toward the picnic ground. "Can't we go back now?"
Doris shook her head. "Pauline only screamed once. When she screams again, it'll be over. Then we'll give them a couple of minutes to relax. It's only polite, honey. Come on, I'll race you."
Joan got up and splashed in beside her mother. She looked back once more and then began swimming.
Alex had hesitated a long time before touching his mother's pussy. He knew it was wrong, but at the same time it felt so right. His mother's slim body, kneeling in front of him, was trembling and her nipples were big and red.
"Please, Alex. I… I want you to touch me, very much." Pauline quavered.
Alex moved his hand and his fingers brushed the outer lips of her pussy.
"Ohhh…" Pauline shuddered and her oil slick hand gripped the huge thickness of his cock.
"Mom!" Alex gasped at the touch of her hand on his cock.
"Ohh, you're so big, Alex." Pauline smiled at him and then looked at his cock, licking her lips. She began sliding her hand up and down the long, hot shaft, feeling its thickness and trying to imagine how it would feel inside her.
"Ummm, Mom… I… Ohhh…" Alex trembled, his balls on fire.
"Do you want to come?" Pauline cupped his balls gently.
"Yeah!" he gasped, sweat pouring off his face.
Pauline smiled and nodded. "It's all right, dear… I'll suck you until you do, all right?"
"Oh yeah!" Alex put his hand on her head and Pauline opened her mouth, taking the head of his cock into it.
Whatever else she could or couldn't do Pauline knew how to suck cock. She'd started at the age of twelve, and everything she'd learned, she used.
Alex gasped as his mother's tongue curled around the big head of his prick. Her fingers were busy pressing and squeezing his balls gently, but with tremendous effect. He could feel his guts tightening up, ready to explode and send another load of cum out the end of his shaft.
"Mom… I'm gonna come…" Alex warned her.
Pauline didn't answer. She sucked harder and Alex gasped as her fingers pressed his balls back and forth.
There was a warning throb and then Pauline felt a gush of hot cum in her mouth.
"Ohh, wow!" Alex sagged in relief, expecting his mother to stop, but Pauline didn't. Instead she gripped the long shaft with both hands and began pumping furiously, while her warm mouth teased the velvety flesh of his cock head.
"Ahhh!!" Alex thrust his hips up and his cock banged against his mother's throat as another load of cum blasted, out of him.
Pauline coughed and lifted her head, cum dripping out of one corner of her mouth.
"Did you like it?" she asked with a smile.
Dazed, Alex could only nod.
Pauline pushed him back until Alex was lying down, his rapidly softening cock draped over one thigh. She lay down beside him and spread her legs so that her pussy rubbed against his thigh.
"I know you've gotten a work-out, honey. How many times did Joan make you come?"
"Twice," Alex grinned. "She chickened out the second time. She said she was afraid she'd choke on my cum."
Pauline laughed gently. "Joan has a lot to learn, but we'll teach her. Right now I expect you'd like to rest."
Alex nodded. He was exhausted. The head of his cock was sore and he felt as though he couldn't get another hard-on no matter what.
Suddenly he blinked and sat up. "What did you say about Joan?"
Pauline smiled up at him. "I said we'd teach her, meaning Doris and I. It will take a couple of weeks, but by the time we're done, she'll be ready for you."
Alex blinked in surprise. This was something completely unexpected, but then this was a day for the unexpected.
Pauline took his hand and put it on her stomach. "Play with me, Alex. I'd like it very much if you would."
Alex slid his hand between her thighs and Pauline whined with pleasure as his fingers parted the lips of her cunt and slipped inside. She lifted her hips and two of his fingers poked into the mouth of her vagina.
"Ohhh, don't use your fingers, sweetheart, use your cock."
"It… it's all soft."
Pauline smiled. Her fingers closed over the end of his prick and she began to play with it gently.
"Alex, I was a virgin when I married your father. But did you know that I'd been fucking since I was thirteen?"
"Huh? Wait a minute, Mom. How can that… I mean when you fuck, you fuck!"
Pauline increased the pressure of her fingers on the tip of his cock and shook her head. "There's more than one hole down there, Alex."
"In… in your ass? Jeez!"
Pauline nodded. "The very first time was when I was just thirteen. There was this very nice man who lived next to us. One day I locked myself out and he let me use the telephone to call Grandma to come home and let me in. After I got through calling I turned around and there he was with his prick sticking out of his pants. I knew all about pricks. I'd been sucking your Uncle Paul's for six months. I started to suck on it but he stopped me. He took some vaseline and rubbed it all over my asshole. Then…" Pauline smiled and shook her head.
"Yeah?" Alex's cock was getting hard again, and his interest in his mother was increasing every second.
"Then he had me sit on his lap. At first the pain was horrible and I wanted to scream, but at the same time it felt so good that I wanted to scream because of that. And then, when he started rubbing my twat, I went out of my mind!"
"Did you come?" Alex was stiff as a board, and Pauline put some oil on the head of his cock.
"Oh, I must have come six or seven times, and then he shot his load into my ass and I came six or seven more times. Every day, or almost every day after that, I'd go over to his house and we'd play for hours!"
Alex boldly put his hand between Pauline's thighs and she smiled at him.
"Your cock is so big I'm almost afraid to do it, but, if you want to you can fuck me now!"
"Yes…" Alex bent his head and sucked on his mother's rigid nipples, making her gasp.
"Lie on your back, dear." Pauline pushed him down and then straddled his hips. She lifted herself up and grabbed his cock. Rubbing it back and forth along the drooling lips of her pussy, the dark-haired woman began to shake with desire.
"Alex… Don't… don't move. If you push up, you'll hurt me. Do you understand?"
Alex nodded. He reached up and cupped her breasts, rolling the nipples back and forth. Pauline moaned and wiggled her ass slightly, lodging the thick head of his cock in the lips of her cunt.
"Ohh, your cock is nice and warm," she gasped. "Ohh, so nice and warm and big… I… Ohhh, I'm going to do it!"
She slowly let her weight cram the enormous cock head deeper and deeper inside her. She could feel the walls of her cunt stretching wider and wider to accept the fantastic thickness of her son's cock. Her pussy lips were splayed apart and her clit jabbed out from under its covering sheath of flesh.
"Oh, I can't take any more!" Pauline gasped. She braced herself and began rocking back and forth, wincing at the pain. Alex was too big! He was tearing her poor cunt to pieces with his cock.
"Ohhh, wow! Go on, do it a little faster," he urged her.
"Faster?" Pauline gasped for breath. "Alex, I'm completely stuffed full, and I can't move fast!"
He squeezed her nipples almost painfully and grinned up at her.
"Then I'll move you," he said.
Alex lifted his hips slightly and Pauline cried out. It was horribly painful but wonderful at the same time. She felt as though she would tear in half if the pressure increased, but at the same time she wanted it to.
Alex lowered his hips and then thrust again, harder and deeper. His cock slipped in farther, and Pauline screamed. She wanted to get off, but before she could move, with one last, brutal thrust, Alex jammed the entire ten inches of his cock into her cunt.
Pauline collapsed on top of him, screaming in agony. She could feel herself tearing – blood was running out of her cunt and mingling with her pussy juice. The pressure was so tremendous that her bladder emptied itself, and her piss dribbled over Alex's balls and onto the blanket.
"Ahhhhh!! Alex you dirty fucker!! Ohh, you filthy, bastard – stop!! Stop, Alex, ohhhhh God! You're tearing me apart!! Arhhhh!!!"
Alex grabbed the fleshy cheeks of his mother's ass and brutally moved her back and forth, scraping her clit against his pubic bone. Pauline's screams doubled in volume, but the tone of her cries was changing.
"Ahhhh, Alex… Al…ex… al… ex… ahhhh, ohhh, you dirty, dirty little bastard… Ohbh, I'm going to rip your fucking balls offfff!! Ahhhhh! Oh, you dirty shit!!I'm commmiiinnnggg!!"
Pauline's body jerked and thrashed wildly. She sank her teeth into his shoulder, drawing blood, but it didn't change the wonderful explosions of lust that tore through her again and again. As she screamed out her pleasure she realized that she'd been fooling herself. No matter that she was his mother. With his cock, Alex could make her do anything he wanted, and she'd do it, willingly, just to be fucked!
"Alex, ohhh…" Pauline licked his shoulder where she'd bitten him. She didn't dare try to move, and Alex was still firmly gripping the cheeks of her ass, dragging them apart and forcing her cunt down against him.
"Ohbh, Alex, that was… Ohhh, honey, you're wonderful. You are… ohhhh…" Pauline licked his shoulder where she'd bitten him. She, didn't respond.
Looking at him, Pauline was suddenly frightened. There was a curious look in his eye, and it made her guts curdle.
"We're not done yet," he announced.
"Wha… what are you talking about?" Pauline asked fearfully.
"I want to do it."
"What?"
"You know what, Mom. It's what you want, too."
"What are you talking about, Alex?" Pauline looked at him and then gave a horrified gasp as his finger touched her asshole.
"No! Oh, God, no, Alex – don't…please!" Near tears, Pauline shook her head violently.
Alex smiled at her. "Mom, stop lying to yourself. You WANT me to! I can feel your pussy – remember? The idea is making it flutter, and your nipples are super-hard."
Swallowing back her tears, Pauline realized that what her son said was true. The idea, so horrible to talk about, fascinated her.
"Yes," she admitted reluctantly. "You're right, Goddamn you!"
Alex laughed. "Mom! Stop kidding yourself. The minute you knew how big I was you changed. Your voice, the way you moved, everything. I'm not dumb, you know. I couldn't figure out what was happening at first, but now I know."
Pauline winced at a pain inside her. "Can I get off, honey? You're really beginning to hurt."
Alex's attitude changed at once. "I'm sorry, Mom. Here, easy. No, keep lifting – more, yeah, that's it, just a bit more – okay!"
"Alex…" Pauline shuddered with relief as she felt the head of his cock slip out of her.
She lay back, her legs spread open, quivering from the strain. A mixture of blood and pussy juice seeped out of the battered hole of her cunt and stained the blanket under her ass.
"God, what a monster!" She rolled over, groaning. Taking a cigarette out of Doris' pack, she lit it, her hands trembling.
She looked at him, still amazed that she wasn't torn completely apart. His cock was smeared with blood and her pussy ooze, and there was a big stain under his ass where her piss had dribbled.
"Do… do you want to do it now?" she asked hesitantly.
Alex shook his head. "No, I'm pooped. My prick feels like it's going to break off it hurts so much. And the head is completely raw."
Pauline laughed. She was feeling better and better. Now that she'd actually done it, a lot of her fear was gone. He'd hurt her, but that would change in time as she stretched to accommodate him. And doing it in the ass! Pauline shivered. She'd always liked having her. Shit chute reamed and Alex had the equipment to do the job, and then some!
"Everything okay?" Doris called out. She was out of sight in the brush.
"Fine!" Pauline winced. "Come on back." Doris and Joan, their bodies dripping water, came around the last clump of brush and Doris smiled at Pauline.
"How was it?"
Pauline smiled. "Great. I… I wasn't really ready for all of it, though."
Doris nodded. "We heard your scream. It sounded like you were being torn in half."
Alex sat up and smiled at Joan, but she looked away. The sight of his cock, all smeared with blood and pussy slime made her feel funny.
"I gather you survived?" Doris looked at Pauline's cunt, noting the blood.
Pauline nodded. "Alex has a fantastic piece of meat."
"Hey, I'm not some side of beef, damn it," Alex spoke up indignantly.
"Shut up, Alex, this is woman's talk," Doris said.
Joan giggled. Alex looked so smug and then so hurt! She wanted to sit down beside him and let him play with her, but she wasn't sure just how far she could go with her mother around.
Doris looked at Alex far a moment and sighed. "It looks like I'm out of luck. He couldn't get it up again if he had to."
Alex nodded. "It hurts. The head is all sore and my insides feel like they've been rearranged."
"That's nothing to what I feel like," Pauline winced. "I think I'm going in for a swim. Anyone want to come with me?"
"Sure, why not?" Doris got up and the two women made their way through the brush.
As soon as they were out of sight, Joan knelt beside Alex, her tits swinging gently.
"Does it hurt very much?" she asked sympathetically.
Alex shrugged. "No, not really. But I'm tired! I've been skinned alive, or at least it feels that way."
"Was it fun – fucking your mother, I mean?"
Alex paused and then shrugged. "She was screaming so much I didn't know what to do. I got mad and grabbed her and sort a pulled her around and she screamed some more, but she seemed to like that."
Joan shuddered. She couldn't imagine what had happened, but she'd heard Pauline's scream.
Alex got up and pulled the blanket into the shade. Lying down again, he put his arms behind his head and stared up at the trees overhead.
Joan sat beside him again, smiling gently.
"Alex, what I said before, about my not letting you touch me if you did it. I… I didn't mean it, really. I… I want to do it with you. I think you're…" She blushed and looked away.
Alex reached out and gently cupped one of the girl's breasts, watching the soft nipple slowly rise and harden.
Joan bent down and kissed him, and he kissed her back, his tongue slipping in and out of her mouth, making her moan.
"I… I don't want to do any more, Alex. I'm getting all hot and there's nothing we can do that I… ohhh!!" Joan gasped as his fingers slid between her thighs, touching her hot pussy.
"Want me to go down on you again?" He offered, his voice husky.
Joan nodded and lay down, spreading her thighs apart for him.



CHAPTER FIVE


Alex knelt on the blanket, wincing as the sensitive head of his cock dragged on the cloth. He ran his hands down the insides of Joan's thighs and she lifted her hips, offering him her wet cunt.
"Do it, Alex. I like it when you eat meeeeee!" She screamed as his mouth made contact with her clit, sucking and pulling on it until she thought she was going to fly apart from her pleasure.
Alex, his tongue busy on Joan's cunt, slid one hand along her belly and then clamped it over one of her breasts, squeezing the heavy cone of flesh until she moaned deep in her throat.
"Alex… ohhh, you're so… so nice… I… I'm gonna come…" She panted wildly, her hips jerking back and forth.
"Alex – ahhhh!!" With a wild scream, Joan grabbed his hair, dragging his face hard against her pussy. Her legs went straight up in the air and then slowly relaxed as she sobbed with relief.
Alex lifted his head and wiped her cunt juice off his mouth. Smiling at her, he rolled over and relaxed.
Joan snuggled down beside him, her breasts against his arm. Sliding her hand down the length of his cock, she gently cupped his heavy balls, giving him a little kiss as she did so.
"You're incredible," she sighed. "You're really nice."
Alex held her gently, and kissed her. "You're nice, too."
"Ummm," Joan sighed. "I could go to sleep just like this."
Alex yawned and Joan snuggled a little closer, spreading her thighs so her pussy rubbed against his leg.
They lay quietly for a few minutes, Alex trying to keep awake and Joan simply happy to be so close to him. Too tired to keep trying, Alex closed his eyes and was asleep almost at once. He snored slightly and Joan grinned at the sound.
She gently let go of his balls and sat up carefully so as not to disturb him. Sitting cross-legged, Joan looked at Alex carefully. Until today she'd never really considered him as anything except another boy who was interested in her, but, she realized she was changing her mind about him. Was it his huge cock? She didn't think so. His looks – not really.
Joan shrugged and sighed. It didn't really matter why she liked him she decided, but she did like him.
And what would it be like to have his cock inside her? She rubbed her breasts, proud of her stiff nipples, and stroked her thighs lightly.
Joan smiled at herself. She could do it all over again, she realized. In fact, she wanted to!
She started to wake Alex up, and then stopped. It wasn't fair, she decided. He was exhausted. She decided to go swimming.
Pauline and Doris were sitting on the bank having a cigarette when Joan arrived. Doris smiled up at her daughter and then raised her eyebrows in a question.
"He's asleep." Joan sat down beside her mother. "He's just completely wiped out."
Pauline moaned slightly. "I'm not surprised," she sighed. "He nearly tore me in half. God, he's enormous!"
Doris nodded. "I know. I'm scared right now, and I don't know what I'll feel like when he's actually going to do it."
"He's not going to do it to you, Mama," Joan said coolly.
"What?" Doris looked at her. "Did he say that?"
Joan shook her head. "No, I did. He's my boyfriend, and I'm not going to share him with you."
Doris began to chuckle. "All right, Miss Smarty-pants, just what is all this leading up to?" Joan blushed and then stammered, "I… I'm chicken, too."
"Ohh, honey, it's all right!" Doris gave her a hug. "Really, Joanie, it'll be all right."
Joan shook her head. "He's too big, and I'm scared. I'm a virgin, Mama. I've played around and I've let boys touch me. I've played with their pricks and sometimes I've even sucked them, but I've never let one of them put it in me. I… I want Alex to be my first… but he's so fucking BIG!"
Joan was in tears, and Doris held her, rocking back and forth slowly.
"Joan, I'm sorry. I must have upset you terribly with what I said." Pauline reached around and patted Joan on the thigh.
"It… it's all right," Joan sniffed. "I'm just so mixed up! One minute I'm up in the air and then I'm down in the dumps. I came over here and I was feeling great and now I…" She trailed off into a fresh outburst of crying.
"First love is horrible." Doris looked at Pauline. "I can remember feeling nearly this bad myself."
"And she's right," Pauline sighed. "Alex will tear her apart. We've got to do something."
Doris nodded agreement. She knew Joan and Alex would fuck, and she wanted her daughter to be ready. If Alex ever put all ten inches into the teenager, she'd be ripped wide open. The shock would probably make sex hateful to her for years to come, and Doris didn't want that to happen.
"Y'know, I remember something a friend of mine was told. She was going to be married and she was still virgin. She went to her doctor and…" Doris frowned in concentration.
"Now I remember," she continued. "He made her do a special exercise to stretch her pussy wider than normal. She had a real small one to begin with anyway. It worked, she said. Her husband got in and they both had a fucking ball."
"Yes, but was her husband as big as Alex?" Pauline shook her head. "I don't know, Pauline."
"Joan." Doris gave her daughter a shake. "Joan, listen to me – everything's going to be all right."
Joan sniffed and lifted her tear-streaked face.
"It's going to be all right, honey. I've got an idea. If you promise to work super-hard for the next couple of weeks, you and Alex can spend one weekend all by yourselves doing whatever you want. Is that a deal?"
Joan brightened. "Do you mean it?"
Doris nodded. "If you do exactly what I tell you to for the next two weeks, Alex is all yours. Right after the weekend, he's fair game, and I'll make a play for him, too. Understand?"
Joan nodded, but then a look of unease came over her face. She sighed and her shoulders slumped.
"It won't work. He's just too big!"
Doris shook her head. "Honey, no matter who does it to you, the first time is going to hurt some. There's no way around that. But it won't hurt as much as you think, I can guarantee that much."
"Morn, you're wonderful!" Joan hugged her mother enthusiastically, a bright smile on her face.
"Well, it's getting late, and I've got a date tonight." Doris got to her feet. "Picnic's over, folks. Let's pack up and get rolling."
The three made their way back to where Alex was sleeping. It took a few minutes to pick things up and get dressed, and then they started back to the car, Joan wearing a towel around her waist.
The drive back to the city was uneventful and shortly after five Pauline and Alex were back in their apartment.
While Alex napped, Pauline took a long, hot bath, soaking the abused flesh between her legs until it stopped aching.
Drying herself off, Pauline heard Alex moving around in the kitchen. She put on her robe and joined him.
"What's for dinner?" he asked eagerly.
"Let me have a chance to find out," she laughed. "You are just one huge appetite with a ten-inch cock attached to it, my friend."
"A sore ten-inch cock," Alex corrected her.
"Does it hurt very much, honey?" Pauline knelt by him, not minding that her robe was gaping open to show him her tits.
"Sort a. The head is really sore, and my balls ache like mad." Alex shifted restlessly.
"Well, let me get dinner started, and then I'll see what I can do to make you feel better."
With a casserole in the oven, Pauline joined Alex in his bedroom where the teenager, naked, was stretched out on the bed.
"Ohh, you are red!" Pauline exclaimed. The thick head of Alex's cock was a fiery red, and he was obviously uncomfortable.
"I'll be right back." Pauline hurried out and returned a moment later with a bottle of hand lotion.
She poured some of the lotion onto her hand and gently stroked the inflamed cock head. Alex sighed and his enormous shaft moved slightly in Pauline's hand.
"Alex? Are you getting horny?" She looked at him suspiciously.
"Uh-huh." Alex smiled at her. "Your hands feel real nice, Mom. You can do that for as long as you want!"
Pauline laughed and shook her head. "Oh no, you don't! Once today was enough. I'm not going to tear myself apart on you again for a long, long time."
Alex looked at her for a moment and then reached out and opened her robe, exposing her breasts.
"Your nipples are hard, and you're wiggling your ass. Do you want me to go down on you?"
"Alex!" Pauline was shocked at the suggestion. She stopped rubbing the head of his cock and stood up, pulling her robe closed.
"Dinner will be ready in a few minutes. If you want to take a shower, you'd better hurry up."
Pauline strode into the kitchen and then dropped her pose. She leaned against the refrigerator, her knees shaking. Horny? God! If he only knew how she felt. She wanted it. It had torn her cunt to pieces only hours before, but she wanted that huge cock inside her again, jamming deeper and deeper until she screamed for mercy.
By the time Alex had showered and dressed, Pauline had regained her composure. Still, it was difficult to sit across the table from him, knowing that "thing" between his legs was there, like some great snake, ready when she wanted it.
After dinner, Alex, as usual, had to be bulldozed into doing the dishes, but Pauline was adamant. She needed some time to sit and think things out. Listening to the rattle of Alex's dishwashing, Pauline sat on the sofa, staring at the opposite wall.
What could she do? Her behavior was completely at odds with everything she had been brought up to believe. Was she going to let her senses take over? Pauline shook her head angrily.
"All done. Okay if I turn on the TV?" Alex flopped down beside her.
"I'd rather you didn't, honey. I'm not feeling all that well. You can spend one Saturday night without it, can't you?"
Alex smiled at her. "Sure, Mom." He got up and went into his room, emerging a moment later with a book of science-fiction stories.
Pauline looked at him. His face was tranquil. There was nothing bothering him, nothing at all. The idea of incest-fucking his mother hadn't disturbed him in the least.
Irritated, Pauline crossed her legs. She managed to stifle a gasp of pain. Her crotch, which had been feeling better, was suddenly one huge mass of pain, and through the pain she could feel her desire building higher and higher.
She got up and went into her bedroom, closing the door firmly behind her. With shaking hands Pauline undid the tie of her robe and let it fall to the floor. Naked, she crossed to her bureau and picked up the bottle of hand lotion.
Pouring a little on her hand, Pauline lay down on her bed, spreading her legs apart. Gingerly she touched her fingers to the raw flesh of her pussy.
"Ohhh…" she gasped. It didn't hurt as much as she feared, and the coolness of the lotion was a relief.
She slid her fingers along the outer lips, tickling herself slightly as she did so. Closing her eyes, she gently touched her clit.
"Ohhh… I… Ohhh, God! Little… bastard… fucking… cock! Ohhh, that…cock!" Pauline's hips jerked convulsively and she whined with pleasure. Her legs trembled violently and she closed them over her hand, gasping at the pressure on her cunt.
"Mom? Mom, you all right?" Alex knocked on the door.
"Yes… yes, Alex, I'm all right, dear." Pauline managed to make her voice sound almost normal, but suddenly her lust was back, stronger than ever.
She got up and grabbed the bottle of lotion. Sitting on the edge of the bed, Pauline poured a generous amount into her hand. She smeared it over her stomach and between the hard cones of her breasts, watching the nipples harden as she did so. Putting the bottle down on her nightstand, Pauline rubbed the lotion over her body, gasping as her hands drove her higher and higher.
Pulling at her nipples, Pauline felt her cunt beginning to flutter. She deliberately didn't touch it, but kept massaging her breasts, faster and faster until they ached so much she wanted to scream.
Looking down, Pauline could see a small stain on the bedding, her cunt juice, trickling out of her inflamed pussy. She reached down and gently inserted one finger into her cunt, careful not to scrape the sensitive walls with her fingernail.
"Ummmmn, nice cum…" Pauline licked her wet finger and went back for more, her other hand still squeezing her breasts.
Again and again the lust-crazed woman dipped her finger inside her cunt and licked her juice off, her ass rolling from side to side, faster and faster. "Ummm… nice, so nice and sweet…"
Pauline moaned deep in her throat.
It was no use. The more she played with her body, the greater her desire became. Moaning in frustration, Pauline lay down on her side, her legs drawn up until they nearly touched her shoulders.
"Do it, you silly bitch. You know you want to… so do it," she whispered to herself, her hands busy between her thighs.
Almost as though she were being forced, Pauline reached out and took the bottle of lotion down from the table. She poured some into her hand and then put the bottle back. Instead of spreading it on her body, Pauline dipped her fingers into the small pool of lotion, her entire body trembling in anticipation.
She reached over her hip and the lotion-slick fingers slid easily between the cheeks of her trembling ass. Biting her lip to keep from screaming, Pauline slowly felt for the tight ring of her asshole.
"Ohhh…" she gasped as her fingernail scraped over it. Closing her eyes, she gently inserted the tip of her finger into the puckered ring.
Her body trembling, Pauline drew a deep breath and pushed her finger into the hole.
"Ohhh…" She buried her face in the pillow to stifle her cries. Deeper and deeper she rammed the finger until her knuckles were jammed against her ass.
"Uhhhh!!" Pauline pushed back against the wonderful pressure inside her. She frantically sawed her finger in and out, feeling her body growing rigid as she neared her climax.
"Ohhh, more…" The sex-driven woman whined to herself. She wedged a second finger and then a third past the tight ring.
"Yessssss…" Pauline shuddered. Sweat poured off her body, and her breasts trembled, the dark-red tips rigid, demanding attention.
"Nice… pretty Pauline…" she whispered, her voice cracking with her passion. She gently rolled her nipples back and forth between her fingers and slid her hand down between her clenched thighs.
"Ahhhhh!!" She just barely touched her clit but it was enough. Her body erupted in a gigantic explosion. Her torso jerked back, and forth, her fingers jamming deep inside her asshole and then being pulled almost out.
"Ohhhh… fuck meeeee!!" Pauline cried into her pillow, trying to muffle her screams. Her legs jerked out straight, pulling her fingers completely free of her ass, and she moaned with disappointment.
Propping herself up, Pauline jammed the fingers back inside herself, gasping at the renewed contact with her hot flesh.
"Ohbh, yesssss…"
Now she felt better, and Pauline could play with her body leisurely, her horrible driving lust suppressed for the moment. Murmuring incoherently, she slowly relaxed, her fingers wedged in the heated depths of her asshole.
She had decided to masturbate again when the phone rang.
"I'll get it!" Alex called.
He got up from the couch and picked up the phone halfway through the second ring.
"Hello?"
There was a brief moment of silence and then Alex heard Joan's voice.
"Did you know you have a very sexy body?" she giggled.
"So do you, and you know it." He idly rubbed his cock.
"Alex, I'm sitting on my bed, naked, and I'm playing with myself." Joan's voice sounded husky. "Shall I tell you what I'm doing?"
"Huh?" Alex blinked in surprise.
"You heard me, you big prick," Joan giggled. "I'm playing with myself. Just talking to you turns me on."
"What are you doing?" Alex felt his cock moving inside his pants.
"Ohhh, I'm rubbing my titties… my nice, big, hot tithes. The nipples are all big and rubbery, Alex. If you were here you could suck on them! Ohhh, I wish you were…" Joan's voice was getting slightly hoarse.
Alex unzipped his pants and pulled his cock out, stroking the length of it gently, feeling it go harder and harder between his fingers.
"Touch yourself between the legs," he urged.
"Nooo, not yet." Joan's breathing was ragged. "I'm all wet down there already. I can feel my pussy juice getting me nice and wet for you Alex. Ohhh, just thinking about your cock makes me get all gooey and hot inside."
Alex was pumping himself faster and faster.
"I'm playing with myself, too, Joan," he admitted.
"Me you hard? I mean, real big and hard?"
"Yeah," he grunted.
"Ohhh, now I'm gonna touch myself, Alex. I… Ohhh, Alex, can you come real quick? I… I'm gonna…ahhh!!"
"Oh yeah!!" Alex grunted as his cum squirted out of the head of his cock, splattering on the kitchen floor.
"Ohhh, Alex, I… I had a real good come. Did you?"
"Uh-huh. It's all over the kitchen floor."
Joan laughed. "Next time, it'll be inside me, and I'll just keep on… ohhh, I did it again! I'm rubbing my… my cunny, Alex, and… Ohhh, Alex, talk to me!!"
Alex swallowed nervously. He really didn't know what to say, but he was willing to try.
"Open your legs a little farther, and spread the… the lips apart. I… I want to suck you…"
"Ohhh, YES!" Joan squealed with pleasure. "I…Ahhhh, I… I'm commiiinnnggg!!"
Alex listened as Joan cried her lust out over the phone. He thought he could hear her bed squeaking, but he wasn't sure.
"Ohhh, that was wonderful, Alex. I… I'll call you tomorrow, all right?"
"Not if I call you first. Good night, Joan."
"Night, Alex." Joan sighed and hung up the phone.
She rolled over and put it on the floor by her bed, her hand still between her thighs. Lying on her back again, she pulled her fingers out of her crotch and smelled them.
"Joan? Can I come in, honey?"
Joan debated about covering herself and decided against it. Her mother was her partner after all, and they were both after the same thing – Alex's cock.
"Come on in, Mom."
Doris opened the door and smiled at her daughter. "I thought you were busy so I didn't interrupt."
Joan nodded. "I was. I called Alex and he made love to me over the phone."
Doris laughed. "A long-distance fuck? Well, why not?" She sat down on the bed and patted Joan's leg.
"Honey, if you're going to let Alex take your cherry, you've got some hard work ahead of you. You've got to be ready to take it, and I mean all of it."
Joan nodded soberly. She remembered the sound of Pauline's scream.
"Now, what we're going to do, or rather what you are going to do, is exercise. Twice a day, every day, a hot bath and then exercises to stretch the muscles and tissues in your pussy. Don't worry about being stretched out of shape, you won't be, but you'll be able to take Alex inside you without getting torn up."
Joan nodded. "I understand, Mom. Shall I do it right now?"
Doris nodded. "First the bath, as hot as you can stand it. And it'll help while your taking the bath if somebody else sort of pulls on your pussy, very gently."
Joan blushed for a second and then smiled. "You will, won't you, Mom?"
Doris sighed and nodded. "The things I do for my kid." She shook her head in mock dismay.
Joan hugged her enthusiastically and then got up. She went into the bathroom and turned on the water in the tub, watching the steam rise. When she judged it was high enough, she turned the water off and gingerly put one foot in, jerking it out almost instantly.
"Ohhh, that's way too hot!"
Doris felt the water and shook her head. "It's just about right, honey. Now, come on, in you get."
Dancing from one foot to the other, Joan climbed into the near-blistering hot water. She slowly eased herself down until the water touched her ass cheeks.
"Mom!" Joan looked at Doris in desperation. "It's too hot, really!"
Doris shook her head, her lips set. "Do it, honey, or else all the agreements are off and I'll go after Alex first."
Nearly sobbing with frustration and the pain of the hot water, Joan let herself down all the way.
"Ohhh, Mom, it's… it hurts!" the teenager cried.
Joan's body was a fiery red where the water touched it, but Doris was determined. She watched the girl until she was sure Joan was sitting down in the tub.
"Okay, honey, now bend your knees. That's the girl. Now, let me get my hands – OWW! Jesus, that water is hot! There, now hold your knees back and up, all right?"
"What are you going to… Ohhh!!" Joan gasped as Doris gently parted the lips of her pussy, letting the hot water into the virgin depths of her cunt. It was painfully hot, but at the same time it sent a wonderful warmth all through her. She could feel her tight muscles loosening and the gentle pressure of her mother's fingers on her cunt lips was pulling them wider and wider apart.
"Oh Mom… I think maybe you'd better stop for… I… ohhhh!!" Joan shuddered. She felt her stomach and cunt contracting violently as a wave of heat rolled through her, making her body shudder.
Doris smiled at her. "Feel good now, honey?"
"I… I came, didn't I? God, what a feeling! It was just as though someone jammed a fire hose with boiling water up inside me and turned it on. Ohhh, it was wonderful!"
Doris let go of Joan's pussy lips and the girl sighed.
"Well, now you know what it will feel like when Alex shoots a load of cum inside you. Now you keep pulling your tips open as far as you can until it starts to hurt. After a while you'll be able to pull them way wide apart, and then…" Doris gave her a mischievous grin.
Joan grinned back. She reached around her legs, her fingers gripping the hair-fringed lips of her pussy and pulling gently, farther and farther apart. Another gush of hot water made her gasp, but she didn't come again.
"Twice more and that'll be enough for tonight." Doris watched the eager teenager closely, but Joan didn't seem to be in pain.
"Okay, honey, now for step two. Out of the tub, quick."
"Now what?" The dripping teenager smiled at her mother.
"Now for the really important exercise. Bend over and put your hands on the toilet seat. No, don't bend your knees, Joan keep them straight. That's it. Now squat. Good, up. Okay. Now spread your legs apart a little and do the same thing five times. The deeper you squat, the more it will pull you pussy open."
Joan looked over her shoulder and nodded. She did as she was told and Doris watched the girl's ass cheeks spread farther and farther apart.
"Ow! I think I overdid it that time."
Doris gave her daughter a hug. "Let's stop for the night. How do you feel, baby?"
Joan hugged her mother back. "Horny," she admitted. She began drying herself off while Doris sat on the toilet seat, smoking a cigarette.
"Umm, I feel real… I don't know, but I like it!" The girl grinned enthusiastically.
Doris returned Joan's grin. "Here, turn around and I'll dry your back," she offered.



CHAPTER SIX


By an unspoken agreement Alex and Joan avoided each other during the week that followed. They both realized that if left alone, even for a couple of minutes, nature would take its course, and Joan wasn't ready for that yet.
Doris and Pauline were happy with the agreement, but for different reasons; Doris wanted to be sure Joan was ready, and Pauline ached to have Alex all to herself.
The rush of work made Pauline's plan fail. Every night found her working until nearly midnight, then going home exhausted to fall into bed, alone, and sleep. It wasn't until the Saturday after the picnic that she was rested enough to actively go after Alex.
Late Saturday afternoon, Pauline, fresh from a nap, stepped out of the shower. She dried herself and then dressed carefully. Alex had gone out to play baseball with some friends, but would be home for dinner.
"And I'll be ready," she murmured to herself.
She put on a loose blouse that would expose her breasts each time she bent over slightly. With no bra on, Pauline knew Alex would keep his eyes on her every second. Her skirt was equally revealing. It was a wrap-around, which she put on with the slit in front. Whenever she crossed her legs, Alex would see she had no panties on, and Pauline intended to cross her legs quite often.
Shortly after six, Pauline heard the key in the front door. She looked at the door, a smile on her face, ready to greet her son.
"Mom, could Mr. Anderson use the phone?"
Pauline got up, flustered. "Certainly, dear." Pauline smiled at the newcomer, a tall man in his early forties.
"I'm sorry to barge in like this, Mrs. Norris, but I was giving your son a lift home and as we got to the corner, my car decided to go on strike, or something. It just won't run."
Pauline liked his looks. He wasn't handsome, but there was something about the way he moved that was attractive, a sense of enormous strength that she liked very much.
"Mr. Anderson watches us play sometimes and shows us how to do things the right way. He used to be a pro ballplayer," Alex said.
The tall man looked up from the phone book and corrected Alex. "Only one season, Alex. Don't make it sound so important."
"Yeah, but you played for the Dodgers!"
"For a Dodger farm team. There's a big difference, believe me." He bent his head again, looking for a phone number.
Pauline walked into the kitchen, discreetly holding the front of her skirt so it would flap open to reveal her naked pussy. Once out of sight, she quickly adjusted the skirt so that she could cross her legs without fear of exposing herself.
"Hello, Ace Towing? Got a job for you."
Even his voice sounded nice, Pauline thought. She wished there were some way she could get to know him better.
Hell, he's probably married with four kids and wife who fucks like a mink, she thought.
"Well, that's taken care of. The tow truck will be along in about half an hour and they'll tow the car to my regular mechanic's place. He'll see it on Monday and call me at work, wanting to know why I didn't junk the beast."
Pauline laughed. The more he spoke, the more she liked him.
"You can call your home if you want, and let your wife know what happened," Pauline suggested.
He shrugged. "No need. I'm not married." Pauline put her hand on her stomach. Suddenly her insides were fluttering madly. She hadn't felt this way since she was a girl. Not even Alex's cock had set up this reaction.
"W… would you care to stay for dinner?"
"I'd like that very much. I'm a poor cook at best, and eating out gets tiresome after a while. Incidentally, my name is Ed."
"And I'm Pauline."
"And I'm hungry," Alex grinned.
"Go wash your hands then. Dinner will be ready in just a few minutes. Ed, or, I hope you like chicken."
"Love it. Can I do anything to help, or should I just stay out of the way?"
"You can talk to me," Pauline smiled.
"Fine. I'm inherently lazy and talking is far easier than working."
Pauline fixed a larger salad and put out more bread to make up for the lack of chicken. As she moved around the kitchen she was constantly aware of Ed, his long legs carefully drawn back out of her way, sitting at the table.
"Does Alex play baseball well? I honestly can't tell."
"Well enough. He's a little slow at times doesn't see the obvious, but that's true of everyone."
Pauline took the silverware out of the drawer and began setting the table. As she neared him she suddenly realized he could see down the front of her blouse.
And she didn't have a bra on! He could see her tits and her nipples – everything! As she tried to cover her momentary confusion, Pauline realized something else she was blushing, and she could feel her nipples getting hard!
Pauline straightened up, aware that her nipples were thrusting against the fabric of her blouse. She turned toward the sink and stared out the window, uncertain of herself.
The phone rang and Alex called, "I'll get it!"
"If that's Joan, tell her you'll call her back. We're just about to eat."
"Hello…? Hi, Phil! Hey, what's happening…? Yeah, I'd like that! Wait a minute, I'll ask. Mom?" Alex looked at Pauline. "Phil says there's going to be a sneak preview at the Royal tonight. It starts at eight. Okay if I go?"
"Why don't we all go?" Ed suggested.
Pauline looked at him. She didn't know what to say. Suddenly she was tossed back twenty years, out on a first date with a boy she really liked.
"I mean," Ed smiled, "you're going to feed me, so it's only fair."
"I… I'd like that." To her shame Pauline realized she was blushing furiously!
"Phil, yeah. I guess I'll meet you at the show. Yeah, see you there. Bye."
Alex, obviously put out at the idea of his mother coming along, hung up the phone hard.
"What's the film? Does your friend know?" Ed looked at the teenager.
"Yeah, some adventure flick. Lots a action and stuff."
"Oh." Pauline sighed. She hated action films.
"Tell you what – why don't you and I go to the Lux, they're showing some musical, I think." Ed looked at Pauline questioningly.
"I… I'd like that," Pauline admitted. "Right now, who's ready for dinner?"
"Me, for five or six." Alex sat down at the table. Pauline served the meal and sat down herself, across the table from Ed.
When he was through eating, Alex excused himself, checked to make sure he had enough money, and banged out the front door.
"Well!" Pauline smiled across the table at Ed. "Would you like a cup of coffee, or should we get going as well?"
"Let me call the theater and find out." Ed smiled at her and suddenly Pauline felt naked, as though he were looking through her clothes at her, and approving of what he saw.
She got up and put water on for coffee, just in case.
"Show starts at eight-fifteen. We've got lots of time." Ed picked up the dishes and stacked them in the sink despite Pauline's protest.
"It's all right, Pauline. You forget, I've been doing my own dishes for years."
She laughed and nodded. "I just have this thing that men should do one thing and women should do another. It's silly, I know, but that's how I was brought up."
"Also, not to kiss on the first date, no matter what. Right?"
Pauline nodded. "Of course what I did, and what I said I did…"
"My mother told my sister the same thing," Ed laughed. "She was supposed to save herself for some nice boy who would come along one day and marry her. When she found out that Belinda was screwing half the boys in her school, she nearly went put of her mind."
Pauline chuckled as she poured out the coffee. "My mother was the same. She looked at everybody I dated as a prospective husband, and I dated some real lulus!"
Pauline felt a warm glow just being around Ed. She hadn't felt so buoyant in years.
Ed checked his watch. "We'd better start now. Do you have a car?"
"Nope, no car. We'll have to walk." Pauline got up and looked out the window. It was starting to cloud over, and she decided to take a raincoat, just in case.
They walked to the movie and Pauline found it perfectly natural to hold his hand as they strolled.
In the dark theater Ed finally spotted two seats near the back. They sat down just as the previews started.
In the few minutes they were sitting, Pauline realized she had to go to the bathroom. She excused herself, climbed over several pairs of legs and hurried up the aisle and into the lobby. She found the rest room, and with a sigh of relief sat down on the toilet.
"Not wearing panties helps at times," she murmured.
She wiped herself and suddenly, on impulse, pulled her skirt around so that the gap was again in front. She didn't know what might happen, but she wanted to be ready, just in case.
Back in the theater, Pauline made it to her seat just as the credits finished and the film began. She looked at Ed, and he smiled at her.
"You didn't miss a thing," he whispered.
"Good."
As the picture went on, Pauline found herself laughing, even at parts she wouldn't have laughed at ordinarily. She leaned against Ed and he slipped his arm around her shoulders. "Having fun?" he whispered. "Uh-huh!" Pauline giggled.
The warmth of his arm around her shoulders kindled an answering warmth between her thighs, and Pauline knew she wanted this man. She wanted him so much her cunt began to ache, and she desperately wanted to rub it, but what would he think if she did?
Holding her raincoat over her lap, Pauline slid her free hand under it and through the gap in her skirt. She gave a small hiss of pleasure as her fingers touched her hot pussy flesh. Spreading her legs apart, she rubbed herself lightly, feeling her entire body throb. She was going to come. If she did it an instant longer, she'd blow her stack right in the middle of the movie!
"Trust me?" Ed whispered in her ear. His hand slid down her arm and touched her breast.
Pauline turned her head and kissed him, her mouth open for his tongue. His hand slid onto the hot come of her tit, and Pauline's fingers rubbed hard on her clit.
She moaned against his mouth as his fingers squeezed the nipple gently, and then her body jerked as her fingers made contact with the small, hot nubbin of flesh between her pussy lips.
"Uhhh… Nice…" Pauline kissed Ed again, and he slid his hand inside her blouse, cupping her naked breast, his palm scraping the hard hot nipple.
Pauline pulled her hand out from between her thighs. Hurriedly wiping her fingers off on her skin, she gripped his wrist and pulled his hand under her raincoat.
"Touch me," she whispered. "Touch me now, don't wait."
Ed's fingers spread her thighs open and then curved against her wet pussy mouth, stroking gently between the lips until he touched her clit.
Pauline buried her mouth against his shoulder to muffle her screams of pleasure. Her back arched and she could hear the seat creaking in protest. Her bottom wiggled frantically as she climbed higher and higher.
Ed moved his fingers again and Pauline felt her body melting against them. Her cunt seemed to be opening up and sucking her into it – into a huge whirlpool of color and light and heat.
She fumbled in his lap, her fingers clumsy in her passion. She could feel the thick hardness of his cock, and she gripped it through his pants, her lust driving her to forget everything except her screaming need for cock.
"Easy, honey." Ed jostled her gently. "Take it easy."
Pauline, her face against his chest, slowly came to her senses. She realized she was making a spectacle of herself, and tried to calm down, but her body was still twitching uncontrollably. She could feel her cunt juice on her thighs and ass. Her small breasts ached, they were so hot.
"You all right now?" Ed whispered. He slowly took his hand out from between her legs and Pauline sighed with frustration.
"Yes, I'm okay, I guess." She kissed his ear gently and settled back, trying to concentrate on the movie.
Her hand tingled from touching his cock, and Pauline was aware that his hand was still on her tit, the heat from it spreading all through her body.
Eventually the movie ended, and they joined the crowd shuffling toward the exit. Ed was behind her, and Pauline giggled slightly as he cupped her ass, squeezing it gently.
Outside the theater Pauline put on her raincoat, buttoning up all the way. She smiled at Ed and explained, "I don't want everybody to see what I've got only you."
He smiled in return and kissed her on the cheek. Hand in hand they walked back toward Pauline's apartment. When they reached the front door she turned to face him.
"Let's go upstairs real quick," she whispered, her lust making her voice hoarse. She spread her legs apart and ground her pelvis against his, feeling his cock pressing against her. She moaned as his tongue explored her mouth and again when his hands cupped her ass, pulling her against him even harder.
"Ummm, let's hurry." She grabbed his hand, but he pulled away.
"Not yet," he smiled. "I want you very much, Pauline, but I want to be able to enjoy it, and not worry about when Alex will come barging in."
"We can go to your place," she said desperately. Ed shook his head. "My place is way the hell on the other side of town and we'd be hours getting there. No, honey. Not tonight, but soon."
"When?" Pauline knew she was crying, but she wanted him so much her entire body ached!
"Tomorrow. I'll borrow a car from a friend of mine and I'll be over around noon. We'll toss Alex out on his ear and spend the entire afternoon in bed."
"Promise?" She fumbled between their bodies, feeling for his cock.
"I promise." Ed opened a button on her raincoat and slid his hand between her thighs, spreading her pussy lips apart. She gasped as his fingers drove into her cunt, setting her on fire. His thumb pressed down on her clit and Pauline squalled with pleasure, her body jerking against his hand.
"All right?"
She nodded. "It's not the real thing, but…" She smiled and kissed him again, rubbing against him.
"Goodnight, honey." Ed hugged her and then turned away, hurrying down the street.
Aching with desire, Pauline slowly opened the door and went inside. She climbed the stairs, pausing every so often as though out of breath. When she finally reached the door of her apartment, she felt a little better, but not much.
"Hi, Mom." Alex was just coming out of the bathroom as she shut the door.
Pauline looked at him. Even in clothing she could sense the huge cock, and it made her start to sweat. Ed would fuck her tomorrow, maybe. But tonight – tonight there was Alex!
Pauline licked her lips nervously. Remembering how she was dressed, she decided to waste no time. She put her raincoat away and sat down on the couch, ignoring the fact that her skirt had fallen open to expose her thighs.
"Alex, how was the movie?"
Alex came out of his room and blinked in surprise. He could see his mother's thighs and her pussy hair. It made him excited, but he didn't want to do anything. She'd screamed the last time, and he felt guilty about that.
"It was all right." He sat down on the couch and she turned to face him.
Pauline could see he was nervous, and her own stomach was fluttering wildly. She propped one leg up on the sofa, exposing the red gash of her cunt to his eyes.
Alex stared at his mother's pussy, his face slowly reddening. Pauline saw his cock start to move in his pants, and she smiled to herself. It was working! "And what did you do after the movie?"
"Huh? Oh, nothin'. Phil wanted to try and pick up some girls that were sitting near us, but I didn't feel like it, so I came home."
Pauline stretched, knowing her breasts were thrusting hard against the thin fabric of her blouse. She watched Alex's eyes follow her chest and then flick back to her crotch.
"Alex, would you please get my hand lotion for me?"
"Yeah, sure, Mom." Alex leaped up and hurried into her bedroom emerging a moment later with the bottle.
Pauline smiled her thanks. She uncapped the bottle and poured a little bit into her hand. While Alex watched, open-mouthed, she slowly rubbed the lotion into her thighs, pulling them apart to make her pussy lips move.
Alex's cock was rock hard, and Pauline could see he was uncomfortable, but she wanted to get him as excited as possible. She repeated the performance, working closer and closer to her hair fringed cunt.
"Mom…" Alex squirmed in embarrassment.
Pauline smiled at him. "Yes, dear?"
"I… I think I'll go to bed now."
Pauline shook her head. "Not yet, honey. There's something we have to take care of first."
"Huh?"
"Come here, Alex."
Alex stood up beside her, blushing furiously. His hard-on made a massive bulge in his pants.
"Doesn't it hurt?" Pauline rubbed her hand gently over the strained fabric and the meat beneath it.
"Yeah, sorta."
"Would you like me to make it feel better?"
Alex blinked in surprise. "Uh… Mom… I dunno, I mean…" He was sweating from the strain.
Pauline was so horny she was ready to scream, but she managed to keep herself under control.
"Here, honey. Let me help." She opened his pants and pulled them down. Now his cock was only hidden by his underpants, and Pauline could feel her pussy juice flowing faster and faster. She wanted it!
Alex closed his eyes as she gently pulled his underpants down. His cock was so hard it stuck straight out.
Pauline sucked in her breath. She'd forgotten just how enormous his cock was. The big head was a beautiful shade of red and his heavy balls bulged out at her, inviting her to touch them.
"Ohh, Alex, you poor dear. I'll make you feel a lot better." Pauline breathed hoarsely, her nipples scratching against her blouse.
She poured some hand lotion out and slowly and gently spread it along the huge length of her son's prick. She could feel his body shaking, as hers was, and it made her need all the greater.
"Ohhh, Mom…" Alex looked down at her, his hands clenching and relaxing.
Pauline smiled up at him and slowly began rubbing his cock with one hand. The other she used to gently cup his balls, feeling their warmth and weight.
"Ummm." Alex gingerly reached out and stroked her shoulder.
Pauline wanted to scream, but she managed to hang on, just barely. The feel of his huge prick was so exciting she wanted to drag him down on top of her, no matter that he'd tear her wide open again. She saw a tiny bead of moisture appear on the head of his cock, and she licked it off.
"Ohh, Mom… I… Oh, wow!"
"Would you like me to suck you, Alex?" Pauline asked breathlessly.
"Yeah!" He tangled his fingers in her hair and pulled her face toward the end of his cock.
Pauline took the huge head into her mouth, licking it eagerly. She continued rubbing along the length of the shaft, and her fingers gently squeezed the heavy sac of his balls just enough to make him wiggle.
"Mom… I… uhhhh!!" Alex grabbed head tightly and began jerking his hips back and forth, fucking her mouth.
Pauline felt a few drops of cum on her tongue and then Alex's cock throbbed. The hot fluid blasted out, filling her mouth completely. Pauline opened her lips slightly, letting it pour out and drip off her chin on to her thighs.
"UHHH, oh shit! Oh fuck, it's great!" Alex jammed his cock deep into her mouth, making Pauline gag. Another burst of cum made her cough and she tried to pull back, but the teenager followed her, forcing her back against the couch, his cock jammed in her mouth.
In desperation, Pauline squeezed his balls, hard. With a yelp of pain, Alex jerked back, the last of his cum squirting over her face.
"That hurt!"
"You… you were choking me, you goof!" Pauline coughed several times, shaking her head. Finally she felt better and looked up at him.
"I'm sorry, honey. I didn't really want to hurt you, but you're so big you forget that you have to be careful."
"I know," Alex sighed. He flopped down on the couch beside her and Pauline hugged him.
"It was nice," he admitted.
"Uh-huh." Pauline kissed him and put his hand on her breast. Alex squeezed the hot cone gently and then lifted her blouse up to touch her directly.
Pauline gasped as his tongue lashed over her sensitive nipples. She held his head against her body and spread her legs open, inviting his hands to play with her.
Alex surprised her. Instead of sliding his hand down to touch her, he knelt on the floor and lifted her feet on to his shoulders, thrusting the wet gash of her cunt toward him.
"Ohh… Alex!!" Pauline shrieked as his tongue split her pussy lips apart and lashed at her clit. She dragged his head against her, her hips bucking frantically. There was no relief, just one huge climax after another.
Shuddering and screaming, Pauline felt her body slumping down until she was lying half off the sofa, her crotch jammed against her son's mouth.
"Ohhhh…" Pauline shuddered with relief. She had been so horribly horny! She pushed herself back up and smiled down at him. With two swift movements she had her clothes off.
"That was very nice, honey. Thank you." She bent forward and kissed him.
Alex lifted her legs again and Pauline obediently leaned back on the sofa, a smile on her face. Alex gently inserted his finger into her pussy and she gasped, half afraid he'd follow it with his cock.
"Wha… what are you going to… ohhhh, Alex!! Noooooo, baby… Oh, Alex, please…noooo!!" Pauline recoiled in honor as Alex gently pressed his cum-slick finger against the tight ring of muscle around her asshole.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Pauline gasped as Alex's finger wedged open the tight ring of her asshole. She wanted him to stop, but it felt so wonderful that her body told him yes while she screamed her protests at him.
"Ahhh, ohhh… Alex, Alex – don't!" Pauline writhed in ecstasy as he slowly jammed his finger deeper and deeper into her screaming asshole.
"Alex, please!! Ohh, honey.Noooooo!!" Pauline screamed in protest, but she pulled her legs back and lifted her ass toward him, jamming it against the increasing pressure of his finger.
Alex looked at her. "Do you want me to stop, Mom?"
"No… Ohhh, no, Alex… I want it! Do it, honey, do it! Put your horrible big fucking cock in my ass…"
Alex pulled his finger out and climbed up on the couch, his rapidly stiffening cock hitting her on the thigh.
"Ohh, why did you have to be so fucking big?" Pauline stared at it, sobbing. "It's all your fault! You're so big and I want it so much all I can do is dream about getting it inside me.!"
She picked up the bottle of hand lotion and smeared the head of his cock until the fluid dripped off it, dropping on to her belly and pubic hair.
She put the bottle down and gripped the slick wedge of his cock head.
"Do it slowly, Alex. Don't just ram it in or you'll hurt me. My ass is a lot tighter than my cunt. Understand?"
Alex nodded. The pressure of her fingers made him want to squirt his cum all over her belly, but he restrained himself.
"I… I'll be careful, Mom," he promised.
Pauline smiled at him between her thighs. "I know you will, sweetheart. Now, do it to me, honey. Put it into me and make me come!" She shivered in anticipation.
Alex let her guide him down and put the head of his cock against tier asshole.
"There it is, honey. Now – do it!"
Alex looked down at the head of his cock pressing against the brown ring of muscle. Just above it he could see the wet gash of her pussy, surrounded by the tight curls of hair. He gripped his cock and pushed slightly, watching the ring of muscle open and engulf the head of his cock.
"Yes! That's the way, honey. Nice and easy." Pauline whined and wiggled her ass. He was going in, but he wasn't hurting!
Alex continued to push gently, feeling and watching the brown ring of muscle expanding over the thickness of his cock. Pauline moaned, her head whipping from side to side.
"Uhhh, go… go on… uhhh… Alex… push!" she grunted.
Alex could feel the warm tightness of his mother's ass sucking at the slick length of his thick meat. He gripped her thighs and slowly pulled her back against him feeling his cock slipping deeper and deeper inside her.
Pauline began making small, breathy sounds of lust and pain combined. She felt as though he were slowly tearing her ass apart, and she loved it. She moved slightly and gasped. He was so fucking big! "Oh, Alex… Oh God, that's deep enough. Alex! You… you better stop… My God, you're tearing me apart!! Ahhhhh… more, ohh, more, Alex! Fuck meeeeee!!"
Pauline's cries jolted the teenager into action. Gasping at the wonderful, hot pressure all around his cock, Alex gave one last thrust that jammed his cock completely inside her.
Pauline shrieked. She tried to touch her clit, but the pressure of the enormous shaft was too great. She could only lie still and let Alex do what he wanted.
"Ooooh, you're so nice and big… Alex, fuck meeeee…"
Alex began pumping slowly, gasping at the incredible pressure on the shaft of his prick. He could feel the cum in his balls ready to squirt any second, but he gritted his teeth. He didn't want to come yet!
Pauline cupped her breasts, gently squeezing the hot, rubbery nipples between her fingers. With every stroke of Alex's shaft inside her she moaned deep in her throat. She could feel she was going to come, and keep coming forever!
"Mom… Mom, I… oh, jeez, I'm gonna come!" Alex suddenly began a furious battering drive that jerked Pauline's body back and forth on the couch.
"Yes… ohhh, do it, Alex! Shoot it in me. I want it!"
"Here… I… ohh, shit, I… uunhhh!!" Alex jammed his crotch against her and shuddered as his balls emptied.
"Ohhh, I can feel it!!" Pauline shuddered as the hot cum blasted into her ass. The heat set her off, and she screamed out her lust as her orgasm tore through her.
"Gahhh! Alex, don't stop! I'm coming, too!! Fuck meee…"
Alex gave a deep sigh and slowly let his body sag down on top of his mother's. He kissed each of her breasts, making her whine with pleasure. He felt utterly drained. His cock was still caught in a hot, slick vise, and he didn't want to pull it out.
"Ohhh, Alex, that was wonderful!" Pauline kissed him, her tongue busy in his mouth.
Alex put his hand on her breast and squeezed it gently.
"Morn, you're wonderful, you really are. I don't want to fuck Joan. You and I are really good together."
Pauline smiled at him. "Thank you, dear, but it won't work. Tomorrow, you and Joan are going to spend the entire day doing whatever you want, alone, at her house. And…" She held up a silencing finger. "I… don't want to hear any back talk!"
Alex lifted his body off Pauline's and slowly his softening cock slipped out of her ass, making her gasp.
"Ohhh, Alex… Touch my clit, honey!"
Alex gently stroked her and Pauline jerked with pleasure.
"Ahhh! Ohhh, that's nice!" She wiggled her ass slightly and then swung her legs to the floor.
"Oof! You fucked me so hard I can barely walk," she laughed.
Going to the phone, Pauline dialed Doris' number.
"Hello?" Doris sounded annoyed.
"Doris, I'm sorry to disturb you so late, but I think it's time."
"What, now?" Doris was really angry.
"No, dear. Tomorrow. I'll send Alex over around noon."
"Fine. Sorry, Pauline, but I'm right in the middle of something."
"Oh?"
"Yeah," Doris chuckled. "I'm going to play 'sandwich' to a pair of nice, hard cocks. One in front and one in back."
"Where's Joan?" Pauline was alarmed. "Nothing to worry about there. She's in her room, and she's masturbating her fingers to the bone. I've really got to oooohh… Stop that! Wait 'til I'm through talking! Sorry, Doris, I… ohhhh, do it, honey… I… AHHH!"
There was a click as Doris dropped the phone in its cradle, and Pauline hung up, chuckling. Doris was really something else!
"Everything all right?" Alex was still on the couch, his limp cock lying on his belly.
"Uh-huh. Tomorrow at noon. Now you better go take a shower, and be sure to wash your cock off, nice and clean."
"What if I don't?"
Pauline smiled. "If you don't, I won't suck you when you get out of the shower."
"Right!" Alex bounced to his feet and headed for the bathroom.
Pauline picked up her clothes and went into her bedroom. Her ass felt as though it were on fire, and Alex's cock was still jammed deep inside it. She could feel his cum starting to leak out of her asshole.
She put on her nightgown and went into Alex's room, straightening things up as she went.
Alex came in a few minutes later, his half-erect cock swinging in front of him.
"Honey, there are a couple of things." Pauline hefted the heavy length of his shaft and kissed the tip gently.
"You mean about Joan?" Alex squeezed her breast through her nightgown. "I know, Mom. I won't rush, or anything."
"More than that, honey. For the first time, let her be on top. Let her control it. Don't pull her down, or anything like that. Tell her you love her and play with her breasts, but let her control the penetration."
Alex nodded. "I promise, Mom. I'll be real careful."
"Good. Now lie down, and I'll suck your balls absolutely dry!"
Alex shook his head. "I want to save it for Joan."
Pauline felt a sudden savage twinge of jealousy. Then she began to think clearly again. Joan was Alex's age. They might even get married. She couldn't possibly keep up with his sexual demands, but Joan could. And then, there was Ed.
At the thought of him, Pauline felt a surge of lust boil up inside her. She gently stroked Alex's cock and smiled up at him.
"If I can't suck you off, would you play with me for a minute?"
"Sure, Mom." Alex dropped to his knees in front of her and Pauline pulled her nightgown up to expose her crotch.
"Just a little bit, honey. All I want is… ahhhh!!"
Pauline shuddered as his fingers gently pulled at her clit. She held his hand against her, rocking back and forth. She could feel her pussy juice soaking his fingers, and she wanted to cry.
"Mom, you all right?"
"I'm just being silly." Pauline blinked back tears. "For a white I was very, very silly, but starting tomorrow, things are going to be all right again."
Alex pulled his hand away and Pauline bent down and kissed him.
"Thank you, Alex," she whispered. "Thank you very much."
She got up and hurried out, shutting the door behind her. She walked into her bedroom and shut the door. Turning on the overhead light, Pauline pulled her nightgown off and looked at herself in the mirror.
"You are a dumb, stupid bitch," she said bitterly. "Fucking your own son. You ought to have your head examined."
She pinched her breasts savagely, tearing at the nipples with her fingernails.
"Ahhh…" Her hand clamped down on her cunt and Pauline bucked against it far a second before the blessed wave of relief flooded through her.
"God, I'm crazy. But, tomorrow, Ed… He'll fuck me and then it'll be all right."
She put her nightgown back on, wincing at the soreness of her nipples, turned the light off, and got into bed.
The next morning was a frantic rush. Both Pauline and Alex overslept, and it was nearly eleven by the time he was up, dressed, and on his way, obviously nervous as hell.
His nervousness communicated itself to Pauline, and she found she was pacing the floor, looking at the telephone and then out the window. Every so often she'd dash to the bathroom and check her hair, or whether her blouse looked right.
By noon, Pauline was nearly a nervous wreck, and she devoutly wished she smoked so she'd have something to do!
The buzz of the doorbell startled her, and she leaped to the window. There, across the street, was an unfamiliar car.
"He's here!" She pressed the door release hard, her eyes shut. She opened the door which led to the hall and went back into the living room, uncertain where to meet him.
"Hi!" Ed knocked on the open door and then came in, closing it behind him.
Pauline tried to smile, but all she could do was move forward into his arms, spreading her legs apart to rub her crotch against his.
"I missed you," she said hoarsely.
Ed smiled down at her and Pauline felt as though she'd come any second. He kissed her and she moaned against his tongue, clutching at him almost frantically.
"I need you." She grabbed his hand and put it on her breast.
"Where's Alex?" Ed looked around.
"He'll be gone all day long. We can do whatever we want."
"In that case," Ed smiled at her, "bed, couch or floor?"
"All three, but let's start with bed." Pauline nearly dragged him into the bedroom. She turned and felt his arms go around her, his hands sliding down to cup the cheeks of her ass and squeeze gently.
"Is there anything I shouldn't do to you?" His tongue tickled her throat.
"Yes – don't stop! I am so fucking horny I could suck and fuck for hours! Ed, don't play. I'm too horny to appreciate it."
Pauline grabbed his cock and squeezed it. "I want you in me, right now. After I've come, then we can play," she panted.
She opened his pants and fumbled inside, feeling for the hard shaft she ached for. Her fingers closed around him and she pulled it out.
"Ohh, Ed, you're beautiful!" Pauline dropped to her knees and began sucking the crimson head eagerly.
"Hey, take it easy!" Ed pulled her head away and lifted her to her feet.
Pauline whined with disappointment, but the touch of his hand between her legs made her gasp.
"Wait. I'll take my skirt off." Pauline nearly tore the material as she pulled the garment off. Spreading her legs apart, she pulled his hand back into her crotch.
His fingers slipped easily into the wet groove of her pussy and Pauline gasped with pleasure as his fingers battered her clit. Gripping his cock lightly, Pauline backed up until her legs touched the side of the bed. She lowered herself down and lay back, spreading her legs wide apart.
Ed looked down at her, smiling gently.
"You really want it, don't you?"
Pauline pulled her blouse off and threw it on the floor. Naked, she cupped her breasts and nodded.
Ed undressed, his cock standing out from his body and swinging with his movements. Pauline watched it hungrily, feeling her cunt twitching already.
He knelt between her thighs and she gasped as the head of his cock touched her hot flesh.
"Yes, Ed. Oooooh yes, honey. Put it in me. Stick your big… ohhhh!!" Pauline writhed wildly as he plumed her drooling cunt with his cock, slipping it all the way in with a single thrust.
Ed was no inexperienced boy, and he knew what to do. Pauline found herself screaming, her nails clawing at his arms and shoulders as his cock moved inside her, teasing her and then giving her relief. She began climaxing almost at once, and her body jerked frantically against him, her greedy cunt sucking at his shaft.
"Uhhh… Ohhh,Ed!! I'm comniiiinnggg!! Don't stop, please! Ohhh,yes… fuck me good!!"
Ed speeded up the pace and Pauline jerked with the impact of his cock inside her. She grabbed his arms and screamed again just as an enormous gush of cum inside her cunt heated her to the boiling point.
"Ahhhhh!" Her back arched and she shuddered, her body rigid with pleasure.
"Uhhh – here, take it!" Ed drove against her even harder, and with a tremendous blast he emptied his balls inside her.
"More! Ohhh, don't stop now, Ed fuck me more! Uhh!" Pauline gasped.
"I'm going to. Just give me a chance to get my breath, okay?"
Pauline smiled up at him and nodded. "Whatever you want is fine with me."
Ed slowly pulled out and Pauline whined with disappointment.
"I thought you were going to stay inside," she complained.
Ed cupped her breast, squeezing it gently. "I'll get back inside, honey. I just wasn't prepared for such a horny girl!"
Pauline laughed and hugged him, rubbing against him enthusiastically. She liked being in his arms, and the feel of his cock in her was wonderful. It was just the right size, and it turned her on like a bomb!
She reached between them and gently cupped his slick cock, rubbing it lightly. She felt it stir in her hand, stiffening already.
"Ummm, you feel like you'd be good enough to eat." She kissed him.
"Be my guest." He rolled on his back, smiling at her.
Pauline got up on her hands and knees. Kneeling beside him, she gently lifted his cock and sucked at the head of it, tasting his cum and her pussy ooze. The taste made her feel hornier than before, and she greedily opened her mouth and began sucking, feeling the shaft in her mouth growing harder every second.
Ed slid his hand along her body and cupped her breast, pinching the rubbery nipple lightly. Pauline moaned and sucked harder.
Lifting her head from his cock, Pauline smiled at him.
"I want it," she whispered huskily. "I want it inside me. Can I have it, Ed?"
"I don't see why not." He patted her hip. "Lie down, honey."
Pauline lay down beside him, rubbing her hands over her body in an ecstasy of anticipation.
"Roll over on your tummy."
Pauline blinked. "What?"
Ed kissed her. "I'm gonna do you doggie style, from the back."
Pauline shook her head. "If you do that, you might get the wrong hole… Ed, I don't really wan… AHHHH!!" Pauline screamed as he gently pinched her cunt. Her body stiffened and she felt a climax boiling inside her belly.
"Are you going to roll over?"
Pauline nodded. She suddenly realized it didn't matter to her where he stuck his cock, just so it was inside her. She rolled over and lifted her ass in the air, spreading her legs apart so he could kneel between them. Shutting her eyes, she could feel him moving around on the bed. Then his hands gently slid over the cheeks of her ass and she moaned.
"Do it, Ed. I don't care where just fuck me!"
Ed gently rubbed his cock head against her and then split her pussy lips. Her cunt was wide open and sloppy with his cum and her ooze. He slid into the wet crevice easily and began to stroke slowly.
Pauline had forgotten how good being fucked from behind felt. There was no pressure against her clit, but the different angle meant that the walls of her cunt were being scraped almost constantly. She began to tremble, and her cunt started sucking at the cock inside it.
"You're getting tight," Ed gasped.
"Uh-huh… Keep… fucking… me… like… this… and it'll… close… on… you…" Pauline couldn't think straight, and the words came out in time with his thrusts.
She felt his hand slide along her back and then around and between her thighs. If he touches my clit, she thought, I'll go crazy!
Ed felt the slick heat of Pauline's twat slowly closing around his prick, and the added pressure made him pump all the harder. He parted the wet lips of her pussy with his fingers and touched her gently on the clit.
"AHHH!!" Pauline rammed her ass back against him and she began thrashing around wildly. Her cunt spasmed and clamped down around his cock like a hot, wet vise, holding him inside her.
"Jesus, you're a real tight bitch!" Ed gasped.
"Ohhh, fuck me, you big fucker. Shove it into meeeeee!!"
Pauline wailed with enjoyment. She pressed his hand against her crotch and bucked frantically against the furious thrusts of his cock.
"Oh, baby… You are so fucking tight! I'm gonna blow my load any second!" Ed gasped.
"Yess… do it! Shoot your cum in meeeeeeee!!" Pauline felt blackness engulfing her. Her overstrained nerves gave up, and she blacked out a split second before Ed blew his load inside her again.
"Uhhh! You are one sexy bitch!" He squeezed her ass, but Pauline, out cold, made no reply. Her cunt was still clamped around his cock, pulsing gently and sucking every last drop of cum out of his cock. He felt Pauline sag forward, and he let her movement pull his cock out of her.
As she settled on the bed Pauline moaned, missing the cock inside her. Half-awake, she reached behind her, touching his knee.
"More," she begged. "Fuck me more!"
Ed, grinning, lay down beside her and lit a cigarette. He had almost finished it when she stirred and turned her head to look at him.
"Better?"
She nodded and raised herself onto her elbows.
Ed got up, looking for an ashtray.
"Toss it in the sink in the bathroom or something. I'll get an ashtray out in a few minutes." Pauline rolled on her back and gently wiped her thighs and cunt with a piece of tissue. She was wetter than a river, and she loved the smell, it made her feel hot again.
Ed came back and sat on the edge, of the bed, facing her so she could see his cock.
"Now what, Pauline? I'm just about fucked out, but you seem like you could go on for hours."
She slid down on the bed and put her head on his thigh, staring at the limp cock only inches from her mouth.
"I don't know," she sighed. "I'd like to give you a blow job and then get you hard again and do it all over!"
Ed laughed. "If you want to do that, you better figure on my spending the night, or something."
She twisted her head and looked up at him. "That'd be fine with me."
He cupped her tits and squeezed them gently, making her wiggle.
"You are really a hot piece of ass," he marveled.
She blushed with pleasure and giggled. "Thank you, kind sir. Is there anything you'd like?"
"Well," he put his hand on her head, "I recall you saying something about a blow job."
"Now?" She chuckled. "And you said I was horny!"
Ed gently pulled her head toward his belly, and Pauline opened her mouth, her tongue reaching out to touch the head of his cock.
"Ummm, that's my girl." Ed ran his hand along her back and between the cheeks of her ass.
"Oh, Ed! Yes… put it in my ass and I'll suck you forever!" Pauline gasped with pleasure.
She took his cock in her mouth and moaned as his finger dipped into her cunt, getting nice and slick.
"Ready?" he asked.
Pauline took more of his cock into her mouth, sucking gently. She felt his hand gently slide between her ass cheeks and then his finger touched the tight ring of her asshole.
"Here it is, baby." Ed slid his finger all the way in with one thrust, and Pauline moaned around his cock, her ass wiggling with pleasure.
Pauline couldn't decide what felt better, the rapidly stiffening cock in her mouth, or Ed's finger sawing in and out of her screaming asshole. She wished he'd finger-fuck her cunt, too, but she didn't want to stop sucking long enough to ask for it.
As though he'd read her thoughts, Ed slipped a finger into her cunt, and Pauline bounced with joy. His cock was nice and hard, and her fingers were busy hefting and stroking his heavy balls. She could feel his cock beginning to throb, and he was beginning to shove his hips up at her, fucking her mouth.
"Ummm, honey, you have a fantastic mouth!" he grunted.
Pauline smiled to herself and took all of his cock in, enjoying the feeling as it butted against her throat.
"Ohh, yeah!" Ed nearly shouted with pleasure. He jammed both of his fingers deep inside her and then squeezed them together.
Pauline whined. She'd never had that done to her, and the pressure on the nerve ends sent her climbing the wall. She was going to come any second. Her head was spinning and there was a buzzing sound getting louder and louder. She felt Ed's cock throb against her tongue and heard him gasp as she gently scraped the tender head with her teeth.
"Ohhh YEAH!" With a shout of pleasure, Ed's cock jerked in her mouth, and his cum blasted out, hot and sticky.
Pauline swallowed it greedily, wanting more and more. Her ass moved against his fingers and she felt her stomach cramp as she came.
"Ummmm!" Pauline screamed, her mouth full of his cock and cum. She jerked her head up and wailed with pleasure, her body twisting wildly. She jammed her ass back against the pressure of his fingers, forcing them all the way into her.
She pumped his cock as fast as she could and was rewarded with another blast of cum that splashed against her face.
"Oooo… nice cum!" Pauline wiped it off and licked her fingers. Her entire body was throbbing and she pulled away from his hand and straddled him, facing his feet.
"In my ass," she begged. "Shove it up my ass, Ed!"
Ed fumbled for a moment and then his cum slick cock split her asshole open and slid in. She screamed and sat down hard on the thick organ, her fingers busy with her clit. It took only a moment and she was coming again, her body shuddering and trembling wildly.
"Ahhh…fuck meeeeeeee… I love it! I want it!! More, more cock… ohhh, Ed…fuck meeeee…"
Ed moved his hips lightly, and Pauline shrieked with pleasure. She had never felt so sexy in her entire life. She could go on fucking for hours!
"Okay, honey?" Ed was concerned. He'd never seen a woman so hungry for sex.
"Ohhh, Ed, you're so nice and big! You fit and fuck just right!" Pauline wiggled slightly, loving the pressure of his cock inside her ass.
"Honey, I hate to break this up, but I've got to piss."
Pauline reluctantly rolled off and flopped on her belly, her legs spread wide apart. She watched him leave and heard the bathroom door shut.
"Ummm, what a fucker!" Pauline hugged herself with pleasure. Her entire body glowed and she felt like she was a teenager again. She hoped things could go on like this for a long time.
Ed returned and flopped down beside her. She smiled at him affectionately and reached out to stroke his soft cock.
"You have a very pretty cock. Did you know that?"
Ed laughed. "I've heard it described a lot of ways, but never in those terms!"
Pauline rolled over and held out her arms. Ed hugged her and she moved her body against him leisurely, no longer hungry for sex, but just for the pleasure of flesh touching flesh.
"Ummm, you feel nice." Ed kissed her gently. "Cold, honey?"
Pauline shook her head. "Not as long as you're around."
"Well then, I guess I'll have to stick around, just to keep you warm."
"Do you mean it, Ed? I mean, I don't know you all that well, and you don't know me, but…" Pauline stumbled to a halt.
Ed grinned at her. "I like my meat rare and my women hot. What do you like?"
Pauline trembled and then hugged him fiercely. "I like my meat rare and my men… or man, I should say, hard."
"Well, we're compatible! Easy, wasn't it?" Pauline nodded. "Oh yes, it…" She found herself crying with happiness. She wanted more than a casual cock, and her son had brought it home to her without lifting a finger!
"It's all right, Pauline. It really is."
"I know," Pauline sobbed. "That's why I'm crying, you big jerk!"



CHAPTER EIGHT


Alex rang the doorbell at Joan's house with a feeling of reluctance. He was horny, scared, nervous, hot and cold, all at the same time.
"Hi, Alex, come on in." Doris opened the door and smiled at him.
Inside Joan was sitting on the couch, dressed in a skirt and blouse. Alex saw that she was wearing a bra and somehow it steadied him a little bit.
"Sit down by Joan, honey. I want to talk to both of you." Doris shut the door and watched the two of them for a moment.
"Well, here we are, and you two look scared shitless." Doris sat down in the chair across from the couch. She crossed her legs, giving them both an excellent view of her crotch as she did so.
"Joan, I've been talking to you and at you for the past week, so you can relax. Alex, I'm not going to say much, but you better listen!"
Alex gulped and nodded.
Doris sighed. "Honey, you are a hell of a big man, physically. How you measure up emotionally is something else."
"Mama, Alex is okay, really!" Joan was blushing slightly.
"Shut up, Joan," Doris said kindly. "Alex, I'm going to leave in a few minutes and you two kids will be on your own. Whatever you do, or don't do, is your own business, but if Joan says 'don't', she means it – understand?"
Alex nodded. He reached out and clasped Joan's hand, squeezing it gently. Joan squeezed back, smiling at him.
"Okay, one last hint: take your time – both of you! It's far more fun when you do, believe me."
Doris got up and walked over to the couch. She bent over and gave Joan a quick hug and a kiss. Turning to Alex she hugged him and then dropped her hand into his lap, giving his cock a gentle squeeze.
"Okay, stud, go to it." She straightened, picked up her purse and went out the door, closing and locking it behind her.
The two teenagers heaved sighs of relief and then laughed.
"I… I'm scared," Joan said after a moment.
Alex, his elbows on his knees, raised his head and looked at her. "We don't have to, you know."
Joan nodded. "I know, but I want to, Alex. I really want to make it all the way with you."
They sat apart for a moment and then Joan got up and went into the kitchen. She brought back two bottles of beer and set them on the coffee table.
"I… I really don't want it," she confessed. "But Mom said we could if we wanted and…"
Alex picked up the bottle in front of him and toyed with it, making little marks on the moisture beading the glass. He looked at Joan, who blushed and smoothed her skirt unnecessarily.
"It all seems so… so cold-blooded. We're supposed to get undressed and then I stick it into you and that's it. I wish…" Alex trailed off.
"What do you wish?" Joan leaned forward and put her arm around him, her breast pressing against him.
"I wish we could have done it all ourselves. That's what I wish."
"We almost did," Joan giggled. "If Mom hadn't come roaring through the bushes like a fire truck, you'd have done it to me last week!"
Alex laughed and nodded. "Remember how your shorts tore? Gee, you looked great standing there in the water!"
Joan looked at herself. This nice blouse and bra and the neat skirt weren't her at all. She'd put them on at her mother's insistence, but the idea still rankled.
"Excuse me." She got up suddenly and ran to her room.
Tearing off the blouse, the bra and the skirt, Joan stood naked except for her panties. She pulled on an old, scruffy pair of cut-offs that were too small for her, and a halter that was even thinner then the one she'd worn the previous weekend. She brushed her hair and looked at herself in the mirror.
"Much better," she decided aloud.
"Hey, you look great!" Alex grinned with pleasure as she bounced back on the sofa.
"I feel better, too," Joan admitted candidly. "I hate getting all dressed up!"
Alex slid his arm around her shoulders and gave her a gentle kiss on the cheek. Joan turned her head and opened her mouth for his tongue.
Alex felt his cock stirring, and he gently cupped one of her breasts, his fingers feeling for the nipple. Joan moaned against his mouth and dropped her hand into his lap, gently touching the heavy bulge of his cock.
"Ohhh, Alex, kiss my titties." Joan untied the top of her halter and Alex pulled the cloth away from her heavy breasts, staring at the rapidly thickening nipples.
He bent his head and Joan hissed with pleasure as his tongue touched her hot flesh.
"Ohhhhh, Alex, you're so nice!" She held his head against her breasts, rocking back and forth as his mouth moved from one to the other, driving her wild.
"I want to touch you," she said breathlessly. "Please, Alex, let me touch you, too."
Alex unzipped his pants and Joan's hand darted inside, feeling for the big, hard cock she wanted so much.
"Ummm, you're nice and hard and hot!" she gasped.
"Ohh, you're hot, too." Alex lifted his mouth from her tits and kissed her belly.
Joan squealed with pleasure and smiled as Alex unzipped her shorts. There was a momentary tangle and then Joan got her shorts and panties off and was naked except for the halter around her chest.
Alex stared at the dark thatch of hair between her legs and licked his lips nervously.
"Alex, if you go down on me, I promise I'll suck you. I really will." Joan opened her legs, her fingers busy on the hot length of his prick.
Alex kissed her on the mouth, then each nipple. He slid down to the floor and moved between her legs. Joan shifted herself so that her ass was right on the edge of the sofa, her wet cunt thrusting out at him invitingly.
"You're so beautiful," he said.
Joan reached around her legs and gently pulled the lips of her pussy open to expose the pink, moist inner flesh.
"Wow, yeah!" Alex buried his face in her muff, his tongue licking busily.
"Ohhh… Alex, you it… OH! Alex, don't… I… ahhhh!" Joan screamed in surprise. She didn't realize how horny she was, and the sudden assault of his tongue on her pussy sent a wave of heat roaring through her. She shuddered and then relaxed slightly, her heart pounding from the reaction.
Alex hadn't stopped, and Joan barely had time to catch her breath before she felt her entire body began to tense. She shut her eyes, her fingers gently rolling the hot, rubbery nipples back and forth in time to the tongue in her pussy slit. Her breath started coming in short, sharp gasps and then there was a brief instant when everything went black.
"Uhhhhh… Ohhh, Alex… I…ahhhhhh!!" Joan screamed as another orgasm ripped through her belly. She lifted her legs in the air and spread them apart to give him more access to her cunt.
"Alex…ohhh, do it!! I'm gonna come!! I… ahhhhh!!" Joan screamed again and again, her body jerking violently. She grabbed his head and pulled it hard against her drooling pussy, not letting him stop for a second.
"Ohhh… I… oh, Alex, that was wonderful!" Joan sobbed with relief.
Alex lifted his head and smiled at her. On impulse he lifted his finger and gently scratched her asshole.
"Ahhh!!" Joan writhed against the touch. She'd never been touched there before, and it drove her wild. She gripped his wrist and held his hand in place, wiggling her ass against it.
Alex moved his finger again, and again Joan whined with pleasure.
"I like it," she gasped. "Don't stop!"
Alex gently spread the tight ring of muscle with the tip of his finger and she shuddered, her hand slipping between her thighs and her fingers groping for her clit.
"Don't don't move," she gasped. Her hand moved frantically on her clit, and Alex watched a fresh burst of ooze appear in the mouth of her pussy.
"Ahhhh!!" Joan shuddered and relaxed, falling back on the sofa.
Alex gently pulled his finger out and lifted himself up beside her. Joan looked at him, a smile of pleasure on her face. He bent down and kissed her gently and she responded.
"Ummm, you were nice to me. Now I'm going to be real nice to you." Joan sat up and bent over, her mouth opening wide over his cock head.
Alex gasped at the warm, wet velvet touch of her mouth on his prick. He gripped her body, his fingers digging into her breast in reaction.
"Ummm, you taste good!" Joan lifted her head for only a second, and went right back to sucking eagerly.
Alex writhed against her mouth. His cock was throbbing like mad, and he could tell he was going to shoot his load any second. He tried to warn her, but nothing coherent came out.
Joan lightly ran her fingers along the length of the heavy piece of meat and gently cupped his balls, her mouth busy on the sensitive head the entire time.
"Uhhh! Suck it, honey, suck it good!!" Alex gasped as his load of cum blasted into her mouth.
Joan swallowed as fast as she could, but Alex kept pumping cum into her mouth so fast the teenager couldn't keep up. She grabbed his cock, pumping it furiously. Her mouth was dripping cum all over his thighs and belly, but Joan didn't care. She wanted to suck him absolutely dry!
"Wow, oh, loan, your mouth is too fucking much!" Alex gasped with pleasure as she continued tonguing his cock head.
Joan lifted her head, a smile of triumph on her face. She had done it!
"You were great!" Alex kissed her and she moaned as his fingers played with her sensitive tits.
"Alex… I… I want it. I really do. Let's go into my room and…" Joan blushed. "Fuck," she finally said.
Alex stood up and let his pants drop to the floor. He pulled off his clothes while Joan, sitting beside him, tenderly stroked the enormous length of his cock.
"You're so big and beautiful. I know you're going to feel good inside me," she whispered. "I'm all gooey down there, and I want you inside."
Alex pulled her to her feet. They hugged, pressing their bodies together, and Joan felt the awesome length of his cock against her cunt and thighs.
"You really ready?" He looked at her nervously.
She nodded and then gently gripped his cock. Tugging him along, she backed up toward her room, trying hard not to giggle.
"All right, you've proved it makes a good handle, but you've got a couple yourself." He gently pulled on her hard nipples, and Joan squealed with pleasure.
Once inside her room, with the door shut, Joan felt a moment of panic. He was so huge! She simply couldn't believe that enormous mass of cock would actually go inside her pussy. Surely it would tear her open! "Scared?" Alex hugged her gently.
"Uh-huh. You… you're so fucking big, Alex."
"I know," he sighed. "But if you get on top, you can control the…" He blushed. "You know what I mean," he finished lamely.
Joan smiled at him. Her mother had been saying the same thing for a week. Every night hot baths, exercises to stretch her pussy, and advice – lots and lots of advice!
"Come on." She grabbed him and pulled him to the bed. "Let's do it!"
Alex lay down on the bed, moving over to give her room. Joan lay down beside him, throwing one leg over his hips in a fruitless attempt to make the narrow bed seem larger.
"This won't work," she said after a minute. "Mom said we could use hers. Would you mind very much?"
Alex cupped her breast and smiled. "No, I wouldn't."
Joan got up and lead the way into Doris' bedroom. The big double bed was far more comfortable and roomy than Joan's narrow one.
"Ummm, this feels nice." Joan pressed her body against his, spreading her thighs open to feel his cock against her pussy.
Alex didn't say anything, but his hand crept down Joan's back and pressed against her ass, holding her against him.
Joan gasped and hugged him, burying her face against his shoulder. She could feel the huge cock moving, getting hard again, and it scared her.
Alex moved slightly and his hand slid between her legs, cupping gently over her wet pussy. His fingers slid along the hot flesh and then he touched her clit, and Joan whined.
As though drawn by a magnet, her hand slid over the rapidly hardening length of his cock. She played with the head for a moment and then, feeling it stiffen fully, she pushed him gently.
Alex rolled onto his back and looked at her, a smile on his face.
"I'll be real gentle. I promise."
Joan gulped and nodded. She got up and straddled his legs her eyes fixed on the monster cock jutting up from his belly. She felt terrified and excited at the same time.
Trembling, she gently moved herself up until she was straddling his hips. She reached down and lifted the hard prick away from his belly and rubbed the thick head against herself, trying to get used to the feel of it.
"I… I'm scared," she gulped.
Alex reached out and his fingers gently stroked her body. He cupped one breast and squeezed it just right. Joan's eyes closed and she shuddered.
She lifted herself slightly, and now the huge head was between her thighs, touching her pussy flesh. She felt it butt against her and then, suddenly, Joan felt the tip slip into her cunt.
"Ohhh, you're… you're there," she gasped, wide-eyed.
"Do it," he said. "Just… do it!"
Nearly in tears from fright, Joan forced herself to lower her hips a fraction of an inch. The entire head of his cock was inside her now, and it was beginning to hurt just a little bit.
"I… I can't do it," she trembled.
"Sure you can." Alex slid his hand down to her belly and felt for her clit, but Joan shook her head.
"I… I have to do it," she gasped.
Gritting her teeth in expectation, the teenager lowered her hips further. She tried to be quiet, but it hurt!
"Ohhh, you're so… ahhh! Oh, it hurts!Ahhh, you're in me… I…ahhhh! You did it, Alex, you tore my cherry!"
Alex grinned at her and loan, despite the pain, smiled back. She continued to lower herself, wincing and moaning, until she felt she couldn't take another inch without bursting.
"How… how much is left?" She was afraid to touch his cock.
Looking at the junction of her cunt and his prick, Alex saw nearly half his cock was still outside her. There was a tiny trickle of blood running down the thick shaft, and he was suddenly afraid he'd really hurt her.
"Does it hurt very much?"
Joan shook her head. "It feels wonderful! If I don't move I just know you're there, all the way inside me, and I'm being fucked. It's great!"
She moved slightly and moaned with pain. He was so huge! Reaching down, she touched his belly.
"… What do I do now?" She looked at him.
Alex put one hand on her breast and the other on her pussy, touching her clit lightly.
"Oh no, Alex… don't do that… I'll… I'll want to bounce and… Ohhhh, Alex… I… AHHHH!!"
With a shriek, Joan forced herself further down on the thick shaft. The pain was horrible, but at the same time there was a huge feeling of pleasure behind it, and the girl concentrated on the pleasure, trying to ignore the pain.
Her hips wiggled against the touch of his fingers on her cunt, and Joan slowly sank further and further down until she had taken every inch of his cock inside her.
"Ahhhhh… ohhh, it hurts!! Alex, I've got to get off!! Nooooooooo… Alex, please… ohhh, God!! Alex, you are too fucking big! I… ohhh… ohhh… Alex… Oh, my God, I'm gonna come!!"
A look of surprise came over Joan's face and her screams of agony stopped. Her stomach fluttered and she let out a piercing bowl, savagely jerking her body back and forth, scrubbing her clit against his belly.
She fell forward and Alex cradled her in his arms, her breasts mashed against his chest. Joan's screams were loud in his ears, and her hips pumped savagely, jamming him deeper into her with every thrust.
"ijhhh… ohhh, God! Alex, I'm gonna come again! Don't stop, Alex. Don't ever stop. Fuck meeeeeeeee!" Joan's wail of pleasure drowned out Alex's as he lifted his hips, thrusting inside her as hard as he could.
With one shuddering jerk, Alex felt his cum blast into her ravaged cunt, and he knew she felt it too.
"Ahhhh, you're so hot! Oh, Alex… fuck me… don't ever stop fucking me. I love it… more! Ohhh, fuck me more!!"
Joan writhed as the heat from his cum flooded inside her. She couldn't get enough. Grinding her hips against him, she wished he had another ten inches to fill her up even more!
"Uhhh, oh, Joan. Ohhh, shit… I…" Alex kissed her and Joan wiggled her hips again, feeling the last of his cum squirt into her.
She lifted her body slightly, letting her breasts swing in front of his face.
Licking her lips, Joan begged, "Suck me, Alex. Suck my titties nice and hard so I can come again."
Alex lifted his head and his mouth closed on one of the hot, thick spikes, his tongue lashing at it.
"Ooooooh… yes!!" Joan's hips jerked wildly. She could feel his cum leaking out of her pussy and it made her want more.
"Don't get soft," she begged him. "Please, honey, keep it hard for me."
"I will," he grunted. "As hard as you want, as long as you want."
"Ohhh, then fuck me! You get on top and fuck me until I scream for mercy!"
Joan slipped off his cock and lay down on her back, spreading her blood stained thighs apart for him.
Alex, his cock still hard, looked at her. "You're all bloody!"
"I know, but it doesn't matter. Fuck me, Alex, please!"
Alex fumbled for a moment and then the head of his cock was inside her again. Joan lifted her legs and pressed her heels against his ass, forcing him into her.
"Ohhh… oh, you're still big and hard… Do it, Alex… fuck me more!!"
Alex pumped against her, feeling her cunt expand and contract with his every movement. Joan, her head thrashing from side to side, was screaming and crying, her fingers digging at his arms and her heels kicking him on the ass.
Alex felt his cock jerk and another load of cum blasted into her. Joan stiffened and then her body shuddered, her arms holding him close.
Alex gasped as he felt her cunt close over his cock, squeezing it harder and harder. Be tried to pull out, but Joan wouldn't let him move, and he couldn't get any leverage.
"Stay in me," she begged. "I know you came again and you're empty, but stay in me anyway, Alex. I felt you hard, now I want to feel you soft. Please?"
Alex smiled at her and stroked her hair. "Sure, Joan. Anything you want."
"I've got what I want," the teenager sighed, "and you're attached to it."



CHAPTER NINE


Doris opened the front door as quietly as she could and listened. There was nothing to be heard, and she wondered where the kids were. Turning on the light, she smiled at the scattered clothes by the sofa.
Tiptoeing down the hall, she glanced at the open door of Joan's bedroom and then gently opened the door to her own room.
Joan and Alex were cuddled together in the middle of the bed, sound asleep. Joan was cupping his balls, and Alex had his hand on her ass.
Doris got down a light blanket she sometimes used when napping. She spread it over them and smiled at the sight. They had fucked, all right. Even in the dim light there had been no doubt that the bed cover was stained with blood and cum.
"Ummm…" Joan stretched and yawned. She blinked and looked up.
"Oh, you're home." She was still half asleep.
Doris bent over Alex and kissed her daughter.
"How was it?" she whispered.
Joan's radiant smile answered the question better than words.
Doris smiled back. "I'm glad. I was worried for a while, honey."
Joan nodded. "So was I," she whispered. "But after I came the first time, it didn't matter. I took it all – every inch!"
Doris hugged her and gave her a kiss. Their movements disturbed Alex and he rolled over, waking up.
"Hi, stud." Joan kissed him. "Sleep good?"
"Yeah." Alex yawned and then noticed Doris standing beside him. "Hello." He sounded embarrassed.
Doris sat down on the bed next to him. "Everything all right?"
Alex put his arm around Joan and she snuggled up against him.
"Is it?" he asked Joan.
Joan kissed him. "You know it is, you big prick."
Alex chuckled. "Yeah. I guess I am."
Doris sighed. "You two look so darned… domestic. It's really disappointing. I expected to find you balling and squalling, and here you are, behaving like you've been at it for years!"
The two teenagers laughed and then Joan winced.
"Hurt, honey?" Alex hugged her gently.
"Uh-huh. I'm gonna take a bath, maybe that'll loosen me up a bit. I feel like you're still inside me. Every time I move I get wonderful twinges that make me feel juicy as hell."
Doris turned on the bedside lamp and Joan gasped as she saw her thighs. They were stained with her blood and Alex's cum.
"Cripes, I'm a mess!"
"It'll all wash off. Go take a bath, honey." Doris watched her leave and then turned her attention to Alex.
"Were you rough?"
Alex shook his head. "Only once. She went crazy, and she began squeezing me with her insides. It felt so good I couldn't help it. I sort a jabbed her, but she liked, it."
Doris shivered, feeling her own insides start to squirm. She wanted that cock, and with Joan in the tub, there was no reason in the world why she shouldn't indulge herself.
"Alex, now that you've had Joan, would you like to make a clean sweep?"
Alex looked away for a second and then shook his head.
"Joan's my girl, and I don't want to do anything to screw things up."
Doris sighed. "Damn it. Here I figured you'd be hot to trot, and you start sounding like you've been married for a hundred years."
Alex shrugged. He'd grown up a lot in the past week, and the subtle blackmail that would have worked before had no effect on him now.
Doris heard Joan calling her, and she left Alex, feeling cheated.
"Mom, look." Joan was lying in a tub of pink-stained water.
"Uh-huh. He really tore you up. Thank God you exercised. It could have been worse."
"Yeah, but now it can only get better," Joan giggled. "When he got on top of me, I thought I was going to be torn in half, but it felt so… I… I can't describe how it felt."
"Then don't!" Doris snapped. She was breathing heavily and her heart was pounding. She was so horny she wanted to scream!
"You want him, too, don't you, Mom?" Joan looked at her, and Doris nodded.
"I do. I… you know what I want, Joanie. You've had it, and I can only think about it."
Joan smiled slowly. "I'll make you a deal," she said. "You get me a double bed – a nice, big double bed for Alex and me, and…"
"And?" Doris frowned.
"I feel like taking a real, long bath." Joan grinned at her mother.
"You little bitch! You sure as hell are my daughter." Doris laughed and kissed her. "You've got a deal."
Doris was about to open the door when Alex knocked and poked his head around the door.
"Could… could I use the john?"
"Sure! I'll go out and Joan can hum or something." Doris looked at him in passing, noting the dried blood on his cock and pubic hair.
Joan splashed busily, managing to ignore the sound of his peeing. When he'd flushed the toilet, she smiled at him.
"I made a deal with Mom."
"Huh?"
"We're going to get a double bed. You can sleep over whenever YOU want."
"Hey, that's great!" Alex bent down and kissed her.
"Alex, there's one catch."
"Huh?" Alex looked at her for a minute and then sighed. "What the hell is the matter with you, Joan? I'm in love with you, not your mother. I want to fuck you, not her!"
"What did you say?" Joan looked at him. "I said I want to fuck."
"No, before that!"
"I'm… I'm in love with you. I guess it's love, cause I want to be with you all the time and… I dunno."
Joan smiled up at him. "I love you, too, Alex. And if you love me, you'll do it."
Alex shrugged. "All right, I'll do it."
"Wait!" Joan gently took his cock in her hand. "You're really messy. I'll wash it off, okay?"
Alex smiled down at her, feeling his cock going hard from the touch of her hand.
Joan gently washed off the long cock she'd come to want so much. When she was satisfied, she looked up at him and said, "'cause you're real sweet, I'm gonna suck you up nice and hard."
She put her mouth to work and Alex gasped with pleasure. Like wet, warm velvet, Joan's mouth drove him crazy. His cock stiffened until it was hard as a rock.
"Go do it," Joan whispered. "Really fuck her good, Alex. Don't forget, without her we couldn't have done it."
Alex bent and kissed her.
Doris, standing in the middle of the bedroom, turned as the door closed. She stared at Alex for a minute, feeling her cunt flexing madly.
"You… you're already hard," she said in a faint voice.
Alex approached her and his hands touched her arms gently.
"Joan and I want to say thank you for what you've done." He kissed her and his hands moved to the heavy swells of her breasts.
Doris moaned. "Wait," she gasped. "Let me get out of these damned clothes!"
She nearly tore her clothes getting them off, but finally she was able to face Alex naked.
"You… you're really pretty," Alex gulped. Now that he was looking at her naked again, he realized just how sexy she was.
Doris smiled at him. She cupped her breasts, offering them to him. The gesture worked. Alex bent forward and his mouth closed over the heavy tips, biting them gently.
"Ohhh…" Doris shuddered, her legs suddenly weak. She reached out and her fingers closed over the long, thick pole that jutted straight toward her hot cunt.
Alex gasped at the touch of her fingers. His mouth became busier, and his hand slipped between her thighs, feeling for her cunt.
"Ahhhh!" Doris jerked as his fingers made contact. She gripped him almost painfully and moved closer, letting the head of his cock bump against her thigh.
"Put it in me, Alex," she begged him hoarsely. "Lay me down and fuck me."
The first of her mother's screams made Joan smile. The teenager slowly finished washing herself and then rinsed off, being very careful with her pussy.
As she dried off, Joan could hear the bed creaking and her mother making wild sounds, almost like some kind of animal. The noises kindled a slow fire in the girl's belly, and she gently stroked her pussy, smiling as she felt her body reacting.
She opened the bedroom door and watched silently. Doris was on her hands and knees at the bottom of the bed. Alex was standing behind her, thrusting all the way in with every stroke, and with every stroke, Doris screamed in pleasure.
"Ahhh… Alex, do it! Alex – more!!"
Joan cupped her breasts, teasing the nipples rigid. She couldn't simply stand by and watch. She had to do something!
"Ahhhhh… fuck meeeeee…" Doris jammed her ass back to meet Alex's thrusts. Her heavy breasts swung with each movement, the nipples as hard as rocks.
Joan slid onto the bed and spread her legs apart, easing her crotch within inches of her mother's face.
"OK, Joanie… You… ahhhh, Alex, do it!!" Doris moved forward slightly and her tongue made contact with her daughter's cunt.
"Ohhh, Mama – eat meeeee!!" Joan shrieked as her mother sucked on her clit. There was a wonderful flash of light inside her head, and the teenager jerked as she climaxed.
Doris neither knew nor cared what was happening to Joan. Her entire being was centered around the enormous cock that was tearing her apart. She couldn't believe how she felt; with each thrust she was sure she'd burst, but her body absorbed it, and demanded more. She'd lost count of the number of orgasms she'd had all that mattered was getting more!
Alex, his cock throbbing violently, gave one last, brutal thrust, and gasped as his balls emptied themselves into Doris' pussy. He heard her scream and then she sagged down, dragging his cock out of her.
"Not yet," he panted. "I'm not done with you."
"Ohhh… Alex… Wait, please…" Doris was crying, but from pleasure or from pain, she couldn't say.
"No!" Alex put the head of his cock against the ring of her asshole.
"Alex!" Doris froze in terror. Getting fucked in the cunt was one thing, but to be fucked in the ass by Alex was something else!
"You want it?" Alex pushed slightly, and the head of his cock pushed into the ring.
"Oooooohh… yes! Do it to meeeeee!!!" Doris pushed her hips back to meet his thrust, and Alex buried his cock to the hilt with one push.
Joan looked at her mother. Doris was gasping, her face red. She was trying to make some sound, but nothing would come out.
"Mom? Mom, are you all right?" Joan was frightened.
"Uhh…" Doris grunted, her eyes blinking.
"Alex, what are you doing to her?" Joan got up and hurried to the end of the bed.
"She asked for it," Alex grunted, sweat pouring off his face. His cock was buried in Doris' ass, and neither one of them was moving.
Joan gasped. What could she do? Her mother wanted it, but was she in pain, or what?
"Gaaaaaaahhhhh!!!" The scream was torn from Doris' soul. With a convulsive jerk she pulled off of the impaling cock and fell on her face on the bed, writhing wildly.
"Mama!" Joan fell beside her, hugging her.
"Ahhhhhhhh!!" Doris kept screaming, and Joan knew it was not a scream of pain.
"She all right?" Alex sagged down beside Joan. Joan nodded, not taking her eyes off her mother's frantically writhing body. The teenager gently stroked Alex's cock with one hand and used the other between her thighs, hissing with pleasure as she played with herself.
Doris gradually quieted, and her movements slowed until she was lying still. She blinked once or twice and then drew a long shuddering breath.
"God! I never thought I could feel like that. Alex, you are fucking incredible! How, how long was I like that?" Doris shook her head.
"Quite a while, Mama. Are you all right?"
"All right?" Doris laughed shakily. "I'll never be all right again. I don't know what happened, but when Alex fucked me in the ass, I blacked out. It was the…" Doris sighed. "I can't describe it, honey. But if it happens to you, I guarantee you'll know it."
Joan hugged her mother and then turned to Alex.
"You were great." She kissed him. Alex blushed and the two women laughed. "Alex, don't ever change. You're the nicest, biggest prick I'll ever know, and believe me; it's been a pleasure!" Doris smiled at him.
"MOW, I know you're bushed, but…" Joan began.
"I know, you want to spend the night in my bed because it's bigger, right?"
Joan nodded her head. "Would you fix that really good spaghetti sauce for me? I'm starving, and so is Alex."
Doris chuckled. "All right, but give me a chance to catch my breath. It isn't every day I get fucked by a ten-inch cock!"
Joan kissed her and then hugged Alex enthusiastically.
"He's the biggest prick in town, and he's all mine!"
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