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CHAPTER ONE


Jimmy and Judy held hands tightly as they searched the airport crowd for their new parents. The twins were fourteen years old, and this was their first trip outside the city. Their lives had been secure and protected until the terrible day, three weeks ago, when their parents were killed in an airplane crash. Now the young brother and sister faced a very different kind of life, on the West Coast with new parents they had never before seen.
Judy huddled close to her brother. Even though they were exactly the same age, she had always looked to Jimmy for protection. As she sought his comforting warmth, her small newly budding breasts, pointing perkily through her sweater, rubbed his arm. Jimmy reddened a little. He wished she wouldn't do that. It made him horny as hell.
"Oh golly, I hope they're nice people," she said.
"Well, if they're not, we'll just run away," Jimmy said manfully, "Don't sweat it."
In fact Jimmy felt just as nervous and afraid as his sister did. Their foster parents were an aunt and uncle, Grant and Kay Thomas, but although Kay was their mother's sister, they had never happened to meet. For the life of him, Jimmy couldn't remember his parents ever saying anything about this strange uncle and aunt. He wondered why. Was there some skeleton in the family closet which he and Judy didn't know about?
"Jimmy? Judy? Over here!"
It was a man's voice.
The twins scanned the crowd again and saw a tall blond man, deeply tanned, waving to them. Beside him stood a very pretty middle-aged woman, who was smiling broadly.
"I guess that's them," Jimmy said. "Let's go." He took his sister's hand and maneuvered her through the crowd.
"Well, well," said the man, moving forward to hug them, "we meet at last."
"I'm Kay," said the woman, moving in for her share of the embrace, "and this is my husband, Grant. Welcome to Los Angeles, kids."
The man was around forty, very handsome and in excellent physical shape. Judy looked at him rather wistfully. No doubt he resembled her idea of a movie star. But Jimmy wasn't much interested in the man. It was his Aunt Kay – now his foster mother – who drew his attention.
Man, he thought, is she stacked!
Kay Thomas was a tall honey blonde, with beautiful long tan legs and enormous breasts. At thirty-eight she seemed pretty old to Jimmy, but he admired her nevertheless. In fact he could hardly take his eyes off her tits. In spite of their size, they were perfectly firm and well-shaped. She smelled of some light but delicious perfume, and as she hugged Jimmy her body felt very warm and soft to him. He felt highly aroused by this beautiful older woman. Lately it seemed as if everything made him horny, but at least in this case he could understand why. He envied his Uncle Grant.
"My goodness," said Kay, "you two are just beautiful."
Jimmy and Judy blushed. The redheaded twins were conscious of being good-looking, but they didn't like to have it pointed out. Fortunately Grant spoke up and changed the subject.
"Well, how was your flight? Pleasant, I hope."
"Oh, yes, sir," said Jimmy earnestly. "It was our first airplane ride. We really dug it."
"Wonderful," said Grant, "glad to hear it. Let's go get your luggage. We can hardly wait to show you your new home."
The Thomases had a beautiful car, a long, sleek dark blue Lincoln. Jimmy and Judy were impressed. In the car Jimmy sat up front with Grant, and Judy sat in the back with Kay. Kay impulsively hugged the slender girl.
"I'm so glad you've come to us," she said. "Grant and I aren't able to have any children of our own. I know all this has been terribly sad for you, but it's a Godsend for us. I just hope you'll be happy with us, Judy."
Judy timidly returned her aunt's hug. "I'm sure we will, Aunt Kay," she said, but inwardly she was doubtful. Everything was going to be so different now. She didn't see how she could possibly adjust.
Winding through the hills of suburban Los Angeles, they suddenly rounded a curve and came to a large white Spanish-style ranch house surrounded by huge old shade trees. "This is it," said Grant. "Welcome to our humble home, kids."
"Oh, wow!" said Judy. "It's fantastic!"
"As a matter of fact," said Kay, "several stars lived here before we bought the house."
"Oh, wow," Judy said again. She could hardly wait to get out of the car and explore the place. When Grant showed them the huge swimming pool in back, she was even more delighted, and even Jimmy was impressed.
"You know something," he said to his sister when they went to freshen up, "it's not gonna be half bad living here."
"It certainly isn't," said Judy.
The twins had been given a room together. Apparently Kay thought they would be less lonely that way. It amused Jimmy and Judy. They hadn't been allowed to sleep in the same room since they became teenagers. Their parents had had some mysterious reservations about it which Grant and Kay obviously didn't share.
"Who gets the top bunk?" asked Jimmy. "You wanta flip for it?"
"I'd rather not have it," said Judy. "I'd be afraid of falling out."
"Good," said Jimmy, nimbly scrambling up to the top bunk without using the ladder. "When the burglars come, they'll get you!"
"Oh, Jimmy, don't say that," said his sister.
"It's okay," he said, laughing, "I'll ask if we can have a night light."
Judy threw a pillow at him. He was about to retaliate when they heard a strange noise. It was a woman's voice, and it sounded almost as if she were in pain. Silently Jimmy got down from the top bunk and followed the noise. It was coming from the room, next to theirs. Jimmy discovered a screened ventilating pipe and knelt to peer through it. Judy saw his freckled ears grow red.
"Oh, wow," he said softly, "come here, quick!"
Judy hurried to kneel beside her brother and look through the screen. What she saw made her turn red, too. In the next room, which turned out to be the master bedroom, Grant and Kay were embracing. More than that, Grant had unbuttoned Kay's blouse and unhooked her bra, so that her big pale breasts slopped out naked into his eager hands. He was squeezing and molding her big quivering tits, and there was a strange look in his eyes, almost as if he had a fever. Kay's expression was odd, too. Her lovely face was flushed, her eyelids drooping, and her full mouth was curved in a sensual little grin.
"Oh, darling," she said huskily, "that's so nice, but we can't do it now. The children will be wondering where we are."
"The responsibilities of parenthood are getting to be a drag already," said Grant dryly. "I could sure use a good fuck right now."
"Oh, me, too," said Kay. Wistfully she ran her hand over his crotch. Jimmy and Judy could see the hard bulge of his fly. As she touched him there, Grant shivered and began to caress her big tits more roughly.
"Oh, Grant, I want you so badly," she said, "but I'm just going to have to be cruel to both of us. I should go see how the kids are doing. You and I have a date for tonight, though, as soon as they go to bed."
Grant sighed loudly. "I hope I can wait that long. Okay, you go ahead. I'll have to wait a few minutes, till this damned hard-on goes away." He chuckled grimly, then moved away from her, obviously with great effort.
"You wicked thing," Kay said, grinning as she hooked her bra and buttoned her blouse. As she left the room, her big melon-shaped breasts swayed enticingly even in the confinement of her bra, and her ample hips moved sinuously. Grant stared hungrily after her, then sat down on the bed with a loud sigh.
Jimmy and Judy moved away from the ventilator and stared at each other. Simultaneously they broke into delighted grins. "Boy, oh, boy," said Jimmy, "what a break, finding that spy hole." He cast his sister a mischievous look. "I think were gonna have a lot of fun here, Judy."
Judy giggled. "Especially tonight. Golly, Jimmy, do you think we'll really get to see them do it?"
"If they leave the lights on," said Jimmy. "Let's keep our fingers crossed."
All day the twins kept exchanging secret glances whenever their new parents weren't looking. In spite of their impatience to be back at the spy hole, Jimmy and Judy spent a very pleasant day. Obviously, Grant and Kay were determined to show them a good time. Grant took the day off from his law practice, and Kay served a lunch especially designed to appeal to teenagers – hamburgers, french fries, and milkshakes. Afterwards they all went swimming in the enormous pool. The sight of Kay in a bikini was almost too much for Jimmy. She seemed to be all curves and tits. To his annoyance, he got an erection that wouldn't quit, and he was forced to remain in the pool till he was almost waterlogged.
"You certainly enjoy swimming, don't you, Jimmy?" Kay said innocently.
"Oh, yeah, I sure do," Jimmy said absently. He wished he, could stop staring at her breasts. Crammed into the tiny bikini top, they seemed about to pop out at any second, two huge fleshy globes fighting their confinement. He remembered how they had looked naked, quivering and wobbling under Grant's eager touch. With all his heart Jimmy wished he could touch her like that. It was an impossible dream, of course. Kay must think of him as just a little kid. Clearly she didn't dream that he was staying in the pool so long just to hide a hard-on.
After dinner Kay offered to take the twins to a movie. The offer was clearly made with reluctance, and the twins saw her glance wistfully at her husband. Fortunately, everyone's desires coincided. Jimmy and Judy were just as eager to be at the spy hole as Grant and Kay were to be alone together.
"Thanks very much, Aunt Kay," said Judy, "But we'd better skip it. We're awfully tired after our trip, aren't we, Jimmy?" When her brother did not respond immediately, she kicked him under the table.
"Oh, yeah," said Jimmy, "we're really bushed. We probably oughta go to bed early."
Grant and Kay looked very pleased.
After saying goodnight, the twins rushed to their bedroom. "I guess we'd better get into our pajamas," said Judy, "just in case they come to check on us."
Just as they finished putting on their nightclothes, there was a knock at the door.
Kay leaned inside and smiled at them. They looked so cute, she thought, Jimmy in his striped pajamas and Judy in her pink shortie nightgown. "Well," she said, "I see you don't need my help with anything. Goodnight, kids."
"Goodnight, Aunt Kay," they said in chorus.
As soon as she closed the door, the twins rushed to the ventilator, kneeling shoulder to shoulder and peering through into the next room. They were rewarded by the sight of Grant taking off his shoes.
Kay entered the master bedroom. She and Grant looked at each other hungrily for a moment, and then he sprang up and hurried to embrace her.
"I can't figure it out," he said. "I haven't felt so horny in ages. All day I kept wanting to jump on you and ball you right in front of the kids."
Kay giggled. "I bet I know the reason, you old goat. Judy isn't exactly a child any more. I saw the look on your face when she was walking around in that bikini."
Grant laughed, too. "Well, for that matter, Jimmy isn't such a little kid, either. Maybe I'm mistaken, but I thought I saw you looking at his crotch a few times. If I'm an old goat, my dear, you're a dirty old woman."
Kay blushed deeply. "Oh, Grant, how can you say that? Why, he's just a boy. I'm almost old enough to be his grandmother."
"Some grandmother," said Grant, pawing her big bulging breasts through her blouse. "How about a little fuck, Grandy?"
"Grant! Not so loud. They might hear you," Kay said nervously.
"Don't worry, about it," said Grant. "They were exhausted. They're probably sound asleep by now."
In the darkness of their room, Jimmy and Judy stifled their giggles. They watched avidly as their aunt and uncle took off their clothes. For a man of middle age, Grant Thomas was in excellent physical condition. Although inclined to be slender, he was solid muscle, and except for the small area covered by his brief swimming trunks, he was deeply tanned all over. A thick mat of blond hair gleamed on his chest. As he stepped out of his shorts, the twins gawked at his long white dangling penis. To Jimmy and Judy it seemed immense. Judy was particularly impressed, since it was the first time she had seen an adult cock. She knew just the basic facts of sex, enough to realize that when Grant and Kay made love, he would stick that long, thick thing inside her. It looked far too big for that. As Judy imagined taking it inside herself, she shuddered.
"You cold?!" said Jimmy.
"Ssshh!" said Judy.
Nevertheless he put an arm around her shoulders. Judy didn't even feel it. She was totally absorbed in staring at Grant's long flaccid cock and at his seemingly enormous testicles which wobbled loosely between his thighs, gleaming with light blond hairs. He wasn't circumcised, and his swaying prick ended in a pale point of flesh. Judy couldn't decide whether she was attracted or frightened by the sight of mature male genitals. She only knew she couldn't take her eyes off her uncle's crotch.
Meanwhile Jimmy was equally absorbed in watching his Aunt Kay. Her heavy swaying tits looked even bigger than this morning, and he noticed that the light brown nipples were already stiff and pointed. In his innocence he didn't realize that this was due to sexual arousal. As Kay stepped out of her panties, Jimmy's eyes widened at his first sight of female pubic hair. Kay had a fuzzy little patch of golden hair, triangular in shape, which cried to be petted. Again Jimmy felt an agony of envy for his uncle. What more could a guy want than to be able to take that beautiful woman to bed any time he wanted to? Jimmy had no real notion of what you did with a woman once you got her into bed, but he sensed instinctively that it would be great fun. Alas, he was only fourteen. It would probably be years before he had a chance to find out what fucking was like. It seemed more than he could bear, having to wait all that time. Even now he felt his immature cock growing stiff with excitement as he eyed the voluptuous nude body of his lovely aunt.
"Christ, it's about time," said Grant, seizing Kay's hand and leading her toward the king-size bed. "It's all I've thought about all day."
Kay laughed rather wistfully, "I suppose that means you'll cum in about thirty seconds."
Grant flashed her a horny grin. "Oh, no, baby. I intend to give you all you need. You do need it, don't you?"
"Ohhh, God, yes," said Kay. "I suppose it's indecent of me to admit it, but I want you so badly I could scream."
"Not me, sweetheart," said Grant wickedly. "What you want is my cock."
Kay blushed deeply. She obviously wasn't as free in her language as Grant was. Her eagerness equalled his, however. As he let go of her wrist, she fell submissively onto the big bed, spreading her long legs wide for him.
"Hurry," she said.
From their spy hole, the twins gawked at the scarlet gleaming flesh between her legs. Judy had never taken time to explore herself there, and she was just as surprised as Jimmy to see the intricate folds and valleys of a grown woman's vulva. Kay's blonde pubic hair thinned to a delicate fringe between her legs, lightly outlining the glistening deep pink lips of her labia. A small dark valley marked the mouth of her vagina, and from it issued a thin but steady trickle of cream.
Grant eyed this spectacle just as appreciatively as the twins did. While his wife wriggled impatiently on the bed, he stood before her, hands on hips, studying the puffed flesh of her pussy.
"Grant," said Kay urgently, "it isn't Disneyland. It's me, your wife, and I want you."
Grant laughed teasingly. "You're certainly a horny little bitch tonight, my dear. Couldn't you at least say please?"
"Grant, if you don't fuck me this minute, I'll rape you, I swear it. I don't know how I'll manage it, but I will."
Again he chuckled, as if purposely trying to make her impatient. "Let's play a little first."
Before Kay could reply, he knelt before the bed, seized her long legs, and pulled her closer to him. He moved her smooth thighs wide apart, so that the spying twins had an even better view of her scarlet creaming pussy. They watched in wonder as Grant reached out and parted the furry lips of her mons. Hidden between the plump folds was a tiny red button of flesh. Grant rubbed it with his fingertip, and Kay moaned loudly.
"Oh, darling," she said, "that feels so good."
Grant grinned at her and rubbed her tiny clit again, this time more insistently. Out of her gasping cunt mouth came a thick spurt of hot cream. He scooped up a glob of it on his fingertip and rubbed it swiftly all around her wriggling little clit. Kay gasped and trembled violently.
"Oh, my God, Grant, stop torturing me," she said huskily. "I want you, I want you."
"All in good time, my dear," said Grant maddeningly. He dipped his head between her outstretched thighs, and the twins saw his red tongue dart out to lick and circle her small red bud of flesh. As he licked her, Kay set up a steady hoarse moaning, and her small clit began to plump up stiffly while her vagina bubbled a continuous stream of hot juice. Grant then pressed his lips hard against her erect bud and began to suck it loudly, a gross, obscene squishing noise which the twins could easily hear in the next room. Kay began to shriek her intense pleasure, throwing her legs as far apart as they would go.
As Grant kept up his loud lewd sucking of Kay's clit, she tangled her fingers in his hair, tugging at it sharply, and began to pant heavily. Her lovely face was twisted in a grimace of wild joy.
"Eat me, eat me," she said. "Oh, Grant, it feels so good, I don't think I can stand it."
Grant's response to that remark was to stuff his tongue stiffly into her hot creaming cunt.
"AAAHHH!" Kay wailed. She writhed violently around his slick impalement, her voluptuous body flushing with arousal. "Grant, too much, I can't wait. Please, please, fuck me now."
At last Grant relented. He stood up, and the twins could see that he now had an enormous erection. If his cock had seemed big to them before, it now appeared gigantic – bloated and stiff and heavy, the blue veins standing out in the pale flesh, the wrinkled foreskin forced back to reveal the gleaming purple glans. Kay eyed his huge dick hungrily.
"Stick it in me, Grant," she said hoarsely. "Hurry, hurry!"



CHAPTER TWO


Grant Thomas leered down at his writhing wife. It excited him powerfully to see her hungering for his stiff cock, to hear her beg for it. Kay was usually very reserved about sex, and it was always a delicious triumph for him when he could break down her modest facade and turn her into a horny, panting female. He prolonged his triumph by taking his time in answering her urgent plea. Lazily he climbed onto the bed and knelt between her wide-stretched legs, wedging the bloated purple head of his cock into the hotly creaming valley of her cunt mouth. He went in only an inch, then stopped.
"Grant, you bastard! You're doing this on purpose," Kay said dizzily. "For God's sake, turn out the light and get on with it."
At the words "turn out the light", Jimmy and Judy, leaning raptly against their spy hole, turned to each other in horror. Shit, no! Just as they were on the point of actually seeing a real fuck, Kay had to make that silly request. The twins didn't even breathe, praying that they wouldn't be robbed of this once-in-a-lifetime chance.
"Let's leave the light on for a change," said Grant. "I like to look at you."
"Grant, you're positively indecent," said Kay.
"I know it," he said happily.
"Oh, all right," said Kay, "leave the light on. I want you so badly, I don't care one way or the other."
Jimmy and Judy breathed a great sigh of relief. They watched intently as their handsome uncle slowly eased his hugely swollen white prick into Kay's gushing vaginal hole. It seemed to take forever to go in, either because of its enormous length, or because Grant was still playing his game with Kay, provoking her impatience by being deliberately slow.
"Oh, God, oh, God," she moaned as he entered her. "Yes, darling, put it in me. I want all of it, all of that big stiff dick. Ooohhh, Grant, I love it."
"Oh, Jesus, baby, you're hot," he said. "Like a fuckin' furnace. That's nice, real nice."
Kay continued to writhe in unbearable impatience till he was all the way into her, his shaggy plump balls nestling between her thighs. She began to saw and grind her creaming hot pussy all around his thick impalement. Seeking even more friction, she wrapped her long legs around his waist and eagerly rubbed her raw clit against his stiff shaft.
"Now give me a really hard fuck, Grant," she said feverishly. "Don't hold back. Rape me. I need it like that. Oh, God, how I need it!"
For the first time, Grant obeyed her request without hesitation and without his usual smug leer. As he began to pump his thick cock rapidly and brutally in and out of her steamy little hole, his eyes rolled wildly, and his breath came in harsh gasps. His bristly balls slapped loudly against her thighs, and with every deep thrust of his enormously bloated prick, a gush of hot cream was forced from her greedy cunt.
"That hard enough for you, baby," he managed to say, "that the way you want it?"
"Oh, dear God, YES," said Kay, "yes, yes."
Jimmy and Judy were frozen in rapt attention. Now that they were seeing it for the first time, fucking appeared to be even more fun and exciting than they'd dreamed. Jimmy ached to have a woman of his own. Since he'd become a teenager, he scarcely had an hour when he didn't think of sex, and he felt as if he spent half his life jacking off in johns. How much better it would be to have a girl, a willing girl with a hot cunt, like Aunt Kay. At that moment Jimmy would have gladly given a year's allowance for just one fuck. It seemed grossly unfair and cruel that a boy his age was considered too young for sex. He knew differently. How he knew! Damnit, why should grownups have all the fun?
Judy's thoughts weren't quite as simple as her brother's. What Kay and Grant were doing looked like a lot of fun, and she could see clearly how much Kay was enjoying the powerful, deep thrusts of Grant's enormous cock. But wouldn't it hurt if you'd never done it before? Judy was eager to have some firsthand experience of sex, but she trembled at the thought of taking that huge stiff penis into her virgin vagina. Wanting and not wanting, she nevertheless could not tear her eyes away from the exciting scene in the next room. Somehow, soon, she just had to find out how it felt.
"Grant, I'm going to cum," Kay was saying frantically, her fingers digging into her husband's sweating shoulders. "Give it to me, hard. Harder. Oh, oh, ooohhh, yes!"
The twins watched in amazement as Kay's lovely body arched stiffly upwards, almost raising the frantically humping Grant off the bed. In the frenzy of her orgasm, she tried to take his pounding cock in as deeply as possible. At that very moment, Grant gave a hoarse growl and began jerking his hips with blinding speed. Judy had no idea what was happening, but Jimmy guessed that his uncle was shooting his load. Enviously he thought how great it must feel, pumping it into Kay's hot little hole.
Grant and Kay collapsed in each other's arms, sweaty and panting. They said nothing, only smiling at each other, and presently Kay reached over and switched off the bedside lamp, ending the twins' spectacular spying session.
Jimmy and Judy sighed and moved away from the ventilator screen so they could talk without being overheard. "Jeez," said Jimmy, "wasn't that something?"
"It sure was," said Judy. "It must be great to be a grownup."
"Well," Jimmy said reluctantly, "I guess we'd better hit the sack."
Things were not as the twins imagined them, however. Judy and Jimmy believed that their aunt and uncle had a perfect marriage, with a groovy sex life, but in fact, after twenty years of marriage, Grant and Kay were getting increasingly bored with each other. It was only the stimulus of the twins' arrival which had prompted their wild lovemaking session. Ordinarily two or three weeks might go by without sex, during which Grant and Kay hungered for new and different partners. Their lovemaking had become routine and dull. The temptation to adultery grew stronger every day. Grant and Kay loved each other, but after two decades of having the same partners, they thirsted for novelty and excitement. One of the reasons they had adopted Jimmy and Judy was to distract themselves from this increasingly serious threat to their marriage.
The arrival of the twins didn't work that way, however. In fact their presence made things even worse, as Grant and Kay discovered the next day.

***

It was a hot Saturday in July, and the new family naturally gravitated to the swimming pool. Jimmy and Judy frolicked noisily in the water, but after a brief dip Grant and Kay lay on their beach towels, drinking martinis and watching the kids. Unconsciously Kay's eyes strayed again and again to the wobbly little bulge in the crotch of Jimmy's bathing suit, and Grant kept staring at Judy's pertly bouncing little tits. The kids seemed so cute, so fresh and attractive. Without realizing it, the older couple were getting powerfully turned on by their young niece and nephew. They would have been shocked and indignant if anyone had pointed this out to them.
Kay Thomas had never fucked anyone but her husband. In recent years she'd begun to realize that she'd married far too young, that she would be much more content if she'd had some sexual experience before her marriage. She loved Grant deeply and would never leave him, but she hungered to know what it would be like to go to bed with another man.
Grant Thomas was only a little more experienced than his wife. Before his marriage he had laid a few girls in parked cars, and over the years, when he went on business trips, he would sometimes treat himself to a call girl.
Kay and Grant were startled into alertness as Judy suddenly gave a piercing shriek. In the middle of the big swimming pool, her mischievous red-haired brother was trying to duck her.
"Jimmy, stop that!" she said. "I don't want to get my hair wet!"
"Why? Do you have a date with a movie star?" Jimmy said teasingly.
Her annoyance only made him more anxious to chase her. As Judy frantically splashed him and tried to avoid his grasp, Jimmy moved in on her and pushed her head under the water. She came up gasping and furious.
"You little turd," she said, forgetting to watch her language in front of the adults, "you'll be sorry for that."
Deliberately she pulled down his swimming trunks. Jimmy yelped and grabbed for them, and the twins disappeared under the water. Grant and Kay laughed, but in a moment they became concerned. The kids seemed to be staying down for a very long time. At last Judy's head popped up beside the ladder, and she crawled out of the pool grinning triumphantly and waving her brother's dripping swimming trunks.
"Look what I've got," she said smugly.
Jimmy surfaced, too. "That's nothing," he said. "Look what I've got."
He raised his arm out of the water and displayed the top of Judy's bikini.
"Oh, my gosh," said Judy, "I didn't even notice."
Grant Thomas had noticed, however. His eyes were riveted to Judy's small quivering breasts. They were the size of tangerines, but pertly pointed, with sweet little pink nipples. Grant wanted to touch them so badly, he almost moaned aloud. Then Judy was running to the edge of the pool, her cute little tits bouncing wildly. Grant felt his cock go hard as a rock beneath him.
"You give me back my bra," said Judy to her grinning brother. She didn't seem embarrassed about having her breasts exposed, only annoyed at Jimmy for tricking her.
Jimmy was climbing out of the pool. "You give me back my trunks," he said, with even less embarrassment than his sister had displayed. He wasn't even conscious of his nakedness. To him it was just a game.
It was a far more serious matter to Kay Thomas. She felt she ought to speak up and demand that the children cover themselves, but this impulse was forgotten the moment Jimmy emerged from the pool. Instantly Kay's eyes were glued to his half-grown penis, and she couldn't look away. It was much smaller than Grant's, of course, but hardly a little boy's, either. As she stared at the pale limp shaft, drops of water trailed down it and dripped off the adorable pointed tip. Jimmy's balls were rosy and hairless, incredibly pure and inviting to Kay's hungry eyes. As the boy began to chase his sister around the edge of the pool, his young white cock bounced violently up and down, and his pink balls flopped and swayed. To her astonishment, Kay grew so powerfully horny that she almost groaned, and she felt a sizzling burst of dream from her cunt. She had an inexplicable urge to fondle that limp little prick, to lick and taste it. Thoroughly ashamed of herself, she buried her burning face in her towel.
Grant was the first to recover his senses. He knew that if he went on looking at Judy's exquisite bouncing little tits, he'd cum right then and there. Kay knew him too well, would be sure to notice, and he wanted to avoid that. He spoke up, and his voice came out in a horny croak.
"Say, kids, you'd better get dressed now. It's almost time for lunch."
Giggling and shouting, the twins raced into the house. In the silence that followed, Kay and Grant slowly turned their heads and looked at each other. Both were flushed and breathless, wide-eyed and almost panting. Having lived together for so long, it wasn't hard for them to read each other's expressions. They both blushed even redder. There was no need to explain to each other how they felt.
"Oh, my God, Grant," said Kay, "what are we going to do?"
"I don't know," he said, then giggled a little hysterically. "It's crazy. It's indecent. Imagine, getting turned on by a couple of kids." He eyed his wife closely. "I saw you staring at his cock, Kay."
She blushed miserably. "I-I just couldn't seem to help it, Grant. Anyhow, you can hardly talk. You were staring at Judy's tits."
"You're right." Again Grant laughed nervously. "Well, old girl, I guess there's only one thing to do. Want to join me in the bedroom?"
"Oh, Grant, the kids – we just told them it was time for lunch, and if we don't show up, they'll wonder where we are," said Kay.
"Fuck them," Grant said curtly. "Come on. This hard-on is killing me."
Kay followed him into the house, and they sneaked past the open door of the room where the twins were getting dressed.
"Hurry, darling, hurry," she said breathlessly.
Grant crawled onto the bed beside her, but instead of mounting her, as she had hoped, he knelt beside her, letting the oozing head of his cock graze her lips. The glans was painfully swollen and purple with engorgement. Kay wanted to shrink from it, it seemed so monstrous and ugly, but she feared to hurt his feelings at this crucial moment.
"Suck it for me," he said rather hoarsely. "You haven't done that in so long."
"Darling," she said, "I want you so badly. Couldn't we just – well, do it?"
"In a minute," said, Grant, rubbing his creaming cock over her lips impatiently. "I mean, just doing it gets so dull, don't you think? Why not add a little variety? Please, Kay."
She couldn't refuse. She was his wife, after all, and owed him a good time in bed. Still she felt a gagging sensation as she opened her mouth and allowed him to stuff in the thick purple head of his prick. His thick oozing cream assaulted her taste buds, and she fought the urge to spit him out. Lashing the hot swollen glans with her tongue, she lapped up all his juice. Then, slowly, she began to suck him in.
"Ahhh, yeah, that's great," said Grant huskily. He gave a happy shudder as he knelt beside her, feeling the sensitive head of his cock bathed in her hot saliva and massaged by her experienced tongue. It reminded him of the good old days when Kay had always been hot for him. She would do the craziest things then to get him aroused. He wondered what had happened to their marriage, why his wife didn't try to seduce him any more, why she rarely excited him. Quite suddenly he got his answer. As Kay dutifully sucked his erect cock, he found himself pretending that she was Judy. Of course, that was it. He and Kay were simply bored with each other, eager for different partners. Grant tried to shut this fact out of his mind.
Kay knew him all too well. She could see that his mind was wandering even as she sucked his cock. Her pride was hurt, and she decided to give him such a great blow-job that he wouldn't be able to think of anything else. With powerful suction she drew his rigid shaft as far into her steamy mouth as it would go, subjecting it to a swift, noisy sucking that made him yelp with surprise.
"Oh, yeah, that's it, baby," he said blissfully. "Yeah, YEAH."
Not so loud, she thought anxiously, the kids will hear, but she couldn't say anything with her mouth stuffed.
It was too late, anyway. In the next room Jimmy and Judy pricked up their ears. They had heard Grant's loud exclamation of pleasure, and then the lewd, loud sucking sounds. They exchanged questioning glances. The sucking noises grew louder, juicier. The twins hurried to the spy hole and peered into the master bedroom.
The sight was a very strange one to the young twins. They saw their Aunt Kay, naked and flushed, industriously and loudly sucking on their Uncle Grant's enormously swollen penis. They couldn't understand the reason for this. If their uncle and aunt wanted to fuck, why didn't they just do it? What were they getting out of this bizarre practice?
As the twins watched, breathless and pop-eyed, Jimmy slowly began to understand, or at least to see his uncle's point of view. Yes, having your cock sucked might feel pretty damned good. Jimmy felt a tingle of excitement in his balls as he imagined placing his erect peter in the slick heat of a woman's mouth. But what was Aunt Kay getting out of it? Could it possibly excite her?
Judy understood even less. She couldn't see what Kay or Grant could like about doing such a weird thing. Nevertheless their excitement was catching. As Grant grimaced in obvious pleasure, and as Kay's sucking grew louder and wetter, Judy felt the crotch of her panties growing moist and hot. She wanted very much to rub her clit, but she was afraid Jimmy would notice and tease her about it. Little did she know that her brother was dying to take out his stiffening cock and rub himself into orgasm.
Uncle Grant's huge stiff pale cock seemed far too big for Aunt Kay's grotesquely stretched mouth. Her whole face was contorted with the effort of taking it in. Her husband's mammoth dick was too long for her, and only half the thick shaft was between her lips, emerging in short stiff bursts to gleam with her spit. Grant's golden-haired swollen balls slapped her chin as she busily sucked him. After awhile Grant got so excited that he began doing most of the work, thrusting his hard pale dick in and out of her wet mouth in quick brutal jerks. Kay looked a little frightened when this started happening, and when he attempted to force his rigid meat down her throat, she pulled away from him quickly. His enormous wet prick swayed heavily before him.
"Please, Grant," said Kay, "you almost choked me."
"Huh? Oh, sorry," said Grant rather absently. He had been having a delicious fantasy, imagining that it was the delicious girl-child Judy who was sucking him off, and not his all-too-familiar wife. Better cut that out, he thought wistfully. No use dreaming about what I can't have.
Fortunately he was so hot that he could have fucked anybody or anything. "Well, let's do it, baby," he said, roughly flipping his wife over on her belly. He hadn't been kidding about adding a little variety to the act, Kay realized. It had been years since he'd done it to her in anything but the missionary position.
Kay willingly got onto her hands and knees and stuck her ample white ass in the air. She was eager for variety, too. As Grant wedged the red-hot, juicy tip of his prick into her ready cunt, she surprised herself with a sudden fantasy, imagining it was Jimmy who was about to fuck her. Her heart began to pound, and hot cream spurted from her vagina to wet Grant's thick cock. What an experience it would be to introduce that handsome little boy to sex – if he hadn't been introduced already. Her fantasy faded then. There was no way she could pretend that her husband's hugely bloated tool was Jimmy's immature little prick.
"Uhhh," said Kay, straining for breath as the incredibly thick shaft sank into her, "UHHH!"
Grant was grunting loudly and beginning to sweat. Kay hadn't been so tight in a long time. He pushed as hard as he could, then sighed with relief as he sunk into her mushy depths all the way to his balls. He seized her wide hips to steady himself and began to screw her steadily, with deep unrelenting thrusts.
"Ooo, ooo, yes, so good," came Kay's shrill voice.
Grant grinned smugly. He still had the old touch. What he didn't know was that his wife's fantasy had returned. She was imagining red-haired Jimmy's sweaty hands on her hips, Jimmy's stiff little prick probing deep in her belly. The idea excited her unbearably, and she began to grind her steaming pussy all around Grant's rigid pole, urging him to heavier thrusts.
"Harder, harder," she said urgently, "really give it to me."
Grant gladly complied with her request, and the noise of their fucking got loud and juicy. At the spy hole, Jimmy and Judy scarcely breathed as they watched. Judy was rubbing her thighs together rhythmically, helplessly, trying to create some friction around her stiff, aroused little clit. Jimmy pressed his bulging crotch against the wall and began to rub himself there, helplessly seeking friction against his stiffening cock. Grant and Kay were moaning so loud that it was possible for the twins to talk in whispers without being overheard.
"Sure looks like they're having fun," Jimmy said wistfully.
"Oh, golly, yes," said Judy. "I wish we could try it."
"No way," her brother, said gloomily. "They'd say we were too young. Damnit, grown-ups have all the fun."
"It's not fair," said Judy miserably. Her little pussy ached unbearably, and in spite of her fear of Grant's enormous stiff cock, she wished she could exchange places with Kay.
"Hey, look, he's shooting," said Jimmy.
Judy had no idea what "shooting" meant. She was innocent of the vocabulary of sex. All she saw was her handsome uncle going suddenly stiff, groaning loudly, and then jerking his hips with blinding speed so that his swollen white shaft zipped in and out of Kay's loudly squishing hole. At the same time Kay howled her pleasure.
"Oh, wow," said Judy, much impressed, "I just have to find out what it's like."
"Sure," said Jimmy. "Me, too. But how?"
"Why, I'll just ask Uncle Grant to do it to me," said Judy brightly.
"You're crazy," said Jimmy. "He'd never do it."
Judy only smiled.



CHAPTER THREE


Jimmy was so nervous he could hardly sit still. His sister had to be crazy. After lunch their Uncle Grant, obviously in high spirits, had offered to take them to the zoo. Jimmy considered this a very juvenile pastime and had refused on behalf of himself and Judy. Then Judy had piped up.
"Oh, I'd love to go to the zoo, Uncle Grant," she said. "Jimmy can just stay here if he doesn't want to go."
What the hell? thought Jimmy. She hates the zoo. He was puzzled until Judy gave him a secret wink. He understood that all too well. She wanted to get Grant alone so she could ask him to do it to her, all those exciting things he'd done to Kay. Judy just had to be out of her mind. There was nothing Jimmy could do to stop her, however. He didn't dare speak to her in front of Grant and Kay, because then the twins' spying would be revealed. He didn't get a chance to be alone with her, either.
"That's great, Judy," said Grant immediately. "I'll get the car out. Kay, are you coming?"
"Oh, I don't think so, dear," said Kay. "I'm a little tired, and I don't think I should leave Jimmy all alone."
"Okay, then, we'll see you around dinnertime," said Grant. He and Judy hurried off, smiling at each other.
It seemed incredible, but Jimmy thought his uncle seemed rather relieved to be alone with Judy. Not only that, but Kay seemed relieved that they had gone. She smiled affectionately at Jimmy.
"Well, how shall we spend the afternoon, Jimmy?" she said. "Would you like to swim again?"
"I guess," said Jimmy.
Jimmy went off to his room to put on his swimming trunks. Naturally he took the opportunity to peer through the ventilator and watch Kay undress. It wasn't easy changing his clothes while he knelt and peeped, but it was worth it. Kay put on quite a show for him.
Thinking she was alone, Kay undressed in a luxurious, sensual manner, caressing her body as she removed each article of clothing. She watched herself in the full-length mirror, admiring her firm curves and beautifully-shaped breasts. For a woman of thirty-eight she was in damned good shape, and she knew it. Even if Grant was bored with her, other men were not. Every time they went to a party she got propositioned at least once. She didn't care about these other men, however. It was Jimmy she was thinking of. She wondered how the boy reacted to her body in a bikini. Was he old enough to have any sexual feelings? If so, would he find her attractive? She knew she should be ashamed of herself for even thinking of sex in connection with her young nephew, but the whole idea excited her powerfully. Blushing, she admitted to herself that she wanted to arouse the boy.
If she aroused him, though, what would she do with him? Come on, Kay, she thought, cut it out. All you need is a horny teenage boy in the house.
She didn't know it, but she already had one. Jimmy watched her intently through the spy hole, and when she stood naked before the mirror, cupping and molding her huge white tits, he felt the familiar tingling in his balls and the slow stiffening of his young cock. Reluctantly he moved away. It just wouldn't do to show up at the pool with a hard-on. Even as he pulled on his swimming trunks, however, he couldn't rid himself of the vision of his naked aunt playing with her big swollen boobs. Man, oh, man, how badly he wanted to touch them.
Jimmy was sitting at the edge of the pool, dangling his feet in the tepid water, when Kay came out of the house. Her huge tits were pressed tightly together in the confines of her bikini top, practically popping out, and Jimmy wished she would just dispense with the silly thing and let them hang loose. What a beautiful sight that would be.
"Last one in is a rotten egg," said Kay, running toward the pool.
Jimmy meant to beat her, but he was distracted by the sight of her enormous jugs bouncing in that tight little bikini top, and Kay hit the water a split second ahead of him. He had to defend his honor, so he decided to duck her in retaliation. He swam toward her, a mischievous gleam in his eyes.
"Jimmy, NO! I don't want to get my hair wet," she said, trying desperately to elude him.
Girls were all alike. Always worrying about their hair or some other silly thing. Kay sounded just like Judy. As he swim after her, she screamed and squealed and giggled. He showed no mercy. He wasn't going to let any female beat him at anything. He caught up with her and pushed her head under the water.
For a moment Kay was really annoyed. She would have to set her hair again before dinner. Then she remembered what had happened that morning, how Judy had retaliated for her ducking by pulling off Jimmy's trunks. Kay felt a hot jolt of excitement. She could do it, too, and it would look perfectly innocent. She longed to have another look at Jimmy's adorable little cock.
Emerging from the water, she flashed him a mischievous grin and plunged toward him. Jimmy caught on almost at once and tried to get away from her, but his brief delay was fatal. Kay dived and took him with her, nearly to the bottom of the pool. As the boy struggled to right himself, she took a firm grip on his trunks and pulled them down over his squirming legs. She understood how Judy had managed the trick. Jimmy had to kick in order to regain the surface, and his kicking assisted her. In fact he inadvertently kicked his trunks right off.
Kay was thankful that she was a good swimmer and could hold her breath for a long time. As the embarrassed boy fought his way to the surface, she remained still, getting a wonderful view of his small white cock as it flopped and wiggled in the current. His rosy testicles flapped and waved as he swam, and Kay had to fight down the urge to go after him and pet him there. Enough is enough, she thought. You got your look, now cool it.
As they shot up to the surface, she found that Jimmy was blushing, and she wondered why. He hadn't been the least bit embarrassed when his sister pulled off his trunks. The poor kid was blushing so hard, she could scarcely see his freckles.
Jimmy was blushing because Kay had probably seen his cock and judged it to be puny. He couldn't see how she would judge otherwise, being used to Grant's enormous tool. He had wanted so badly for her to think of him as a man, and now his chances were ruined, or so he thought. His peter wasn't half as big as Grant's.
Kay spoke up quickly to distract him from his discomfiture. "I think I won that round," she said, grinning. "You're not going to give up, are you?"
That remark stung the boy into action. No matter how embarrassed he was, he didn't intend to lose any contest to a girl. He dived at her, and Kay shrieked and tried to get away. Now that Jimmy was determined, however, she couldn't elude him. In a matter of seconds he had ducked her again, and as they sank to the bottom of the pool, she felt his fingers working feverishly to untie her bikini top.
For a moment Kay panicked. This was going a little too far. She hadn't intended to let Jimmy take any liberties with her. However, she quickly realized that the boy wasn't doing it to be naughty. He was merely repeating the revenge he'd taken on his sister that morning. In any event, it was too late to stop him. Kay felt her bikini top float away, leaving her heavy tits free to float and wave in the water.
When the two swimmers popped to the surface this time, it was Kay who was blushing. Her damned tits wouldn't stay down, even though she tried to keep the water up to her neck. Her heavy melon-like jugs floated obstinately to the surface, swollen and white, with a delicate tracery of tiny blue veins, the large brown nipples winking obscenely through the glitter of the water. To her horror, Jimmy's wide blue eyes were glued to her floating breasts.
Kay was deeply embarrassed. She hadn't intended to let things go this far. The way Jimmy was gawking at her tits, she was sure he'd never seen a pair before, and the sight was obviously getting him excited. She was guilty of corrupting an innocent boy, and she felt awful about it.
Without taking his eyes off her heavily floating tits, Jimmy slowly reached out for them. He knew he shouldn't do it, that his aunt would probably scold him, but he just couldn't resist. His trembling fingers grazed her nipples, and he was surprised to find them rigid and bumpy till he remembered that his own nipples did that when he was cold. Kay gasped loudly as he touched her and quickly paddled away from him. At the moment of his touch, her cunt had churned excruciatingly. She hadn't been so quickly aroused in a long, long time.
"Jimmy," she said nervously, "I think that's enough swimming for now. I'm going to lie down."
In her confusion she forgot to retrieve her bra, and it was only as she climbed the ladder and stepped out of the pool that she realized her breasts were still exposed. Blushing hotly, she hurried to her towel and lay down on her stomach, hastily stuffing her bulging tits beneath her so that the nipples didn't show.
As casually as he could, Jimmy climbed out of the pool, picked up Grant's beach towel, and arranged it next to Kay.
"I think I'll try for a tan, too," he said, hoping he sounded innocent.
Try as she might, Kay couldn't help gawking at his superb young cock and balls. They were so close, she ached to touch them. Water ran down the limp pale shaft of his penis and dripped off the wrinkled, pointed tip. His pink flaccid balls glistened and swayed. At the root of his dangling little prick she could see just the barest fuzz of reddish pubic hair, not nearly enough to match the gross, menacing thicket of the adult male. He seemed so pure and inviting to her. With great effort she managed to still her trembling and to keep her arms at her sides. She wanted more than anything in the world to reach out and touch that cute little dong of his, but of course it was out of the question. She was a married woman, and this boy was only fourteen, her own nephew. No matter how desperate her need – and it was pretty desperate – she couldn't let herself sink that low.
Meanwhile Jimmy was plotting how he could innocently touch her body. He saw a bottle of suntan lotion lying next to her and had a flash of genius.
"Your back looks kind of red, Aunt Kay," he said. "Would you like me to put some lotion on it?"
"Oh, thanks, Jimmy, yes," said Kay, completely deceived: "That would be nice."
Grinning to himself, Jimmy poured lotion into the palm of his hand and began smearing it onto her smooth back. Her skin was wonderfully silky and warm. In case she had any suspicions about his motives, he spent a long time rubbing the lotion on her back, an innocent place, before he slowly and gently began to move his hands to her sides, touching the first plump swell of her breasts.
"Ummm," said Kay, "that feels nice."
She hardly heard her own words. Jimmy's gentle touch had lulled her half asleep. She lay with her head turned to one side, so that she had a perfect view of his sleek white little prick as it dangled only inches from her eyes. Unaware of her scrutiny, Jimmy made no effort to cover up, and she was treated to the delightful sight of his limp little penis swaying gently from his loins as he bent over her. If Jimmy was not aware of her gaze, however, she was equally unaware of the direction his massage was taking. She was too absorbed in the sight of his sweet little cock to notice that he was beginning to caress her tits.
Jimmy was tense, waiting for his aunt to scold him. As he bent over her, he managed to get his hands on the swelling sides of her plump tits and was slowly moving closer and closer to her nipples. Greased with lotion, his hands moved easily and gently over the hot swollen flesh. At last he felt the stiff bumpy nipples gliding into his palms. He waited, breathless, but Kay didn't protest. He didn't understand why, but he was in no mood to debate about it. He began to rub her big brown nipples, and to his surprise they seemed to stiffen and grow even more under his insistent touch.
"Ohhh, that feels so good," Kay said in a low murmur.
By now she was fully aware of what the boy was doing, that he had deliberately slipped his hands onto her tits, but she no longer cared. Hot cream trickled steadily from her aroused cunt, wetting the crotch of her bikini, and her whole body seemed limp and warm with helpless lust. She heard the faint voice of her conscience telling her that it was wrong, that she shouldn't let the boy touch her like that, that things could very easily get out of hand. It was too late. She heard the voice but couldn't obey it. Jimmy's gentle molding of her sensitive nipples felt so good, too good…
When she made no protest, Jimmy got bolder. He spread his hands to cup as much creamy flesh as he could, although there was no way he could have held all of those monstrous jugs in his small hands. Each tit was practically as big as his head. Palming as much as he could, however, he began to squeeze and explore her big swollen boobs hungrily, his touch no longer gentle. He heard Kay sigh softly and realized that she was enjoying it.
In fact Kay felt so hot, she could barely keep from wriggling her hips and grinding her inflamed pussy against the towel. A kind of madness came over her, and she no longer restrained her soft hoarse moans of pleasure. Even crazier, she flicked out her tongue and tickled his dangling cock with it. Jimmy gasped, then gave a happy sigh as she continued to lick him. She knew it was wrong, knew it was obscene, but she couldn't resist. His floppy little prick tasted good, not like her husband's huge strong-tasting meat. She gurgled happily and moved her head closer till it almost rested in his crotch. Her tongue played hotly, busily on his doughy white prick, making it flop and bounce.
Jimmy was ecstatic. Things were turning out much better than he'd anticipated. He'd expected a quick feel of her tits, then a severe scolding. Not only was she letting him play freely with her mammoth jugs, she was even licking his cock, and, man, it felt great. He was a little puzzled about it all. He didn't understand why his beautiful aunt wanted to do these things with a young kid, but he wasn't going to knock it. Hell, no. He was going to go as far as she'd let him.
Bolder by the second, Jimmy seized Kay's shoulders and urged her over onto her back. That way he had a really great view of her huge quivering breasts. He noticed that she kept her eyes closed and that her face was very flushed. She was panting a little and moving her hips rhythmically. As he placed his hands on her swollen tits and began squeezing and pawing them, she groaned.
Jimmy fastened his greedy mouth around one of Kay's big stiff brown nipples and began to suck it like a hungry puppy. Kay moaned loudly, expressing her intense pleasure. She began to lick his cock furiously, then moved her slick tongue lower, onto his sensitive young balls. Jimmy almost fainted with pleasure as she began tonguing him there. He hoped she would never stop.
Kay had no intention of stopping now. To her surprise, she loved licking and tasting every inch of the boy's genitals. She never had liked to do that with Grant. Perhaps it was because Jimmy was so pure and hairless, so good-tasting. It would be fun to suck his cock, too, if she only dared. It wouldn't stuff her mouth or threaten to choke her the way Grant's did. How she longed to do it… and why not? She couldn't see much harm in it, as long as they didn't actually fuck. Yes, it could be just a little harmless fun, not a real act of sex.
Jimmy was thinking along the same lines. He enjoyed sucking Kay's big quivering nipples, and he took pride in making the beautiful older woman moan and squeal with pleasure, but he was eager to get on to the main course. He felt himself getting a stiff erection, and he knew from bitter experience that he wouldn't be able to rest till he'd shot his load. Somehow, some way, he had to get Kay to let him fuck her.
He cursed himself for being so inexperienced. Grant had had no trouble getting Kay to put out for him, but Jimmy hadn't the slightest idea how to proceed. In his desperation, he fumbled blindly for her bikini panties and tried to pull them down, but they were too tight. Sucking her nipple furiously to distract her, he eased his hand under the cloth and felt the moist springy hair of her mons. Somewhere down there was the place to stick his cock, if he could only find it. He inched his hand farther into the steamy curls and managed to wiggle a finger between the plump lips of her mons. There was that funny little bud of flesh which Grant had licked and sucked, making Kay go wild with pleasure. Perhaps that was the key. Jimmy pressed his fingertips against her moist little clit and began to rub.
"Ohhh, God," said Kay. Helplessly she began to cream again, her vagina pumping out a steady stream of hot juice. She wanted to let Jimmy rub her clit till she came, but she knew it would be wrong. He was just a kid, he shouldn't be introduced to things like that.
"No, Jimmy," she said gently, seizing his hand and pulling it out of her panties.
Jimmy looked ready to cry. "Aw, please, Aunt Kay," he said, "let me do it."
"No, Jimmy," she said reluctantly. "It's wrong. You're too young. And after all, you are my nephew."
Jimmy saw no sense to this argument. What did age and relationship have to do with it? Why couldn't they just go on having fun? Recalling his own parents' modesty about sex, he realized that Kay was blindly obeying another of those silly adult rules which seemed specially designed to keep people from enjoying themselves. He decided to ignore her. Trembling with horniness, he started to climb on top of her, tearing roughly at her bikini bottoms.
"Jimmy, I said NO." Kay was thoroughly alarmed by now. She cursed herself for letting things get out of hand. Jimmy might be a virgin, but he certainly knew what to do about it. She'd gotten herself into a real dilemma.
"Please, Aunt Kay," he was saying, "I just gotta do it. Look at this."
Kay looked. Jimmy was holding his cock gingerly between thumb and forefinger, showing her his painfully stiff erection. Instantly she pitied him. She knew how terrible Grant felt when he had a hard-on and couldn't do anything about it right away. Pity wasn't the only thing she felt, however. Looking at Jimmy's stiff little prick, the foreskin forced back to reveal the beautiful cherry-red glans, she felt an irresistible urge to take it in her mouth.
Suddenly Kay opened her mouth, clamped her hot lips around his engorged prick, and sucked it in all the way to his balls.
"Oh, Jesus," Jimmy said dizzily, "yes, yes, that feels great."
Her mouth was hot, slick, and wet, a delicious feeling to his painfully stiff meat. She drew in her cheeks sharply and made a tight sheath for him, perfectly suited to his undersized cock. Never in his life had Jimmy felt anything as good as this. He closed his eyes and began to pump his stiff little tool in her mushy hot mouth, obeying his instinctive need for friction. She was going to suck his cock till he came, just as she had done for Grant. Fucking could wait. This felt plenty good enough. Jimmy yelped, moaned, and shook with excitement as his aunt began to suck his little prick swiftly and roughly.
Kay felt nearly as dizzy as her nephew did. She was appalled at her daring, her wickedness, but at the same time she experienced the sharpest sexual arousal she'd felt in years. She didn't care if he was her nephew, didn't even care about the possibility that Grant and Judy might walk in on them. All she cared about was sucking that sweet little dick of his, till he shot his boycream into her throat. She could hardly wait to taste it. In her impatience she sucked it furiously, tugging it and squeezing it between tongue and palate. She loved its stiff poking, its fat little presence in her mouth. Her sucking got very loud and juicy.
"Oh God, aw, shit," Jimmy said, chanting all the obscenities that came to his mind, hardly hearing himself in the intensity of his pleasure. "Fuck, that's good, aw, Christ, I'm gonna shoot, ahhh, OOOHHH!"
Kay felt the first steamy sting of cum in her mouth, and she increased the pressure of her sucking, literally milking Jimmy's frantically squirting cock. She loved the light salty taste and gobbled it down eagerly. When the yelping, whimpering boy finally slipped from her arms, his depleted cock trailed a sticky residue across her lips, and she lapped it up, hungry for every last drop of cum.
"Oh, wow," said Jimmy. "Wow, did I cum."
Kay felt instant remorse. Now that the excitement was over, she realized what a terrible thing she had done. Seducing a mere child was bad enough, but she had done it with her own nephew – in fact, with her own adopted son. She was horrified and ashamed. She vowed never to let it happen again.
Jimmy obviously felt no remorse, however. As soon as he had caught his breath, he snuggled up to Kay, grinning happily and caressing her big warm tits. "Thanks a lot, Aunt, Kay," he said. "That was really fun."
Kay blushed deeply. How could she begin to explain to this innocent boy that they had just committed incest? How could she even face the fact herself? Really, there was no point in upsetting him. Better just to forget it and see that it didn't happen again. Gently she hugged him and started to move away.
"We'd better get dressed, Jimmy," she said. "Grant and Judy will be coming home soon."
"Not till dinnertime," said Jimmy. "That's at least an hour. Don't go, Aunt Kay. Let's play a little more."
She felt Jimmy's hand slipping under her bikini panties again, his finger wriggling between the furry lips of her mons to tickle and rub her sensitive clit. She wanted desperately to cum. Sucking the kid off had been fun, but it hadn't taken care of her urgent need. Why not? What harm would there be in just letting him rub her there a moment, till she had an orgasm? It wasn't anything like fucking.
"There," said Jimmy, rubbing her clit steadily now, "doesn't that feel good?"
"Ummm," said Kay, beginning to relax.
Just then they heard a car door slam. Kay leaped up as if she'd been shot. "Oh, my God, they're back. Quick, Jimmy, into the pool. We have to find our bathing suits."



CHAPTER FOUR


When Grant and Judy left for the zoo, Grant expected nothing more than an innocent afternoon. He would get to do a lot of looking – at Judy, not the animals – but no touching. He could admit to himself that Judy was a beautiful little kid and that he had a letch for her, even as he reminded himself that she was only fourteen, his own adopted daughter, and therefore off limits. But as the hours dragged on, his self-imposed limits became harder and harder to observe.
The crunch came when they got to the monkey house. Grant was ogling Judy's ass and not paying much attention to the apes, when Judy began to giggle. Grant looked up at a cage of spider monkeys and saw that two of the little beasts were fucking like mad in full view of the spectators. You could always count on monkeys for something like that. Next to Grant and Judy, a blushing young mother was trying to drag her three-year-old son away from the spectacle.
"What're they doin', Mommy?" said the little boy.
That was when Judy started to giggle. The embarrassed mother finally persuaded the kid to leave, with a promise of popcorn, and Judy and Grant were left alone in front of the offending monkeys.
"What're they doin', Daddy?" said Judy mischievously.
"I assume you don't really need an answer to that question," said Grant. He felt uncomfortable and was annoyed to find himself blushing slightly.
"Of course not," said Judy in a superior tone. "In fact, it's rather boring, don't you think? I used to enjoy the zoo, but I was just a little kid then. Let's go somewhere else and do something more grownup."
Oh, baby, would I love that, Grant thought miserably. He could think of something very grownup that he'd like to do with Judy. Of course, besides being grownup, it was also known as statutory rape.
"Sure," he said, "what did you have in mind?"
"Let's go walk on the beach and watch the surfers," said Judy.
Grant suppressed a chuckle. So that was what she meant by "grownup". Well, he supposed it would keep him out of mischief, since they'd be surrounded by crowds of people.
Judy loved his little sports car and insisted that they drive with the top down. She borrowed Kay's sunglasses from the glove compartment, let her dark hair blow in the wind, and generally did her best to look like a movie star. Grant found it all very amusing, but it also made him horny as hell, Judy was a tantalizing combination of child and woman.
To Grant's dismay, the beach was almost empty. The wind off the ocean was growing stronger and colder, and the sun-loving surfers and sun-bathers had fled. Grant made one final attempt to remove himself from temptation.
"Maybe you'd like to come back another day, Judy, when there's more action," he said.
"Oh, I don't mind," said Judy. "We can just walk. This is such a treat, after New York. You couldn't even walk on the beach there, there were so many people."
Grant consented. What else could he do – excuse himself on the grounds that he might rape her? They walked far down on the beach and came at last to a small inlet within a semicircle of high rocky walls. It was very private and had a small beach of clean white sand. They sat down to rest there.
"Do you think I look old for my age?" said Judy.
Grant considered her small pointed breasts, which obviously had a lot of growing to do, and her childishly slim hips and ass.
"Well, no, not really," he said.
Judy looked as if she were going to pout, and he hastily added, "You don't look old, but you do act very mature for your age."
She seemed content with that, until Grant lit a cigarette. "Aren't you going to offer me one?" she said. Grant only smiled. "I suppose you think I'm too young," she said, starting to pout again.
"It's not a matter of age," said Grant, "it's a matter of giving yourself lung cancer. I wish I'd never gotten hooked on the damned things. Really, Judy, you shouldn't try to act older than you are. Childhood's too short as it is. Enjoy yourself while you can. Us grownups don't have anything better going for us than you do."
"Oh, yes, you do," Judy said. "You have all the fun."
"What do you mean by that?" Grant said.
"Oh, you'd know, if you thought about it," Judy said mysteriously.
"Well, I don't think I do," said Grant. "I mean, if you think it's fun having to work for a living, having to pay bills and taxes…" He stopped short, because Judy was pulling her sweater off over her head. "Judy," he said in alarm, "what are you doing?"
"I'm going to get a tan," she said calmly.
She tossed the sweater aside. Grant gawked helplessly at her exquisite half-grown breasts, pale and pointed, tipped with clover-pink little nipples. "Uh, Judy," he said hoarsely, "what if somebody comes along?"
"So what?" said Judy. "Lots of people go nude on the beach nowadays. It's no big deal."
She was right, of course. Grant didn't like sounding old-fashioned, but the sight of her pretty naked tits was almost more than he could bear. Sighing, he lay in the sand and closed his eyes, hoping to shut out the tempting vision, but Judy wouldn't leave him alone.
"Why don't you take off your shirt, Uncle Grant?" she said. "Nobody could object to that, and you must be awfully hot."
Judy eyed her handsome uncle hungrily. His chest was broad, tanned, and fleeced with thick golden hair. She felt the urge to rub her bare tits against that blond mat, and the very idea set up a hot buzzing in her ever-ready little pussy. She sensed a certain reserve in her uncle, however, and knew that she mustn't do anything too abrupt. Instead of throwing herself on him, she began humming to herself and removing the rest of her clothes.
Grant didn't observe her, since he had his eyes closed. When she was naked, Judy said nonchalantly, "I sure would like to get a better tan, all over. Do you think it'd be dangerous if I got a tan here?"
"Where?" said Grant, automatically opening his eyes.
His eyes went on opening till they were practically popping from his head, and his face slowly flushed a deep red. The little devil was stark naked. He knew he ought to meet her eyes, answer her question, but all he could do was gawk at her exquisite young body. Her tiny tits seemed to point right at him in silent invitation, and he fought back the desire to pet her sweet little reddish muff of mons fur.
"Where?" he said again. His voice came out in a horny croak.
"Here," Judy said calmly. She rolled over on her belly and presented, him with her adorable little ass. She giggled. "I mean, it could be awfully painful if I got a sunburn where I sit."
"Oh, God," said Grant.
"What did you say, Uncle Grant?" Judy asked innocently. "I didn't hear you."
"I said…" He paused to clear his throat. "I was going to say, you shouldn't stay exposed too long. You could get a very bad burn. In fact, we ought to be heading home."
"Oh, no, Uncle Grant," said Judy, "we don't have to be home for hours yet. Your watch must be screwy. Let's just lie here, for a while and talk. Don't you want to get a tan, too? I mean, all over?"
Judy thought her handsome uncle looked even more attractive without his clothes. Of course he was very old, around forty, but for such an elderly person he was in magnificent physical condition. Unfortunately, he was concealing the parts she wanted most to look at. It had been fun watching him and Aunt Kay through the spy hole, but it didn't provide a very clear view of all those mysterious male parts she wanted to know about. If only she could get him to turn over.
Nature came to her assistance. Suddenly a sharp breeze blew in from the ocean, and Judy squealed and hurried over to cuddle up to Grant. "Ooo," she said, "I'm freezing."
Grant felt the girl's soft body pressed against his naked flesh, and it was all he could do to keep from grabbing her. "Maybe you'd better get dressed, then," he said.
"Oh, no," said Judy, "I like this much better."
She slipped an arm around his shoulders and rubbed against him. One tiny tit nestled against his side, the nipple stiff and tickling, and along his hip he felt the delicate fuzz of her mons. Quite suddenly he lost control of himself. With a hoarse moan he rolled onto his side, facing her, and ran his hands up and down her sleek little body.
Far from being alarmed, Judy flashed him a blissful smile. The little bitch, she must have been planning this all along. It amused him that his fourteen-year-old niece had deliberately set out to seduce him. It also frightened him. If she didn't resist, there was no way in the world he could stop himself from going too far with her. Well, maybe there was one thing that would stop him, a question he had to ask.
"Judy," he said huskily, "are you a virgin?"
Without batting an eye, she said, "Yes, but it's an awful drag."
Grant closed his eyes. If he didn't get hold of himself fast, he was doomed. She's just a kid, he thought, just a little girl. Only a pervert would do what I'm doing. He tried to reason himself out of it, and he nearly succeeded – but again Judy did something to shatter his self-control.
"Oh, wow," she said, "it's huge."
Her feathery innocent touch was too much to resist. Dizzily Grant lay back in the sand and let her explore him. He felt her tickling fingers running up and down the long length of his engorged shaft, smearing the cream around his sensitive glans, gingerly rubbing the thick-haired hot surface of his swollen testicles.
Judy was having the time of her life. This was exactly what she'd dreamed of doing ever since she and Jimmy started to spy on their new parents. She had ached to see and touch Grant's enormous cock, to find out just what it was like, and her dream had come true. It was even bigger and longer than she'd thought, and she shuddered at the idea of taking it into her virgin cunt, but it excited her very much to play with it. She remembered some of the things she'd seen Kay do, and she wanted to try them all – all, that is, except actually fucking. Fucking might hurt.
Just as she had seen Kay do, Judy bent over her uncle's rigid dick, flicked out her little pink tongue, and started to lick the hot tightly-stretched pale flesh.
"Oh, Jesus," said Grant. "Where did you learn to do that, Judy? Have you done it before?"
Judy paused briefly in her licking to reply. "Oh, no, it just seemed like a fun thing to do."
Again she applied her tongue to the burning smooth surface of his long rigid prick, licking up and down swiftly. She couldn't understand just why, but it excited her sharply to lick him there. She felt intense heat deep in her little cunt, and hot cream began to trickle down her thighs. She applied her stiff tongue tip to his bloated testicles, tickling and licking them. Grant moaned hoarsely.
Impulsively she swished her tongue around the purple nut of his oozing glans and found that she liked the taste of his cream. Why not take his big peter in her mouth, like Aunt Kay had done? That would really be exciting, and she remembered how intensely her uncle had enjoyed it when his wife did it to him. She fastened her lips firmly around the gleaming head of his cock and began to suck it into her mouth.
"Judy, NO!" Grant jerked away from her. He was trembling.
"But, why?" said Judy. She seemed on the point, of tears. "I just don't understand, Uncle Grant. It's fun for both of us, and it's not hurting anybody else. Why shouldn't we do it?"
"Let's try something else, Judy," he said hastily. "I think you'll enjoy this."
He rolled her onto her back and drew her legs up over his shoulders. Judy gawked at him, apparently a little frightened by his sudden movements, and he grinned reassuringly. What he had in mind was to eat her pussy until she forgot all about playing with his cock. For a girl with Judy's persistence, he needed the most powerful distraction possible.
She had the most beautiful little pussy he'd ever seen. Her childish fluff of mons hair, almost as red as the hair on her head, thinned to an almost invisible fringe between her legs, in no way hiding the delicate pink flesh of her tiny vulva. The little, pink labial folds curled back poutingly to show the dark pin-point hole of her virgin vagina, and in her excitement her little red clit had stiffened and poked its head out of the concealing fleshy lips around it. He saw right away that there was no question of actually balling this little girl, even if he had permitted himself to think of it. His cock would split her in half. She was not only a virgin, she wasn't even fully grown yet. However, that made it all the more tempting to put his mouth to her sweet little slit.
"Uncle Grant? What are you going to do?" said Judy. Her eyes were wide, and he could see that she was still a little afraid of him. He wondered where all her saucy eagerness had gone. He followed her fearful gaze and saw that she was looking at his hugely swollen erect penis. Of course, that was it: the poor little kid thought he was going to stick it in her, and she rightly guessed how much it would hurt.
"Don't worry, sweetheart," he said, "I'm not going to fuck you. I won't do anything to hurt you, Judy. Just tell me whether you like this or not."
He seized her tiny buttocks and pulled her pussy right up to his face. His tongue darted out and flicked her stiff little clit, circling and teasing it. Judy gasped, then sighed happily.
"Ohhh, that feels great," she said. "Yeah, do that."
Judy remembered watching her uncle do the same thing to Kay and how intensely Kay had enjoyed it. She could understand why. It was a lot better than rubbing herself there with her finger. Grant's slick hot tongue felt wonderful on her sensitive little bud. His stiff tongue tip circled her tiny clit faster and faster, and Judy quivered with pleasure. She went limp, surrendering herself to him, and closed her eyes to concentrate on the wonderful sensations he was giving her. Hot cream gushed from her excited little cunt to wet his chin.
My God, Grant thought, this little girl is really horny. Her cream was drenching his chin with no letup. Okay, that was his cue. He'd eat her till she came, and then, with her desire appeased, it would be easy to get her to go home. He had to get her home before he did something he'd regret.
"Ooo, yes, YES," said Judy. Grant's stiff tongue tip was swishing around her trembling little clit so fast, so deliciously, that she almost fainted with pleasure. Grant saw that it wouldn't be any chore at all to make her cum. He could hardly believe a girl that young could get so aroused, but he intended to take advantage of it. When her clit was rigid and creamy, he moved his tongue teasingly through her plump pink labial folds, until he found the tiny creaming mouth of her virgin vagina. Gently he inserted the stiff tip of his tongue, rimming the pulpy mouth of her cunt. He was rewarded by a hot gush of cream. He poked his tongue in farther, nearly an inch, and encountered a firm barrier of taut flesh.
"Ohhh, Uncle Grant, that feels wonderful," said Judy. "Please don't stop."
She evidently liked the feeling of penetration. Grant sighed to think what a great lay she'd be when she grew up. He began thrusting his tongue stiffly in and out of her cunt, being careful not to tear her hymen, and Judy responded with shrill cries of delight. The innocent girl imagined that this was what real fucking was like. To her wonder, it didn't hurt at all. It just felt great.
Her cream was gushing out now, and Grant could tell she was on the verge of cumming. Quickly he jammed his mouth onto her stiff little clit and began to suck it roughly, loudly. Judy squealed shrilly and threw her slim legs high in the air. She knew the familiar signs of orgasm, the delicious explosion in her womb which she always experienced when she rubbed herself, but with Uncle Grant sucking her that way, her pleasure was much greater than she'd dreamed possible. Her womb and cunt seemed to explode again and again, till she nearly fainted with joy.
"Ooo, ooo, ooohhh!" came her piercing cries.
The next thing Judy knew, she was lying in the sand struggling for breath, a delicious feeling of fulfillment warming her body. Grant was lying on his back beside her. His face was deep red, and he was clenching his teeth as if he were having some powerful struggle with himself. His enormous cock was still fiercely erect, swaying heavily in the air. Judy thought she understood. He hadn't "shot", as Jimmy put it, and no doubt he felt terribly frustrated. Full of gratitude for the pleasure he'd given her, Judy felt it was her duty to help him out.
"Hey," said Grant, "Judy!"
He was taken off guard when the smiling girl suddenly seized his aching hard cock and began to pump it swiftly in her little hand. He knew he should stop her, but it just wasn't humanly possible. He needed to cum too badly. As he and Judy stared fixedly at his twitching bloated cock her tiny hand flew up and down the shaft, and in a matter of seconds a high arc of thick white cream shot from the tip, splattering them both. Grant whined his pleasure as the much-needed orgasm ripped through him.
"Gee," said Judy, letting go of him, "it sure shrank in a hurry."
Grant blushed hotly and reached for his clothes. "Judy," he said, "we'd really better be going now. They'll be wondering what happened to us."
In the car Grant said nervously, "Judy, I don't like to ask you to be dishonest about anything. That's not generally my policy. But I'm going to ask you, please, to say nothing to your aunt about this. I'm afraid she'd be terribly upset if she knew what we did."
"Jealous, you mean?" said Judy. She liked the idea of making Kay jealous, of turning the tables on her glamorous aunt.
"Jealous, yes," said Grant, "and a lot more. It would really hurt her feelings, Judy, and it might easily lead to a divorce."
"Oh, wow," said Judy. She certainly didn't want that. Her new home promised too much fun. "Well, I won't say a word, Uncle Grant. You can trust me."
"Thank you, Judy," said Grant, greatly relieved.
"But you and I can still have fun together, can't we?" said Judy.
Grant wasn't slow to read blackmail in the girl's eyes. The price of her silence was clear. He felt torn. He wanted very much to go on playing delicious sexual games with Judy, but on the other hand he was afraid of where it would lead. Still, his decision was clear. It was better to risk involvement with Judy than to break up his marriage, for he still loved his wife very much, in spite of their recent difficulties.
"Yes, Judy," he said, "we can still have fun together, but we'll have to be very careful. I don't want Kay to know."
"Whatever you say, Uncle Grant." Judy was positively purring. An endless future of fun seemed to have opened up for her.



CHAPTER FIVE


Kay had trouble sleeping that night. It had been a rather disturbing day. She and Jimmy had just barely managed to get their bathing suits on again when Grant and Judy came home, and for hours afterward she'd been afraid that her husband would somehow guess what she'd been up to. By bedtime she wasn't worrying any more. Grant seemed completely unsuspicious, as if his mind was on something else. She hoped he would make love to her. The wild session with Jimmy had done nothing but make her more desperately horny than ever. No luck: Grant turned his back to her and fell asleep almost immediately. Kay lay awake hour after hour, writhing with need. She wanted desperately to masturbate but was afraid she'd wake her husband. At last she got up and wandered out to the patio for a cigarette and a drink. If she couldn't sleep, she might as well be comfortable.
It was a very warm night, and her light see-through nightgown was sufficient clothing. A full moon glittered brightly on the calm surface of the swimming pool. Kay sat on the edge of the pool, trailing her feet in the water as she smoked and sipped her drink. What am I going to do? she thought. I can't go on like this, thinking of nothing but sex, endlessly horny. The future seemed dismal to her. There seemed to be no prospect of reviving the excitement she and Grant had once felt for each other, and on the other hand there was the dangerous temptation of Jimmy's presence in the house. She simply couldn't let herself succumb to that temptation. It would be better to have an affair with one of Grant's obnoxious ass-pinching buddies than to seduce her own nephew.
While Kay was thinking these gloomy thoughts, Jimmy was having trouble sleeping, too. He'd dropped off all right, but in the middle of the night he was suddenly awakened by a powerful erotic dream. In the dream his beautiful aunt had crawled into bed with him, naked and lusty, eagerly caressing his cock into erection. Alas, just as he was crawling onto her, about to stick it in her, he woke up. He was cheated of a climax, but his prick was just as painfully stiff as in the dream.
Jimmy tossed and turned for a while, then sighed and crawled out of bed. He would just have to go somewhere else to take care of his aching need. The bathroom was too close and was shared with Grant and Kay. It would be too damned embarrassing to be caught. He would have to go outside and frig himself in the bushes. Jimmy was disgusted with the whole business. Masturbation seemed so childish to him after his experience with Kay, and he had learned that it wasn't nearly as much fun as having a partner. Still he didn't see what else he could do at this hour of the night. He could hardly wake up Kay and ask her to suck him off – Grant just might get a little annoyed.
Stepping out onto the patio, Jimmy saw his aunt sitting at the edge of the pool in her nightgown. What a break! He hurried over to her.
"Oh, Jimmy, you frightened me," said Kay. "Whatever are you doing up at this hour?"
"I couldn't sleep," he said. "A dream woke me up."
"Oh, what kind of dream?" said Kay. Instantly she regretted saying it. His erection told clearly what kind of dream it had been.
"Oh, uh, nothing much," said Jimmy lamely. He was glad of the dim light, so that she couldn't see him blushing. How could he possibly tell her that he'd dreamed of fucking her?
Kay didn't know what to do. It wasn't hard to add up the evidence. The kid had had an erotic dream and had come outdoors to jack off, where nobody would see or hear him. She felt sorry for him, and at the same time she wished desperately that his stiff little cock could do her some good. How great, and how simple it would be just to open her legs to him and have a quick fuck. God knows they both needed it badly. Her conscience reminded her how impossible it was, however. She must go back to bed, lie there sleepless beside Grant, in order to escape the temptation of Jimmy.
"Well, I hope you get some sleep," she said. "I'm going to try again now."
"Oh, wait," said Jimmy, "please don't go."
As his eyes became accustomed to the moonlight, he saw that her nightgown was sheer. He could plainly see her big brown nipples, her enormous white breasts, and the dark patch of her pussy fur. With his young cock aching to shoot, the temptation was just too great. He had to touch her. He had to try, at least. If he was lucky, she might suck him off again. If he was very, very lucky…
"Jimmy!"
Kay gasped as the boy slipped his hands under her short nightgown. In her astonishment, she fell backwards, and Jimmy took advantage of the moment to push her nightgown right up to her waist. In the moonlight her belly looked ivory-colored and deliciously smooth, and without the screen of her clothing, her little mons puff gleamed a golden blonde. Impulsively he buried his face in the fragrant soft patch of hair. Kay felt his hot breath on her quivering clit, and to her horror, her vagina contracted sharply. Something about this freckle-faced boy made her hornier than she'd been in years. Thoroughly ashamed of herself, she pushed at his shoulders and tried to squirm away from him, but Jimmy wrapped his strong young arms around her and clung to her like a leech. His breath came hotter and faster on her pouting mons.
"Jimmy," she said desperately, "you've got to stop. This just isn't right, and Grant or Judy could walk in on us at any time."
"Naw, they won't," said Jimmy, his voice a little muffled by her pussy fur. "They were both snoring when I left."
He remembered her little hot bud of flesh, and how it had excited her when he rubbed her there. He'd do it again, get her so hot that she wouldn't be able to resist him. He freed one hand for exploration, but Kay snatched the chance to fight free of his embrace, and only by moving very fast did he manage to pin her again. Very well, if he couldn't free his hands for the job, he'd use his tongue, just as he'd seen his uncle do. Holding her firmly, he rubbed his nose in her little fur patch, seeking the hidden cleavage of the plumb lips. His nose brushed something wet and tingling. That was the spot. He applied his tongue to it and felt her tiny hot clit wriggling and throbbing.
"Oh, Jimmy, no," said Kay. "Please, not that."
Her voice told him everything he needed to know. She asked him not to do it, but the tone of her voice clearly expressed her pleasure. What she meant was that if he kept on doing it, she'd get hot for him, and that was exactly what he wanted. He ran his tongue stiffly around her plump little button, and Kay moaned deeply. Despite his complete ignorance of female anatomy, Jimmy realized he'd found the source of Kay's erotic feelings. Just the light application of his tongue to the fleshy little bud excited her sharply, and when he used his tongue harder and faster, she nearly went wild with pleasure. Determined to conquer her completely this time, the boy industriously licked and sucked and tickled her highly sensitive clitoris.
Kay's conflicting feelings left her frantic. More than anything in the world, she wanted to forget her husband, to forget every moral law her parents had drummed into her, and just give herself up to pleasure with Jimmy. Her conscience wouldn't leave her alone, however, and even as she writhed under his delicious play on her clit, the nagging inner voice kept telling her that it was all wrong. She shouldn't be unfaithful to Grant, shouldn't participate in an innocent boy's seduction, shouldn't behave this way with her adopted son… the list of her crimes seemed to be endless.
"Please, Jimmy," she said weakly, "this is all wrong, I tell you."
Jimmy paid not the slightest attention to her. As he licked her wriggling nub of flesh, it grew burning hot and slick with her cream. By now he recognized those hot gushes of cream as signs of her arousal, and he began to move on to other unexplored places. It was really his first chance for a close-up examination of female genitals. Trailing his tongue farther down between her thighs, he discovered seemingly endless folds of hot slick flesh. At last, deep in these steaming folds, he found the sudden indentation of her vaginal mouth and correctly guessed what it was. This was the place where he'd stick his cock, if she gave him the chance. Eagerly he poked his tongue inside, dying to know what it was like. He found it incredibly hot, clinging, and velvety. An added bonus was that Kay seemed to love the stiff penetration of his tongue. She moaned hoarsely and opened her thighs wider, as if inviting him in.
"Ahhh, God, Jimmy," she said helplessly, "you mustn't do that, you're making me want you too much."
That was all the cue he needed. Her words told him one thing, but her hotly creaming cunt told him another. He thrust his tongue inside her steamy tunnel as far as he could, and her juices boiled around him. She whimpered steadily and began to move her hips in a slow, sensual rhythm. Although Jimmy really knew nothing about tongue-fucking, his instincts guided him into doing exactly what excited Kay most, working his tongue stiffly in and out of her like a real cock. He felt her slick cunt walls tightening and tugging at his tongue as if to draw him even farther inside.
"Jimmy, I just can't permit this," she said. "I know it seems cruel to you now, but some day you'll understand."
Using all her strength, Kay twisted her body violently and flipped the clinging boy off her – right into the swimming pool. For one crazy moment she wanted to laugh. Jimmy came to the surface sputtering, his modishly long red hair plastered to his face. He looked extremely indignant.
"What the hell," he said.
Kay managed not to giggle. "I'm sorry, Jimmy. I just couldn't seem to get it through your head without doing something like that. What we are doing is called 'incest', which means two closely related people having sex. It's against the law. We could go to jail for it. I simply can't involve you in something like that, and it's certainly against my conscience. Now, you dry off and go to bed. Forget all about this. It won't happen again, I assure you."
"No," said Jimmy. He had listened carefully to her words but his stubborn freckled face showed that he didn't agree. "You listen to me for a change, Aunt Kay. Grownups don't have all the answers, you know. In fact some of your rules are pretty damned silly. I don't care what the law says, and I don't even care what your conscience says, because they're both wrong. All we were doing was having fun, without hurting anybody else. That's no crime. Don't tell me you didn't enjoy it. Go on, Aunt Kay; I'm waiting – tell me you didn't like it."
Kay couldn't meet the boy's candid, accusing eyes. He was right, of course, but she was ashamed to admit it. Speeches came to her mind, but they all sounded weak and false. At last she said lamely, "You may be right about some things, Jimmy. In fact I'm sure you are. But that doesn't change my feelings. I couldn't live with myself if I did what you want. That's final. And now I'm going to bed."
She turned and started for the door. She heard Jimmy swimming to the ladder and climbing out of the pool, but she forced herself not to look back. It was tearing her up to reject this chance of sexual satisfaction, but what else could she do? It was out of the question to carry on an affair with her adopted teenage son.
She reckoned without Jimmy's stubborn determination. As he emerged from the pool, he swiftly shucked his soaked pajamas and raced after her, naked. Desperately horny, sick of senseless grownup rules, he vowed that he would not be thwarted this time, even if he had to rape her. He would prove to his aunt once and for all that he wasn't just a little kid, that she couldn't ignore him or get rid of him with a smile and a pat on the head.
He grabbed her from behind just as she was about to open the door, clapping a hand over her mouth to stifle her screams. Kay shuddered violently in his arms, both from surprise and from the cold contact of his wet naked body. Her shock was so great that she dizzily allowed him to drag her across the patio and onto the grass. Jimmy laid her down and quickly pulled off her flimsy nightgown. Only then did she begin to recover her senses.
"Jimmy, my God, no," she said. "Can't I do anything, say anything, to stop you?"
"No," he said. "I don't agree with you. I think you're being silly. We want each other, so why shouldn't we have each other? Nobody else has to know about it."
This made a great deal of sense to Kay in her achingly horny condition. The more aroused she became, the weaker the voice of her conscience. If Grant didn't know, where was the danger? He was a sound sleeper, and even if he did wake up, she could always say that she'd heard a noise and gone to investigate. Was it fair that she should spend the rest of her life starved for sex? Surely that was asking too much.
"Well, just what did you have in mind, Jimmy?" she said, weakening.
Encouraged by the softer tone of her voice, Jimmy threw himself roughly onto her hot smooth body, rubbing his stiff dick against her tender mons. The gesture really required no explanation, but he said anyway, "I want to fuck you, Aunt Kay. Jesus, I want to fuck you so bad."
Kay was shocked at the coarseness of his language. "JIMMY. I'm surprised. Where did you learn such words?"
"At school," said Jimmy casually. "Anyhow, what difference does it make what you call it? I just want to do it."
The brusqueness of his demand frightened her. For such a young person, he sounded amazingly experienced. "Tell me, Jimmy," she said, "have you ever, uh, done it with a girl before? I have to know."
"No," said Jimmy, "that's why I wanta do it so bad."
"I understand," she said. "Really, Jimmy, I do. But I'm not the right person. You should do it with a girl your own age, or at least with a woman who isn't related to you. I know how you feel, and so I'll suck you off like I did this afternoon, but that's all."
"NO," he said. "Stop treating me like a little kid. I want the real thing."
As he pushed her, Kay lost her balance and went sprawling on the grass. Before she could recover herself, Jimmy was on her again, locking his arms around her waist, wriggling his slim hips between her tender thighs. She felt his rigid dick nosing into the creamy folds of her labia, blindly and urgently seeking her cunt. In her panic she began to hammer his shoulders with her fists.
"Jimmy, no, I absolutely forbid it. Jimmy, listen to me," she said desperately. "This isn't right, you've got to stop. You… ohhh! Oh, My God!"
She felt his wonderfully stiff young prick gliding into her. Suddenly her attitude changed completely. Horny as she was, she hadn't begun to understand how badly she needed to be fucked. As she felt the hard, hot intrusion of his cock, her pussy boiled its welcome, and she slumped back onto the grass, limp and submissive. Dear God, it felt so good, she wanted it so much. Trembling and moaning softly, she permitted him to penetrate her fully, till his swollen young balls snuggled between her thighs. She could have used a much larger cock, but he was plenty hard enough. Her eager vagina compensated by gripping and tugging his stiff young meat, and she shuddered with the joy of it.
Jimmy was even more excited that Kay. At last he was really doing it, really putting his cock into a woman, and it felt even greater than he'd dreamed. Her cunt was hot as a furnace, wonderfully snug around his aching meat, and he found easy passage down her slick juicy tunnel. He decided it was even better than having his cock sucked. Sighing blissfully, he settled on top of her, his head coming just to her huge cushiony tits.
"Oh, boy," he said huskily, "are we really doing it?"
"We're almost doing it, darling," she said in answer to his question. "All you have to do now is move it."
"Move it how?" said Jimmy. He was anxious to do it right the first time, so as not to humiliate himself before his aunt.
"Any way you want," said Kay. "Just do what feels good."
Jimmy let his instincts guide him, much to Kay's satisfaction. His need for friction naturally led him to probe deep into her, sawing and jabbing like a pro. Once she had made up her mind to complete the act, Kay gave herself up to it completely, refusing to think about the consequences. She had needed a good fuck for so long, she felt she was entitled to enjoy it. As Jimmy's stiff little dick screwed busily in her famished cunt, she whimpered and moaned her intense pleasure, her vagina growing hotter and creamier with every stroke.
Never had he felt such intense pleasure. It was great to work his horny cock in her steamy pulp, great to watch this beautiful older woman writhing happily beneath him, her face twisted in a grimace of joy. Maybe it wasn't important, after all, to be well hung. She seemed to be enjoying his fucking just as much as she'd enjoyed Uncle Grant's enormous prick. In fact she seemed to like it a lot more. He couldn't understand why, but he didn't stop to debate about it. He went for all the fun he could get, noisily kissing and licking her huge white tits as he fucked her, jamming his hands into the tight crease of her buttocks to probe and tease her tight asshole, jerking his cock roughly in and out of her squishy hot hole with all the speed and force he could muster.
Kay felt as if her whole pelvis was deliciously on fire. Jimmy's rock-hard little penis was fucking her beautifully, and she acknowledged it by whining and gasping, kneading his hard young shoulders with her feverish fingers, grinding her boiling cunt all around his stiff impalement. As her enjoyment mounted, she threw her legs as far apart as she could, allowing him to butt her womb with the hard head of his pounding prick. His feathery balls slapped rhythmically against her ass, adding to her wild excitement.
"Oh, Jimmy," she said hoarsely, "I love it, I love it. Keep fucking me, darling, fuck me hard. It's so good, so good…"
Jimmy wasn't sure which thing excited him most, having his first fuck or listening to Kay's abandoned cries of encouragement. He felt very proud, very virile, to be turning her on like that. Shit, he was doing better than ol' Grant himself. He really dug it, fucking her crazy while Grant snored in bed. She'd never think of him as a little kid again, not after tonight. He might be only fourteen, but he was balling her like a man, and she obviously knew it.
Suddenly he felt Kay arching her body sharply upward, lifting him right off the ground. Her fingers dug into his shoulders and her cunt became miraculously tighter and hotter, gripping his cock like a greased vise.
"Oh, Jimmy," she said, gasping, "I'm going to cum! Make me cum, darling, screw me hard, hard! Aaahhh, OOHHH, YES, I'M cumming!"
This was somewhat of a surprise to Jimmy. He didn't see how women could cum, having nothing to shoot with. From her excitement, however, he concluded that it was possible, and he willingly obeyed her hoarse commands, fucking her with brutal speed and force. She shrieked and wailed her pleasure, and he felt her cunt rippling and contracting powerfully around his deeply embedded cock. To his wonder, she seemed to cum again and again. Her cries became so loud that he feared she would wake Judy and Grant. He quickly forgot this fear, however, as he felt steaming seed rushing up through his cock to splatter against her womb. It was the biggest, most mind-blasting cum of his young life, and like Kay herself, he seemed to explode again and again in a long string of orgasms. He heard himself yelping and groaning.
Kay was astonished to find her climax coming on again as the yelping boy shot his cum into her. His frantically wriggling, squirting prick stimulated her into another convulsion of pleasure. At last the exhausted Jimmy sank onto her sweaty trembling tits, and she felt his little cock shrinking and retreating in her soaked vaginal sheath. As she had expected, heavy guilt washed over her as soon as her orgasm had passed. She was determined, however, not to spoil Jimmy's first fuck by telling him how badly she felt. The whole thing was her fault, and by rights she should bear the guilt and worry alone.
"That was lovely, darling," she said, squeezing him.
Jimmy swelled with pride. "Wow, you really mean it, Aunt Kay? Did I really do it right?"
"There is no 'right' way to do it, Jimmy," she said, much amused by his innocence. "If it feels good to both partners, then it's right. And it certainly felt great to me."
"Me, too," said the proud boy. "Man, oh, man, that was fun. I was afraid you wouldn't dig it, because my cock isn't as big as…" Jimmy stopped short, cursing himself. Shit, he'd almost given away the secret of the spy hole.
"As big as what, Jimmy?" said Kay.
"Aw, as big as a grownup's," said Jimmy.
Kay laughed. "Size isn't important, Jimmy. It's how you use it that counts." This wasn't strictly true. She wanted more friction than Jimmy's half-grown penis could give her, but she wasn't about to hurt his pride.
"I'm glad," said Jimmy. "That really had me worried."
He snuggled happily against her, burying his face in the cleavage of her huge white breasts, and seemed about to go to sleep. Reluctantly Kay moved him off, sighing as she felt his limp little cock slipping from her flooded cunt.
"I really think we'd better get back to bed, Jimmy," she said. "Someone might come looking for us."
"Aw, don't worry about that," said Jimmy. He felt capable of anything, now that he'd fucked Kay. "They won't see us behind these bushes. Just let me rest a minute, and we can do it again."
"JIMMY!" Kay couldn't help laughing at his confidence.
"You don't believe me, huh?" Jimmy said mischievously. "Well, I can do it again, and I'll prove it to you. I really want to, Aunt Kay, and I bet you do, too."
He thrust his hand between her legs and wriggled a stiff finger into her bubbling cunt. Kay was astonished to find that she did want to fuck again, the sooner the better. "Ooo," she said, "Ooo, Jimmy!"
Jimmy chuckled happily and mounted her again. There was no struggle this time, no protests, and in a minute or so he was blissfully working his reawakened cock in his beautiful aunt's eager hot cunt.
Neither of them saw the swift white image slipping past the patio doors.



CHAPTER SIX


Grant was sleeping so soundly that for a long time he wasn't aware of the slim warm body cuddled next to him. Only when a mischievous little hand sneaked inside his pajamas and tickled his limp cock did he start into consciousness.
"What the hell?" he said.
Even in the darkness, even without turning to look, he knew that the person in bed with him wasn't his wife. Whoever was snuggled against his back, it couldn't be Kay, because he would have felt Kay's big swollen tits. This person had very small pointy breasts with stiff little nipples that tickled his back. Her hand, now possessively wrapped around his flaccid meat, was much smaller than Kay's hand.
Oh, no! He knew who it had to be. But how the hell did she get into my bed, and where's Kay? What as I going to do? Kay will kill me if she sees this.
"Judy," he said sternly, "go back to your own bed at once."
She only sighed and snuggled closer to him, beginning to pump his cock now. "Oh, don't send me away, Uncle Grant. I had such an awful nightmare. I'm scared. I can't sleep alone."
That wasn't strictly true. Judy hadn't had a nightmare, but rather a delicious dream in which her sexy uncle had undressed her and licked and sucked her pussy just like he'd done earlier on the beach. Judy had awakened hot and horny. She needed desperately to rub herself, but thinking that her brother was asleep in the upper bunk, she sneaked out of the bedroom in search of a place where no one would hear her. As she flitted past the patio doors in her white shortie nightgown, she didn't see the two pairs of feet sticking out from the bushes, nor did she hear Kay's delirious cries of pleasure as Jimmy began fucking her for the second time.
Judy thought of going outdoors but decided it would be too cold. She went into the living room, but still she was afraid of being overheard. She decided it would be wise to peek into the master bedroom and make sure that her aunt and uncle were soundly asleep.
Silently she opened the door and looked. Uncle Grant was snoring loudly – but Aunt Kay was nowhere to be seen. Judy suddenly had a delicious idea. If she could crawl into bed with Uncle Grant and get him to repeat all the exciting things he'd done to her at the beach, that would be a thousand times better than just rubbing herself with her finger. Her little pussy tingled and creamed at the vary thought of it. It all depended on where Aunt Kay was and how long she'd be gone. Judy tiptoed through the room and listened at the bathroom door. No Aunt Kay, and she wasn't anywhere else in the house, either. Most likely she'd been unable to sleep and had gone for a walk or a drive. Judy decided to take the chance.
Peeling off her nightgown, she slipped into bed and cuddled up against her uncle. He didn't wake up, and she decided to be bolder. Snaking her hand under the waistband of his pajamas, she found his flaccid, warm penis. It excited her powerfully just to touch it. Even in its limp state, it seemed enormous to her, but it didn't frighten her any more. Judy had definitely decided that she wanted to try the real thing. Grant's tongue-fucking at the beach had deceived her into thinking that real fucking wouldn't hurt. She was eager to have that big hot prick inside her, to find out just how it felt. Judging from Aunt Kay's behavior, it must be the greatest fun in the world.
"What the hell?" said Grant, suddenly awakening.
He wanted to send her away, of course, but she wouldn't go. She just gripped his big peter more firmly, pumping it to arouse him, and told him a lie about having a nightmare and being afraid to sleep alone. Still Uncle Grant seemed pretty nervous about it all.
"Where's Kay?" he said.
"Not in the house," said Judy. "I checked."
Grant relaxed a little. Often when his wife couldn't sleep she would go for a long drive. She wasn't likely to be back till dawn. He wasn't entirely reassured, however.
"What about Jimmy?" he said.
"Sound asleep," said Judy confidently. "Nothing ever wakes Jimmy up."
Before her uncle could think of more objections, Judy pulled his pajamas down to his knees and bent over him to give his doughy prick a swift tongue-lashing. Grant gasped and trembled.
"Hey, Judy honey," he said nervously, "I can dig it, but don't you think it's kind of dangerous to do it right here? I mean, Kay could come back any time."
"All right," said Judy, "let's go somewhere else."
"No, what I meant was, you'd better go back to bed," said Grant. "This just isn't the time or place. I'll try to be alone with you tomorrow."
Judy wasn't to be put off. In her childish impatience she began to pout. "I don't want to wait. I want to do it right now. Please, please?"
"All right, Judy," he said, "but not here. I don't want Kay to see us if she comes home."
The question was, where to go? The living room was out. Kay would walk right through it if she came home. The kitchen was too uncomfortable, and Jimmy was sleeping in the other bedroom. The only place to go was outdoors, in the bushes. He took Judy's hand and motioned her to be quiet. The eager girl followed him submissively out through the patio door.
Kay and Jimmy were on their third fuck. Kay could scarcely believe her undiminished appetite, and she marvelled at Jimmy's stamina. The kid was able to get it up again almost immediately after cumming. For years she hadn't felt anything as good as his hot little poker screwing furiously in her long-starved cunt. She knew her conscience would punish her in the morning, but for the present she felt as if she could fuck all night.
"Oh, darling, I love it, I love it," she said dizzily. "You're giving me such a great fuck, Jimmy, please don't stop. Oh, God, that's good! Stick it in me, darling, as deep as you can! Deeper, harder! Oh, oh, yes! YES!"
"Aw, shit," said Jimmy, "I'm gonna cum! I can't hold out, Aunt Kay, I'm sorry."
Kay stifled a wild urge to laugh. The poor kid had been balling her steadily for almost an hour, and here he was apologizing for not being able to hold out longer. "It's all right, darling," she said. "I'm cumming, too! Oh, God, yes! Aaahhh, aaahhh. I'm cumming now, Jimmy! Uuuhhh!"
She wasn't kidding. Jimmy felt his stiff little cock gripped and milked by the powerful muscles of her climaxing cunt. Joyfully he shot his cum into her, then sank exhausted onto her hot heaving tits.
"I think I'm gonna have to rest a little longer this time," he said, wiping the sweat off his forehead. "Maybe I'll take a dip in the pool to cool off, and then I can get hard again."
"Jimmy, for heaven's sake," said Kay, "we've done it enough for one night. You'll rub yourself raw."
"Oh, I could go a couple more times," said Jimmy, and he meant it. Once he'd started fucking, he just didn't want to quit.
"Jimmy, I…"
Kay stopped short, frozen with horror. Someone was stepping out onto the patio. Jimmy heard it, too, and remained absolutely still while they strained to listen. All they heard was the sliding glass doors opening and shutting softly, and then the rustle of leaves as someone walked through the bushes only a few feet from them. After exchanging urgent glances, Jimmy and Kay began crawling swiftly but silently toward the house, retrieving their discarded clothes as they went. Kay felt ridiculous crawling along naked like that, but it was better than being spotted by Grant or Judy, whoever it was.
In the dark living room Kay breathed a sigh of relief. "Let's not take any more chances, Jimmy," she said. "It's back to bed for both of us. I'll see you tomorrow."
The enamored boy gave her a sloppy wet kiss and scurried into his bedroom. He saw that the lower bunk was empty. It must have been Judy, then, who had almost walked over them. He was too tired to wonder what his sister was doing outdoors at three o'clock in the morning. He fell into bed and was asleep in a matter of seconds.
Kay tiptoed into her bedroom, only to find the bed empty. So it was Grant who had almost caught them. She shuddered at the thought of their narrow escape, but she was glad her husband wasn't lying next to her as she fell asleep. The guilt would have been too much to bear. Probably Grant had gone out for a smoke, but whatever the reason for his absence, she was grateful. Contrary to her expectations, she found she was very sleepy. She drifted off smiling to herself about the numb, satisfied feeling in her flooded cunt.
"Did you hear something?" said Grant.
"No, did you?" said Judy, who was clinging tightly to his hand as they walked through the thick shrubbery in the back yard.
"I guess not," he said, after listening again. He thought he'd heard bushes rustling nearby, but the night was quiet. He began to relax. Even if Kay came home, she wouldn't find them here, and now that he'd resigned himself to satisfying Judy's demands immediately, he was beginning to look forward to it with growing excitement.
"Come here, baby," he said, leering at her.
Judy came eagerly into his arms and rubbed her fuzzy little mons against him as he kissed her. One thing the kid really knew how to do was kiss. No doubt she'd had plenty of experience with horny young dates. She wriggled her tongue in his mouth like a pro, rubbing her tits and pussy against him almost lewdly. The little cock teaser, he thought. She probably drove boys wild with that act, and she was certainly getting him hot. Under the tickle of her pubic muff, he felt his cock springing into stiff readiness, his balls swelling up hard and hot. In seconds he was fully erect, his heavy prick rising up between her thighs to poke eagerly in the warm slick folds of her labia. Christ, he thought, if only I could put it in her.
Judy was amused when she found herself suddenly straddling his stiff rod. She giggled and rubbed her creamy vulva back and forth along his rigid shaft, nearly driving him crazy. He was much relieved when she stepped back, and his pale cock sprang up to hug his belly.
"Golly," she said, staring at it, "I just can't get over how big it is. I want to play with it again, Uncle Grant. Can I, please?"
"Sure," he said generously.
Judy sank to her knees, her pretty, flushed face right on a level with his stiff swaying meat. He saw her little tongue flash out and then felt its warm wet tickle, her eager lapping up and down the length of his swollen shaft. Even as he enjoyed her noisy licking, he wondered again where such a young girl had learned such things. He didn't buy Judy's argument that she did it simply by instinct.
Dutifully she opened her mouth and tried to fasten it around the grotesquely bloated purple head of his prick. No go, it was too fat. Judy opened her mouth even wider, until the stretching hurt her lips, and was just able to take the fat moist glans inside. She sucked in hard and managed to get almost a third of his length into her tiny hot mouth. Grant sighed his pleasure, but Judy wasn't sure she liked this game. Her mouth was completely stuffed, her lips ached, and she was terribly afraid that his monstrous cock would slide into her throat and choke her. Nevertheless, determined to outdo Kay, she began to suck him industriously. The noise was very loud and squishy, making her want to giggle, but Uncle Grant seemed to like it a lot. He grunted and moaned as she sucked him.
"That's great, baby," he said hoarsely. "Yeah, suck that meat, suck it."
To her enormous relief, he suddenly jumped back, away from her, leaving her aching mouth empty.
"Shit," he said, "that was close. You had me so hot, I almost came in your mouth."
Judy swelled with pride. Even if it hadn't been much fun, she had done her work well. She reached out for his huge white dick, intending to play with it again, but Grant laughed and pulled her down bedside him in the damp fragrant grass, cuddling her against his furry chest.
"Let's rest a second," he said. "I don't want to hurry this. Tell me, Judy, where did you really learn all those things, from the boys you date?"
"Oh, golly, no," said Judy, wrinkling her nose in distaste. "Most of them are such creeps. I mean, they've always got pimples, or when they kiss they slobber all over you, and they're always spilling things on me in the movies. Clumsy, you know. I don't like that. All I do is kiss them, and I don't let them even touch me." She sighed deeply. "Except for Bobby."
"Oh," said Grant, "Bobby is special."
"Yes," said Judy. "I really hated to leave him when we moved out here. We're going to write to each other."
"Tell me about him," said Grant.
Again Judy sighed. "Well, he was my very favorite boy friend. He's sixteen, and Mother thought he was too old for me so she wouldn't let us go steady." Judy giggled. "Maybe that was a good thing. We might have gone too far."
Grant's interest perked up considerably. Perhaps this mysterious Bobby had taught Judy all her amazingly adult foreplay. "Well, just exactly what did you and Bobby do?"
"Oh, just the usual stuff," said Judy, trying to sound nonchalant about it. "Once he took off all my clothes and licked my pussy, just like you did today. That was really fun. And another time he let me play with his cock, and I sucked it till he came. That's about it. We hadn't been dating very long."
"And Bobby showed you how to play with his cock?" said Grant.
"Yes," said Judy. "I wish we'd had time for him to teach me more."
"Well, like you said, maybe it was all for the better," said Grant. "You're kind of young for anything more than that."
Grant was satisfied. Now he knew where Judy had learned all those amazing skills, and her knowledge seemed to have come in an innocent manner.
What Grant didn't know was that no "Bobby" existed. Judy had made the whole thing up in order to throw him off the scent about the spy hole. Whatever she knew about sex, she had learned by spying on Grant and Kay. She had been on only three dates in her whole life, all of them with an awkward fifteen-year-old named Elmer, an escort chosen by her parents. They had chosen well, because Elmer was too bashful even to hold Judy's hand. In her eagerness to learn about sex, she had kissed the astonished and terrified Elmer several times, but that was the whole extent of her experience until she met Grant.
Judy was smiling smugly to herself. Uncle Grant seemed to believe the whole story. She snuggled closer to him and wriggled her wet little tongue in his ear, then giggled. "Will you teach me a few things, Uncle Grant?" she said teasingly.
"Sure, honey," said Grant. "Here's something for openers."
He lifted Judy effortlessly into the air and set her down so that she straddled his face, resting her knees on either side of his head. Her sweet little muff was only inches from his eyes, and even in the waning moonlight he could see the bright coppery gleam of her sparse pubic hairs. Clasping her tiny firm ass, he drew her forward till his stiffened tongue could reach the plump pout of her mons. He wriggled his tongue tip through the copper-gold fur and found the tiny moist bud of her clit. As he nudged and tickled it, Judy gave a soft, husky moan, and he felt a little spurt of hot cream from her cunt.
"Oh, Uncle Grant, why does it feel so good when you touch me there? What is that thing anyhow?" she said.
"That's your clitoris, baby," said Grant, "commonly known as the clit. It's where a woman feels the most pleasure. If you'd been a boy, it would have grown into a cock. But it can still get stiff, just like a cock does. Here, I'll show you."
He used his stiff tongue tip to circle her bright red button, swiftly, roughly. Judy squealed her delight, and then Grant set his lips on the wriggling, creaming little bud and sucked it loudly, tasting her delicate cream. More and more hot juice poured from her virgin vagina as he increased the speed and pressure of his sucking, and soon the aroused little girl was trembling violently and mewing like a kitten. In his lips he felt her small clit lengthening and growing very stiff. When he finally let go of it, it poked right through the red muff of her mons.
"See that?" he said.
Judy caught her breath and looked. "Golly," she said, "it got so big, just like you said. Show me something else, Uncle Grant."
What Grant really wanted to show her was how it felt to have a rigid cock poked right up her cunt, but he managed to restrain himself. Even if Judy insisted on having these sessions, they must always be limited to foreplay. Hard up as he was, he still didn't have to stoop to fucking little girls. He tickled her plump pink labia with his expert tongue, working back between her legs till he found the gasping wet mouth of her tiny cunt. Judy squealed happily as he inched his tongue inside. He used it like a cock, thrusting stiffly in and out of her tight little box, but being careful not to penetrate beyond the taut hymen.
"Ooo," she said, "that feels great. Is that how it feels to fuck, Uncle Grant?"
Grant was rather surprised that she knew the word, but then Judy was constantly surprising him. "Sort of," he said, starting to tongue-fuck her again.
"Sort of?" asked Judy. "What's the difference, then?"
"Well, a cock is obviously much bigger than my tongue," said Grant.
"Oh, wow, I bet it would be exciting," said Judy. "I'd love to try it. Please, Uncle Grant, could we do it now? Will you fuck me?"
Grant, nearly fainted. It was all his horny fantasies come true, a beautiful teenage girl begging him to ball her. It almost killed him to say no, and of course, if it had been any girl but his adopted daughter, he would have had his cock in her so fast, she wouldn't have known what hit her. He mustered all his patience and self-control as he said, "Judy, honey, I'd love to fuck you, but it's just not possible. You're my daughter now, and it's against the law for a man to fuck his own kid. Even to fuck his niece, for that matter."
"Oh, balls," said Judy. "What does the law matter? Nobody has to know about it. Please, Uncle Grant, I'm just dying to find out what it's like."
Grant gritted his teeth. This was the most powerful temptation of his life. "Baby," he said, "even if we ignored the law, it would hurt you terribly. My cock is much too big for you."
"No, it isn't," said Judy stubbornly. "I could take it. I read that it only hurts the first time. I could stand it, and after that it would be so much fun."
Oh, Jesus, would it be fun, thought Grant. A tight little box like hers – he'd give anything if it were possible. "No, Judy," he said. "I'm sorry, but I just can't bear to hurt you."
Judy was quiet for a moment. If Grant hadn't been so distracted by his own blinding horniness, he could almost have heard the wheels turning in her scheming little head. She said sweetly, "Oh, all right, Uncle Grant, I guess you know best. We'll go to bed now. Just kiss me good night, that's all I ask. Or let me kiss you good night. Close your eyes."
Grant gladly complied. He was relieved that the hassle was over. Closing his eyes, he waited for Judy to kiss him. Instead he felt a burning-hot moist sheath closing over the sensitive tip of his erect penis. What the hell?
"Judy!" Opening his eyes again, Grant saw his adopted child grinning mischievously as she fitted the creamy mouth of her tiny virgin cunt to the head of his hugely bloated cock. Before he could stop her, she raised her legs and allowed herself to be impaled by the full rigid length of his enormously fat dick.
"Ouch!" Her cry was shrill, astonished, and full of pain. Once skewered on his stiff pole, she had been unable to stop his penetration, and Grant felt himself completely encased in wonderfully tight, hot flesh, the creaming tip of his cock nestling against her girlish womb. Judy gawked at him, tears springing to her eyes, as she sat on his belly, completely stuffed with his hot meat.
"Oh, my God, Judy," moaned Grant. "Poor baby!"
He was excited as hell, aching to work his hungry dick in the sweetest, tightest little cunt he'd ever known, but his need was overshadowed by the girl's obvious pain and panic. He felt guilty as hell for having popped her cherry, even though it wasn't his doing. He reached out for her and started to lift her off.
"No, wait," said Judy. There was a strange look on her face, the beginning of a smile. "When you moved like that, it felt good."
"Sweetheart," said Grant in astonishment, "how can it possibly feel good? It must be hurting like hell."
"No, nooo," said Judy, "I like it. Please, just don't move."
To his wonder, the slim girl began to work her tight little cunt up and down his deeply-buried shaft, gingerly at first, wincing a little with each thrust, but as her untried vagina gradually relaxed and made room for him, her face became flushed and happy, and her movements got faster and bolder. He felt her clinging cunt walls beginning to cream abundantly all around him, and before long Judy's instincts were leading her to plunge her pussy swiftly up and down his stiff meat like an experienced woman.
"Ooo, oooo," she said, "I love it. It feels great. Fucking is really fun."
Grant couldn't hold himself back a second longer. He had tried. God knows he had tried in every possible way to avoid this, but it just wasn't humanly possible to go on being so fucking noble. He needed desperately to be laid, and the girl was obviously digging it, so why not take advantage? He'd be sorry later, of course, but he wasn't going to worry about that now.
"Come here, baby," he said, pulling her down in his arms, flattening her cute little tits against his chest. "You're doing just fine, except for one thing. It's the man who's supposed to do the work. You just relax, and ol' Uncle Grant will show you what fucking is like."
"Super," said Judy happily.
After her initial pain and fright, Judy was quickly mounting to blissful enjoyment. She hadn't dreamed it would feel so good; Uncle Grant's huge cock stuffed her completely, and although the pressure and stretching had scared her at first, she was digging it tremendously. No wonder Aunt Kay went crazy when he did it to her. Judy felt the same urge to squeal naughty words, to throw her legs wide apart and take his huge prick even deeper into her belly. She was even excited by the squishy fartlike noise his cock was making in her mushy little tunnel.
"Ooohhh, yes, yes, yes," she said, moving her hips in time to his strokes, "fuck me, Uncle Grant, I just love it, I just love your big cock!Ooohhh!"
Grant snorted and gasped as he felt her little-girl cunt gripping him like a vise. The stiff arching of her body and her shrill, abandoned squeals told him that she was cumming, and cumming violently. He let himself go, moaning hoarsely as he shot jet after jet of steaming cum into her tiny womb. He flooded her with it, and their combined juices boiled out to sting his balls deliciously.
Grant wasn't sure how much time had passed. The sun was just coming up, Judy was still snuggled on top of him. Her newly tried cunt was still so tight that he had trouble withdrawing his limp prick. It came out with a loud squishy plop, and Judy gave a deep sigh.
"Oh, I wish you didn't have to do that," she said, as he rolled her off him.
"It's morning already," said Grant. "We'd better grab some sleep." He helped her to her feet and gave her an affectionate pat on the ass.
Poor little Judy walked slowly, gingerly, beside him, wincing a little and keeping her legs slightly apart. Grant couldn't help feeling a little smug. He'd fucked that little chick almost raw, and it would be a few days before she could sit down again. It would be a long, long time also before she forget the first fuck of her life or forgot her Uncle Grant.
They stepped into the house, and Grant impulsively grabbed her and gave her a big kiss. Judy responded sleepily but affectionately. Suddenly they were startled by a voice from the master bedroom.
"Grant, is that you?" He and Judy sprang apart. "Yeah, honey," he said, "it's me."
"Oh, good," said Kay, "I thought it was a burglar. For heaven's sake, Grant, come to bed. It's five o'clock."
"Okay, sweetie, I'll be right there," said Grant, pinching Judy's ass.
Judy grinned at him and scampered off to her own room.
"Whatever were you doing?" said Kay as Grant crawled into bed beside her.
"Discovering a new cure for insomnia," he said. "G'night."



CHAPTER SEVEN


The next day was a colossal drag for the twins. Grant went to his office, and Kay caught up on her neglected business, shopping and visiting the hairdresser, so that Jimmy and Judy were left alone in the house all day.
"Jeez," said Jimmy, "I almost wish school would start."
"Well, I'm not quite that desperate," said Judy, "but this is sure getting to be a bore."
The twins were lounging by the swimming pool in the hot afternoon sun. They had scarcely spoken to each other all day. Jimmy was fantasizing future adventures with Kay, and Judy was reliving her experiences with Grant. Preoccupied with their recent introduction to sex, they could think of no other amusements and no other ways to spend their time. Both ached for the moment when they could be alone again with their respective adult partners.
Jimmy yawned loudly. He supposed he wasn't being very polite, saying so little to his sister. In an attempt to make conversation, he asked, "What were you doing out of bed at three in the morning?"
Judy blushed hotly. This surprised her brother, for after fourteen years she was almost immune to his teasing. "I went to the bathroom," she said hastily.
"No, you didn't," said Jimmy, "'cause I did, and you weren't there. Unless you went in the bushes."
At this mention of the back yard, Judy blushed even redder. "Well, it's none of your business what I did," she said. "Anyhow, how did you know I was gone? What were you doing up at three, for that matter?"
Jimmy's blush almost equalled his sister's. "Aw, I just couldn't sleep. I went for a walk. That's how I know you were in the back yard, 'cause I heard you."
Judy's heart stopped for a second. How much had Jimmy seen? Did he know about her and Grant? Most important, would he tell Kay?
"Jimmy," she said carefully, "I want to know exactly what you saw, and I want you to promise that you won't tell anybody about it."
Jimmy was very puzzled. What in the world was his sister so uptight about? All she'd done, so far as he knew, was walk in the back yard. He was the one who had something to hide. Unless…
Suddenly Jimmy sat up, struck by a crazy idea. If he was making it with Kay, why couldn't Judy be making it with Grant? Boldly he decided to trick her into an admission.
"Okay," he said, grinning wickedly, "I'll tell you what I saw, but I don't promise to keep it a secret. I saw you making out with Uncle Grant."
Judy burst into tears. "Oh, Jimmy, please don't tell Kay. Please, Grant would be furious, he wouldn't have anything more to do with me. He'd think I finked on him. Please, Jimmy."
"Hey, keep cool," said Jimmy, hurrying over to hug her. "I was just kidding. I wouldn't tell on you. But, golly, Judy, is it really true? I mean, were you really making out with Grant?"
Judy glared at him. "You liar. You tricked me into saying that. That was really mean, Jimmy."
"I'm sorry," said Jimmy. "Honest I am. I was just curious. I'd like to hear all about it. How far did you go?"
"I'm not going to tell you another thing," said Judy, pouting. "You tricked me, and now I don't trust you. You'd probably tell Kay everything."
"No, scout's honor," said Jimmy. "I promise I won't tell Kay anything. And, look, Judy, to show you I really mean it, I'll tell you a secret, too. Only you have to promise not to tell Grant."
"I'll promise," said Judy, "if it's a good enough secret."
"Well," Jimmy said, looking very smug. "I fucked Kay last night."
"You WHAT?" Judy stared at him, goggle-eyed. "I don't believe it. When?"
"Just before you and Grant came outside. We were in the bushes, doing it. You almost stepped on us. That's how I know you were there."
Judy was convinced. "Golly, that's really something. You actually made it with her? What was it like?"
"Far out," said Jimmy with a big sigh. "Fucking is really the greatest. But do you promise not to tell Grant, if I promise not to tell Kay about you?"
"Sure," said Judy, "that's fair enough."
"Okay," Jimmy said eagerly, "now tell me what you did with Grant."
"Well," Judy giggled, "he didn't want to very badly, but I got him to fuck me."
"Wow," said Jimmy. "How come he didn't want to?"
"Oh, he was just uptight about it," said Judy. "He was scared Kay would find out."
"Yeah, she was pretty uptight, too," said Jimmy. "It took a lot of work to change her mind. Grownups can really be silly about some things."
"You better believe it," said Judy.
They sat grinning at each other. Finally Jimmy, said, "Well, so we both scored. That's really something. I think we oughta celebrate."
"Right," said Judy. "How?"
"Well, grownups usually celebrate with a drink," said Jimmy. "Let's cop a couple of beers."
"Oh, Jimmy, I don't know," said his sister. "Grant and Kay would be mad if they found out."
"Let 'em be mad," Jimmy said. "I figure we can do just about anything we want to from now on. I mean, we've got the goods on them. All we have to do is threaten to fink. Grant doesn't want Kay to know about you and him, and vice-versa. See what I mean?"
"Yeah," said Judy, "you're right. Oh, boy, we can get away with just about anything now, like you said."
"So let's start with the beer," said Jimmy.
The twins had never tasted alcohol before, and one beer apiece was sufficient to make them giggly and high. They sat on the edge of the pool, kicking water on each other and feeling very frisky.
"Let's skinny dip," said Judy, hiccuping.
"Good idea," said Jimmy, getting to his feet and wobbling around. "Shit, I think I'm drunk."
"Me, too," said Judy. She started giggling and couldn't stop.
Staggering and stumbling, the young brother and sister got out of their clothes. Jimmy charged at Judy, intending to push her into the pool, but she side-stepped just in time, and he went crashing into the water.
"Damnit," he said, popping to the surface and sputtering, "you'll pay for that."
Judy gave a shrill scream as Jimmy grabbed her ankle and pulled her into the water. A furious water fight started, and brother and sister doused each other till they ran out of breath.
"Gee, this is great," said Judy. "It feels so good to swim without your bathing suit."
"Right," said Jimmy. "I think I'll just tell Grant and Kay that we're not gonna wear suits any more. Whether they like it or not."
"They'll have to like it," said Judy. "They won't have any choice."
Jimmy was staring rather fixedly at her chest. "Hey, you know something," he said, "I never realized you'd grown tits."
"Well, for heaven's sake," said Judy, "I've been growing them for a whole year now. You're not very observant."
"Well, it's just that they're so small," he said. "You hardly notice them. I mean, they're not like those big boobs Kay has."
Judy flushed angrily. "I suppose size is all you think about. As a matter of fact, I think Kay looks like a cow, and I hope my tits never get as big as hers. They look awful, and they must weigh a ton."
"Yeah," sighed Jimmy, "they're pretty heavy, all right. But I think they're beautiful."
"Prettier than mine?" said Judy, in a hurt tone.
Her brother relented. "Aw, now, I mean, you've both got pretty tits. They're just different, that's all. Hers are huge, and yours are, uh, uh…"
"Puny," said Judy, bursting into tears. "That's what you meant to say, wasn't it?"
"Aw, Judy, don't cry," said Jimmy. He paddled closer to her and reached out to cup her tiny pointed breasts. He squeezed them affectionately and rubbed the pretty pink nipples with his thumbs. "I think they're real nice," he said. As a matter of fact, the more he looked at them, the prettier they seemed.
"Gee, Jimmy," said his sister, "that feels nice. Don't stop."
"Well, it's kinda hard to play with your tits and stay afloat at the same time," said Jimmy.
"Then let's go lie on the towel," Judy said.
Judy stretched out on the beach towel, and Jimmy lay down next to her. A passer-by would easily have guessed that they were twins. Both had slim, gleaming, freckled bodies and bright red hair, the only difference being that Jimmy's hair came to the nape of his neck, while Judy's fell almost to her waist.
Judy sighed happily and said, "Okay, go ahead, play with my tits."
Jimmy eagerly reached out and cupped the tiny melons again, squeezing them gently in his hands. They really were cute little jugs, he decided, although it wasn't as exciting as when he'd fondled Kay's huge tits. "Are they gonna get any bigger?" he said.
"Oh, yes," said Judy. "They're just starting to grow." She flushed slightly and sighed as her brother rubbed her sensitive clover-pink nipples. "Did you play with Kay's tits?"
"Oh, boy, did I," said Jimmy. "You wouldn't believe how big they are."
Judy ignored the reference to size, which only made her jealous. "Show me some of the things you did," she said.
Jimmy was more than willing. He bent low over her and flicked out his gleaming red tongue to lash her pretty pink nipples. He swished his tongue all around them, making Judy shiver and sigh. Under his fast, slick licking, her tiny nipples grew stiff and pointed with arousal. Every hot touch of his tongue sent jolts of pleasure straight from her nipples to her creaming little cunt.
"Oh, golly, that feels nice," she said. "What else did you do when you played with Kay's tits?"
"I sucked 'em," said Jimmy proudly.
"Sucked them? That sounds like it would tickle," said Judy.
"Aw, no," said Jimmy, "she liked it. I'll show you."
He planted his wet mouth on one bumpy little nipple and began to suck it loudly and juicily. Judy squealed with pleasure. It was strange how that delightful sensation seemed to shoot right down her body to make her wakening cunt itch and burn. Her brother had certainly learned some useful things. She closed her eyes and let him suck one of her tiny breasts into swollen, tingling arousal, then the other.
Judy had her own ideas, however. "Thanks, Jimmy, that was really great," she said. "Now let me look at your cock."
Oh-oh, thought Jimmy. After playing with Grant's enormous prick, she'd probably laugh at his poor little peter, and Jimmy couldn't bear to be laughed at.
"Some other time," he said, quickly tucking his limp cock between his thighs. "I wanta play with you now."
"No," said Judy, "it's my turn to play with you."
"Hey," said Jimmy, "cut that out."
Judy lunged for him, and they started to wrestle. Damn Judy anyway, she was so stubborn. She always had to have her way, and she would fight to get it. Jimmy desperately tried to hold her off with one hand while he shielded his cock with the other. When Judy was determined to do something, however, nothing could stop her. She butted him in the stomach with her head, and Jimmy fell on his back, gasping for breath. To his horror and humiliation, he saw her gawking at his limp naked penis. Oh, shit, now the teasing would start.
"Oh, wow!" said Judy breathlessly. "It's beautiful."
"Huh?" said Jimmy. He couldn't believe his ears. Surely she was just setting him up for a put-down.
"It's really beautiful," she said.
"You're kidding," said Jimmy. "You're just saying that to make me feel better, because it's not as big as Grant's."
"Oh, no." The sincerity in her voice was unmistakable. "No, Jimmy, I mean it. Grant's cock is huge, all right, but it's so ugly. I mean, it's so big it scares me, and it's all purple and lumpy and rough. Yours is much nicer."
Jimmy beamed. He recalled Kay's words of last night: "Size isn't important, Jimmy. It's how you use it that counts." He wondered how Judy would like it if he used it on her.
"Can I play with it?" she was saying.
"Sure," said Jimmy, "go ahead. Just don't be rough, that's all. A guy is pretty sensitive there."
"Oh, I'll be very careful," said Judy.
"Hey," he said lazily, "did you play with ol' Grant's cock?"
"Of course," Judy said proudly. "We did everything."
"So show me some of the things you did to him," said Jimmy.
His sister obediently bent lower and bathed and lashed his doughy little prick with her small wet tongue. Judy wasn't content with this exercise for long, however. As she watched her brother's pretty, limp little penis flopping and bouncing under her playful tongue, it dawned on her how much more fun it would be to suck Jimmy's cock than to suck Grant's. Her uncle's enormously stiff meat had almost choked her, but she thought she could get all of Jimmy's half-grown prick into her mouth with no discomfort at all. Just thinking of it made her mouth water heavily. It might make Jimmy's cock stiff if she sucked it, and she was eager to see how it looked in erection.
"Oh, hey," said Jimmy. "WOW! That feels great!"
Judy remembered some of the other things Uncle Grant had enjoyed, and she began applying them to her brother. First she cupped his hot hairless little testicles and pumped them gently in her palms. Jimmy gasped and moaned, and she could feel his little balls throbbing and swelling under her touch. She liked them much better than Grant's huge hairy testicles. Still loudly sucking his jerking little cock, she began to tickle his balls furiously, making them flop and quiver.
"Great, great," said Jimmy dizzily, "keep doin' it."
She did, but she also freed one hand to search for his anus. She remembered Uncle Grant's sharp excitement when she had rimmed and penetrated him there. Jimmy's bumpy anal mouth was much smaller than Grant's, but it turned out to be just as sensitive. She rubbed it teasingly with the tip of her finger, and Jimmy snorted in surprise and delight.
"Hey, whatcha doin', Judy?" he said. "Ummm, I like that. Yeah, it's crazy, but I like it."
Proud of her accomplishment, Judy wriggled the tip of her little finger inside his gripping anal mouth. It was very tight, so tight that she feared to push her finger in farther for fear of hurting him. Achieving penetration up to her first knuckle, she began working her little finger in and out of his bumhole like a miniature cock. Jimmy winced at first and didn't seem to like it much, but after a moment he relaxed and started that horny snorting noise again.
"Yeah, yeah," he said softly, "groovy."
"Uh, uh, UH," he said, grunting with effort. "Good, Judy, great! UUUHHH!"
Jimmy's hard little glans had begun to weep thick tears of cream, and Judy found that she loved the taste. It was delicate, not like Grant's strong tasting juices. She hadn't meant to suck Jimmy so long, but she gladly went on with it, liking the rigid weight and pressure on her tongue. Her finger flitted faster in and out of his tight little asshole, and her other hand played more swiftly on his tightly swollen balls. She glanced at her brother's face and saw that she'd worked him into a frenzy of excitement. He was flushed deep red, so you could hardly even see his freckles, and he was gritting his teeth and panting loudly.
"Oh, boy," he said, gasping for breath, "oh, wow! Too much! Gonna shoot, can't stop. Ah, aaahhh, AAAHHH!"
To Judy's complete surprise, she suddenly felt her throat sprayed with sizzling sticky cum. She hadn't even thought about this possible consequence of her sucking. At first she was angry and repulsed, but as the light salty flavor hit her taste buds she realized that she actually enjoyed it. She found herself eagerly lapping it up and swallowing it as fast as he could shoot. Jimmy yelped blissfully as he came, and they both felt disappointed when at last his small cock shriveled and slipped from her lips.
"Hey, outta sight!" said Jimmy, grinning at her. "Did Grant teach you how to do that?"
"No, it just happened," said Judy. "I mean, I sucked his cock, but he didn't shoot in my mouth."
"Where did he shoot, then?" said Jimmy.
"In my-my…" Judy suddenly realized that she didn't have a name for it. She was annoyed at her own ignorance.
"Your cunt?" said Jimmy.
"Cunt? Is that what it's called?" Judy said.
"If we mean the same thing," said Jimmy. "Come here, I'll show you."
Judy obediently moved closer to her brother and spread her slim legs. They both studied her scarlet little slit with its wispy fringe of coppery hair. "I mean this place, right here," said Jimmy, gently inserting the tip of his finger in the slick valley of her cunt mouth.
"Yeah, that's where he put his cock," said Judy. "Don't take your finger out, Jimmy. I like the way it feels. Move it a little."
"Ummm," she said. "Nice."
Jimmy found his sister's cunt much tighter than Kay's. At times even his erect cock had felt lost in his aunt's long mushy tunnel, but Judy's recently deflowered vagina hardly seemed able to accommodate the thickness of a pencil. Jimmy found this exciting, but it left some questions unanswered.
"Shit," he said, "I don't see how ol' Grant could get his cock in here. It's too tight."
"No, it isn't," said Judy. "It can get wider. Keep moving your finger, Jimmy, don't stop. It really feels great."
Absently Jimmy finger-fucked her tiny hole, but his mind was on other things. "Didn't it hurt you?" he said. "I mean, when he put that big dick of his in there?"
"Ummm-hmmm," said Judy, beginning to work her little hot cunt up and down on his impaling stiff finger. "It hurt at first, and I was scared, but then it got to be fun. A lot of fun." She gasped as a hot burst of cream flooded her cunt. "Oh, Jimmy, I wish you hadn't cum in my mouth. I mean, I wish your cock was still hard. I'd really like to fuck now."
"Okay." Jimmy looked nonchalant, trying to hide his own excitement. Funny, it hadn't occurred to him before that he and Judy might actually fuck. He seemed to be slow-witted today, perhaps because he'd gotten so little sleep. Now that she'd proposed it, however, he was more than ready. That tight little cunt of hers ought to be a real joy to fuck.
Jimmy seized his limp wet cock and began to pump it swiftly. Judy watched, fascinated, as her freckle-faced brother managed to jerk himself into stiff erection in a matter of seconds.
"Golly," she said, "I wonder if Uncle Grant could do that?"
Neither of them knew that Grant would have given his right arm to be able to get it up time after time the way Jimmy did. Jimmy didn't know that he was at the height of his sexual powers, with a prowess that most grown men would envy. The red-haired boy simply took his ability as a matter of course.
"Okay," he said, "let's do it."
"Oh, hurry, Jimmy, hurry," his sister said impatiently.
"Aw, damnit," said Jimmy, "I can't find your cunt."
"Here," said Judy, "let me."
She seized his hot throbbing meat and directed it to the moist indentation of her vaginal mouth. Jimmy's rigid little dick, slick and skinny, popped right into her, achieving full penetration with no trouble at all. His tightly swollen balls nestled snugly between his sister's thighs. For a long moments the twins simply stared at each other, their blue eyes wide with surprise and delight. They hadn't dreamed this little experiment was going to feel so good. At last Judy broke the silence.
"Oooohhh, JIMMY," she said, "it feels wonderful. Your cock is just right for me. Come on, move it. Let's fuck. You want to, don't you, Jimmy?"
"Oh, wow, do I," said Jimmy. "Man, your cunt is tight. I'm not hurting you, am I?"
"Oh, for heaven's sake, NO," said Judy impatiently. "Move it, Jimmy, really move it."
He moved it. The fit was so tight, so deliciously slick and hot, that the twins were soon howling their pleasure and jerking their slim freckled bodies together in frantic humping. Judy's tiny cunt creamed abundantly in her excitement, and Jimmy's stiff reaming prick set up a soft squishing and sucking noise. They forgot all about their grown-up lovers, little knowing that at this very moment Kay and Grant were thinking longingly of them.



CHAPTER EIGHT


For Kay it had been a thoroughly rotten day. She had had only a few hours sleep, and when the alarm clock went off and she staggered out to the kitchen to make Grant's breakfast, the first thing she thought of was how she'd disgraced herself with Jimmy during the night. Fucking a fourteen-year-old boy, she thought miserably, how low can you get? She could hardly keep from crying as she recalled her abandoned behavior, humping in the grass like an animal, giving obscene cries of encouragement to the boy, letting him fuck her again and again. She didn't see how she could face Grant or the children.
Somehow she managed to get through the day. After seeing Grant off to work and making breakfast for Jimmy and Judy, she dressed and went shopping, then to the hairdresser's. As the day wore on, her guilt subsided a little, replaced by nagging horniness. This was even worse than the guilt, she decided. As she sat under the hair dryer, she felt her cunt aching and swelling, felt hot cunt cream trickling out to soak the crotch of her panties – all because of a skinny freckled boy who was hardly out of grade school. She hated herself, but at the same time she could hardly wait till she was alone with Jimmy again, till she had that stiff little prick of his inside her. No, no, she thought, I mustn't let it happen again. I must stay away from him. She knew, however, that if Jimmy made the slightest advance, she wouldn't be able to resist him. She had a normal need for sex, and she had lived without sex far too long.
When Kay got home, the twins weren't in the house. She was about to check the patio, when the telephone rang. Kay answered it, standing with her back to the glass patio doors. If she had turned around, she would have seen Jimmy and Judy frantically fucking on the beach towel, but she never turned that way. The telephone conversation absorbed her whole attention.
"Hello?" said a girlish voice. "Mrs. Thomas?"
"Yes," said Kay, "this is Mrs. Grant Thomas."
"I'm Ellen Brown," said the voice, "a social worker. You may recall, Mrs. Thomas, that when you applied to adopt your niece and nephew, I was assigned to follow up the case."
Kay vaguely remembered a mousy-looking girl with rimless glasses. "Oh, yes, Miss Brown," she said. "I remember now. What can I do for you?"
"Well, Mrs. Thomas, one of the conditions of the adoption is that I make an unscheduled visit to your home to see how things are working out. I'm sorry if this inconveniences you, but State Law requires it. I'll be dropping by sometime this week, then, but I'm not allowed to tell you what day or what time. You shouldn't worry about it, though. I'm sure the children are very happy with you and Mr. Thomas, and that my visit will just be routine."
"Oh, yes, of course," Kay said weakly. Christ, she'd forgotten all about this social worker business. What if Miss Brown had walked in while she was sucking off Jimmy on the patio? Great, just great. Kay struggled to keep her voice calm and pleasant. "Very well, Miss Brown, we'll see you then."
Kay hung up, shaking with distress. She would really have to behave herself now. If Miss Brown had any inkling about what was going on between Jimmy and his aunt, the adoption would be cancelled. Kay couldn't bear the thought of losing the children.
Speaking of the children, where were they? Kay was about to check the patio – where she would have found Jimmy and Judy howling and writhing in a mutual climax – when the doorbell rang.
Kay wrenched open the front door and glared at her next-door neighbor, Sam Snyder. She quickly changed the glare to a weak smile. Sam was a nice little pudgy man, a pleasant neighbor, who didn't deserve her bad temper.
"Hi, Sam," she said. "What can I do for you?"
Sam smiled bashfully. "Gee, Kay, I hate to lay this on you at the very last minute, but the wife and I have to go out of town right away – her mother's very sick – and we haven't got time to take the dog to a kennel. I wonder if you'd mind very much if we left him with you overnight. The kennel man will be around to get him in the morning, but Toro just hates staying in an empty house."
"Very well," said Kay. "Listen, I'll send Jimmy over to get him. I'm sure Jimmy will love taking care of him. You just go ahead and pack."
"Thanks, Kay. You're a real friend," said Sam. He waddled off, and Kay went to look for Jimmy.
She was just approaching the patio door, when Jimmy walked in, grinning to himself. His face seemed very flushed, but she supposed he'd been in the sun too long.
"Well, hello," she said. "Did you have a nice day?"
"Super," said Jimmy.
"That's nice. Where's Judy?"
"She's asleep on the patio," said Jimmy. "She's all tired out for some reason."
"Well, all right," Kay said, "I guess we can just let her sleep. I want you to do something for me, Jimmy. Our neighbors, the Snyders, have to leave their dog with us overnight, and I'd like you to go over there and fetch him."
"Oh, sure, Aunt Kay," said Jimmy. He seemed to be in excellent spirits.
While Jimmy was gone, Kay made herself a double scotch-on-the-rocks and drank it down quickly. She was feeling much better by the time Jimmy returned, leading the huge German shepherd on a leash.
"Hey, this is really a nice dog," said Jimmy. "Very friendly."
"I know," Kay said dryly, remembering all the times Toro had poked his wet nose up her skirt. "Take him into the back yard, please. I don't want him crapping on the rug."
"Come on, boy," said Jimmy. "Here, Toro."
The dog came along willingly enough. Jimmy was glad to put him out, because he wanted to be alone with Aunt Kay. He hadn't had his fill of fucking, not by any means. It had been wild fun making love to his sister, but Judy had fallen fast asleep before he could ball her a second time. His young eager cock was just getting started, and he'd been pleased when he heard Aunt Kay's voice in the house. With any luck, he could get in another quick fuck before Judy woke up and before Grant got home from the office.
Kay was on her second drink when Jimmy came back into the living room. As the alcohol warmed and relaxed her, she felt less nervous and irritable, and she smiled affectionately at her nephew. "Well," she said, "so you had a super day? What did you do?"
Jimmy, as adept a liar as his sister, replied blandly, "Aw, we just swam and sunbathed, but it was nice. This is sure a great place to live."
"I'm so glad you like it here, Jimmy," said Kay, as he sat down next to her on the sofa. "I hope you and Judy will be very happy with us."
"We are already," said Jimmy. "We really dig living with you and Uncle Grant."
He smiled at her, then reached out and started unbuttoning her blouse. Kay blushed hotly. She wanted him, wanted him badly, but the timing was off. "Jimmy," she said, "I don't think you ought to do that right now. Grant is due home in half an hour."
"So in half an hour we'll be finished," said Jimmy, undoing the last button. He pulled her blouse aside and reached around her to unhook her bra.
"Jimmy, really," said Kay in alarm, "it's too risky. He might get home early. Please wait till tonight. I can meet you outside when he's asleep."
"Nope," said Jimmy. "I wanta do it now."
Kay got angry. "Now, listen, Jimmy, you can't always have everything your way. I won't allow it. You'll wait till tonight, and that's final."
Jimmy looked at her with a direct, cool expression that almost frightened her. "You can't tell me what to do," he said. "Not any more. You have to do whatever I want, because if you don't, I'll tell Uncle Grant that you let me fuck you."
Kay's blood froze. "Jimmy, you wouldn't."
"Oh, yes, I would," said the boy coolly. There was no doubt of his sincerity. "So you take your choice, Aunt Kay. Either you do what I want, or I'll tell him, everything. What's it gonna be?"
There was no need for Kay to reply. With a little sob, she slumped back on the sofa and allowed Jimmy to remove her blouse and bra. The little bastard had her in his power, and there wasn't anything she could do about it, unless she wanted to break up her marriage. Kay couldn't face the idea of losing Grant. Perhaps the magic had gone out of their sex life, but she still loved him deeply and didn't want to lose him. She only prayed that he wouldn't come home early. If he found her making love to Jimmy, that would be the end of their marriage.
Jimmy gawked in wonder as his aunt's huge swollen breasts fell free of her confining bra. He'd forgotten how big and beautiful they were. They felt wonderfully plump and soft as he began to knead and squeeze them. His hands were dwarfed by her big doughy melons, and the nipples seemed almost as big as his fists. Eagerly he pressed his face to her left tit and began to suck it loudly. Kay trembled, half in distress and half in pleasure. Jimmy's hot wet mouth, sucking like a hungry puppy and tugging insistently on her breast, quickly made her nipple stiffen and swell with arousal. He planted his mouth on the other nipple and swiftly sucked it into erection. Kay felt her crotch growing hot and wet with her vaginal juices. She wished they had more time, more privacy, because she was really due for good long fuck, but this would have to be a quickie. Grant might walk in the door at any moment, and Judy might wake up.
"Jimmy," she said breathlessly, "that's very nice, but we'd better get on with it."
Jimmy paid no attention, arrogantly taking his time as he sucked and tongued her big hot jugs. Kay was beginning to get nervous, and she decided to prompt him into action. She fumbled for his crotch, managed to unzip it, and snaked her hand inside. He wasn't wearing shorts. Her hand quickly found his half-erect little penis and began pumping it swiftly.
"Ummm," Jimmy said as he sucked her big brown nipple.
She felt his little dick growing hard in her hand. She lifted it out of his pants and looked at it. Really, it was beautiful, with its cherry-red glans poking from the pale thin shaft. Impulsively Kay bent down and licked the oozing cream from the tiny glans hole, swishing her tongue all around the most sensitive tip.
"Oh, man," said Jimmy, letting go of her tits. "Right on. Let's do it!"
Kay breathed a sigh of relief and pulled down her panties. There was no time for formalities or foreplay. She must satisfy Jimmy before her husband got home.
Tossing her panties aside, she stretched out on the sofa and opened her legs. Jimmy gawked at her big blonde muff and scarlet labia, which seemed to be of gigantic proportions compared to Judy. He felt a sharp jolt of excitement. Judy had been lots of fun to fuck, but that couldn't compare with doing it to a grown-up woman. As he wriggled out of his jeans, he noticed with pride how hungrily Kay eyed his stiff pale little prick, which now hugged his taut belly and steadily oozed its thick cream.
"Hurry, darling," she said huskily. "I want you very badly."
She wasn't lying. She had said it to excite the boy, to get him to ball her and cum quickly, but she meant it with all her heart. Her cunt was boiling with need, and now that she had resigned herself to doing what the boy wanted, she could hardly wait to get him inside her. She grinned lewdly at him and flung one leg up over the back of the sofa, opening her pussy wantonly.
It was too much for Jimmy. With an excited yelp, he scrambled between her legs and rammed his stiff little dick into her mushy steaming cunt. He didn't have any trouble finding it, the way he had with Judy. Kay's cunt mouth was large, open and dribbling a tell-tale river of white cream. As he sank his shaft into her, he felt as if his dick would burn up, she was so hot.
"Aaahhh," said Kay. "Yes, darling, YES! Fuck me now, Jimmy, give me a really good, hard fuck."
Her hungry vaginal walls closed tightly around his probing cock, sucking and tugging at it. Jimmy didn't lie down on her this time. He remained kneeling so he could watch his cock moving in and out of her. It excited him powerfully to see his pale shaft slide into the clinging, sucking pink lips of her cunt mouth, disappearing into her till his balls nestled against the sticky hole, then reappearing, glistening with her abundant cream. It was still hard for him to believe that he was actually fucking this beautiful older woman, and that she was digging it, going wild with pleasure as his half-grown penis snaked into her.
"Does that feel good, Aunt Kay?" he said, seeking her praise.
"Oh, yes, Jimmy, I love it," she said deliriously, "I just love it. You have such a nice hard cock, darling. Stick it in farther if you can. Do it to me harder. Yes, Jimmy, that's it. Wonderful, darling. Oh, God, yeeesss!"
With her leg flung up over the back of the sofa, her huge tits wobbling under his assault, and her lovely face twisted in a grimace of pleasure, Kay was the image of sexual abandon. Jimmy swelled with pride as he saw how hot he was making her. He poked his stiff little rod in and out of her squishing, slurping cunt, faster and faster, till his young balls slapped noisily against her ass. Kay shrieked and whined, and the cream bubbled hot from her cunt as his stiff fucking carried her toward climax.
It was at this moment that Grant walked into the room.
His steps were silent on the thick carpet, and Jimmy and Kay didn't notice him standing only a few feet from the sofa. Grant didn't notice them, either, until he was practically upon them. He stopped still, stopped breathing, and went deathly pale.
Could this really be happening? He didn't believe it, couldn't believe it.
On the sofa lay his wife, looking like a beautiful whore, her long legs flung wide apart in obscene submission, her lovely face twisted with sensual pleasure. He heard her quick, excited breathing and her lewd cries of encouragement, words she hadn't used for her husband in many years. Between her wide spread thighs knelt his fourteen-year-old nephew, fucking her like a horny rabbit. The kid was jerking his hips so fast, Grant saw nothing but a pale flash. Jimmy was grinning blissfully as he watched his rigid little white prick slamming in and out of her writhing cunt. His fat rosy little balls banged furiously against her ass, and the noise of their fucking was loud and slurping.
"Harder, darling, even harder," Kay said shrilly, "I love it, Jimmy, oh, God, how I love it."
Okay, Grant thought, it's for real. Now what do I do?
The normal everyday options passed quickly through his mind. He could tactfully retreat, or he could throw a big scene and spank the kid, or he could demand a divorce. He found that he didn't want to do any of these things. Crazy as it seemed, he wanted to fuck Kay. For the first time in years, he really wanted to screw his wife. As he listened to her shrill cries of joy, as he watched the ecstatic expression on her face while the kid dug his cock into her, Grant felt his own prick going hard as a rock, fighting the confinement of his pants. He wasn't even angry at Jimmy or Kay. He only knew, with sudden joy, that his marriage had needed a jolt like this.
"Hi, honey," he said, "I'm home."
Jimmy and Kay froze in mid-thrust. They went pale as ghosts as they looked up at Grant. He grinned at them, but it didn't seem to allay their shock and terror. "Oh, Jesus," said Jimmy. He sounded as if he expected Grant to kill him on the spot.
"G-g-Grant," said Kay. She choked on his name. Her worst fear had been realized. Grant was home early, and that chance occurrence spelled the end of her happiness.
Or did it? Grant went on grinning and started to unknot his tie. "Don't pay any attention to me," he said cheerfully. "Just go on with what you're doing. I'll join you as soon as I get these clothes off."
They just went on gawking at him. Grant undressed and walked over to the sofa, his huge stiff cock swaying heavily before him, the engorged purple head exuding a thick drop of cream. Kay and Jimmy followed his thick waving penis as if watching a tennis match. Kay had to look cross-eyed at it when Grant knelt on the carpet and trailed the creamy glans over her lips.
"Now, I'll tell you what," he said. "You two just go on like before, and Kay can suck my cock while you're balling her, Jimmy. That way we can all have fun. Go on, son, continue."
Jimmy swallowed hard before he managed to speak. "Yes, sir. I mean, is it really okay? You're not mad at us?"
"Mad? Heavens, no," said Grant. "I'm glad to see you enjoying yourselves. I'm in the mood for a little fun, too, so it works out just fine."
"Oh, thank God," said Kay, beginning to breathe again. "Darling, I really should have told you about this. I-it just happened, that's all. I'm sorry. I…"
"Ssshh," said Grant. "No need to explain. Come on, baby, suck my cock. Let's get going here."
"Right on," said Jimmy. "It's fine by me."
He started to fuck Kay again, ramming his stiff little poker into her as busily as before. Kay squeaked in surprise, then moaned as the much-needed fucking was resumed.
Grant grinned down at her. "I watched you a little while before you saw me," he said. "Oh, baby, were you enjoying it."
"Oh, Grant," she said, blushing. Jimmy's pounding cock began to make a loud, lewd slurping noise in her wet cunt, and she blushed even hotter. "It is awfully nice," she said. "Aahhh, yes. Oh, Grant, it feels so good."
"Great," said Grant. "Now you make me feel good, okay?"
He thrust his creaming dick at her, and Kay willingly opened her mouth as wide as she could. Grant shivered happily as he felt his raw sensitive glans encased in the slick hot flesh of her cheeks, tongue and palate. She started to suck him with an eagerness she'd never shown before. Yessir, crazy as it seemed, Jimmy was a definite asset to their sex life. Maybe I ought to pay him twenty-five cents an hour, thought Grant. Kay hasn't been this hot in five years.
The harder Jimmy balled her, the faster she sucked Grant's big hard dick. The three of them worked in perfect rhythm. Grant was excited not only by her hungry sucking but by her obvious enjoyment of Jimmy's stiff, furious fucking. She whimpered and gurgled and jerked her hips in time to the boy's lunging cock. Poor Kay, she'd really needed this. Grant felt briefly guilty about neglecting her, but he vowed never to give her a half-hearted fuck again. He loved her, and she deserved the best he could give.
Kay seemed as eager to please him as he was to please her. For the first time she opened her throat freely to his stiff meat and allowed him to thrust it in all the way. As he felt his cock gliding down her slick throat, Grant whinnied and yelped in hot excitement.
"Aw, Jesus, I'm gonna cum," said Jimmy. "Man, oh, man, it's good. Uh, uh, aaaggghhh, uuhhh."
Grant saw Kay arch her body sharply upward to take in the boy's spurting seed. Her throat muscles contracted powerfully around his cock and literally milked out an orgasm. Grant nearly fainted with pleasure as he shot his cum into her belly. He heard his own voice yelling harshly, and he knew from Kay's happy gurgling-noises that she was cumming too.
She didn't seem to want to let go of his cock or Jimmy's. Even as they both went limp, she tightened her lips and her cunt, keeping both exhausted pricks inside her. Grant and Jimmy exchanged happy grins.
Suddenly they all froze as they heard the patio doors sliding open.
"Hey," Judy said indignantly, "why didn't you guys let me in on this?"



CHAPTER NINE


"Thank God, it's only you, Judy," said Kay.
"Of course it's only me," said Judy, who looked ready to cry. "I don't understand – you were having all this fun, and you never even called me."
Grant hurried over to Judy and put his arm around her shoulder. "We didn't mean to leave you out, honey. We just got carried away and forgot to call you."
"We thought you were asleep," said Jimmy.
Judy refused to be soothed. "You don't really like me as well as her," she said to Grant, shaking her little fists. "You just said that so I'd do what you wanted."
"Grant, what is she talking about?" said Kay.
Grant looked pale. "Well, honey," he said to his wife, "it's nothing, really. I, uh…"
"Oh, it's nothing, is it?" Judy was really angry now. "I let you be the first person to fuck me, and you call it nothing."
"GRANT!" Kay was horrified. "Is this true?"
Grant saw that there was no way out. He would have to confess everything to his wife. "Well, Kay, I'm afraid it is. It happened last night."
Kay burst into tears. That made two bawling women, because Judy was already crying. Grant and Jimmy exchanged helpless looks.
"Oh, Grant, how could you?" said Kay.
"Hey, wait a minute," said Jimmy. He looked as if he had finally figured everything out. "I don't get it, Aunt Kay. I mean, you didn't want him to be angry with us for fucking, so why should you be angry at him for fucking Judy? What's the difference?"
Kay gawked at him, then turned red. "Oh, dear," she said.
Grant laughed. "I think he's got you there, baby. After all, I did catch you in the act, remember? So if you can make it with Jimmy, how can you protest if I made it with Judy?"
Kay began to laugh, too. "Obviously you're right," she said. "That was silly of me. But, Grant, darling, do you really forgive me? For-for what you saw me doing with Jimmy?"
"Oddly enough, yes," said Grant.
"Then I forgive you," said Kay, coming to him and kissing him.
"Well, I don't forgive anybody," said Judy. "I think you're all just awful."
"Judy, please, no one meant to hurt your feelings," said Kay. "We really would have called you to join us, except we thought you were sleeping. We'd never intentionally leave you out of anything."
"Well, maybe," said Judy, "but what about that terrible thing Uncle Grant said? That fucking me was nothing."
"I didn't mean it that way," said Grant. "Think about it. I was just trying to keep Kay from finding out. Now that she knows, though, I can tell the truth. It was out of sight, Judy. I mean that."
"I'll bet it was," Kay said, with just the slightest touch of jealousy in her voice. She looked wistfully at her niece's slim, pretty young body.
Judy softened a little. She could see that Kay was jealous, and that gave her some satisfaction. She turned to Grant. "All right, if you really mean it, fuck me again now."
Grant laughed helplessly. "Baby, I just finished cumming. I'm not Superman. I doubt I could get it up again for awhile."
"Oh, sure you can, Uncle Grant," said Jimmy. "All you have to do is pump the ol' cock a little bit."
"You mean, that's all YOU have to do, Jimmy." Grant looked envious. "Us older guys don't have it so easy. I need to rest a little first."
Judy was pouting again. Kay noticed this and said to Grant, "Uh, darling, I think we can do better than that. I mean, we want everybody to be happy, don't we?"
Grant caught her meaning. "Sure. It's not fair to leave Judy out. But I think the sofa is a little too crowded for four people. Come on, everybody, let's go into our bedroom."
Jimmy and Judy exchanged excited, happy glances, and followed their aunt and uncle into the master bedroom. Judy quickly slipped out of her clothes and bounced onto the bed.
"Oh, hurry, Uncle Grant," she said. "I'm so excited."
Grant cast a helpless look at Kay, then crawled onto the bed beside Judy. His long cock hung limp and exhausted. "Going to give me a little help, Judy?" he asked.
"Huh? Oh, sure," said Judy, bending over him and picking up his heavy flaccid meat. The prospect of sucking his cock didn't turn her off any more. Limp, it would be easy to take into her mouth, and she'd gotten some good practice that afternoon with Jimmy. She lifted the big doughy white cock to her lips and confidently sucked it into her mouth, taking in half its length in one loud slurp.
"Oh, boy, yes," said Grant, wriggling happily, "that's my girl. Suck it, honey, get it hard."
Kay felt very strange. She couldn't stop watching, and yet she experienced violent jealousy as she saw her husband writhing to the attentions of the pretty young girl. No wonder Grant was so excited. It wasn't every day that he got his cock eagerly sucked by a beautiful fourteen year old. Kay realized, miserably, that it had been years since she'd gone out of her way to please him like that, years since she'd turned him on so powerfully. What if he came to prefer Judy to her? What if she lost him? For one bitter moment she wished they'd never adopted the twins.
"Come on, darling," she said. "There's room for us on the other side of the bed."
Kay lay down a few feet from her husband. Judy was on the other side of him, swiftly and noisily sucking his long white prick. Jimmy lay on the other side of Kay, so that nothing came between husband and wife. Kay and Grant smiled shyly at each other.
"Oh, Jimmy, my goodness," said Kay.
The eager boy had wriggled between her legs and was beginning to suck her clit in a hungry, noisy way. Kay blushed but didn't push him away. It felt marvelous. She sighed and moaned as his hot wet mouth applied firm suction to her tender little bud.
"I bet that feels great," said Grant, grinning at her.
Kay blushed again but replied with a smile, "You should talk. You're getting all red in the face, darling."
Grant only grinned wider. Judy's hot little mouth was working ever faster on his limp meat, bathing it in steaming saliva, pressing it between tongue and palate. That little girl certainly learned fast. Grant soon felt a familiar tingling and swelling in his balls, then the eager stiffening and lengthening of his cock. It wouldn't be long now before he was able to gratify Judy's wishes. He just wondered how he'd feel, doing it right in front of his wife.
Kay was having similar thoughts. Jimmy's delicious sucking of her clit was getting her rapidly and unbearably horny, and there was nothing she wanted more right now than to receive his stiff little rod. But could she be brazen enough to do it in front of Grant?
"Oh, wow, look at that," said Judy. "That's gotta be hard enough for you, Uncle Grant," she said. "Will you fuck me now, please?"
"And you fuck me, Aunt Kay," said Jimmy.
Grant and Kay looked at each other. They wanted desperately to fuck their young partners, to forget everything else, but they were held back by the sight of each other. After twenty years of marriage, it seemed very strange to find themselves in this doubly adulterous situation.
"Listen," said Grant, "I've got an idea."
He flipped Judy onto her back and knelt between her legs. "Now you be patient, young lady," he said. "I'll get to you in just a second."
He looked lovingly at his wife. "Give me a kiss, Kay."
In order to do this, Kay had to get onto her hands and knees, stretching her neck till she managed to kiss Grant. "Now stay that way," he said.
Jimmy saw Grant's plan and mounted his aunt from behind, kneeling between her legs and grasping her wide hips for support. He and Grant winked at each other, and then Jimmy fitted his stiff slim little cock into the mushy gaping hole of Kay's cunt. He gave a shrill cry of delight as he pushed into her.
"Ooohhh, Jimmy, that feels so goooood," said Kay.
"Hurry, Uncle Grant, hurry, please," said Judy, who was listening enviously to her aunt's happy moans and sighs.
"Okay, baby, here goes," said Grant.
"Ooo," said Judy, "great. Do it to me. Fuck me. Hurry."
Grant began to saw his long cock in her tiny slick cunt, and as he did so, he caught Kay's eye. Their faces were only inches apart, and he couldn't mistake the rosy flush of arousal on her cheeks, the languorous look of her hooded eyes, and the naughty grin playing on her mouth. He knew the source, too. Jimmy's stiff little poker was working furiously in her cunt, setting up a loud, lewd squishing and slurping noise.
"You really dig that, don't you, sweetheart?" Grant said, kissing her lightly.
"Oh, my God, yes," said Kay.
"You dig Jimmy fucking you," Grant said. He didn't understand why he was getting such a kick out of saying these things to his wife, but it excited him sharply, adding to the keen pleasure of screwing Judy's wonderfully tight creamy cunt.
Kay blushed deeply at his words, but her excitement mounted as Grant said these naughty things to her. "Yes, yes," she said, panting, "I love it!"
"Has he got a nice stiff little dick?" said Grant, leering at her.
Kay's eyes rolled wildly, for at the very moment Grant asked the question, Jimmy had thrust into her especially deep and hard. "Yes," she said, "oh, yes, nice and hard. I love it, I love it." In her dizzy pleasure, she lost all modesty. "Do you like Judy's cunt, darling?" she said, returning Grant's leer. "Is it fun to fuck?"
Grant snorted loudly, excited by her lewd words and by the impish tightening of Judy's little sheath around his deeply-buried cock. "Shit, yes," he said, "it's so Goddamned tight. It feels great."
"Are you two just going to talk?" said Judy disgustedly.
Grant and Kay laughed. They realized that their behavior must seem very strange indeed to the kids. They stopped talking but held each other's eyes. The noise of the double fucking was getting very loud now, as two hard and hungry cocks squished relentlessly in two eager, violently creaming cunts. Kay clenched her teeth and moaned steadily as Jimmy fucked her higher and higher towards orgasm. Grant's face was flushed deep red with excitement as Judy's ravenous little vagina nipped and milked his flying prick.
"Aaahhh, God," said Kay. "Jimmy! Jimmy, darling, it's so good, you're making me cum, yes, yes! Ooohhh!"
Grant watched his wife's lovely face contorting into a wild grimace of pleasure as orgasm rocked her body, making her heavy tits shudder shake. It was too much for him. He began to slam his cock mercilessly into Judy's tiny cunt, forcing out her cream in splattering jolts. He prayed he wasn't hurting her, but he just couldn't help it – he was cumming, like he'd never cum before in his life.
Judy felt her uncle's sizzling cum against her womb, and the hot bath brought her off. "Eeee, eee," she yelped, "yes, give it to me, Uncle Grant. Aaahhh!"
Jimmy wasn't far behind the rest of them. As he felt Kay's mature cunt squeezing and nipping and boiling around him, he blissfully shot his load into her, squirting her womb full of boy-cum. His hot juices triggered another squealing orgasm for Kay, who lost control completely and howled abandonedly.
While the twins lay panting and half-faint, Grant and Kay fell into each other's arms. Grant grinned at his flushed wife and said, "Sounds like it was a great fuck, baby."
"Oh, it was, it was," said Kay, burying her burning face against his shoulder. "Sounds like you made out pretty well, too, darling."
"You better believe it," said Grant. "Man, this little girl has a natural talent."
Knowing he meant her, Judy grinned proudly. It was a funny thing, but she wasn't jealous of Kay any more. She understood that Grant and Kay loved each other, and that she could never replace Kay in her uncle's affections, but it no longer bothered her. Grant had said she was good at fucking, and that was all she cared about. She didn't really want to compete with Kay. On the contrary, she wanted to make sure this marriage lasted, because if it didn't, she and Jimmy would lose a wonderful home. Thinking of this, she suddenly got an idea.
"I have to pee," she said. "Jimmy, please come with me."
"For Christ's sake," said Jimmy, "can't you even go to the john by yourself?"
Judy gave him a look, however, and he hurried out of the room after her. It had been a familiar look, and it meant that she wanted to tell him something in secret. Judy closed the bathroom door behind them and said, "Jimmy, did you get the impression, when we first came here, that Grant and Kay aren't getting along very well?"
"Yeah, I did," said Jimmy. "I'm kinda worried about it."
"Me too," said Judy. "It would ruin everything if they broke up. So we have to help them get back together."
"Sure," said Jimmy, "but how can we do that?"
"I have an idea," said Judy. She began to whisper to him.
Meanwhile, Grant and Kay were avoiding each other's eyes. Now that their horniness was appeased and the wild excitement was over, they were beginning to realize all the implications of what they'd done. After years of unsatisfactory sex, they had at last succumbed to the temptation of adultery. In seeking new partners, in so obviously enjoying the novelty of fucking someone else, it was as if they'd openly admitted that their marriage had failed. Neither of them wanted this, but what about the future? Would they go on being unfaithful to each other? Could they continue to love each other when they made love to someone else?
"Honey," Grant said at last, "I don't want you to misunderstand. I mean, just because I fucked Judy…"
"You don't have to explain, Grant," said Kay. She suddenly felt old and used up. "I know you find Judy more attractive than me. I know you're tired of me."
Grant was irritated by this remark. "You don't have to sound so Goddamned self-righteous," he said. "I have good reason for hurt feelings, too. I could see how much you dug doing it with Jimmy. I never turn you on like that any more. You're obviously tired of me, too."
They glared at each other as the twins returned to the room. Jimmy and Judy climbed onto the bed and exchanged mysterious smiles.
"Hey, Judy," said Jimmy, "let's have some more action. How about suckin' my cock?"
"Oh, wow, yes," said Judy. "That would be fun!"
Without paying the slightest attention to the two gawking adults, the twins began to play with each other. Judy straddled her brother's body, presenting him with her creamy pink slit, wiggling her little ass in naughty invitation. As she bent to lick his flaccid little prick, Jimmy seized her wriggling buttocks and drew them nearer to his freckled face. His pink tongue shot out and tickled swiftly through the pulpy folds of her labia until he located the tiny red button of her clit. He tongued it stiffly, and Judy squealed in delight.
"Ooo, yeah, Jimmy, eat me," she said. "I'll suck your peter, and we'll see who cums first."
"Well," said Grant, "I guess you and I are left out this time."
"Apparently," said Kay. "But, Grant, where did they learn all those things?"
"My dear," said Grant, giving her a feeble grin, "isn't it obvious? WE taught them."
Kay couldn't help giggling. She also couldn't help watching Judy and Jimmy. She was ashamed to admit it even to herself, but the scene was getting her very hot and horny. The young red-haired twins looked so cute together, so innocent, that she couldn't feel any repulsion for what they were doing. On the contrary, as she watched Jimmy's stiff pink tongue darting in and out of his sister's sweet little slit, as she imagined how great it must feel to Judy, she felt her own cunt beginning to weep its warm cream.
The effect on Grant was no less powerful. As he watched Judy's eager little mouth noisily sucking her brother's cock like it was candy, he imagined the pleasure Jimmy must be experiencing, and his balls began to tingle and stiffen with renewed horniness.
Judy was trying harder to remember the object of the game. She kept sneaking glances at her aunt and uncle to see if they were getting excited, but with Jimmy's stiff tongue poking deliciously in her ever-hungry little cunt, it was all she could do to keep her mind on her work. The hotter she got, the more furiously she sucked his tasty little dick, and before long she felt it growing hard as a rock on her tongue. She thought of how good it would feel to have that stiff little rod inside her, and she creamed violently all around Jimmy's tickling tongue. She heard him swallowing eagerly, felt him lapping up her cream as fast as he could. It was too much for her.
"Oh, Jimmy," she said, letting his stiff-standing little cock pop from her juicy mouth, "I just have to fuck. Do it to me now, please!"
"Right on," said Jimmy, licking her cream from his lip.
"Oh, my God, Grant," said Kay. "I don't know why this didn't occur to me before, but they're brother and sister. They can't fuck."
Grant turned pale. It hadn't occurred to him, either, that he and Kay were lounging on their bed enjoying a display of incest. "Hey, kids," he said nervously, "did you hear what Kay just said? I mean, maybe you ought to think about it."
Judy laughed. "We already thought about it, and we decided to hell with it. Jimmy and I fucked this afternoon."
"Oh, God," said Kay. "Is that true, Jimmy?"
"It sure is," Jimmy said proudly.
"Well, I guess the damage is done," said Grant. "We can't change what's already happened."
"But, Grant…" Kay was ready to carry on the argument, but she was interrupted by a shrill squeal from Judy. While the pretty teenager remained on her hands and knees, her brother had mounted her from behind and was now happily poking his rigidly stiff white prick into her creamy little cunt.
"Oh, yeah, do it, Jimmy," said Judy, wiggling her ass in invitation. "Fuck me, fuck me hard."
"Man, oh, man," said Jimmy, "are you tight."
"Oooohhh, it feels great," said Judy. "Your cock is so stiff."
For a moment Kay felt as if she were the only sane person in the room, the only one not turned on by the incestuous scene. She was about to voice an angry protest, when she felt an aching stiffness in her breasts and looked down to see that her nipples were rigid with arousal. Her cunt was red-hot and creaming violently, too. Who are you trying to kid? she thought. You're just as horny as they are.
"Shit, I can't stay out of this," said Grant. "Come here, baby."
He shoved her down onto her back and scrambled between her legs. To her embarrassment, Kay found herself lying shoulder to shoulder with Judy. The astonished girl gawked down at her, then grinned. Kay attempted a feeble smile, but it was lost as she gave a loud gasp on feeling Grant's enormously thick penis pushing into her. As it snaked up her cunt, stuffing her almost breathless, Kay whimpered and rolled her eyes wildly. Grant began to hump her without mercy, but she didn't mind in the least. She was ready and eager for it.
"Oh, yes, darling, yes," she said, "get it all the way in me. I love it, Grant, I want it so badly, AAAHHH, GOD, YES!"
Judy smiled to herself. Mission accomplished, she thought happily. Uncle Grant and Aunt Kay were balling each other like it was the greatest thing in the world – and if they felt that way about each other, surely their marriage would last. Judy and Jimmy wouldn't lose their wonderful new home.
"Fuck her, Uncle Grant," Judy said mischievously, "fuck her really good."
Judy, assured that everything was working out fine, gave herself up to the pleasure of being fucked by her brother. Jimmy's wonderfully stiff little dick was working furiously in her now, and she could hear him panting, feel the sweat beading on his palms as he clutched her writhing hips. She knew she'd be cumming in just a few seconds, and the last thing she saw before dizzying orgasm swept over her was Aunt Kay's huge tits wobbling furiously under Uncle Grant's grinding, pounding attack.
Nobody heard the doorbell ring.
On the front porch Miss Ellen Brown, Los Angeles County social worker, impatiently tapped her foot. She could hear voices, she knew somebody was home, so why didn't they answer the door? She rang the bell for the third time, but nobody came. Miss Brown began to get annoyed. Well, this was supposed to be an unannounced visit, a surprise check to see how the adoption was going, so why not make it a real surprise? She opened the door and stepped into the living room.
At the age of twenty-nine, Miss Ellen Brown was not entirely without sexual experience. She had a steady boyfriend named Ralph whom she allowed to make love to her because it tended to stifle his conversation, and Ralph's conversation could get terribly dull, confined as it was to chemical formulas and lengthy accounts of his day at the test-tubes. Miss Brown did not particularly enjoy fucking Ralph, however, and had never reached any heights of passion in bed. Therefore she did not recognize the strange noises issuing from the open door of the master bedroom. The curious slurping and squishing, the grunts and sighs and squeals, were unintelligible to her, and the frantic groaning of bedsprings only suggested that a mugging might be taking place. Alarmed, Miss Brown hurried to the bedroom door and looked in.
What she saw was that nice young couple, Mr. and Mrs. Grant Thomas, engaging in a furious, howling copulation, while right beside them their newly adopted son and daughter were imitating their every move. Miss Brown came close to fainting, and she clutched the door for support. In her years as a social worker, she had seen a great many things, but this was totally unexpected. Never had she encountered a family whose idea of togetherness included teaching the kiddies to fuck.
She opened her mouth to speak, but her words were drowned out by a thunderous chorus of howls, yelps, and shrieks as the foursome on the bed contrived to climax simultaneously. Miss Brown watched in shock and horror as Grant Thomas' wildly squirting cock plunged and jerked in his wife's heavily creaming cunt, and as Judy wriggled blissfully beneath her brother, receiving his hot boy-cum in her nipping, convulsing little vagina.
"Oh, wow," said Judy, "what a great fuck."
Miss Brown clapped her hand to her mouth, stifling a wild cry of indignation. She must appear calm and dignified, as befitted her profession.
"Stop," she cried loudly. "Stop this sinful outrage at once!"
They all gawked at her, but only Kay understood what was happening. "Oh, my God," she said, overcome with horror. "Oh, dear God, no!"
"What's going on?" Grant said angrily. "Who is this woman?"
"Oh, Grant," said Kay, bursting into tears, "it's Miss Brown, the social worker. I completely forgot about it. She was to visit sometime this week unannounced, to see how the adoption is working out."
Grant, Jimmy, and Judy could fully share Kay's horror now. It looked as if everything was ruined, that their happy family would be broken up.
"That is correct, Mrs. Thomas," said Miss Brown. "I am the social worker assigned to your case, and I must say, this is going to be the shortest visit in my experience. I hardly need to see anything more. Never in my ten years on the job have I witnessed anything so disgusting and immoral. I'm going to call the office now and have someone sent out to take the children away. As for you and Mr. Thomas – well, the police will deal with you."
Miss Brown turned on the heels of her sensible brown shoes and headed for the telephone. She got only a few feet, however, when Jimmy stopped her with a flying tackle. To her astonishment, she found herself lying on her back with the indignant-looking red-haired boy sitting on her chest.
"Don't you dare touch that telephone," he said angrily. "We're not going anywhere. My sister and I want to stay here, and nobody's going to take us away, not even you, you skinny old bitch."
"How dare you," said Miss Brown. "Let me go. Get off me at once. I'll see that you go to reform school for this, young man. I'll…"
"Oh, shove it," said Jimmy. "Hey, Uncle Grant, what'll I do with her?"
"I'm thinking about that, Jimmy," said Grant. "Believe me, I'm thinking."
Grant had wandered into the living room and was looking thoughtfully at the red-faced, indignant Miss Brown. His enormously long pale cock waved lazily from its thick forest of pubic hair, and to her annoyance and chagrin, Miss Brown couldn't help staring at it. It seemed twice as long as Ralph's. She'd had no idea a cock could be that big.
Grant noticed where she was looking, and he suddenly got a devilish idea. It was risky, but in a spot like this, all he could do was gamble. Anything was better than losing the kids.
"Well, Miss Brown," he said, grinning amiably down at her, "I take it you don't like our ideas of child raising?"
Miss Brown glared at him. "I hope you didn't think I'd find that remark amusing, Mr. Thomas. I am far from amused. I am shocked and horrified. Do you have any idea of the harm you've done to these innocent children?"
"What a crock of shit," said Judy from the next room.
"Yeah, lady," said Jimmy, "you're fulla shit."
Miss Brown attempted to ignore this. "Tell this boy to release me," she said to Grant, "or you'll be in worse trouble than you already are. And believe me, sir, you're in trouble."
"Grant," said Kay worriedly, "maybe you'd better do what she says."
"Nope," said Grant. "I have a better idea." He was grinning broadly now as his plan formed in his mind. "Jimmy, help me get her into the bedroom."



CHAPTER TEN


As Grant and Jimmy carried the furious, struggling social worker into the bedroom, Judy began to giggle, but Kay regarded things more seriously. "Grant," she said, "what are you up to? Hadn't you better let her go?"
"No way," said Grant. "If I let her go, she'll only call the police. I'm going to try to change her mind."
"Change her mind? How?" said Kay.
"You'll see, baby, you'll see." Grant grinned mysteriously as he and Jimmy laid Miss Brown down on the big bed.
"Now, see here," said Miss Brown, attempting to look dignified and stern. "I don't know what you have in mind, Mr. Thomas, but it won't work. I know my duty, and nothing will prevent me from carrying it out, so you might as well let me go now."
"Uh-uhn," said Grant, "not a chance. We're not going to let you take the kids away from us. They're happy here, and we just want you to see how happy." He exchanged knowing looks with the twins. "Jimmy, show Miss Brown how well you get along with your aunt. Show us what you like to do best."
Winking at Grant, Jimmy hurried over to sit beside Kay and began playing with her mountainous white tits. Kay blushed but managed to keep smiling; she had decided to let Grant handle the situation. Miss Brown gawked at the boy's small hands as they played eagerly over his aunt's enormous quivering breasts.
"There, now," said Grant, "see how happy the boy is, Miss Brown? Did you ever see more perfect rapport between mother and child?"
Miss Brown looked like a beached fish, puffing out her thin cheeks and gasping in an attempt to speak. "You certainly have your nerve," she said finally, "flaunting your wickedness like that. But I am not amused."
"I bet you would be," said Grant, "if somebody were doing that to you. Just let me show you how much fun it is."
Jimmy reluctantly released Kay's breasts in order to help his uncle, holding Miss Brown still while Grant unbuttoned her blouse. For a moment they all thought Miss Brown would faint. "How dare you?" she said, panting and flushing deeply. "Take your hands off me, you depraved monster. Stop that at once."
Grant paid no attention to her angry protests. Off came the blouse, then her bra. The sight was disappointing for everybody but Judy, who was glad to see a grown woman with tits as small as her own. Miss Brown's tiny breasts were no bigger than tangerines and had tiny brown nipples. Miss Brown felt horribly ashamed and embarrassed. In high school she had worn padded bras to hide her deficiency, but lately she had tried to convince herself that she didn't really care. Now, glancing from her own tiny bosom to Kay's enormous swaying jugs, she found that she cared very much. She closed her eyes and tried to stifle her furious blushing.
Not wishing to anger her, no one said anything about the size of her breasts. Grant placed his big hot hands on the tiny globes and began to squeeze and caress them, rubbing the little brown nipples with his thumbs.
"Now, isn't that fun, Miss Brown?" he said.
"She doesn't seem to go for that," said Jimmy.
"She's gotta be crazy," said Judy.
"All right, Miss Brown," said Grant, "I see that this doesn't exactly thrill you, but I bet I know something that will. Jimmy, hold her."
Again Jimmy pinned Miss Brown to the bed, while Grant stripped off the rest of her clothes. For good measure he also removed her rimless glasses. This made Miss Brown look younger but did not especially add to her charm. She was a very thin woman, with a body almost as delicate and child-like as Judy's. Her belly was perfectly flat, her hips boyishly thin, and her tiny dark patch of pubic hair seemed no more than a wispy shadow between her thighs. Again, no one remarked on her lack of voluptuousness, but Miss Brown, knowing perfectly well how scrawny she must look next to Kay, felt utterly humiliated.
"Now, Miss Brown, watch this," said Grant. "Here's something I know you'll enjoy."
Miss Brown opened her eyes reluctantly. She really didn't want to watch any more of their perverted goings-on, but she felt it was her duty to observe everything carefully so she could report it to the police later.
"Jimmy," said Grant, "eat Kay's pussy."
"GRANT," said Kay, blushing furiously. "Please, I'd be so embarrassed."
"Not for long," said Grant, leering at her. "Go ahead, Jimmy. Show Miss Brown how it's done."
Miss Brown was treated to another demonstration of sexual practices she'd never experienced before. She had read about foreplay, of course, but Ralph never did anything like that to her. She suspected he was too shy or inexperienced, and certainly she was too repressed to discuss the matter. To her annoyance, she found herself fascinated as Jimmy scrambled across the bed to kneel between his aunt's legs. She simply couldn't take her eyes away.
Kay was blushing but submissive. She lay back on the bed, her huge white tits softening gently against her chest, and opened her legs wide for her freckle-faced nephew. Jimmy eagerly dived between them, rubbing his face affectionately in her fragrant golden muff. Miss Brown saw him part the furry lips to uncover Kay's bright red twitching clit, a gleaming little nub of flesh. His wet tongue darted out and tickled the tiny moist button. Kay gasped, and everyone saw a thin trickle of cream issuing from her dark slitted cunt mouth. Then her little red clit was hidden as the eager boy planted his mouth on it and began to suck it noisily. No one could see just what he was doing, but they could certainly see the effect on Kay. Her eyelids fluttered feverishly, her body flushed a mottled rose, and she began to groan huskily, arching her pussy sharply up to the boy's busy mouth as if to feed him her sensitive clit. Jimmy sucked faster, and faster.
"Oh, my God, darling," said Kay, "that's marvelous. It feels wonderful, please don't stop. Aaahhh, yeeesss…"
"Oh, darling, you're going to make me cum," Kay said, shoving her hungry pussy urgently into Jimmy's face. "Stick your tongue in my cunt, Jimmy, like you did before."
Miss Brown blushed hotly at Kay's lewd words, but at the same time her cunt creamed hotly in sympathy with the other woman's needs. To have a man stick his tongue in your cunt – my God, it would feel marvelous. She wished she had the nerve to ask Ralph to do that. Her eyes widened as she watched young Jimmy insert his pink tongue into his aunt's furiously creaming hole, watched that little tongue snake up inside her and disappear.
"Aahhh, God," cried Kay. Her eyes rolled wildly, and she opened her legs as wide as she could, permitting Jimmy to thrust his tongue in her all the way to its roots. He began to tongue-fuck her swiftly and noisily, and Kay went wild, throwing her long legs high in the air, screeching uninhibitedly as a violent orgasm rocked her body. Miss Brown trembled with envy. No man would ever do that to her. It was always the beautiful girls, like Kay, who had all the fun in bed, all the best lovers. Miss Brown would have to content herself with unimaginative Ralph, who only knew how to climb on, cum, and climb off, and she supposed she was lucky even to have him.
"Pretty exciting, huh, Miss Brown?" said Grant, leering at her. "Looks like it'd be fun to do, doesn't it?"
True to form, Miss Brown glared at him, her face assuming a pinched, cold look. Inwardly she quivered with excitement and unfulfilled need. She would give anything to have the kind of lovemaking Kay had just had, but she'd die if she had to do it in front of an audience.
"Gee, Uncle Grant, I don't think your charm is working," said Judy. "She looks like she'd rather suck a lemon."
"I'd rather suck a lemon than screw her," Jimmy, eying the skinny spinster with distaste.
"Now, now, children," said Grant, "Where are your manners? Miss Brown may have hidden talents we don't even know about. I'm going to find out. Hold her shoulders, Jimmy. Don't let her move away."
Too late, Miss Brown tried to wriggle off the bed. Jimmy held her down, and she realized just what Grant meant. Oh, my God, he was going to do it to her – and it would take all her will-power to hide her excitement. She just couldn't give herself away in front of these awful people. She set her face in its usual sour expression as Grant parted her legs.
"You'll be sorry for this," she said. "It will be just one more charge against you when I go to the police. I warn you, nothing will change my mind."
"We'll see about that, sweetheart," said Grant. "If you're any kind of woman, this will change your mind all right. If this doesn't do the trick, then I give up."
His last remark strengthened her resolve. All she had to do was remain cool and impassive, show no sign of enjoyment, and he'd let her go. She stiffened her body as he dipped his head between her thighs.
Grant felt her tiny clit slowly stiffening and moistening under his busy tongue. He glanced up at her face and saw that she was doing her best not to display any arousal – but her clit told him another story. He grinned to himself, then planted his mouth firmly around her little stiff shaft and began to suck it, applying slow delicious pressure and tonguing the ultra-sensitive tip.
"Uhhh," said Miss Brown, blushing deeply. She hadn't been able to suppress that sudden exclamation of profound pleasure, and she prayed her audience would mistake it for a yelp of disgust. Grant wasn't fooled, however. Even as she cried out, a hot burst of cream spat from her cunt to wet his chin. I've got her, he thought, the old bitch is getting turned on.
He quickly followed up his advantage, sucking her trembling little clit furiously, loudly. At the same time his fingers fumbled between her legs, and he snaked his stiff forefinger into her small boiling vagina and began to work it in and out like a miniature penis. The walls of her cunt responded at once, squeezing his finger hungrily and boiling out rivers of cream. Not content with this, Grant used another finger to rim her small clenched anal mouth, mischievously slipping his finger tip inside and repeating the stiff cock-like motion he was using on her cunt.
"Ooohhh," said Miss Brown, clenching her teeth to stifle further cries. It took all her energy to do this. More than anything she wanted to let herself go completely, to howl her pleasure, to cum. With Grant's expert mouth sucking juicily on her clit, with his fingers pumping deliciously in her cunt and anus, she felt so powerfully horny that she was in danger of forgetting where she was, of forgetting her duties entirely. Never in her life had she wanted so badly to cum – yet to cum would be to admit defeat, to give in to these terrible people and their depraved way of life. She must resist, she simply must…
Kay, Judy, and Jimmy watched the scene breathlessly, praying that Grant's plan would work. If they could just get the prim social worker turned on, get her to participate in the group fun, then she would have nothing to tell the police, because she would be as guilty as anyone else. Everything depended on Grant. He had to shatter her defenses, break her resistance to pleasure. Obviously he was doing his best, sucking her clit furiously and probing her cunt and anus expertly. But what about Miss Brown? It was really hard to tell what she was feeling. She was blushing as deeply as ever, but there was no way of telling whether it signified arousal or disgust. Her teeth were clenched, her eyes tightly shut, her breath coming in loud gasps – but whether this represented passion or horror, they couldn't tell.
Grant's face and fingers were drenched with her sticky cream. He alone realized how close she was to cumming. He knew that if he let her down from this peak, she might be able to collect herself again, and he might not get another chance like this. Now was the time to make his final effort, to take the last gamble. Fortunately he was ready. The excitement of overcoming her resistance had given him another powerful erection. He would much rather have stuck his rigid cock in Judy's tiny cunt or in Kay's wonderfully hot, experienced hole – but anything for the cause.
Miss Brown opened her eyes and gawked in horror at the size of Grant's great white cock. She'd thought it was exceptionally large when she'd seen it limp, but this eight-inch hugely thick penis was entirely beyond her expectations. She felt the engorged head snuggling into the wet mouth of her vagina, stretching her cuntal lips almost to bursting.
"NO," she said, "this is outrageous. I won't have it. I… OOOHHH!"
Grant rammed his swollen meat all the way to her womb. She was tight but exceptionally wet, and he had no trouble completely impaling her on his long rigid pole. Everyone watched breathlessly. For a moment there was absolute silence as the unbelieving Miss Brown gawked between her legs. Her eyes widened hugely as she saw Grant's hairy swollen balls resting right against the mouth of her vagina. She felt his enormous hot cock inside her, stuffing her almost breathless, the oozing tip nestling against her womb. In her lonely fantasies she had often dreamed of a cock like this, but she'd never expected to encounter one in real life. "Oh, my God," she said dizzily, "my God."
Grant didn't give her any more time to think about it. He began to fuck her, holding her hips to thwart any resistance, moving his incredibly long pale prick slowly but strongly in and out of her. Jimmy let go of her shoulders, and Miss Brown sat up and stared at Grant's steadily probing cock as if she still couldn't believe it was in her. She saw it disappear up her cunt and then emerge again, slick and shining with her cream. Slowly her shock dissolved, and she became aware of how intensely good it felt to be reamed and screwed by that gigantic dick. With every deep thrust, her whole pelvis seemed to boil and melt. Why did it feel so marvelous, when Ralph's cock did nothing at all for her? She knew she should scream in indignation, slap the man's face, fight loose of his penetration – but she couldn't. She needed it too badly. She was lost.
To everyone's delight, Miss Brown suddenly flopped onto her back and spread her thin legs very wide, opening herself to Grant completely. Her homely face stretched in a broad sensual grin, and her eyes rolled back in her head. They could see her thick vaginal cream oozing out steadily to bathe Grant's busy cock. From her throat came a husky, gurgling noise.
"That's right, Miss Brown," Grant said mischievously, "just lie back and enjoy it. Feels great, doesn't it?"
Miss Brown's only reply was another hoarse gurgle.
Grant increased the speed and force of his fucking. "Even better, right, Miss Brown? How about this?" He began to work his thick swollen meat very fast in her cunt, and the noise grew loud and squishy.
"Uuhhh," said Miss Brown, grinning crazily.
"Come on, Miss Brown," Grant said, "you're an educated woman, you can be more precise than that. Tell us how it feels."
She couldn't help herself. The long-repressed words rushed from her lips in an insane babble. "Love it… So good… Fuck the, oh, God, yes, fuck me…"
Grant grinned at the others, who flashed him looks of relief and admiration. Seeing that the harder he balled her, the more she liked it, he began to screw Miss Brown mercilessly, his heavy balls slapping loudly against her ass. Responding passionately, she threw her legs around his neck and pulled him down onto her writhing body. She then locked her legs around his ass and dug her heels sharply into him, forcing his cock deeply into her cunt till it butted her womb.
"Give it to me," said Miss Brown, "fuck me, hard, hard, oh, oh, aaaggghhh!"
"Well, Miss Brown," he said, "welcome to our happy home."
Miss Brown blushed furiously and buried her face in the pillow. Grant gave her a friendly slap on the ass.
"Why, Uncle Grant," said Judy, staring at his stiff-standing cock, "you didn't cum."
"I know baby," he said, reaching for her, "I was saving it for you."
"Super," said Judy.
In the Thomas' back yard, Toro, the big German shepherd, whined plaintively. He missed his master and didn't like being tied up in a strange yard. He had hoped Jimmy would play with him, but the boy had left him and returned to the house. Toro's sensitive ears picked up giggles and groans and other strange sounds from the house. He wanted to join the fun, and he tugged desperately at the rope which held him, to no avail. Presently his struggle became even more desperate. Judy had left the patio door slightly open, and Toro began to pick up the sharp scent of sex. Although it was a human, not a canine, smell, it was sufficient to arouse the dog powerfully and to awaken his deep rutting instincts. Toro tugged violently at the rope, his hair standing on end. He had to find the source of that exciting odor.
Tied fast to a tree, Toro at last understood that no amount of tugging would free him. Patiently he took the rope in his mouth and began to gnaw on it. In a few minutes he was loose, with only a short, frayed piece of rope dangling from his collar. The big dog bounded to the patio door, only to find the entrance too narrow for him. Whimpering and panting, he pawed it open a little more, wriggled through, and raced for the master bedroom. His keen sense of smell told him that this was the place.
On the crowded bed Grant and Judy were the center of attention. The pretty little teenager was on her hands and knees, grinning ecstatically, while her uncle knelt behind her, working his huge rigid white cock in and out of her tiny cunt. Miss Brown peeked shyly from the pillow to watch, uttering not a word of protest, while Jimmy and Kay observed the action with mounting horniness.
At last Kay couldn't stand it another moment. She, too, got on her hands and knees, presenting her furiously creaming cunt to her young nephew. "Quick, Jimmy," she said, "stick it in me."
He never got there. He was just starting to move towards his aunt, when a large shaggy grey shape flew through the air and landed right on Kay's back. She let out a yelp of surprise, and everyone else gawked to see her suddenly covered by Toro's wriggling furry body.
"What the hell?" said Grant. "What's Toro doing here?"
"Oh, damnit, I forgot to tell you," said Kay, trying to wriggle out from under the big dog. "Sam had to leave him with us. He… Oh, my God! Help me! He's trying to fuck me!"



CHAPTER ELEVEN


Grant began to laugh, and the twins snickered. Miss Brown blushed deep red and buried her face in the pillow again.
"Grant," Kay said urgently, "I'm not kidding, he's trying to fuck me! I can feel his cock!"
The enormous German shepherd had Kay pinned beneath his great weight and was wriggling his pelvis furiously between her legs. "Ah, don't knock it, honey," said Grant. "I bet a dog that size is really well hung."
"Grant!" Kay couldn't help laughing, but she was also desperate to get out from under the horny dog. "Now, I mean it, all of you. I don't care how big his cock is – I hate dogs! Get him off me!"
Jimmy tugged the big dog off his aunt's body. Toro whined plaintively and tried to struggle loose. Everyone gawked at his furry belly, from which his enormously long, thick canine penis protruded, bright red and gleaming.
"Jesus Christ," said Grant, "look at the dong on that dog. I tell you, Kay, you're missing the chance of a lifetime."
"Grant, you're being obscene," said Kay. "Who'd want to get fucked by a dog?"
"I would," said Judy. Still skewered on her uncle's enormous prick, the impish teenage girl was staring lustily at Toro's stiff red dog-cock. "I bet it'd be fantastic."
"It'd be a fantastic way to get hurt," said Grant. "That thing is far too big for you, sweetie. Besides, what would you tell them at the hospital?"
Judy giggled but persisted. "It's not too big for me, Uncle Grant. Please, let me try it."
"Let her do it," said Jimmy. "I'd really like to see it."
"So would I," said Grant, "but, man, I don't know. It looks way too big. I wouldn't want you to get hurt, honey."
To their astonishment, Miss Brown suddenly spoke up. "I'll try it," she said. "If it's safe for me, then it should be safe for her."
"I'll be damned," said Grant. "But, sure, Miss Brown, if you want to. Whatever turns you on."
Nobody else could find words to express their surprise. The prim, sour-faced social worker seemed to have become a completely different person. They watched in total fascination as Miss Brown presented her thin ass to the panting dog. Jimmy let go of him, and Toro eagerly sniffed Miss Brown's crotch. His long red tongue rolled out, dripping saliva, and he started to lick her creamy slit hungrily.
"Ummm," said Miss Brown, starting to grin, "that feels very nice."
"I bet it does," Judy said enviously.
Toro lapped up every bit of her cream, and Miss Brown smiled ecstatically as his big slick tongue played deliciously over her clit, labia, and cunt-mouth. It felt every bit as good as when Grant had eaten her pussy. In spite of her many repressions, Miss Brown was basically a sensible person. She knew she had lost the contest with the Thomas', that having given way to her needs, she no longer had any charges against this unusual family. Since this was the case, she reasoned, she might as well let go and enjoy herself. She would probably never again have a chance like this to learn all about sex. It was a cinch that Ralph wasn't going to teach her. If she paid attention and took advantage of every opportunity today, however, she might learn a lot to teach Ralph. Now that she'd discovered how much fun sex could be, she resolved to make it a large part of her life. She was eager to learn, and she was ready to try anything – even this naughty experiment with a dog.
"Oh, boy," said Jimmy, "here he goes."
Toro was quivering with doggy-lust, his tail wagging furiously. Clambering onto Miss Brown's back, he wrapped his furry forelegs around her thin body and began to jab his great stiff red penis into the sticky pulp of her vulva, blindly seeking her cunt. No one spoke or even breathed. The whining, panting dog at last succeeded in wedging his huge prick into the creamy little valley of her cunt mouth, and everyone watched it wriggle into her vagina till it disappeared.
"Well, Miss Brown?" said Grant eagerly. "How does it feel?"
"Oh, my God," she said, "it's huge! It's wonderful!"
Judy ground her teeth in envy, and even Kay started to get turned on. Toro yelped in sharp excitement and began to hump Miss Brown in the time-honored style of dogs, with blinding speed and frantic force. His great shaggy balls slapped furiously against her ass, and her thin body shook under his attack, her tiny tits juggling like jello. Everyone watched his enormous stiff red prick slamming in and out of her narrow hole, wondering how she could take it.
There was no doubt that Miss Brown was enjoying herself however. "Uh, uh," she said, panting and working her pussy in time to Toro's swift deep jabs, "Uuuhhh! Marvelous! My God, you have to try it, it's incredible! Huge cock! Uuuhhh,aaahhh!"
As she watched Miss Brown's deliriously happy face, Judy grew so horny she couldn't hold still. She would just have to wait her turn for Toro, but that didn't mean she couldn't have fun while she watched. "Fuck me, Uncle Grant," she said breathlessly, "do it to me really hard, like Toro."
Grant was more than happy to comply. All during the scene with Miss Brown and the German shepherd, his cock had been lodged stiffly in Judy's deliciously tight, burning little box, till he thought he could cum without even moving. He began to saw and jerk his ready prick in her juicy little cunt, and Judy squealed happily and began moving her sweet little ass in time to his strokes, taking him in as deeply as she could.
"Hey, Aunt Kay," said Jimmy, "how about us doing it, too?"
Kay, who was twitching with horniness, grinned at her nephew and gently pushed him onto his back, squatting over him. His little white prick was standing straight up. Hungrily Kay ground her hot pussy around it, moving down on him till she had taken all of his hard little poker into her seething cunt. Jimmy manfully pumped his hips, fucking her with as much vigor as ever, but Kay was dissatisfied. Her mature vagina needed more friction than the boy could give, and she ached to be stuffed with her husband's huge cock.
Jimmy slammed away, poking his little rod in her mushy channel, but to Kay it was mere titillation, not the good hard grown-up fucking she craved. Damnit, she thought, he just isn't big enough…
A wicked idea came to her. "Wait, Jimmy, darling," she said. "There's something I want to try."
She raised herself, and his stiff little dick popped from her cunt, sticky and hard. Jimmy looked impatiently at her, and Kay grinned as she maneuvered her voluptuous body over him, getting the sharp little head of his cock snuggled against the small bumpy mouth of her anus. Maybe it would hurt like hell, but she just had to try.
"Now push, dear," she said.
Jimmy had no idea what she was up to. He pushed, and to his surprise and delight he found his cock snaking into a much tighter hole than before. This one clung to him, gripped and squeezed his stiff little prick, and seemed much hotter. Hell, it was even more snug than Judy's girlish cunt. Jimmy was puzzled. He stared at his slim white shaft as it slid into her – and only then did he realize that he was sticking it up her ass. He thought he'd made a mistake, and he flashed Kay an anxious look.
"It's all right, darling," she said. "My God, it's wonderful."
Kay was grinning wickedly, sensually, as she felt Jimmy's small but rigid penis slipping inexorably deeper into her untried rectum. The experiment was a greater success than she'd imagined. Not only was it a much better fit, perfectly suited to Jimmy's immature prick, but it felt wildly exciting. Kay had never dreamed that her rectum could be the source of erotic pleasure. Obviously Jimmy liked the idea, too. His eyes were glazed with dizzy enjoyment, and he was working furiously into her nether passage, fucking her like a horny little rabbit.
"Yes, Jimmy, yes," she said to the panting boy, "give it to me, give it everything you've got!"
She saw Grant looking at her in wonder. More experienced than Jimmy, he'd noticed right away which hole she was offering. No wonder he gawked – they'd never even considered anal sex in all their years of marriage. Kay could hardly wait till the next time she was alone with her husband. She'd have a few delicious new tricks to show him then. She caught his eye and saucily stuck out her tongue at him. Grant grinned wickedly at her. He understood, and it was a date.
The sight of Kay getting it in the ass was simply too much for Grant. Squatting over Jimmy, her great beautiful tits flopping and quivering, her lovely face twisted with abandonment, she seemed sexier to Grant than on the day he'd met her. Thinking of the fun that waited for them in the future, he began to ball Judy with unrestrained force and speed. Judy was fun, all right, but she was no match for a mature, experienced woman. He could think only of satisfying her, giving her a fuck that would keep her numb and content for a while – and then clearing the crowd out of the bedroom so he could be alone with Kay.
Judy loved the furious fucking he was giving her. "Oh, yeah, yeah," she said, "I really dig it, Uncle Grant! Oh, oh, ooohhh!"
Her slim little body shook and convulsed in violent orgasm. Grant felt her tiny cunt gripping him like a velvet vise, tugging his aching meat towards her womb. With an unrestrained howl of pleasure, he shot her full of his sizzling cum. Her half-grown vagina couldn't hold it all, and it splattered out onto his belly and hammering balls. As his strength left him, he managed to sit down and pull Judy into his lap, all in one smooth motion so that his shrinking cock remained inside her. He held the slim teenager close, caressing her tiny hot tits.
"Ummm," said Judy, snuggling against him, "that was really nice, Uncle Grant." She looked around at their companions. "I see Kay and Jimmy are having fun. But, wow, look at Miss Brown."
Miss Brown was, indeed, a fascinating spectacle. The prim skinny spinster was poised rigidly on her hands and knees, only her wildly bouncing little tits testifying to the tremendous force of Toro's fucking. Her face was delirious with pleasure as the big dog slammed his enormous red gleaming cock into her again and again. His huge canine penis stuffed her almost to bursting with every thrust, making an obscenely loud slurping noise, and his dark testicles slapped furiously against her ass. Toro was in a frenzy of rutting, his big sleek body quivering all over, his tail wagging wildly, his long red tongue lolling out to drip steaming saliva on her back. The closer he came to orgasm, the faster he humped her, and Miss Brown obviously loved it. Her hoarse guttural cries filled the room.
She was more alert than her audience imagined, however. Even while enjoying the greatest fuck of her life, Miss Brown, a naturally studious person, was taking notes. She was learning more about sex in this bizarre hour than she'd learned in all her previous years. She noted that Grant and Judy had fucked doggy-style, and she saw the great interest that Kay allowed Jimmy to screw her in the ass and that this gave Kay intense pleasure, not pain. Miss Brown filed all this away, resolving to try it with Ralph. Ralph might not be the greatest lay in the world, but he could be trained. Now that Miss Brown had experienced this new world of sexual experimentation and undreamed-of pleasure, she would never again be content with her old life.
The fury of Toro's fucking at last drove all thought from her mind. The big German shepherd gave a hair-raising howl, clutched her tightly, and then she felt an enormous scalding load of dog-cum hitting her womb. The steamy bath was more than enough to trigger her own climax. Her audience gawked in wonder, as Miss Brown writhed, screeched, and gave voice to a stream of obscenities which had never before passed her prim lips.
"Shit, yes, oh, yes, fuck me, doggy," she said, babbling mindlessly, "fuck my cunt, aaahhh, God, yes! Aaaggghhh!"
Miss Brown suddenly disappeared under Toro's great furry body as the exhausted dog finished cumming and collapsed on top of her. They could hear her sighing, however, and knew she was all right. Presently Toro gave an enormous yawn and got to his feet, giving Miss Brown's quivering ass a friendly lick before leaping off the bed and going to a corner of the room for a nap.
The room was quiet now except for the soft squishing of Jimmy's rampant little rod in Kay's tight asshole. Kay had watched the conclusion of the scene between Miss Brown and Toro – it was hardly something she could ignore – but now all her mind and body was absorbed in the delicious pounding of Jimmy's rigid little cock in her burning rectum.
"Oh, my God, yes, yeeesss," she said, "bugger me, Jimmy, really give it to me. Aaahhh, it's good, aaahhh!"
To her wonder and delight, her reamed asshole gave her an orgasm even more powerful than she'd ever experienced from her cunt. She felt her rectum tightening powerfully around Jimmy's deeply buried cock, heard the boy's astonished yelp, prayed she wasn't hurting him – but there was nothing she could do about it now that her violent climax had begun. Her huge tits grew even more tight and swollen, cream flooded from her cunt onto Jimmy's taut belly, and she howled and screeched without shame.
For a second Jimmy panicked. It felt like her asshole was going to nip his cock right off. Tightness he liked, but this was too much. After the first violent spasm, however, her anus relaxed a little, and Jimmy squealed shrilly as he began to splatter her bowels with his hot boy-cum.
The next thing he knew, he was part of a great tangle of sweaty naked bodies. Everyone was exhausted, and for a long time they only caressed each other languidly and dizzily. Jimmy dozed a little. He wasn't sure how much time passed, but suddenly the bed shook as a great weight landed on it. He heard Toro's friendly bark, then Judy's giggle.
"Oh, wow," said Judy, "Toro's back. He's licking my pussy. Man, it feels wild. Can I let him fuck me now, please?"
"That's up to Toro," said Grant, laughing.
"Oh, he's ready," said Judy, giggling again.
Somehow they all untangled themselves, and Jimmy blinked in wonder as he saw his sister kneeling on the bed and offering her tiny ass to the enormous panting German shepherd. Toro jumped onto her, wagging his tail, and there was a long POP! as his huge canine prick found her juicy little cunt.
"Oh, wow," said Judy blissfully, "Wow!"
The scene made everybody excited again. Jimmy felt his cock spring rigidly to life, and he saw Kay blushing feverishly and throwing herself at Grant, scooping up his half-erect prick and sucking it hungrily into her mouth. Grant grinned happily as his wife began to suck his meat swiftly, loudly. Jimmy looked at Miss Brown and found her studying the cock-sucking scene intently. She watched it for a minute or so, till she saw exactly how it was done, and then she leered at Jimmy.
Well, Miss Brown wasn't exactly a raving beauty, and he would much rather have made it with Kay – but any port in a storm. Jimmy politely lay back on the bed and allowed the eager spinster to kneel beside him and caress his stiff little penis. Suddenly he felt her hot wet mouth closing around the sensitive head of his cock, felt himself being sucked greedily into the delicious bath of her saliva. She started sucking on his boyish meat like she was starved. It felt great. Jimmy sighed happily and closed his eyes. Miss Brown might not be any beauty, but she sure learned fast. He looked forward to giving her a hot mouthful of cum, and from the fury of her sucking he could tell that Miss Brown was thinking of the same thing. He listened dizzily to Judy's shrill squeals of pleasure as Toro gave her a stiff doggy-fucking, listened to Grant's hoarse sighs and moans as Kay sucked noisily on his big cock. For the first time since he'd lost his real parents, Jimmy felt happy. His new home was pretty weird in some ways, but he wouldn't have traded it for any other home in the world.



CHAPTER TWELVE


Miss Brown was swaying over him, grinning and licking his cum from her thin lips. Judy was gurgling blissfully beside him, her numb little pussy smeared with dog-cum, while Toro gratefully licked her cute little ass before trotting away for a well-earned nap. Jimmy yawned contentedly and looked around. His aunt and uncle were sitting at the foot of the bed looking friendly but just a little impatient. Grant's monstrous cock rose stiffly in the air, leaking its thick cream, and Kay kept glancing at it with a ravenous look in her eyes.
"Uh, kids," said Grant, "how about a little recess? I mean, maybe you'd like to go take a nap or something."
"Yeah, that sounds good," said Jimmy.
He really meant it. It had been one hell of a day, and he was bushed. He hoped there would be more fun this evening, but for now he needed rest. Gently he helped his sister off the bed. She came along willingly, so sleepy she could hardly walk.
"Hey, Jimmy," said Grant, "take the dog with you, okay?"
"Oh, sure," said Jimmy. "Come on, boy. Come, Toro."
The twins left the room, followed by the exhausted German shepherd. Miss Brown, never slow on the uptake, began gathering her clothing. "This has been a most, uh, interesting visit," she said, "but I really must be going now."
Grant and Kay exchanged looks of relief. "Miss Brown," said Kay, "is everything settled between us? I mean, do we get to keep the children?"
"Why, of course," said Miss Brown, buttoning her prim black dress. "I'll write a favorable report for you. There seems to be a great deal of affection and warmth in this house, and the children appear to be very happy here." For one second she dropped her professional manner and winked wickedly. "Yes, I'd say they were extremely happy."
"We certainly thank you, Miss Brown," said Grant. "Do you have a way back to your office, or can we call you a taxi?"
"I have my car," said Miss Brown, "and I'm not going back to the office. There's some other business I want to take care of. May I use your telephone?"
"Of course," said Grant. "Pardon us if we don't see you out."
Miss Brown nodded cordially and left the room. Grant and Kay snuggled together on the tousled bed, and in a moment they heard Miss Brown speaking on the telephone. "I don't care if he is in the middle of an experiment," she said. "I want to talk to him right now. It's urgent. You have no idea how urgent."
A moment passed, and then she spoke again. "Ralph? This is Ellen. Drop everything and get over to my apartment… Yes, it's urgent. I want to get laid. That's right, Ralph, laid. Fucked. Balled. You're familiar with those terms, aren't you? Wonderful, Ralph, I knew you'd come through. See you in ten minutes."
She hung up, and they heard her leaving. Grant tiptoed into the hall, peeked into the twins' room, and found Jimmy, Judy, and Toro sound asleep. He raced back to the master bedroom and threw himself down beside Kay, pawing her big tits hungrily.
"Alone at last," said Kay.
"God, yes," said Grant. "I mean, orgies are fun, but I've been dying to get you to myself."
He slipped his hand between her legs and began tweaking her fat little clit. Kay purred and rubbed herself eagerly against him. There was just one more thing she had to say. "Grant, is everything all right between us now? I mean, no more trouble?"
"No more trouble," said Grant. "We were silly to let it happen in the first place. God, the time we wasted."
"Well, let's start making up for it right now," said Kay.
Grant kissed her, and as he did so, he slid his finger off her stiffening little clit, through the steamy folds of her labia, back between her thighs until he found the small puckered mouth of her anus. "Are you thinking what I'm thinking?" he said.
"I sure am," said Kay.
She giggled as he worked his finger into her tight little asshole, but her giggling quickly, changed to excited panting as she felt the full length of his finger pumping stiffly in her rectum. When she was juicy and eager, he withdrew his finger and began to ease in his long rigid cock instead.
"Oh, Christ," he said, "you're tight in there. I hope I'm not hurting you."
"You're not, darling," said Kay. "It feels great. Keep going."
Kay moaned happily as her husband's wonderfully thick penis snaked fully into her pungent slick asshole. It was going to be like this from now on – delicious, exciting, just as if they were starting their marriage all over again. She wasn't worried about the twins. Young and eager for novelty, they would soon tire of the incestuous scene and find more suitable partners. Kay and Grant would settle into a more normal parental role. She would never be sorry about what had happened with the twins, however, because it had made her marriage come alive again.
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