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CHAPTER ONE


Linda Sawyer had been experiencing the familiar heat between her long, creamy thighs for months now. That steaming heat had been churning progressively hotter. She knew very well what the problem was; she needed a damn good fucking, a real fucking very badly.
Often she became so aroused, especially lately, that she had to caress and fondle her pussy, a habit she had given up years ago. Still she seldom fingered herself to orgasm – with two young children racing about the house day and night, it was difficult to find privacy long enough to make herself come.
Since her divorce two years ago, Linda had been so frustrated sexually, she thought she would have fucked anything available. Yet she had a shy nature. She knew she could not go out, visit those places where she could meet a man. There wasn't anything wrong with her except being so shy. She was still an extremely beautiful woman at thirty-five. She know men looked at her, their eyes wistful, glowing with erotic speculation when she passed them on the street. And, she admitted to herself, she enjoyed being looked at that way. She loved it when the men gazed at her long legs, at the way her ass writhed underneath her skirts and dresses, the way her straining tits jiggled ever so slightly. Yes, she loved it, but she could not bring herself to openly look back at them, to invite further advances.
It was an odd contrast, this shyness and enjoyment of being looked at. She loved to wear clothing that was designed to reveal the lusciousness of her slender, rounded body, clothing that called attention to her. She wasn't a vain woman, but she knew how attractive she was, how creamy smooth her flesh was. She was proud of her long, slim thighs; proud of the way her ass swelled and rounded in a manner mast would call erotic.
Linda's tits were full and round, firm but springy to the touch. Her nipples were pink, and they were very, very sensitive. There were many times when she could hardly stand to have them touched or brushed by a thin blouse or bra. They were unusually long nipples, with delicate, pebbled discs the size of a quarter surrounding them. They were shapely tits, flawless, without evidence of sagging; they strained and thrust boldly before her.
Linda was shy, but she was also extremely erotic-minded. She fantasized often about wild, uninhibited sexual acts. She dreamed of doing things with men that some would consider unusual, odd, maybe perverse. Yet they were not perverse to her – they were exciting.
Even when still married, Linda would fantasize of being involved in all manner of sexual relations, of being in lewd, arousing positions of doing all those delicious things many women were ashamed to so much as mention. But she had never told her husband about those raging desires, ashamed even of having such thoughts.
Linda was still a virgin when she married, but she had a stewing anticipation of being fucked. Although she was all tingly and eager for it, she failed to make herself fully cooperative with her husband. When he screwed her, she would lie beneath him, her long, beautiful legs spread wide, hardly moving her hips at all as he thrust into her. But even then, struggling to control herself, her mind would be racing with erotic thoughts. She would picture herself being placed in all sorts of erotic, exposed positions for her husband, of being fucked in every hole she possessed. While her husband pumped and plunged his cock into her slippery cunt, Linda would think how wonderful it would be if he would only stab his long, thick prick deep into her tight asshole, corn-hole her until she screamed with ecstasy, or that he would hold her cheeks, force his cock into her lips and against her throat, fuck her in the mouth and come, fill her almost to strangling with his thick, pearl-white semen.
During her orgasms, Linda would fight the urge to twist and thrash about violently under him. She would stifle the screams of ecstasy that came from her constricted throat, and force herself to only gasp softly. She seldom, if ever, caressed his back as he fucked her, and never did she touch his ass those times. She always kept her fists clenched tightly at her sides.
Once, she had awakened during the night to find her husband pressed against her back, his cock throbbingly rigid and probing at the crack of her shapely ass. She had felt an immediate thrill through her slim body, and had uncontrollably shoved her buttocks backward against his cock. Her husband had been sleeping, and she had slowly and very carefully writhed her ass against his prick. Somehow, his cock had slipped between the warmth of her ass-cheeks, pressed so deliciously against her tightly clenched asshole. Feeling the head of his prick throbbing at her asshole, Linda had enjoyed an amazing orgasm.
Frank, her husband, had never known about that, and she could not bring herself to tell him. She wanted to, very much, but she was afraid of what he would think of her. He had always been a considerate husband, yet there were times he wanted to try different positions, to experiment with various sexual acts. But despite her raging urge to enter into those things with him, Linda refused. He had pleaded and begged, telling her she was being silly, that anything a husband and wife did was all right. He attempted to have her suck his cock or lick his balls. Linda had blushed furiously and told him she would never do such wicked things. When he had attempted to kiss her pussy, she had violently shoved him away. Frank had become angry with her, and she thought he would actually hit her out of frustration.
That had been the first of many arguments and the beginning of the end of their marriage. Everything else was wonderful, in fact their marriage was ideal, except for her shyness in sex.
She knew she was not the cold, unresponsive woman Frank accused her of being. She wanted desperately to tell him of her secret sexual longings, that she desired all those things he spoke of – but she couldn't because she was too ashamed and shy.
Eventually, this shyness brought about the divorce. Fortunately, Frank still loved her, and they had parted with none of the bitterness others experienced during a divorce. He continued to support her and the children, visiting them without fail at least once a week, often two or three times. Linda felt, if she could get over her shyness, she and Frank would probably get together again. She still loved him as much as always.
Linda masturbated nightly, yet she continued to feel ashamed when she was finished. Ashamed, but with these delicious, erotic thoughts still tumbling about in her mind.
She was becoming more nervous and irritable each day, snapping at Tami and Greg for hardly any reason at all. She felt her son and daughter were drawing from her. They tried, she knew, to do things that would make her happy, please her, but they failed every time. It was not their fault, she knew, but hers. Once, they had said – could it have been in anger? – they didn't want to live with her anymore, that they wanted to go and live with their father.
That had hurt her.
Tami and Greg had become so much closer in the last two years, and they seldom fought and bickered the way other brothers and sisters did. They went to the movies together often, and when they were at home, spent most of their time in their rooms. Linda could hear them whispering and giggling in the room behind the closed door, but she was glad enough to be alone, glad that they shut the door and let her be by herself. She enjoyed being alone, with her erotic, exciting visions and thoughts.
Today, this afternoon, both Tami and Greg were out someplace, probably in the forest behind the huge, old-fashioned house. Her son and daughter spent a great deal of time there during the summers, but she didn't mind. It was safe enough for them.
The sound of the knock at the front door shattered the lewd thoughts she had been enjoying, and, frowning in irritation, she opened the door.
"Hi, Mrs. Sawyer," David Holmes said brightly. "Are Greg and Tami home?"
"No, they aren't here right now," Linda said, her voice almost harsh. Then, something strange came over her, took hold of her emotions. She looked at the boy closely, and realized for the first time how good-looking he was. "I'm sorry, David," she said in a softer voice. "I didn't mean to snap at you. Greg and Tami should be in soon. Would you care to come in and wait for them?"
"Sure," David said, stepping inside. Knowing that Linda was often irritable, he was nervous about her.
Linda stood at the door and watched the young boy walk to the couch and sit down. She didn't understand why he had not told him where her son and daughter would be. Most of all, she didn't understand why she had invited him in to wait. She could have told David where to find Tami and Greg, that she didn't know when they would return. But she had asked him in.
Linda now did something that was completely alien to her nature. Leaning against the door, she folded her arms beneath her tits and gazed steadily at the nervous boy, her breasts arching invitingly. David squirmed beneath her gaze, wondering if he had did anything wrong. He never knew how to act around Linda.
Surprising herself, Linda moved toward the boy now, her hips swaying sensuously. She had a soft, inviting smile on her full, ripe lips, and her eyes were fixed on the front of his pants.
Then was a burning, tingling sensation between her long, creamy thighs, a sensation that swelled and bubbled excitingly. She came close to the boy and pawed, her legs almost touching his knees. David lowered his eyes, afraid to look at her for fear she was going to say something harsh.
Linda, still looking at the front of his pants, began to tremble almost visibly. There was some powerful compulsion taking control of her, an obsession that was frightening. Her hands shook, and she ran her palms down over the curve of her hips, over her thighs and… very deliberately she lifted her skirt. She could feel her lovely face burning with shame by what she was doing, yet she could not stop it.
Her fingers inched her skirt up, pulling it, and finally she had it bunched about her narrow waist.
"Look at me, David!" she rasped.
David, blushing, kept his eyes lowered, yet he could see just above her dimpled knees. "Please, Mrs. Sawyer," he mumbled.
"I said look at me!" she snapped.
The sound of her voice caused David to lift his eyes. He found himself staring at her long, creamy thighs, at the tightness of her panties. He could see the dark shadow of her pussy hair, and above the elastic of her bikini panties, the naked, sweetly dimpled navel.
David sucked in his breath, his young eyes popping wide. His cock stirred inside his pants, swelling into hardness.
"Mrs. Sawyer…!" he gulped.
Linda twisted her hips, spreading her feet on the floor. She then arched her pelvis toward the boy. "Do you like it, David? Do you like looking at me this way?"
David gulped again.
Linda felt as if she were outside herself, watching her shameful display. But she could not stop it; it sent delicious thrills racing up and down her spine. Still blushing at her sudden, wicked boldness, she said in a low, husky voice, "Am I pretty, David? Am I pretty down there? Come on… look at me there. Wouldn't you like to… you know, sort of touch me… feel me… there?"
David gulped again, swallowing hard. He was shaking with the excitement rumbling through his body. "Mrs. Sawyer do you think… I mean…"
"Go on, touch me, David," Linda urged, thrusting her pelvis toward him. "Go on… feel me. Feel me up, darling. I don't mind if you feel of me. I want you to touch me… feel me up – there!"
David, slowly lifted his hand. He moved it slowly and hesitantly toward Linda's panties as if he were approaching something dangerous. When his fingertips were only an inch in her, he paused. Linda suddenly grasped his wrist, pulling his hand in between her thighs. She curled his finger into her pussy and closed her legs about it.
"Ooooooo…" she mewled, pumping her hips.
"Ohhh, darling… darling. David… rub me! Rub me there! Ohhhhh… that's so nice!"
Holding his wrist, Linda pulled and pushed against his hand, then moved his hand so that he was pressing and rubbing at the crotch of her moist panties. The heat steaming through her body became intolerable, and using the fingers of her free hand, she pulled the crotch of her panties to one side, revealing the puffy hair-lined lips of her cunt to him.
"Ahhhh, inside!" she whimpered mindlessly. She had gone too far now to reverse her actions. Although she still continued to blush hotly, the full intensity of having this teenage boy's hand at her cunt was more powerful than her shame. "Inside me! Stick your finger inside me, David! Ohhhh, please… stick it in me and move it in and out! Ohhhh, David… please, do it to me!"
David, dumbfounded to find himself gazing into this beautiful woman's pussy, wormed a finger into the moist tightness, digging deeply. He watched with wide eyes as his finger plunged in and out, saw her shapely hips twirl. He could see the pink flesh of her pussy clinging to his finger, see the tip of her distended clitoris peeking forth, throbbing in passion.
While her hips churned upon his finger, Linda began to rub a finger at her swollen clit almost brutally. She sighed and mewled with the pleasure, her eyes closing. The thrill of having a finger other than her own stroking her cunt, along with the pressure she applied to her clit, was fantastic. She could already feel her orgasm swelling like a tidal wave in the depths of her quivering loins. Her hips churned faster, pumping and gyrating.
"Ooooo… ohhhhh!" she mewled. "God… oh, God! That's so good, David! Ahhhhh, yes… yes! So good! More… do it to me harder… faster! Ooooo, so sweet! I'll come… God, will I come!"
Linda was little aware of what she was saying. Her ecstasy was overpowering and she was fantasizing again. She trembled and shuddered, biting at her full bottom lip. Her wild, lewd dance upon his finger was giving her more thrills than she had enjoyed in a long, long time.
"Fuck me… fuck me!" she yelped. "Fuck my pussy with your finger, darling! Ahhhh, yes… yes… yes! Suck my cunt… fuck my hot cunt! Fuck it, fuck it, fuck it!"
Linda growled all the words she had never said before, words she had wanted to use with her husband but could not. They were the words she fantasy. They dripped from her mouth effortlessly used in her mind all the time, the words she used and she could not stop them.
"Fuck me… finger-fuck my cunt… fuck my pussy! Ooooo… everywhere… everywhere! Screw me up the asshole… make me suck your hard cock! Ohhhh, baby! Ahhhh, darling… make me take your big old cock in my cock-sucking mouth! Let me lick your hairy balls… tongue you in the asshole! Oooo… ahhhhh, baby, baby, baby! Suck my asshole… fuck the ass… fuck my mouth! Fuck… fuck… fuck me!"
David listened to her, staring up at her passion contorted face. He didn't understand why.
Linda was doing this to him, and he was frightened by it. Yet, he was excited, too. He had never seen a girl this way before, had never felt a girl's pussy. He liked it, he decided, the way her cunt felt so warm, so moist and slippery. His young cock throbbed excruciatingly inside his pants, and he was dying to take it out and jack it off. But he was afraid to do anything except what she wanted him to do.
"Oh… ahhhhh!" Linda mewled in a thick voice, her half-exposed body shuddering as her convulsing orgasm shattered her mind and body. "I'm doing it! Oh… I'm coming! You're making me come… making me come with your cunt-fucking finger! Ahhhh… ohhhhh… ooooo!"
Her hips swayed, seemingly in all directions at once, then her legs became too weak to support her weight. Slowly, Linda sank to the carpet, then sprawled onto her back, gasping. She drew her knees up in a fetal position, her pantied ass and crotch exposed to the boy, strands of curly hair showing about the crotch of her panties. Her hands clutched at her tits as she shook and trembled in ecstasy, the ecstasy that continued to race rampantly through her slender body.
David gazed at her for a long time, seeing the pulsing of her pussy, the way she clawed at her breasts. Then, jumping to his feet, he ran from the house, the door slamming behind him.
After what seemed an eternity, Linda regained some semblance of sanity.
She struggled to her feet, and immediately felt her body flood with shame of what she had done with the boy. Never in her life had she done such a thing, not even with her own husband. She remembered the things she had said to the boy and her blush burned deeper. She had no idea what had come over her, what it was that made her do such a horrible, wicked thing. It would not have been so bad, she thought, if it had been with Frank, or at least a man of her own age. A sudden thought came to her, and she groaned with a sinking feeling in her chest. "Oh, God!" she murmured. "What if he tells Greg and Tami? What if he says something to them? I'll… just fall down and die!"
Linda felt ashamed and humiliated, but she could not place any blame on the boy. After all, it was she who had done it, done that terrible thing, that wicked act of lifting her skirt and wantonly exposing her pussy. Tears of shame flooded her eyes, and she ran to her room. Slamming the door behind her, she flung herself across the bed, sobbing in shame.



CHAPTER TWO


As soon as he was out of the house, David stopped to regain his composure. Breathing harshly from the exertion, he leaned against the tree trunk. He remembered how Linda had boldly lifted her dress, the way she had pulled the crotch of her panties from her pussy, begging him to touch her there.
David slipped down on the grass and leaned against the tree. What he had done, what he had seen, was like a dream, arousing him. He recalled the times he had pecked at her. He wondered if she had known all along about his peeking at her, always tying to see under her dress.
David had discovered Linda in her bedroom one afternoon a few weeks ago. It was quite by accident. Walking past her bedroom door, going down the hallway, he had seen her lying on the bed. Her skirt had been up and she had not been wearing panties. She had been enthusiastically ramming a finger into her cunt. David had become so excited by what he had seen, he tried often to peer up her dress after that, wanting to see her pussy.
David had never fucked a girl in his life, but like most boys of his age, he was desperate to do so. Since that afternoon, he had fancied himself in love with Linda, with that beautiful thirty-five year old woman. At first he had been infatuated with Tami, always looking at her, but never when she would know it. It wasn't that he was shy; he was just afraid of being rebuffed. Greg and Tami were the closest friends he had, mostly because they lived near each other. Their homes were located about a mile apart outside the small town, and they rode the school bus together. All their other friends lived in the town proper.
Thinking of what he had done with Linda, David was so excited he wanted to tell someone, to share this unexpected pleasure. He felt like returning to the house and trying to play with Linda's cunt again, but he still wasn't sure how she would react. Grown people acted strange at times, he thought. One minute they would let you do anything you wanted to do, and the next, they were snapping and yelling at you, ordering you about and telling you to shut your mouth.
Getting to his feet, he started off down the trail leading deep into the woods. He had gone maybe fifty yards when he came to the grassy area where he knew Greg and Tami would most likely be. The place was a clearing in the forest, large as a small house, a place where the sun came through the leaves of the trees. A small brook ran through it, and the three of them would often sit there, talking secretly the way teenagers did.
They were there…
"Hi, David," Tami greeted him warmly.
David sat down next to them, pulled his shoes off and placed his feet in the water. "Hi," he replied.
Tami was wearing a skirt and blouse, but the skirt was high on her slender thighs as she kicked her feet slowly in the cool water. David could hardly keep his eyes from those smooth thighs.
"You're sure talking a lot today," Greg teased, poking his friend in the ribs.
"Yeah," David mumbled.
The three of them were silent for a while, then Tami said, "You two don't seem to be much fun today. What's wrong with you?"
"There isn't anything wrong with me," her brother said. "I'm just getting out of Mom's way, tint's all."
"Well, somebody better talk to me," Tami pouted. "If all we're gonna do is sit here with our feet getting wet, I might as well go on back to the house. At least Mother will yell at me."
"Want us to yell at you?" Greg asked. "You might as well. That's all I get anyway," Tami complained.
Greg grinned mischievously at his sister. "We can get wet," he said.
"We are getting wet, dummy," Tami said, kicking the water harder. "See?"
"Hell, that's just our feet," Greg grinned. "Why don't we take our clothes off and sit in it. It's hot enough, isn't it?"
"I'm not gonna take my clothes off," Tami replied. "Not with you two here, anyway."
"And why not?" Greg teased. He glanced at David. "We'll take ours off, right, David?"
"Sure." David replied, feeling his excitement returning.
"Well…" Tami hesitated. "Maybe some, but not everything. Don't take your shorts off."
"It's a deal," Greg laughed. "David and I will keep our shorts on and you keep your panties on."
"Hey! That won't be fair," Tami squealed. "You can see through my panties."
"So what?" her brother laughed. "Once our shorts are wet, you can see through them, too. Hell, I don't care if you see me – you're my sister, aren't you?"
David was enthusiastic about the idea, and without saying a word, began pulling his pants off. Tami and Greg watched him, then she covered her eyes, giggling wickedly. "I'm not gonna peek!" she squealed.
Greg stood up and dropped his pants, standing on the grass wearing jockey shorts. Tami peeked through her fingers at him, and her eyes went directly to the bulge his cock and balls made. Then she peeked at David, and saw that the boxer shorts he ware gaped in front. She could see his pubic hair and some pink flesh. Her heart began to beat wildly, and there was a delicious tingling between her thighs. She sat where she was, her hands over her eyes, but her fingers wide so she could watch her brother and David. Both of them slipped into the water and sat down in it. The water wasn't very deep; it came only to their thighs. They splashed at each other, laughing. Tami continued to sit and watch them, hoping she would catch a glimpse of their pricks.
"Come on, Tami!" Greg shouted. "Take your skirt and blouse off. The water is really nice and cool."
Tami shook her head.
"Let's take them off her," David said, getting to his feet. His shorts were soaked, and Tami could sea the dark spot of his pubic hair, and the material clung to his cock, outlining it.
"You better not!" Tami yelped, her eyes wide, but the excitement was wild in her small body. "You just better leave me alone! Don't you dare! You two will."
Both boys splashed from the water, whooping and hollering. Tami jumped to her feet, twirled and started to race from them. The boys made a lunge grabbing her by the arms before she could flee.
"Don't you dare!" Tami squealed, struggling as they lowered her small body to the soft grass. "Don't you dare take my clothes off! I'll tell… I'll tell on you, damn it!"
"Go on and tell," Greg laughed, pulling at his sister's skirt.
David worked at the buttons of Tami's blouse, his hands brushing her small breasts. Tami kicked and twisted beneath their hands, squealing loudly, but she wasn't trying very hard to get out of their grip. Within a moment of so, they had the girl stripped. She stopped fighting them and lay back, wearing only her sheer bikini panties.
"Hey, look at that!" Greg said in amazement, gazing at his sister's exposed breasts. "I didn't know you had titties, Tami."
"And just what did you think than bumps were, silly?" she retorted. "Pimples?"
"Those aren't pimples," David breathed heavily, his voice thick now.
"They sure as hell aren't!" Greg agreed, whistling.
Tami's breasts rose and fell with her breathing. Each were rounded into creamy globes, with delicate pink nipples and smooth discs. Her nipples were already rubbery hard. She lay there with her hands along her sides, looking at the two boys who sat back on their heels, one on each side of her. Tami's thighs trembled with the excitement she felt. The hot glow in her brother's and David's eyes told her they, too, were excited. On a sudden impulse, she teasingly spread her long, slender legs, very wide. And just as quickly closed them together. She giggled when she saw the lumps in their shorts quickly become bigger.
With sparkling eyes, she pointed a finger at the front of David's shorts. "What are those things?" she asked in a quivery voice, looking from David to her brother.
"You know damned good and well what they are," Greg said, his voice becoming thick. He gazed upon his sister as if seeing her for the first time in his life.
Tami twisted her small buttocks against the grassy bank. "Let's… see them," she whispered. Her eyes appeared misty with her inner excitement, and she turned from one to the other, gazing directly at those nice bulges. "Show them to me," she urged in a strange voice.
The two boys glanced at one another, then in the same movement of their hands, they slipped their shorts to their knees, exposing the twin hard-ons. Tami's breath sucked in harshly as she gazed upon each cock. Her slim body shook visibly, and her fists clenched at her sides. The excitement pounded violently inside her. She looked at her brother's prick, fully erect now, standing in throbbing hardness with the swollen head at a forty-five degree angle from his body. David's cock, she saw, was just as hard as her brother's, but stood straight out, and she could see it jerk slightly. She noticed that both had thick, curly pubic hair, and their balls seemed to be of equal size to her.
With her eyes burning brightly, she murmured softly, "Wanna see me? Wanna take a look at me?"
Her voice was excited, her eyes glowing, and she shivered with a deliciousness she had never felt before. There was the most beautiful tingle between her slim thighs, and her young pussy suddenly felt swollen.
When neither of the boys answered, she repeated, "Wanna see me, too?"
Greg, his voice cracking with emotion, blurted out, "It's only fair, Tami." His hand moved of its own volition, grabbing his cock, and he began to pump on it slowly, his eyes running up and down his sister's almost naked body.
"Yeah," David urged in a choking sound. "Take your panties off, Tami."
"Well… I don't know," she said softly, pretending to be shy. But inside she was trembling with desire. "I guess maybe I should. I mean, both of you, so I guess I should let you see me without my pants."
She slipped her hands into the tight elastic band at her small hips, then pushed her panties down, quickly, to her knees. Her brother and David stared at her with awe in their huge eyes. They looked at the fuzzy thatch of her cunt hair, seeing the soft girl shape of it Tami, feeling their eyes burn an her genitals, kept her thighs together for a long, tantalizing moment, then she slowly spread them apart.
"Wow!" David breathed thickly.
"Yeah!" Greg mumbled, his fist gripping his cock quite hard. "That's some pussy!"
Tami's cunt was finely sculptured, with pink, slightly puffy lips. The slit could easily be seen from the top, where her sweet little clit was located, running deliciously down between her smooth, slender thighs.
Both boys leaned over Tami, looking hard. Her creamy smooth thighs shivered while they looked upon her tingling pussy. The alluring curves of her delightful buttocks invited the touch, the brush of eager lips, the lick of a moist, hungry tongue. Clear beads of dew drops clung to her pink cunt lips.
The only one with experience at all was David, and his was still fresh in his mind. The three teenagers gazed upon each other, their eyes huge and excited, as if the discovery that boys and girls were wonderfully different was a secret discovery they stumbled upon.
David was so excited he could hardly talk, his voice coming in stammering, choking sounds. Before he could stop himself, he was babbling almost wildly about what happened earlier.
"I've seen one before… today," he said. "I saw your mother's… you know, down there. But you're different, Tami. It's the same, but it's not the same… if that makes any sense."
"You saw who?" Greg asked, not believing his friend.
"I saw your mother!" David replied excitedly. "Before I came out here, she showed it to me. And she let me touch it, too!"
"Aw, you're full of shit, David," Greg snorted. "Mom wouldn't do anything like that."
"Yes, she did, too!" David insisted. "She pulled her skirt right up and showed it to me! I wouldn't lie about a thing like that. I even touched it… put my finger inside. Was it hot in there… real wet and hot!"
"Mother did that?" Tami asked, feeling herself even more excited by this information. "You mean she really did it that way? She let you put your finger in it?"
"I'm not lying," David insisted. "I can prove it!" he said, boldly.
"Oh, yeah." Greg challenged. "How you going to do that?"
"Well, she has a lot of curly hair on it," David said.
"That don't prove it. All girls have curly hair on it," Greg snorted.
"How do you know?" David came back, angry because they didn't believe him. "You seen so many cunts you can tell?"
A flush came over Greg's face. "I've never seen any," he confessed.
"What did it feel like?" Tami wanted to know, her dark eyes gleaming with inner heat, showing her intense interest.
"Hot and wet," David said.
"That still don't prove anything," Greg said, still not at all convinced. "How can you prove something like that, anyway?"
David was in trouble. He had blurted out what he had done, and now he didn't like the idea of being called a liar. He was caught, and had to carry it through. "I'll show you!" he said, rashly. "I'll show you I can see your mother's pussy!"
"How are you gonna do that?" Tami asked, sitting up, hugging herself in excitement. Her panties clung to her knees. "How can you show us. Mother certainly wouldn't let us watch anything like that."
"You can peek," David said.
"Oh, sure! And how can we peek?" Greg asked.
"In the window, dummy," Tami giggled. "We can watch through the window, can't we?"
"Yeah, I guess so," her brother agreed. He was no longer jacking his fist on his cock, but continued to hold onto it.
David was beginning to regret his rashness. He wasn't at all sure Linda would let him do it again, but he had no choice now but to try. Concealing his nervousness, he pulled his pants and shirt on, stuffing his cock in.
After the three were dressed, they walked down the path toward the house. Tami lead the way, giggling in excitement. David and Greg were quiet each in their separate thoughts. David was sorry for his blurted information, sorry he had made his two friends believe he could feel their mother up. Greg, on the other hand, was trying to figure out a method of getting his mother to show him her cunt, the nakedness of her beautiful body. He wasn't certain David was telling the truth.
When they arrived at the house, they pawed near the back door. David was almost frightened out of his wits now. He didn't want to enter the house, didn't want to approach Linda. He no longer felt very brave, but could see no way out of it. That is, unless he wanted Tami and Greg to think he was a liar.
"How are you going to get Mother into her bedroom, David?" Tami asked, still boiling with excitement. Her clitoris felt terribly swollen.
"I… don't know."
"We can look into any window in the house," Greg reminded his sister.
"Give me some time," David said.
"Let's don't wait any longer," Tami urged. "Go on in and do it."
"Aw, a guy can't just walk up to a girl and start fooling around with her."
"Are you backing out?" Greg taunted. "Come on, David… admit you told a lie."
"I did not!" David said. "I did it just like I mid!"
"Then show us," Tami demanded.
"Well, let's see where she is first," David replied, trying to play for time. He was hoping desperately that Linda was gone. "Let's walk around and peek in and find her first."
Being quiet, they moved about the house, peering into all the windows. When they came to the window of their mothers bedroom, they saw her. Linda was still on the bed, but she was no longer sobbing in shame.
She lay back, her hair spread out around her beautiful face, gazing at the ceiling in such a way that her feet pointed toward the window through which her children and David were looking. Her skirt was high on her hips, and her long, creamy smooth thighs were fully revealed. Between them was the pale color of her bikini panties, the crotch showing to the staring eyes of the children. She cupped her breasts as she thought, trying to understand why she had done such a thing.
She could still feel the delicious tingles his finger had given her when it penetrated her pussy, and she writhed her hips slowly, her fingers digging and squeezing at her springy breasts.
"Go on!" Tami whispered. "It looks like Mother is just waiting for you… if you did with her before, that is."
With his heart thudding, hands shaking, David slipped away. He moved into the house through the back door, being as quiet as he could. Creeping down the hall, he paused at the open bedroom door. For just a moment he thought of running out, racing home and never visiting again.
He peered around the doorway, glancing first at the window. He saw Greg and Tami's face watching. Tami pointed a finger toward her mother, urging him to enter the room by working her lips silently.
Sucking in a deep breath, David slipped into the room.
Linda heard the shuffle of his feet, looking up. She sat upright in the center of the bed, her eyes wide. "David! What are you doing? What do you want?"
"I just… well, Mrs. Sawyer," David mumbled, blushing.
"I should not have…" Linda started, but stopped. Her own blush was deep enough to be obvious. Her eyes had dropped immediately to the front of his pants, and the familiar heat between her thighs burned hotter. She didn't know what was happening to her, why she was being so bold with this boy. She had never done such things with her husband, as much as she had wanted to.
Nervously, David stood at the edge of her bed, glancing at the window from the corner of his eyes. Linda looked at the front of his pants, and despite the feeling of guilt, she found her right hand lifting, moving, reaching toward the front of David's pants.
"Oh, God!" Linda whimpered. "I can't stop this… I don't understand it, and I can't stop it!"
Linda's fingertips glided along the front of David's pants, and Tami and Greg watched her with huge eyes. They could hardly believe what they were seeing, but it was certainly exciting to them. Greg made a strange, strangling sound in his throat as he saw his mother's fingers feeling along David's prick.
Tami poked her brother in the ribs, hissing, "Shhhhh! Mother can hear you. The window is open."
They watched as Linda opened David's pants, pulling out his prick. Her fingers wrapped around his cock as she began to stroke back and forth on it, gently at first, then more aggressively as her emotions soared.
"Ohhhhh, you have such a nice cock, David," Linda said in a thick voice, the sound carrying to her children. "You wouldn't tell anyone if I just sort of… you know, play with it for a little? You wouldn't say anything about it, would you?"
"Oh, Mrs. Sawyer," David gulped, glancing at the window. "I won't tell anybody. I like it when you touch me this way."
"You're sweet," Linda murmured, her fist holding his prick tightly, pumping back and forth on it, her eyes watching the swollen head disappear and reappear in her fist.
"Mrs. Sawyer," David gulped again. "You wouldn't let me… well! I mean… can I… well, can I see it again?"
Becoming very bold now, very erotic, she said, "See what, darling?" She ran her thumb over the head of his cock, feeling the moisture seeping from the piss hole. "Why don't you tell me what you want to see? I don't mind… we're alone."
"Aw, you know, Mrs. Sawyer," David said. "Down… there."
Shivers of excitement rippled through Linda's body. "You can tell me what you want to see, David," she urged him. "You know what it is, don't you? You know what it's called."
"Sure," David swallowed hard. "I know."
"Well…" Linda glanced up at him with smoldering eyes.
"It's…!" He swallowed again, feeling the heat on his face. "It's a, you know, Mrs. Sawyer."
Unlike herself, Linda grinned wantonly at him. She squeezed his cock very hard. "It's a pussy, baby!" she said, blushing as she used the word. "It's a pussy! A cunt… a hot… snatch!"
Greg and Tami trembled as they listened and watched their mother. Greg's cock was pressing painfully against his pants, and Tami's little cunt was pulsating with a heat she had never felt before. She pressed her small fist between her thighs, then cupped her pussy through her skirt.
"Is that what you want to see, David?" Linda asked, her voice quite thick in passion. "Do you want to see my cunt again? Would you play with it like before? If I showed you my pussy, will you play with it again?"
"Oh, yes!"
"All right," Linda said. "But you've got to promise never to tell anyone. And especially never say anything to Tami or Greg."
She slipped her panties off, dropping them onto the carpet. Then she shoved one leg out straight, lifting the other and bending it at the knee. Greg and Tami gazed directly into their mother's crotch, seeing the curling hair, the puffy pink lips, the curve of her ass. They could see it all, even the way her dark cunt hair dipped and disappeared into the crack of her buttocks.
Linda now twisted onto her side, her hand moving about David's prick. Her mind was busting with wild, erotic thoughts, thoughts of what she wanted to do with this willing boy, with his powerful, throbbing cock.
Holding her head up by one elbow, her face was level with his prick. She smiled wantonly up at him, then said in a low voice, "You'd love to fuck me, wouldn't you, David?"
His head jerked up and down as he blushed.
"Well, I may let you fuck me," Linda said, stroking his cock firmly. "Maybe I will let you put this beautiful, sweet, hard prick into my pussy and fuck me. I have some very nice ideas you'd like. I bet I can do things with this sweet prick that you'd really enjoy."
"Yeah," he grunted.
"You know what I'd love to do with it right now, darling?" Linda went on, holding her slender legs wide, releasing his cock to rim her own hand down to her pussy for a quick rubbing. "I'd love to take your cock into my mouth… taste it."
Greg and Tami gasped as they listened to their mother. Each of them had thought of fucking before, but taking a cock into a mouth was something they had never considered. They glanced quickly at each other, then back at their mother. They saw Linda slip one of her fingers into her pussy, thrust it in and out a few times, then returned her hand to David's jerking prick, jacking him slowly.
"I'll let you stick your cock into my mouth," she said huskily. "But you've got to do it… you have to fuck me in the mouth, David. I'm not sure how to suck it. I've never sucked a cock before. You just put it in my mouth and fuck me that way until I get used to it. Okay?"
David thrust his cock forward. The dripping piss hole brushed at Linda's full, ripe lips, then her chin.
"You missed!" she giggled.
Her lips opened, and David plunged his prick between them. He arched his hips against her face, watching as his cock slithered deeply into her mouth.
"Mmmmmmm!" Linda gurgled in ecstasy. Her eyes closed as the pleasure flooded her body. She was finally experiencing one of her wildest dreams. She had a throbbing, hard cock far into her mouth. Her lips stretched deliciously, sweetly. She could feel the hot throbbing of David's prick at her throat, and her tongue began to move, to lick and swirl. She didn't have much room, but she managed to lick his cock from sheer eagerness.
Greg and his sister, eyes wide, could hardly believe it. Tami became so aroused, her hand moved toward her brother, and she began to fondle his hard-on. Greg, feeling his sister's hand on his prick, trembled as she stroked. He shoved his hand to the bottom of her skirt, then under it. He ran his palm up her thigh into her crotch, feeling her cunt through her panties.
"Inside!" Tami hissed. "Put your hand inside my panties, Greg! Touch me under my panties!"
Her small fist tugged at his fly, freeing his cock, and she pumped wildly on it, gazing hotly at her mother's stretched lips. David was now pumping back and forth, fucking Linda's mouth energetically. Soft moans of pleasure came from their mother. Greg shot his eyes from her stuffed mouth to her exposed pussy, then back to her mouth again. Slipping his hand into the elastic of his sister's panties, he stabbed a finger into her tight, boiling cunt. Tami mewled in excitement and wiggled her small ass. "Ooooo, that sure feels better when you do it for me, Greg!"
Linda was now sucking on David's cock as he thrust in and out, her legs wide apart, unaware that her son and daughter were peeking. But at the moment, she would not have given a damn if the whole world was gazing through her window. She was enjoying the full ecstasy of sucking a cock finally after all her dreams. She slipped a hand down and began to finger fuck at her steaming pussy vigorously, writhing her buttocks as she sucked the cock. Her tongue fluttered and licked and twisted about the dripping piss hole, stabbing against it as it slid eagerly between her lips, her tight, sucking lips.
"Wow! Look at Mother!" Tami gurgled in excitement. "She's doing it to herself! I didn't know Mother did that."
"She's sure sucking David!" Greg replied, thrusting his finger faster and deeper into his sister's cunt. "I wish she'd do that to me!"
"David is sure… sure enjoying it," Tami whispered.
The sounds of their mother's sucking seemed louder. They heard her mewl with pleasure, her mouth sliding faster and faster on David's throbbing cock, her finger thrusting wildly into her exposed pussy as her naked ass twisted and churned.
Then they saw their mother suck back and away from David's prick, looking up with gleaming, passion-filled eyes. "David, I want you to… oh, you'll think I'm horrible, but I want you to come in my mouth! Will you, do that for me darling? Please, come into my mouth!"
"Sure, Mrs. Sawyer," David grunted, no longer afraid. "Sure! I'll come in your mouth if you want me to. Come on… suck my cock some more! I'm almost ready to come now!"
"You're so sweet, David," Linda gurgled in passion, kissing the head of his cock. Her tongue flitted out, licking all over the swollen head, her finger still stabbing into her pussy. She licked down into David's bulk, then running her tongue along the underside, over the head again, and she opened her lips to receive it. David thrust his cock far into her hungry mouth once again fucking back and forth as she sucked furiously.
Linda gurgled hotly she devoured his throbbing prick, moving her face in a matching rhythm with him. She pulled at the lips of her cunt, stroked her inflamed clitoris, twisted it harshly with her thumb and fingers.
Greg and Tami, still clutching at each other's genitals, were more excited than they had ever been. It was thrilling to watch their mother doing those wicked thing.
"I'm gonna come, Mrs. Sawyer!" David grunted. "I can't hold it back any longer! I just got come!"
"Mmmmmm!" Linda moaned, sucking at his cock wildly. Her tongue swirled eagerly as she anticipated the taste of his thick semen spewing into her mouth and down her throat. She had her clitoris between her thumb and forefinger now, pinching it brutally as she felt her own orgasm boil. "Mmmmmmm… ohhhhmmmm!"
David made a strangling sound deep in his throat, his body going stiff, arching hard into Linda's mouth, his balls slapping at her chin.
Linda felt David's cock jerk, and it seemed to become larger yet. Then the first gush of his slippery semen spurted into her mouth, costing her licking tongue before it ran down her throat. Her eyes glazed over in pure ecstasy as his cock spurted, filling her mouth with the pearl-white substance. She shook, and she rammed her hips forward into her pinching hand, her body shuddering as a violent orgasm sent her soaring. She gulped ravenously, swallowing the spewing semen, her breathing hot and heavy.
Small, animal-like sounds erupted from her as she sucked David's squirting prick, her body jerking in spasms. She was overwhelmed with pleasure, her tongue desperately licking at his piss hole.
Then David pulled his cock from her clinging lips, and Linda gave a soft wail of loss. Some gleaming white cum smeared her lips, and she flicked it into her mouth with the tip of her tongue, smiling up at the shaking boy.
"Was it good, David?" she asked, somewhat dazed and anxiously.
"Yeah!" he rasped, his chest heaving.
Linda rolled onto her back, still looking at him. She spread her long, smooth, shapely thighs wide. "I'm terribly hot, David. Do you think you can get another hard-on for me? I'd love to have you fuck me."
"I don't know," he answered honestly, remembering that Greg and Tami were still at the window. "I think maybe I'd better go now and…"
"Oh, don't go now, David." Linda grabbed his limp cock eagerly. "We're just getting started. You do want to fuck me, don't you?"
"Absolutely, Mrs. Sawyer. I've never done anything like this before."
"You haven't?" Linda asked in surprise. "Not even with Tami?"
"Aw, Tami wouldn't let me do anything like this with her," David blushed, glancing quickly at the window.
"But you spend so much time with her," Linda smiled. "Are you sure she wouldn't let you do it with her?"
"I don't think so, Mrs. Sawyer. I mean, I never tried it. Besides, Greg is usually with us, too, you know."
"I bet Tami would let you, David," Linda said. "I just bet Tami would love it."
"Aw, I couldn't do it with her," David mumbled, glancing nervously at the window.
"Why couldn't you do it with her?" Linda kept on. "She's certainly pretty enough for you, isn't she?"
"Sure, but… she's your daughter, Mrs. Sawyer."
"Why should that make any difference. All girls are someone's daughters," Linda teased. "I bet you Tami would do it with you. You really should try it with her. I wouldn't mind, you know."
"But Greg…" David began.
Linda waited, but he didn't finish. The idea of her daughter taking this cock she had just sucked into her little cunt was exciting.
"If you would like to try it with Tami, I can try to get Greg away. I can keep him here in the house. You can take her out to that secret place you kids have in the woods. I know Tami would like being fucked, and I wouldn't mind if you fucked her."
"You wouldn't?" David swallowed hard, looking toward the window again.
This time Linda noticed. "Why are you always looking at that window, David? Are you afraid someone will see us."
"Well…" he blushed.
"Greg and Tami are in the woods, where you three always go. We're safe. Why…" a looked at his cock, her eyes burning again, "you're getting another sweet hard-on! Wonderful, David… now you can fuck me."
"Oh, shit!" Greg had been unable to keep quiet. His sister had been gripping his cock hard, pumping it furiously and he had suddenly ejaculated.
Linda heard it, and jumped, sitting upright on the bed and staring in horror at the window. For a long, terrified moment, she stared right into the eyes of her son and daughter. With a cry of shame and guilt, she threw herself face down on the pillow, sobbing with a deep humiliation.
"Oh, God!" she wailed loudly. "Get out of here, David! Go on… get out of here! Oh, dear God… they're out there! They saw me… Greg and Tami are at the window! They saw what I did! Oh, God… they saw… us! Get out! Get out!"



CHAPTER THREE


David found Tami and Greg in the clearing near the brook.
After they had recovered from the shock of being caught at the window, they had run swiftly, hard as they could, into the forest. Once at the clearing, they flung themselves upon the soft grass, breathing harshly. The way they breathed was not all due to the race, but also from what they had seen their mother doing with David.
David had not taken the time to stuff his cock into his pants, but had raced from the bedroom as fast as he could, his prick flopping about nakedly.
Tami and Greg had hardly been at the clearing two minutes when. David came running up to them, sitting cross-legged and not speaking. Neither Tami nor her brother had anything to say for a while, either. When they finally controlled their breathing, they sat up and looked at David, all three of them with flushed faces.
"I told you, didn't I?" David said in a low whisper. "I told you I had seen your mother's pussy, didn't I?"
"Golly!" Tami murmured, her voice thick. "That was really something!"
Greg was still envisioning his mother's nakedness, still seeing the way her full lips stretched about David's cock, the hair-lined lips of her cunt, so wet and inviting.
Tami, glancing at Greg, saw that his cock was still exposed, just as David's was. She pointed at her brother's prick and giggled. "Greg came, too!"
"You shouldn't have said anything," David accused. "Now she probably won't let me do it again."
"I couldn't help it, Goddamn it!" Greg said, half in anger. "Tami had hold of my cock and… well, hell!"
"If you had kept quiet, I could have put it in her," David said. "I was getting hard again and she wanted me to do it to her."
"Did you hear what she said?" Tami asked, her voice still shaky with emotion. "Did you hear what Mother said… about me?"
Both her brother and David looked at her. Tami sat with her legs crossed, her expression one of awe. Her slim thighs were almost fully exposed to the sun beneath her short skirt. Her dark hair, pulled into twin ponytails, with bangs over her eyes, Tami was unusually beautiful, looking no more than twelve years old. Her eyes glittered, though, the way a twelve-year-old girl's never had. There was something in them that her brother and. David had never noticed before.
Tami's eyes seemed to smolder, burn with a heat that came from deep within her beautiful, small, but perfectly proportioned body. Her hands were clenched into tight fists, placed halfway up her thighs. The crotch of her panties was faintly visible to the boys.
"What did she say?" Greg asked. Somehow, when his mother had been talking there at the end, he had missed something. He had been struggling to contain himself, to keep from ejaculating. "You didn't hear her?" Tami asked, still with a thick voice. She looked at David, who sat with a red face. "You heard her, didn't you, David?"
David's head jerked up and down.
"Golly!" Tami murmured softly. "I didn't know Mother would do that! You know, take it into her mouth that way. I never thought it was done that way. Was it fun, David? Did you like having it in her mouth?"
David nodded.
Tami gazed at him. "David, would you like to do that… what Mother said?"
Again he nodded.
Tami suddenly clapped her hands, giggling. "You know what? I don't think I'd mind it if you did it to me," she said. "But I don't think I'd want you to do it in my mouth."
Greg, listening to his sister, looked at her in surprise. "You'd let David do it to you, Tami? You'd really let him stick it in you?"
"Sure!" she giggled excitedly. "It looks like a lot of fun."
"Yeah," Greg said. "But Mom would beat your as if she found out."
"She would not!" Tami said, tossing her ponytails. "She told him to do it to me. Didn't she say that, David? Didn't Mother tell you to do it to me?"
David nodded again, looking beneath Tami's skirt openly. His cock, starting to swell into hardness again, jerked up and down.
"She said that?" Greg asked, not believing it.
"She sure did, dummy!" his sister smiled to take the sting from the word. "You didn't hear it because you were so busy saying shit and coming off!"
"Well, hell," Greg said, half ashamed of himself. "You'd have come off out there watching."
"He did come off!" Tami giggled with excitement. "He came… he came off right in Mother's mouth! Didn't you, David… didn't you squirt cum into Mother's mouth?"
"Yeah! I sure did!" David whispered.
"I saw that part," Greg said. "What did it feel like, David? I mean, how did it feel to have Mom's mouth on your cock?"
"Good! Goddamn good!"
Tami began to unbutton her blouse. Her dark eyes were bright with the heat and excitement that rumbled through her small body. Her dainty, spongy breasts came into full view. The delicately pink nipples were standing up hard. She cupped her tits with both hands, closing her eyes, a smile of expectation on her face.
Her brother and David watched her, and Greg felt his own cock stir again. Then Tami slipped her blouse from her shoulders, letting it fall to the grass. She sat there for a long, beautiful moment, naked from the waist up. She looked at her brothers cock, seeing how long and thick it became. Then she looked at David. "Ohhh, I see two of them again! I see two cocks!"
David, being very bold now that he had proven his statement to them, stripped himself completely. His cock stood up, throbbing, and Tami gazed at it long and hotly. She could feel the pleasant tingle in her cunt.
Jumping to her feet, she giggled half in embarrassment and half in excitement. "I'm gonna take all my clothes off, too! I want to be naked… all the way naked! I want you two to see me – naked!"
Her skirt fell, then quickly she shoved down her panties. Head thrown back, eyes closed as the sun burned down upon her slender beauty, she sighed. Tami stood with her feet apart, her hips arched forward. Her brother and David looked up at her. They seemed struck by her naked beauty. Tami did not, even naked, look like the sort of girl who would be so erotic. Yet she was. Her face was sweet and innocent, and she gave that impression with her small, springy tits arching out, the curling fuzz at her pussy. She looked all sugary sweet.
Tami was a cuddly girl, the kind of girl a boy or man wanted to hold and cuddle, to caress and kiss… the sort of girl a man wanted to protect from all the evils of the world.
She began to caress her body, sliding her hands up her thighs and waist, cupping her breasts again, squeezing them and twisting lightly at her rubbery nipples. She looked down now at her brother and David, eyes glowing. Keeping one hand on her tit, she dropped the other and ran her fingers through the silken, curling hair of her cunt. Then with two fingers, she parted the pink, puffy lips of her cunt, revealing her distended clit to them. The boys watched her as she began to gently rub at the sensitive little nubbin, her hips swaying erotically. "Are you gonna do it to me, David?" she asked in a soft voice. "Don't you want to do it to me? Mother said you should try it with me, didn't she? I'd like it if you did. I'd let you do it to me, David. I think it would be fun… with that thing inside me."
"Tami," Greg said, "are you sure Mom said that?"
"I'm sure," she replied. "She told David to try it with me… and I'm ready!"
"But you never did it before, Tami," he said. "It might hurt you. I heard it did hurt girls… at first, anyway."
"It won't hurt me," she said. "My finger never has hurt me… see!"
With her hips arched forward, legs spread, she plunged her middle finger into her pussy. With her brother and David watching, she began to thrust it in and out, finger-fucking herself without shame. They could see her pink cunt lips cling to her finger, see the slippery wetness.
"Oooooo…" Tami mewled with self-induced pleasure. "Ahhhhh, it sure feels good when I do it! Ohhhh, I like doing this!"
While they watched her with growing excitement, Tami slowly bent her knees and finally squatted, her legs wide. She rubbed at her swollen clit, dropping her other hand down and sliding it about a small ass-cheek. Then she began to rub at her clitoris and finger-fuck herself at the same time.
David and Greg were clutching their hard cocks, pumping at them with furious energy as they stared at her. Tami's eyes hot as she watched the boys jacking off, said in a thick voice, "Ohhhh, don't do it! Please, don't come! Not yet… don't come!"
She sat down, her hand still moving about her cunt. Sprawling back, she lifted her feet, planting them wide apart with her knees bent. She lifted her ass now, and writhed it about as she stabbed time and again into her steaming pussy with a finger.
"Do it to me!" she yelped wildly. "Ohhhhh… do it to me, David!" David looked at Greg. "Should I?" he asked.
"Shit, yes! Go on and fuck her!" Greg exclaimed.
"I'm not sure how to," David said. "I've never done it with a girl before."
"Just stick it in there, Goddamn it!" Greg urged hotly. "All you have to do is stick your cock in her pussy and pump away."
"Hurry!" Tami wailed. "Hurry up and do it to me!"
David crawled to his knees and moved toward Tami's crotch.
Tami, not at all as innocent as she looked, grasped David's prick as he knelt between her thighs. She jerked on it with a tight fist for a moment, then pulled it down and brushed the big head about her cunt.
"Ooooo," she crooned, feeling the smooth head of his cock along the lips of her cunt, pressing at her inflamed clitoris. "I love this! Golly… stick it in me! Stick your cock in me and fuck me, David! Come on, put your cock in my pussy and fuck me!"
David, too excited to go slow and take his time, suddenly slammed his prick forward. His eyes bulged as he saw it sink between her tight pussy lips, penetrate her cunt fully. He had never dreamed a pussy could be so tight, so hot.
"Ahhhh!" Tami yelped as his cock entered her, stretching her cunt as it filled her. "…It's in me! David, your cock is in my pussy! Oooooo… wow…! You're fucking me! Come on, move it in and out… please!"
She twisted her small ass, bouncing her hips about wildly, riding his cock with ecstatic abandonment. Greg slipped close to her side, peering down at her hairy pussy as it banged harshly up and down, clinging to David's prick. Although Tami had her eyes closed, she sensed her brother's closeness. A small hand eagerly shot upwards, and she gripped her brother's cock quite hard, jacking him swiftly as David fucked her.
"Mmmmmmmm… ohhhhhh aahhhhhh!" she murmured in pleasure, throwing her pretty, curvy ass about. "Oooooooo, it's so good, being fucked."
"I'm fucking her!" David groaned, his hands at her gyrating hips. "…I'm fucking Tami!"
Greg placed his hand on his sister's firm little breast, squeezing into it, her nipple burning his palm. He felt her fist pumping his cock, and from his angle, he could watch David's cock drilling into her cunt.
"Fuck him, Tami!" he urged his sister in a hot, thick voice. "Fuck his fucking cock off! Twist ass, Tami! Shit… Goddamn… Jack my cock!"
"I am… I am!" Tami squealed loudly, slamming her crotch hard, writhing and thrashing. "Fuck me, David… fuck me! Your cock really stretches my pussy! Oooooo, fuck me… fuck me!"
David was matching her wild thrashings, driving his cock deep into her receptive pussy. He was still on his knees, watching her writhe up and down, but now he leaned forward, perched atop her squirming body. Greg had to remove his hand from his sister's breast as David lay down, but the was going to hold onto something else. His sister was bouncing her ass about, and he slipped his hand underneath it, gripping one round, firm cheek with his hand.
"…ohhhhhhh!" Tami gurgled, clawing at David's shoulder as she pumped her brother's cock. She began to burn wet kisses at his neck, meeting his cock thrust for thrust. Grinding her cunt onto David's cock, she slipped her hand to his bobbing ass, clutching a flexing cheek. "Ahhhhh… this is so good, so good! I love it… love being fucked! It feels so big in me… so hard and long and big! Ahhhhh, more… more… fuck me more!"
"I don't know… if I can last… much… longer!" David grunted, straining into her. "I gotta come… soon!"
"No… no!" Tami squealed. "Please, not yet… wait! Please, David… don't come yet! Wait… wait for me! I want to come, too!"
With a few more powerful, excited strokes, David threw his head back and went stiff, his cock buried deep in her tight cunt. His prick jerked, welled, his balls drawing up tight, and he came.
"Ooooo!" Tami wailed as she felt his semen splashing into her cunt. She whipped her ass about in a fury, side to side and up and down. "You're coming in me! Ohhhhh, you didn't wait for me to come, Goddamn you! Stop… wait!" But then her eyes suddenly rolled back in her head, her naked little body shuddering with sudden ecstasy. "Oooooo… now! Me, too!" she yelped. "I'm coming, too! Ahhhh… ooooo, I'm coming, too! Pump faster… harder! Golly, fuck me harder! I'm coming!"
In her excitement, she was no longer jacking her brother's cock, but squeezing it tightly, almost painfully so. As David finished ejaculating into her pussy, he fell back, exhausted.
Greg, his semen boiling about in his balls, tried to fuck his cock into his sister's hand, but it was difficult. He continued to grip the cheek of her ass, even though she had lowered it to the grass now. He grabbed one of her spongy tits, digging into it as she fought to control her breathing.
Tami, realizing the problem her brother was having, looked at him. She saw the way he was trying to fuck her fist, and began to jack him again.
"I'll help you, Greg," she murmured. "I'll help you come again."
Her small fist milked away enthusiastically as David rolled onto his side to watch.
Greg's cock brushed at his sister's hip as she pumped him, the heat of her body helping. Tami gazed at the swollen tip, seeing the seeping fluids smear her flesh. Her hand beat rapidly, thrilled by the way his cock throbbed in it. Twisting slightly, she brought her other hand to his swinging balls and cradled them, squeezing and tugging gently while she jacked him off.
Greg's face contorted as she struggled to come. His fingers dug brutally into his sister's firm breast.
"Ahhhhhh… Ahhhhh!" he grunted. "Ohhh, shit, Tami! Almost… almost!"
Then his cock jerked and spewed cum.
He thrust the head against her stomach as she jacked hard and fast. Tami watched her brother coming, seeing the white, thick jizm splash over her stomach, feeling it then, thrilled by it.
"Ahhhhh," Greg sighed, sitting back on his heels when he was finished. "That was great, Tami!"
"Wasn't it fun?" she grinned.
"Sure was," Greg replied. "But you're a mess right now. I came all over your belly."
"I don't mind," site said. "I loved it! It felt so warm when you came on me then. It was nice when David came in my pussy, too. Golly, I've got cum in my pussy and all over my stomach!"
"It didn't hurt you, Tami?" Greg asked. "When David put his cock in you, didn't it hurt?"
"Of course it didn't, silly," she said, sitting up with a happy smile on her sweet face. "I did it with my fingers enough so it wouldn't hurt."
"You do it with your fingers often?" Greg asked.
"All the time!" she giggled. "But doing it this way today is best of all! I want to do it again and again!"
She got to her feet and wadded into the cool brook. The boys watched her, seeing the sweetness of her small, round buttocks and thighs. With her ankles in the water, Tami squatted down and splashed water against her pussy, washing away the cum.
She used her blouse to dry herself, then she sat between the two boys, all of them reluctant to leave just yet. They talked of what they had done, giggling with naughty excitement. They discussed seeing their mother suck David's cock off, and David told them how it had felt, that he wanted to be sucked again by Linda.
But as the sun started down, the chill came into the air. Almost reluctantly, the three teenagers dressed. David walked home and Tami and Greg walked slowly back to their house, neither talking now, each deep in their individual thoughts.



CHAPTER FOUR


Linda could not face her children that evening.
Ashamed of being seen by them, she remained in her room all evening, not going out to prepare their dinner. She heard them rummaging about, banging pans together as they cooked for themselves. Later, she heard the television going.
She wondered what they thought of her now and decided they probably hated her. Her eyes had become red from crying. She could not understand what had happened, why she had been unable to control herself with David. After all this time of being in control, she had suddenly lost all inhibitions. This new Linda Sawyer was frightening to her. She felt as though she had become a different person.
Yet, despite her feelings of self-pity, she could feel the way her pussy tingled, thrilling her with it's throbbing pulsations. It continued to torment her, sending her into alternate sobbing and shivering. She could still taste the young boy's cum inside her mouth, and she relied her tongue about, savoring it.
She kept seeing the wide, hot eyes of Tami and Greg. She had seen the horror and disgust written on their faces. It did not dawn on Linda that those expressions were those of excitement. Again and again she thought of how they had gazed upon her cunt, so wantonly exposed. That in itself was bad enough, she felt, but to have them watch her, see her perform the way she had with David, sucking on his strong, firm cock, was humiliating.
And despite everything, her shame, what they had seen her doing, her blatant exposure, Linda knew she had loved every damned second of it. She had loved the feeling of that beautiful, young cock filling her mouth, stretching her lips, the way it had throbbed so sweetly. And, she loved the way it had spurted so copiously into her eager, hot mouth.
After all these years, Linda had finally realized one of her strongest desires: to suck a cock off and have it come into her mouth. It was just the way she had dreamed it would be exciting, thrilling, so beautiful! She had taken a prick into her mouth, sucked it off, tasted that warm, thick semen as it ran down her willing throat. She thought of the pearl-white semen in her stomach, thinking it was a part of her, and she shivered with a delicious feeling.
After a long, long time, she curled into a fetal position, her hands tucked between her warm thighs, pressing upon her, pussy, and fell into a long, restful sleep.
When Linda woke she stretched and yawned, her body sleek and warm. Then it came crashing down upon her, and she buried her face into the pillow as a sob came from her lips.
However badly she felt, Linda knew she could not hide herself in her room forever. She would have to face her children sometime. Throwing her long legs over the side of the bed, she sat up. Her breasts arched and swelled, the nipples erect. For just a moment she cupped them, squeezing gently. Then she jerked her hands away, and hurried to her closet, searching for something to wear. It was going to be another hot day; she could feel it already.
Pulling a pair of white shorts from a drawer, she wiggled her hips into them. They were quite tight, hugging her hips and shapely buttocks to perfection. A very thin blouse completed her dressing, and she did not care that the rosy tips of her nipples were faintly visible. The curvy bottoms of her ass were exposed, and she didn't care about this, either. In fact, she didn't care about anything because there was a mast delicious heat bubbling in her pussy.
She sighed in relief to find that Greg and Tami had already left the house. She would not have to face them immediately. She noticed coffee had been prepared for her, just the way she liked it, strong. A smile came over her face. This small gesture told her Tami or Greg did not hate her; it was their way of telling her so, that they knew how she felt about being seen, and that it made no difference to them.
Wanting to rind out their reactions face-to-face, she went out the back door, going into the woods. She knew they would be there, and she hoped David had not come to visit this early.
Just before reaching the clearing, Linda could hear their voices.
Inching closer, she peered between a dense bush and the trunk of a tree. Tami and Greg were there as she knew they would be. There was no sign of David.
Tami sat on the grassy bank near the brook. Greg, next to her, dangled his feet into the water. Her son was bare-chested and had his pants rolled past his knees. Tami, in a summer dress, had her legs crossed, turned toward her brother. As usual, she had her hair pulled tightly back into twin ponytails. She was leaning against a tree that grew almost out of the brook. Her fine breasts strained against the front of her thin dress.
"How did it really feel, Tami?" Linda heard Greg ask his sister.
"Wonderful!" Tami giggled softly. "I can't describe it, really. It just felt as if I was stuffed all the way to my stomach. But that isn't right, either. Oh, Greg, it's impossible to put into words. It just felt fantastic!"
"It was your first time, huh?"
"Yes… but it isn't going to be the last," Tami replied. "I want to do it all the time, every minute."
"I wish I knew a girl that would let me do it to her," Greg said, his voice sounding sad.
Linda knew what they were talking about. It sent a shiver through her as she stood concealed from them. She watched her daughter gaze at Greg.
"You shouldn't have any trouble, Greg," Tami said. "You're nice-looking, and you've got a pretty big cock."
Linda gasped. Did that mean Tami had seen Greg… seen his cock?
Greg did not answer his sister, but he was looking at her. Linda noticed that her daughter had drawn her knees up, hugging them against her tits. She could see the smooth shape of her daughter's thigh, and the dress had risen far enough to expose the tan of one of her hips. Linda wondered if Tami had come out here naked under her dress. The answer was immediate. The white flesh of her hip became exposed, and Linda knew without a doubt Tami had no panties on. That meant, she knew, Greg was looking between his sister's thighs, seeing her hairy little twat.
Instead of anger, Linda felt a stab of excitement. Her legs trembled and her heart beat wildly.
"I don't know very many girls," Greg replied. "And the ones I know are goody-goody."
"I bet they aren't," Tami said. "Girls like to put on an act, you know. They like to pretend they don't want a boy feeling them up, and all the time they get mad when he won't try it."
Linda saw Tami's leg fall to one aide, and the curling hair that grew around her daughter's pussy was revealed. She watched, fascinated, as Tami unabashedly began to stroke her cunt with one hand. Greg had turned to face his sister, and Linda saw the enormous bulge his cock made inside his pants. She heard Tami giggle as she pointed a finger toward it.
"You've got a hard-on, Greg!"
"Who wouldn't, Tami?" Greg replied in a thick voice. "You've been sitting there with your pussy showing long enough. It's enough to give anyone a hard-on."
"Take it out," Tami urged breathlessly. "Take your cock out, Greg."
Linda was shaking badly now, but not in fear or shame. She suddenly wanted her son to pull his cock from his pants, wanting to see it as Tami wanted to see it. Silently, she urged Greg to do as Tami asked.
Her eyes were wide and huge as she stared, hypnotically, at her son. Greg's hands moved over the front of his pants, rubbing at his swollen prick. Then he pulled the zipper, and Linda gasped as his cock came free. Greg had a larger prick than she would have suspected. Her eyes filmed over as she gazed at his cock, the twitching of her pussy became more pronounced. Linda pressed a fist into her pussy, feeling a responding throb.
"Golly, Greg," she heard her daughter breathe. "It's beautiful! It's much bigger than David's. Let me play with it!"
Linda watched her daughter's small hand dart forth, saw her fingers wrap about her brother's cock and pumping it. Greg was on his knees before his sister, his pelvis arched forward.
"Don't jack me so fast, Tami," Linda heard Greg say. "You'll make me come."
Tami slowed her violent stroking. "You're so smooth on the end, Greg, look… you're dripping!"
Linda was becoming more aroused than ever before. She felt an overwhelming urge to run to her son and daughter, to take Greg's cock in her own hand, pull it to her lips, stuff it into her mouth and suck it off.
As though feeling the same desire, she saw Tami lean forward quickly, pressing her lips to the dripping tip of her brother's cock.
"Hey!" Greg grunted. "What are you doing, Tami?"
Tami giggled. "Kissing it, silly."
"How come?" Greg asked stupidly.
"Well, Mother kissed David's cock, didn't she?" Tami said, in a pouting voice. "If she can do it, so can I."
"But you're my sister," Greg protested. "It's one thing to jack each other, but I don't know about this."
"What's being your sister got to do with it, dummy?" Tami replied. "That makes no difference – not to me. I'm just a girl, and I've got a cunt, haven't I."
"Sure, but…"
Tami had quickly pressed her lips to his cock again, only this time she did not kiss it. She opened her lips and sucked the round, smooth head into her mouth. Greg let his sister's tongue twirl about the sensitive, dripping piss hole, and he shook visibly. "Wow! Hey… That's good, Tami!"
"Mmmmnnn!" Linda heard the muffled reply from her daughter.
Watching her daughter suck on her son's cock sent Linda's mind reeling in an erotic fog. She had shoved her hand between her warm thighs and was cupping her pulsating cunt hard, her fingers digging into the flesh. She watched Tami struggle to take the full, thick length of Greg's cock into her mouth, but was unable to. It was just too long and thick.
Tami gripped the base of her brother's cock as she sucked back and forth, pumping her fist in a rhythm with her mouth. Greg, looking down, placed his hands on her shoulders to steady himself. Tami's tongue swirled all about the smooth head of his cock, giving him a actuation he never dreamed possible.
Then Tami sucked her mouth off his cock and grinned up at him, her fist pumping. "How does it feel, Greg?"
"Great!" he snorted. "Do it again, Tami!"
Tami giggled as she released his cock. "Want to fuck me?" she asked excitedly. "You can fuck me if you want to, Greg."
Linda felt her face burning, but it was not with shame for her children. It was with a heat of excitement that became stronger as she watched them. In her mind, she urged Greg to fuck his sister, wanting to see his hard prick sliding into her hot little cunt. The fact that they were brother and sister, her own children, made it all the more exciting to Linda.
"Should we?" Greg asked.
"Sure!" Tami squealed, pulling her dress up to her twat. "I want you to fuck me, Greg!"
Linda watched her pretty young daughter lay back on the grass, her skirt bunched about her small waist. Tami spread her legs wide, writhing her naked bottom. Tami opened the top of her dress, revealing two small, but flawlessly shaped breasts with pink nipples, rubbery hard now. She could see the curls of Tami's cunt hair, and the pink, puffy lips of her pussy.
Greg, looking down at his sister, quickly slipped out of his pants, standing naked, his cock arching and jerking, his balls dangling. Linda sucked in her breath as she stared at her son, her eyes fixed upon his crotch. She licked at her dry lips, hoping he would hurry and fuck his sister.
As Greg dropped to his knees, Tami suddenly sat up. "You get on your back, Greg," she said in a thick voice.
He did as he asked, his cock pointing to the sky. Linda watched Tami step over him, her feet planted on each side of his hips. Tami then began to lower herself down. She squatted above her brother's throbbing cock, her fine little cunt rubbing the very tip. She held the base with her fingers, peering down as she brushed the swollen head about her hot little cunt.
"Ooooo," Tami gurgled. "It feels so good, Greg! Golly… this will be the second time I got fucked!"
Greg held his head up, watching his sister twist her ass, his cock rubbing her pussy. He placed his hands on her knees, then began to caress along the inner smoothness of her thighs. "Come on… sit down on my cock, Tami!"
"Okay!" Tami squealed.
Linda was in a perfect position to watch her daughter sit upon her brother's cock. She saw the swollen head spread the pink lips, then it was inside Tami's pussy. Tami sighed in pleasure as she slowly inched her way upon his cock. Finally, she had it fully inside her match, and she sat there, getting used to the filling sensation of it. Her sighs and murmurs of delight came to Linda.
Then she began to move her naked little up and down, riding on his prick. Linda saw the way that hairy little twat stretched, saw the way Greg's thick cock appeared and disappeared. Tami was fucking her brother by using the muscles of her legs only, her breasts hardly jiggling, they were so hard and tight. Linda had never seen anyone fuck before but it, too, had been one of her long time erotic dreams. Now, in just two days, she was realizing two of her desires.
"Oh, golly," Tami gurgled as she bobbed her ass up and down. "You fill me up, Greg! Oooo… it sure feels good! Your cock goes so deep in my pussy! Does it feel good to you, Greg?"
"Yeah!" Greg exclaimed, arching his hips up to meet his sister's churning hips. "It's really good. Damn, you're tight… nice and tight and so fucking hot!"
Linda sank to her knees as she watched them, her legs no longer strong enough to hold her upright. Hardly knowing what she was doing, she had unzipped her shorts and shoved them down, her fingers nabbing about her distended clit furiously now. Her shapely ass swayed, her breath coming in hot gasps of excitement.
"Ooooo, fucking is… out of this fucking world!" Linda heard her daughter cry, in ecstasy.
"I'm gonna fuck all the time… every time I get a choice… I'm gonna get fucked."
"Yeah!" Greg moaned. "Me, too!"
Linda watched her daughter's sweet ass bounce and thrash above her son, wishing she were there, squatting on his cock, feeling it deep inside her own cunt. But that, she knew, was impossible. Greg certainly would not fuck her, she felt. Putting his prick into his sister's pussy was one thing, but to fuck his mother was something else, Linda knew. Her fingers were now clawing at her own pussy, stabbing in and out of her moist, boiling lips, then twisting her inflamed clit.
"You gonna come, Greg?" Tami asked in a thick voice. Her ass was twisting in every possible direction as she bounced up and down. "You gonna come in me? I'm about ready to come!"
"Me, too!" Greg shouted, gripping the sides of his sister's thighs.
Linda, her eyes slightly blurred, watched her children thrash in passion, fucking in a fury of desire. She thought she could hear the moist sounds of Tami's cunt as it sucked at Greg's cock.
"Ohhhhh." Tami squealed, slamming her crotch down hard against her brother's cock. "Greg… oh, Greg! I'm coming! I'm coming!"
Linda saw her daughter's small body shuddering violently, the muscles of her flat stomach rippling. Her eyes closed and she had her head thrown back, her ponytails waging.
"Me… too!" Greg yelped, arching his hips upward, driving his cock deep into Tami's clutching cunt.
Linda, her breath caught in her throat, watched them in the ecstatic orgasm, her fingers thrusting furiously into her bubbling pussy. She was on the brink of coming, too, her ass wiggling in tight circles.
"Ohhhhh," Tami sighed as she slipped from her brother. "Greg, that was fantastic! I think I like your cock in me better than David's."
Linda said her small hand caress Greg's balls and she saw Tami lean over to kiss the now limp cock quickly. She was almost there, but then she found Tami and Greg looking her way.
With a soft cry, Linda jerked her hand from her cunt and, yanking her shorts halfway up, she whirled and darted away.
But she had not been fast enough.
"Mother?" Tami whispered to her brother. "Was that Mother?"
"I think so," Greg replied, sitting up. "Yes, look!"
They saw their mother running, her shorts at her thighs, her naked ass swaying as her legs churned.
"She saw!" Tami hissed. "She watched us fucking, Greg!"
"I know," he replied, pulling his pants on quickly. "We better get dressed, Tami. I think we're in trouble."
Tami smoothed her dress down, buttoned it over her breasts. "Greg," she said in a whispery voice, "I don't think so. Mother would have said something, but she didn't. I mean, she watched us screwing, and didn't stop it."
"I'm not so sure," he said, fear on his face.
"I am," Tami insisted. "Didn't you see her ass just now? She was watching us fuck, Greg, and she had her shorts down. I bet she was watching us and playing with herself."
But Greg was not convinced.



CHAPTER FIVE


Back inside the house, Linda ran immediately to her room. She stripped away her still dangling shorts, removed her blouse, and pulled on a bright yellow summer dress. It was quite short on her, a dress she had not worn in some time. The style was no longer in, but only because of the short length.
Needing something to do, she sat at her dresser and brushed her long hair until it gleamed, thinking about what she had seen in the woods. She could still visualize her son's enormous cock, see the way Tami's pussy devoured it hungrily. It was such a beautiful cock, she thought, so much larger than she would have suspected. And Tami… her body was so lovely, so sweet. Linda realized she had not really been seeing her children. They were growing up, becoming young adults.
Her pussy continued to tingle and twitch as she let the vision burn into her mind. Pressing her thighs tightly together, she moaned softly with the pleasure it created. There was a slight flush on her lovely face, a flush not of shame or shyness now, but the flush of a tormenting inner heat. It seemed as if tiny bubbles kept bursting deep within her cunt, the way a glass of soft drink tickled her nose.
Linda thought her son and daughter had looked so beautiful, there in the woods, the sun burning down upon their nakedness.
She didn't know what had made them look in her direction. Maybe she had made some kind of sound, some noise, a moan. But in a way, Linda felt, it was exciting. If they had seen her running away, she realized, they would certainly have seen her gleaming white ass, naked. And, Linda thought suddenly, she didn't care. What did it matter now? They had seen her with David, saw her take his young prick into her mouth and suck him off, hadn't they?
She knew she should feel ashamed of herself, and not just for what they had seen their mother doing, but for Tami and Greg, too. But, oddly, Linda could not feel that way now. It was far too exciting, and she felt a shiver ripple up and down her back.
She heard the slamming of the back door, and knew her children had returned. She felt a pounding of her heart, a sudden elation that was at the same time frightening and pleasurable. Her nerve ends tingled, yet she did not feel nervous. She knew she could not hide from them forever; she had to face them sooner or later. Taking a deep breath, she got up on stiff legs, and walked into the living room.
Tami and Greg were sitting on the couch, close together. Her daughter looked up at her as she entered the room. Linda noticed Tami's face was a bit flushed, and there was a wary expression in her eyes. Greg kept his eyes lowered to the floor, his hands clasped in his lap.
Linda paused and gazed at her children for a long, tense moment, a nervous smile playing about her lips. Finally she said, her voice sounding strange, "Well, you two certainly look happy today."
She received no reply.
Moving across the room, Linda stood before the huge chair she usually sat in. She stood there a moment, then sat down. Crossing her long, lowly thighs, she looked all around except at her son and daughter. That tingle between her thighs was becoming hotter, and Linda could almost feel the tenseness in the room.
Greg lifted his eyes from the floor and glanced quickly at his mother. His eyes popped wide. As Linda had crossed her long thighs, the short dress hiked very high, and Greg found himself looking almost to his mother's ass. He had never really seen his mother's body before, other than what he and Tami had witnessed the day before. He had seen her thighs when she wore shorts, of course, but somehow, seeing his mother in a dress was more exciting to him. He thought of how she had been as he pocked in the window, her legs wide, her hairy pussy revealed, her mouth wrapped about David's cock, sucking greedily. His cock began to throb inside his pants.
Linda sighed, shifting her bottom toward the back of the cushion. She knew what she was doing, and wondered why. My God, she thought, this is my son and daughter! Am I loosing my mind completely? First David, now Tami and Greg!
Greg could see all the way up to his mother's thigh now, see the white flesh where her bikini ended. He shook slightly, and Tami glanced at him. She saw where he was gazing, and she looked that way. A smile spread over her pretty face. Something was about to happen, she sensed, and looked at her mother's face for a moment, trying to read it. All she saw was a slight blush, a brighter expression in her mother's half-closed eyes.
Then, suddenly, Linda uncrossed her legs. As she did so, she allowed her knees to part briefly. Tami and Greg caught a swift glimpse of the dark, curling hair. Feeling a slight shame of what she did, Linda got to her feet and went to the tiny two-stooled bar at the corner near the fireplace. She had deliberately exposed herself to Tami and Greg, and she trembled with a strange pleasure. As Linda slipped behind the bar, bending to the low refrigerator, Tami whispered to her brother, "She isn't wearing panties!"
"I saw," Greg whispered back.
Their mother straightened, holding a frosty bottle of Coke in her hand. "Anyone want a Coke?"
Linda took her Coke to the front of the bar, and propped her bottom onto a stool. She turned sideways to them and sipped at the Coke, not really wanting it. There were strange thoughts flowing through her mind, and she felt excited. Her hand shook slightly, and she watched Tami and Greg from the cower of her eyes. She was desperate for some response from them, some sign that they knew what she was doing, that they accepted it. But there was nothing, only those shy glances.
The summer dress was sleeveless, as she lifted her arm to sip at the Coke, Tami and Greg noticed their mother was not wearing a bra, either. They could see the alluring curve of her breast there, almost, but not quite, to the nipple.
Grog's cock had bloomed into a full, throbbing hardness, and he was doing his damnedest to conceal it. Tami, having no such problem, but knowing very well what was wrong with Greg, giggled.
"Shhhh," Greg hissed, poking his sister in the ribs.
"Something funny, Tami?" Linda asked.
"No, I just thought about something, that's all." Pretending she was unaware, Linda twisted on the stool let her knees come wide apart. She gazed off into the distance, hooking one heel on the rung of the stool.
Tami and her brother stared up their mother's long thighs, looking right at her hairy twat. Then, Linda dropped her foot and stood up. Without looking at her children, she left the room. She was shaking badly. It was done; she had deliberately allowed them to see her coat… and they had not responded. At least not the way she had wanted them to.
Surely, she thought as she went to her room, they knew how she felt. They had seen her with their own eyes, at least Tami was aware of her pecking at them in the woods. Now, she had gone out of her way to expose herself to them, did everything but scream her readiness. But they didn't take her up on it. Maybe they didn't like her – thought her perverse and strange. She had certainly snapped at them enough to make them hate her.
As she paced her bedroom, ringing her hands nervously, Tami and Greg stayed behind.
"I think she did it on purpose," Tami said. "I don't know, Tami," Greg was doubtful.
"Maybe we just never noticed it before. Maybe Mom goes around without panties all the time and we've just never seen it."
"Well," Tami said, "I'm gonna find out, just the same."
"How?" he questioned.
"I don't know, but I'm gonna find out. I think Mother would like to screw you, Greg."
"You're crazy!"
"I don't think I am," Tami said.
"Look how she's been with us, always yelling, mad about something," he reminded her. "That's no way to get a guy, is it?"
"You're not a guy," Tami said. "You're her son. There's a difference."
"You don't make any sense, Tami," he said. "If Mother was interested in me, that way, she, wouldn't be yelling at me all the time."
"What would she do, then?" Tami asked. "She'd… I don't know."
"What about just now?" Tami smiled. "Showing it to us. Maybe that's how she's asking."
"You're full of shit, Tami," Greg said, still unconvinced.
"Maybe, but I'm gonna find out, just the same."
"How?" he asked again.
"I don't know, but I will."
She got up, flouncing her cute bottom from the room. Going to her own bedroom, Tami got clean clothes, then went to the bathroom. She wasn't sure how she could find out if her mother was doing these things deliberately or not, but she felt it was true. She stripped herself and crawled into the shower, turning the water on. She soaped herself, then rinsed. She was standing there naked, drying herself, when the door opened.
Linda stepped into the bathroom, stopping short. She stared at her naked daughter. "Oh! I didn't know you were in here, Tami." Her voice shook as she looked at the small, perfect breasts, the triangle of curly hair, the long thighs. "I came to get the dirty clothes. I have to wash and…"
She stopped talking.
Tami stood looking back at her mother. She saw Linda shiver slightly, and the place her mother looked upon was obvious to her. A bit worried, but determined to find out if her mother had revealed her cunt to them deliberately, she stepped from the tub and dropped the towel. Anticipating a burst of anger from her mother, she lifted her hands and cupped her breasts, gazing steadily into her mother's face. She squeezed the breasts, then caressed down her stomach, through the curling hair and her hips.
"Oh!" Linda yelped, watching.
Tami smiled, her lips quivering, and sat upon the toilet. Warily watching her mother, ready to give some excuse, she opened her legs wide, and traced the tips of her fingers along her inner thighs, clan to her exposed pussy.
Linda watched the fingers, her fists clenched at her sides, breathing harshly, her breasts heaving up and down. As her daughter began to stroke lightly at her clit, Linda gasped and made a whimpering sound deep in her throat. A girl had never appealed to her before, but something was happening to her, to her body. She was responding to what her daughter was doing. Her pussy twitched hotly as she saw Tami slowly press a finger up her cunt, and her eyes burned with hot desire.
Linda began inching her short skirt upwards. Tami watched her mother's thighs being revealed, then the thick cunt hair was exposed… Linda held her skirt to her waist, and still staring at her daughter's finger thrusting wantonly in and out of her pussy now, spread her feet on the floor and, moaning, stabbed a finger into her boiling cunt.
"Oh, Mother!" Tami murmured, her voice hot.
"Tami… oh, God, Tami!"
They gazed as they finger-fucked, then Linda withdrew her finger. She moved on weak legs to stand in front of her sitting daughter. Tami looked up at her mother, no longer wary now, but excited. Linda still held her dress about her waist.
"Mother, are you gonna…" Tami breathed, rubbing at her inflamed clitoris. "Mother, do it for me!"
"Oh, baby!" Linda wailed, dropping to her knees before her daughter. She placed her palms on Tami's thighs, her fingers digging into the hot flesh. Her eyes gleamed brightly, her tongue flicking at suddenly dry lips. "What is wrong? What is happening with us?"
"It's all right, Mother," Tami whispered softly, stroking her mother's cheek. "It's all right."
There was an overpowering desire that flooded Linda's wins, a desire to kiss that pretty pussy, the cunt of her own daughter. She struggled against it, slowly losing. With a sob, she buried her face into Tami's lap, her hands sliding along the warm hips. She kissed the warm flesh of Tami's stomach, just below the dimpled navel. She felt her daughter caressing the back of her head, and she whimpered like a lost, beaten animal.
"It's all right, Mother," Tami continued to whisper. "It's all right."
Linda shivered violently. Her mind whirled insanely. She was caught in the grip of an overwhelming erotic force that she could not understand. So much had happened in just two days, more than she could cope with. She felt compelled to do wicked things, deliciously wicked things.
She lifted her face, gazing up at Tami. Her eyes were wet with tears, but whether they were tears of shame, disgust, or sheer happiness, Linda didn't know. She stroked her fingers over Tami's quivering stomach, then along the inner sides of her slender thighs. She lowered her eyes to gaze once again at the prettiness of her daughter's cunt. Her hand trembled as she brought it close, paused.
"Touch me, Mother," Tami urged in a soft, excited voice. "It's all right if you do. I want you to touch me… there."
Watching her hand as though it belonged to someone else, Linda brushed the tip of one finger along a puffy cunt lip, traced it through the curly hair, down the other lip. She felt her daughter trembling. Very gently, she probed the tip of her finger against Tami's pulsing clitoris, then bent to rub lightly upon it.
"Ooooo," Tami crooned thickly. "Ohhhh, Mother! Ahhhh… oh, golly! Yes!"
Tami gripped her mother's wrist, slipped the extended finger downward, and Linda watched with pounding heart as her daughter inserted the finger between those warm, wet lips. Tami pressed her mother's finger into her cunt, held it tight for a moment, then began to push and pull on Linda's hand. Linda stared at her finger being thrust in and out of the sweet twat, aroused by the lewd sight.
"Do it, Mother!" Tami urged as she released her grip on Linda's wrist. "Do it to me!"
Linda gazed at her hand, but continued to move, her finger stabbing back and forth at her daughter's cunt. Her eyes became foggy, and she could hardly see. And her finger kept fucking, fucking.
Tami again held her mother's head, and she began to slowly pull Linda's face close. She murmured incoherently as she brought her mothers face close to her cunt. Linda felt the steaming heat of her daughter's pussy against her face, and her tongue fluttered over her lips, moistening them.
Then, with a sob, Linda pulled her finger from the clinging pussy and pressed her lips to it. The silky pubic hair tickled her nose and cheeks, and the moistness seemed to sear her lips. She pursed her lips and kissed Tami's cunt. She started to pull away, but again something seemed to snap in her mind. Her lips opened of their own accord, and Linda found them sucking at her daughter's inflamed clit.
"Ahhhh… oooooo, Mother!" Tami mewled softly, drawing her mother's face tightly into her steaming snatch. "Oh, golly, yes! Do that to me, Mother. Mmmmm, I like it… love that! Oooooo!"
She lifted her legs and draped them over her mother's shoulders, closing her hot little thighs against Linda's cheeks. She locked her heels about her mother's back, writhing her naked bottom on the toilet. Her pussy twitched excitedly as her mother's lips drew upon her clit, and the tongue flicked the sensitive tip.
Closing her eyes, Linda lapped at the seeping pussy of her daughter, thrilled and horrified at the same time. She chewed delicately at the explosive tip, then licked the flat surface of her tongue up and down, her mouth wide. She gripped Tami's shaking hips as she kissed, sucked and licked. Her own body was shaking, but her cunt was boiling in a way it never had before. Her nipples had become painfully swollen, and felt as though they would bunt. Even her buttocks seemed swollen as she flexed them.
Tami whimpered with the ecstasy that filled her small body. The suction her mother applied to her clit was greater than anything she had felt. It was better, even, than David or her brother fucking her, she thought. She held the back of her mother's head still, moaning in pleasure.
Linda wiggled her tongue past the wet lips of her daughter's cunt, and thrust it in and out, stabbing at the steaming hole. As she tongued, she alternated the strokes with a lick up over the swollen clitoris, sending Tami into tremors of ecstasy. Her mind was blank to everything, except what she was doing. She did not feel remorse, shame, nor guilt. All she felt at this moment was pleasure, boiling hot erotic pleasure. Her tongue began to lick faster, harder, and she moaned softly. Her own pulses were racing wildly throughout her body, her mind reeling. Her fingers dug harshly into the soft hips of Tami as she sucked and stabbed and licked.
"Ooooo, Mother!" Tami gurgled as her mother licked harder and faster, her small feet banging at Linda's back. "Ahhhhhh… Mother! Golly… golly! Ohhhh, that's good! So good! Harder, Mother… harder!"
She wiggled her naked ass on the toilet, writhing her pussy into her mother's devouring lips and stabbing tongue. Linda detected the shivers that indicated her daughter was on the verge of orgasm, and she licked furiously, wanting Tami to come, to come by the efforts she applied.
"Ooooo-ohhhh!" Tami mewled, her head thrown back and eyes closed. She bit at her bottom lip as the rumbling sensation started in her stomach. "I'm about… about to… come!"
Linda lashed in a fury, her tongue going everywhere. She gripped Tami's hips, pulling the sweet twat tighter yet into her mouth, sucking almost brutally upon the pulsing clitoris. Tami shook more violently, squeals bubbling from her clenched mouth.
"Ohhhhh, yes! There! I'm coming, Mother! Oooooo… I'm coming! Ohhhhh… ahhhhh, yes, yes, yes!"
Linda's tongue was deep inside Tami's cunt when her daughter convulsed. She could feel the tight contractions about her tongue, and the thighs against her checks seemed to grow hotter, burning her flesh. She lapped at Tami's cunt until the shaking stopped, then sat back, her eyes filled with tern as she looked up at her daughter.
Tami was slumped on the toilet, her legs wide apart, hands hanging at her sides. Her delightful breasts heaved up and down as she gasped softly. Being gentle, she traced a finger up and down the wet pussy, then got to her feet. She looked down at her exhausted daughter for a long time, then turned and left the bathroom, without speaking.
In her room, Linda sat on her bed, her hands folded in her lap, thinking about what she had just done. Her face was still moist, and she ran her tongue over her lips, tasting the lingering flavor of her daughter. Something was happening to her, and Linda was afraid. She did not understand her actions, did not understand what had compelled her to suck Tami's cunt. David she could understand; he was a boy at least. But Linda had never experienced the desire to lick a cunt before.
A slight noise made her lift her head. She caught a brief glimpse of Tami in the hallway. Getting to her feet, she peered out. She saw Tami at the end of the hall, her naked bottom gleaming prettily. Linda ducked back just as she saw Greg join his sister. She saw them, hand-in-hand, going toward his room.
Linda knew that Tami would tell her brother what she had done. She felt a mixture of ecstasy and horror. What would her son think of her, she wondered. Seeing her suck David's cock was one thing, but to know that his mother had licked a pussy was something else.
Worried, she sprawled out on her bed, her head cupped in her arms, thinking, waiting, anticipating.



CHAPTER SIX


It was dark when Linda opened her eyes. She had dozed without realizing it. Sitting up in bed, she looked at the clock. It was slightly after nine. She had slept through dinner.
Lowering her feet to the floor, she went out into the living room. Greg and his sister were there, and Linda saw that Tami had dressed in a pair of tight shorts and a small halter. They were on the floor, chins cupped in hands, watching a summer re-run on television. Linda stood and looked at her children for a moment. Tami's bottom swelled so sweetly inside those tight shorts, the bottom curve of each cheek tantalizingly exposed.
"Have you two had dinner?" she asked, struggling to control the quiver in her voice.
They turned and looked at her. Tami smiled cutely, and Linda noticed the way her son looked at her. Maybe it was only her imagination, but she thought his eyes started at her knees, gazed up her creamy thighs to her breasts, then dropped to gaze meaningfully at her crotch.
"We've already ate," Tami said, rolling onto her back, her hands behind her head.
Greg still watched his mother, and Linda detected interest in his eyes now. It was obvious to her that Tami had told him what she had done earlier. For a moment, Linda felt a flush creeping over her cheeks, and she twisted her hands nervously. Tami opened her thighs, then closed them slowly, and again opened them, smiling at her mother.
Linda saw a few curly hairs sticking from the legs of her shorts, and then Tami lifted her hips slightly. Linda turned and went to the kitchen. She prepared herself a sandwich, and sat at the breakfast nook and ate it slowly.
Tami slipped in quietly and scooted in next to her. "You act differently, Mother," she said. "Are you… ashamed?"
"Oh, God, Tami…" Linda moaned. "I should never have done such a thing! It was horrible! Oh, how you must hate me!"
"Hate you?" Tami asked. "But, Mother, how can I hate you? You made me feel so good! Mmmmm, I can still feel your mouth on me."
Linda looked at her smiling daughter. She saw the glitter in Tami's eyes, the way she smiled, the happiness on her pretty face. She saw nothing but love in those dark eyes. There was no hate, no shame.
"You liked it?" Linda asked.
"Oh, golly! I loved it, Mother!"
Her sandwich was forgotten. She sat in silence for a moment, then asked softly, "You knew I saw you and Greg this afternoon, didn't you?"
"Yes," Tami replied. "We saw you running by, too." Tami giggled. "Your shorts were down, and your ass sure did shine, Mother!"
"Did Greg see me, too?"
"Oh, yes!"
Linda found it very strange not to blush. She didn't feel shy at all, just terribly excited. "Did you understand what I was doing after you two came back to the house, Tami? I mean, I was awfully obvious, wasn't I?"
"I knew what you were doing," Tami said. "But I don't think Greg did."
"He did see, though, didn't he?"
"Sure… how could he miss," Tami giggled again. "I mean, Mother, you just sat there and spread your knees that way. Why, it was all showing!"
"What did… what does he say about it?"
"I think he likes it, seeing you," Tami replied.
Linda was disappointed. She had hoped her son would be more aggressive about this. It was not in her nature to instigate such things. "Did you and he… well, you know. After you left the bathroom, I saw you and your brother go to his room. Did you and he… like in the woods?"
Tami giggled again, placing her hand on her mother's thigh. Her warm hand rested just below the hem, and Linda shivered. "You mean, did Greg fuck me again, Mother?" she asked bluntly.
For just a moment, Linda felt embarrassed, but she fought it off. Yes, she whispered. "That's what I mean."
"He fucked me," Tami giggled. "He fucked me too!"
Hearing the words her daughter said sent a stab of pleasure racing about her pelvis. She began to breathe faster, her breasts lifting and falling. She placed her hand atop her daughter's, there on her thigh. "Did you tell him what I did, with you… in the bathroom?"
Her eyes shining brightly, a big smile on her face, Tami nodded.
"What did he say about that?"
"He doesn't believe me."
Tami ran her hand under her mother's skirt, sliding it along the warm thigh, her fingers between them. She fondled up and down, feeling her mother grow warm. Without hesitation, she slipped her fingers high, and Linda opened her bees. Tami brushed at her mother's cunt hair, then gently rubbed the clit. They gazed at each other, both with a smile of anticipation.
Linda placed her arm around her daughter's shoulders and drew her close, their lips pressing together. It was a long kiss, a heated kin. Tami's small tongue darted out, and Linda sucked gently at it, then harder as her passion flared. Tami, with her tongue in her mother's mouth, slipped her finger up Linda's cunt and began to fuck in and out. Linda twisted her bottom on the seat, whimpering in pleasure. She ran her hand over Tami's lightly concealed breasts, squeezing each in turn. Slipping the halter down, she exposed the flawless, spongy breasts, and twisted the rigid nipples gently.
The shuffle of Greg's feet broke them apart.
He stood just in the doorway, looking at his mother and sister. Tami grinned at her brother. Linda pulled her daughter's finger out of her pussy and placed the hand on her thigh. Her eyes moved down his body, and she saw the delicious lump there.
Greg slipped into the opposite seat, staring at his mother. Linda twisted nervously, then said in a hesitant voice, "Let me out, Tami."
Tami stood up, the halter dangling about her small waist, her breasts invitingly naked. Linda slipped from the seat and moved on shaking legs to the sink. They had stacked their dinner dishes there, and she began to wash them. She felt excited, but could not look at her son right now. He had seen them kissing, saw her fondle Tami's breasts, and he knew she had sucked his sister's cunt. It was out now, there were no secrets, and still she felt unable to look at him. She had seen his cock in his pants, the way it bulged out, and knew her son was half hard as he stood there, looking at them.
She heard Tami and Greg whispering softly, but the words did not come to her clearly. She shifted her feet about, her breath catching in her throat and making her gasp.
"…if you wanna see," she heard Tami say.
She felt a movement behind her, and shivered. Then the warm hand of Tami was caressing her bottom. Linda's heart beat swiftly, and she stopped washing the plate in her hand. She gazed straight ahead, out the window at the sink, her lips parted and nostrils flaring.
Linda felt her skirt being lifted behind, and she shivered again. Tami was raising her skirt, exposing her naked ass to Greg.
"See?" she heard her daughter say. "No panties."
Tami held her mother's skirt high, and Linda knew her naked ass was fully revealed to her son. Knowing he was looking at it sent trembles of delight throughout her, and she shook slightly. She stood very still, breathing deeply, waiting.
She felt Tami's warm little hand caress her naked buttocks, and she shifted from foot to foot.
Greg gazed at his mother's naked bottom, his cock throbbing in full hardness now. The flesh was smooth, without a blemish, round and alluring. The crack between her ass-cheeks tantalized him, and he rubbed at his cock as his sister fondled Linda's ass.
"I told you Mother didn't mind," Linda heard her daughter saying. "I told you, didn't I?"
"Yeah," she heard her son grunt.
Just knowing that her son was staring at her naked made Linda's pussy swell and pulsate. She felt Tami's finger tracing up and down the crack of her ass, then a warm palm cupped a check, squeezing it.
"Wanna feel it, Greg?" Tami asked. "Wanna feel Mother's ass? Come on and touch it. It's nice and round and warm."
Linda waited, holding her breath, hoping that Greg would do it. But he didn't.
"Afraid?" Tami said. "Turn around, Mother. Let Greg see your pussy."
She let her daughter's hands turn her, and she stood facing her son now. She kept her eyes lowered shyly as Tami held her dress high. She could feel her son's eyes burn on her body.
Greg gazed at the thick bush of his mother's pubic hair, and his cock throbbed powerfully. Linda lifted her eyes just enough to see him rubbing at it, and she wished he would pull it out, wanting to see it again. As if understanding she heard her daughter say, "Take your cock out, Greg. There isn't any reason to hide it now, is there? Come on, take your prick out and let us see it."
Linda watched her son pull the zipper of his pants, then his cock was free. Her breathing increased as she gazed at it, seeing the smoothly swollen head, dripping already, the thick shaft.
"Come on and touch her," Tami urged her brother. "Mother won't mind if you feel her up will you, Mother? You don't care if Greg feels your pussy, do you?"
Linda heard herself saying, as if from a distance, "No… I don't mind."
Greg was on his feet, his cock waving proudly as he approached. He stood before his mother and moved his hand to her cunt… Linda trembled as he caressed the soft hair, then slipped his hand between her thighs, cupping her pussy.
Then Tami lifted her mother's hand, and Linda found herself gripping hot son's cock. She was amazed at the thickness of it, the power that throbbed there. Slowly, without her daughter's urgings, she began to jack her son's cock back and forth, squeezing it tightly in her fist. It was like a dream to Linda, some dream that was unreal. But it was real, she was jacking her son's cock, he was feeling her cunt, and her daughter was standing there next to her, her pretty breasts revealed and watching with huge, excited eyes.
She felt Tami's hands on the buttons of her dress, then the dress was sliding down, pooling at her feet. Linda stood in beautiful nakedness before her two children, shy but excited. Her hand continued to jack Greg's cock, the dress dangling from her wrist.
Greg brought his other hand up and began to fondle her breasts, tweaking the nipple, causing Linda to groan with desire. Her daughter caressed the other tit, one hand rubbing about her trembling ass. Greg's cock seemed to grow harder in her fist, and she began to pump on it faster. He was seeping, and the juices burned her palm.
"What…" she whispered softly, "what are you going to do… with me?"
Tami grinned. "Greg wants to fuck you, Mother."
"He… does?"
She felt her son's finger slip up her twat and in and out and she held his prick tightly, whimpering with passion. She knew her children could guide her, control her, make her do anything they wanted. She was helpless in their hands.
"Get down, Mother," Tami urged, pulling at her. "Get down on the floor and let him fuck you!"
Linda dropped to her knees, then sprawled onto her back. She lay limp and loose, staring at her son's cock. She watched dreamily as he let his pants fall and stepped from them. His balls were so lovely, she thought, with that wiry hair. Her daughter was on her knees at her side, spreading her thighs wide.
"Come on, Greg!" Tami urged hotly. "Fuck Mother!"
Greg moved between her wide-spread thighs, his cock jerking up and down. Linda lifted her naked buttock, offering her pussy to her son. She lifted hr arms to him. "Come on, darling," she murmured. "It's all right. I want it… want it badly. You can… fuck me."
Tami, excited, squealed, "Let me stick your cock in her cunt, Greg! Let me!"
She grabbed her brother's prick, and she brushed the big head up and down her mother's burning pussy, pressing it against her exposed clit.
"Ooooo," Linda whimpered. "Hurry! Oh, God… hurry! Put it in me, Greg! Stick your cock up my cunt! Fuck me, darling…! Oh, please, fuck me! Fuck me hard… fast! Please, baby, fuck me!"
She lifted her legs, bending them at the knees. She raised her hips to him, and the head of his cock slipped between the hairy lips of her pussy. She sighed heavily, and felt his prick stuff deeply into her twat. She closed her thighs about his hips, and felt her daughter's hand captured between her pussy and the base of her son's prick.
"…ohhhhh!" Linda mewled, her hips bouncing now. "Fuck it… fuck it! Doug… baby… Greg! Fuck me! Oh, God… fuck the shit out of me, Greg! Ahhhh, I've wanted it for so long! Fuck me… really fuck me!"
Greg stabbed his prick in and out of his mother's pussy, holding himself up with his arms. He looked between them and saw her cunt smashing up and down in matching movements.
"Fuck her good, Greg!" Tami cried. "Fuck Mother good!"
His cock felt gripped by a slippery, hot hand. There was a nipping sensation on his prick, one that he had not felt with his sister. His balls slapped against his mother's upturned ass, and somehow Linda managed to get a hand down there and was puffing and squeezing his balls. Her other hand was running up and down Tami's inside thigh, brushing at the crotch of her tight shorts, cupping and squeezing, then onto Tami's thigh.
"Ohhhh… ohhhhh!" Linda mewled as she thrashed about. "So good… so fucking good! It's never been… this good, before! Ahhhhh, baby, fuck me good! Fuck me with your beautiful hard cock! Ream Mother's cunt… stretch Mother's pussy! Ahhhhhh… deep… so fucking deep! I love it… love it… love it!"
Her naked ass bounced and writhed, thrashed and churned. Her hand tugged at his balls, her other squeezing Tami's crotch, racing up to feel of a small, tight breast, down again to fondle the inner thighs, over Tami's crotch again.
Linda felt her orgasm steaming to the surface. She yelped in delight, slamming her pussy up hard. Greg thought she was going to tear his balls off, but the sensation was fantastic. His mother's pussy was so slippery and hot, as tight as Tami's. She wiggled her as beautifully, he thought, fucking him as much as he was fucking her.
"I'll come!" Linda wailed, toning her head from side to side in ecstasy. "You're going to make me come, darling! Ohhhh, I can feel it… deep inside… ready to burst! Ahhhh, fuck… fuck… fuck me… fuck me hard, deep, fast! So sweet… so Goddamn fucking sweet!"
Tami's eyes were huge and glassy as she watched, her little pussy boiling. She dug her fingers into her mother's breasts, clawing at her brother's bobbing us.
"I'm coming!" Linda squealed, grinding her crotch furiously into her son's driving prick. "Ohhhh, I'm coming! Ahhhhh, so good… so fucking good! Fuck me, Greg… you're making me come! Making me… come!"
Greg gritted his teeth as his prick jerked about inside his mother's clenching pussy. Then with a loud grunt, he spurted cum into her, splashing it at the slippery walls of her twat. Linda churned faster, furiously.
"Ooooo, I feel you, darling!" she yelped. "I feel your cock coming! Your prick is coming in me… right in my cunt! Ahhhhh, fuck… it's… it's wonderful, fantastic, beautiful! You're fucking me and coming in me and you're my son and I love you and… fuck me!"
Linda panted heavily. Her hand fell from his balls, and Greg slipped his prick from her clinging pussy and sat back, breathing harshly. "I did it!"
"You sure did!" Linda exclaimed, her face radiant. "You fucked me, Greg."
Tami sat on her heels, grinning happily. After they had regained normal breathing, Linda got to her feet and stood there, grinning unashamedly at her children. She squeezed her naked breasts, her head back, murmuring in pleasure and happiness. Tami hugged her mother tightly, kissing her on the lips. "Are you happy, Mother?"
"Oh, yes!" Linda giggled like a child. "I'm so happy!"
"Can Greg fuck you again?"
"He can fuck me anytime he wants!" Linda breathed. "Oh, yes… any time he wants it, I'm ready!"
Tami peeled her tight shorts off, kicking them halfway across the kitchen floor. "Not all the time, though. He's gotta fuck me sometime, Mother."
Linda hugged her daughter tightly, her hands clutching the small cheeks of her ass. "You, too, darling," she said. "He can fuck you, too."
Greg was grinning broadly at his mother and sister. He pulled his shirt off, wanting to be naked the way they were. Getting to his feet, he hugged his mother and sister, a hand on each ass.
"I think we it going to be much happier, now," Linda said, laughing. "We are going to have so much fun! I've got some beautiful ideas."
"What kind, Mother?" Tami asked.
"Oh, delicious ideas," Linda replied, trembling as she remembered all those tormenting desires she had. "Things I'm sure you'll enjoy. Ohhhh, we can do… everything!"



CHAPTER SEVEN


Late in the morning, Tami and Greg woke up. They were still wrapped in each other's arms. Tami giggled and kissed her brother softly on his lips. Her small hand crept down to his cock, cupping it. Greg, momentarily startled, looked around. "What happened to Mom?"
"She probably got up early," Tami replied, stroking his cock with a loose, but warm fist.
Greg's prick swelled beneath the caressing hand of his sister. He began to fondle her lovely little breasts, breathing faster. Rolling to his back, his cock stood throbbingly hard in Tami's hand. He watched her fist pump him, then she placed her head on his chest, blocking his vision. He could feel her hot breath on his flesh, and it increased his desire.
Tami gazed down at his cock, cupping his balls and tugging them gently. The head of his prick looked very smooth, very beautiful to her. Her free hand slipped down to hold a cheek of his ass, and she once more pumped his cock, slowly jacking him. Aiming his prick toward her face, she saw the piss hole was wide, seeping a clear fluid.
Sliding her head downward onto his tight stomach, she looked long and hard at his cock, then ran the tip of her tongue over the oozing hole. She heard her brother sigh, felt a slight tremor of his stomach.
Again she looked at his cock, then raised her head. She gazed at his prick for a long moment, her breath coming now in short gasps. Greg stared down, anticipating. His sister's tongue darted forth and she licked the full length of his cock, starting at his balls and running it to the smoothly swollen head. She passed her tongue over the sensitive head, then back down the side, feeling it throb powerfully. She held his balls as she licked every inch of his hard prick, soft murmurs coming from her lips.
Bringing her knees under her body, her naked little ass waved tantalizingly in the air. Her sweet, firm breasts jiggled slightly as she ran her tongue about his cock.
"That feels good, Tami," Greg grunted.
"Of course it does, silly," she giggled up at him, stroking his prick in a tight fist. Her tongue fluttered about, the head, making him shiver in delight. Then, still gripping his prick at the base, Tami opened her lips and dropped her face to him. Greg saw her lips close about the head of his prick, felt the moist hotness of her mouth. He shuddered with ecstasy.
"Are you going to suck me, Tami?" he asked. "Are you going to suck my cock off now?"
"Mmmmmm," she answered, unable to speak. Her mouth was stuffed with his hard-on, having very little room for her tongue to move.
Greg saw her struggling to suck more of his prick into her mouth. But he was too big, and her mouth too small. All Tami could manage was the head and possibly half an inch more. She held her lips still on his cock, but very tightly, and jacked up and down with her fist. He could feel her hot tongue sliding about the piss hole, and he lifted his hips, trying to thrust more of his prick into her mouth. It was impossible.
Tami began to suck up and down on what she could get into her mouth, gripping his cock hard. She made soft gurgles as she sucked him, her eyes gleaming. Her wet tongue flew about, tasting and licking.
Then she held her lips tight about the head of his prick again, not moving her head. She jacked on his cock fast, her tongue swirling about the piss hole.
"Ahhhhhhhh, shit!" Greg murmured in pleasure. "That's good, Tami!"
"Mmmmm," she answered.
Greg reached out and, ran his hand over her waving ass. Tami wiggled her buttocks for him, twisting about so he could feel of her better. He ran his hand up and down the back of her thigh, probed into her furry pussy, over her ass again. His hand increased Tami's passion, and she began to suck furiously on his cock, her tongue beating and licking at the piss hole. She jacked his cock swiftly, squeezing it hard.
Tami loved the hot hardness in her mouth, loved the smoothness of his cock head as her tongue licked at it. Sucking his cock was fantastic to her, almost as good as having it up her cunt, she thought. Her naked body was shaking almost as much as her brother's.
"Oh, wow!" Greg yelped as she sucked him. "Ohhhh, that's it, Tami! Suck hard… suck my cock!"
Tami started to suck him faster. Her small fiat beat up and down, pounding at the base and banging into her sucking lips above. Greg, although his eyes were glazed, watched her full lips stretching about his prick, her fist jack him. He could feel his discharge rumbling about in his balls. For a moment he didn't know what to do. Should he tell his sister he was about to come, or should he keep quiet and come in her mouth? Would she get pissed off at him if he came in her mouth?
While he tried to decide, his cum roared up through his cock and gushed thickly into his sister's sucking mouth.
Tami felt his cock lurch, swell even more. Then her mouth was filled with the white, thick juice. Her eyes went wide, and a muffled squeal bubbled from her tight lips. Her tongue was twisting at his hole when he spewed the glob of jizz, and it coated her tongue before she knew what had happened. But the taste of his cum overwhelmed her. Squealing from deep in her throat, she jacked his cook in a fury, sucking hard and licking at his piss hole as he came.
Her mouth filled time and again, and she trembled with the pleasure of having him come off into her mouth. She continued sucking his cock even when the flow stopped, her tongue licking lightly now on the head. Her eyes twinkled up at him as he became soft between her lips. With a last lick at his prick, she lifted her mouth, creating a powerful suction, letting his prick flop from her lips.
She giggled as she wiped her hand across her lips. "Was that good, Greg?"
"Oh, shit!" he moaned. "God, fantastic is more like it!"
Tami giggled again, and dropped her face to kiss his limp prick. Her tongue came out again, and she licked all about his cock, then over his balls. Greg twisted from her.
"What's wrong?" Tami asked.
"Nothing. I just feel… you know, a little touchy right now."
He watched his sister stand next to the bed, gazing at her rounded ass and flawless breasts. He thought she was the most beautiful girl in the world. Tami turned and moved toward the door, her sweet ass bouncing beautifully. After she was gone, he got up and searched about for his clothes, then remembered they were probably still on the floor in the kitchen. He located his jeans, took them to the bathroom and showered.
Going to the living room, he saw his sister sitting in the chair. She had dressed in a summer frock, her hair in a ponytail again. Then he saw his mother.
Linda was asleep on the couch. Her robe was open, her luscious tits exposed. She had one leg over the side of the couch, foot on the floor. The other was on the couch, knee resting on the back. She was breathing evenly in her sleep.
Tami pointed a finger and giggled softly.
Moving further into the room, Greg could see his mother's pussy totally revealed. The hair was thick and curly, her cunt lips pink and moist.
"Should we wake her up?" Tami whispered.
"Maybe we better let her sleep," he replied. "She's sure pretty!"
"I wanna wake her up," Tami said.
"She might get mad, Tami," he warned. "You know how she always yells at us in the morning. Especially if we make a lot of noise."
"She won't get mad," Tami said. "Not now. You haven't forgot about last night, have you?"
Greg grinned. "Hell, no!"
"Then let's wake her up," Tami insisted. "It's almost ten o'clock and time to get up anyway."
"Not me," Greg said, still fearful.
Tami jumped to her feet. "Okay, I will." She looked at her mother, an impish smile on her face. "But I'm gonna do it my way."
Tami dropped to bet knees at Linda's side and very gently began to fondle those upstanding breasts. It was exciting to Greg, watching his sister do this. When he saw Tami slowly take a nipple into her mouth and begin to suck on it gently, he became more excited.
Linda stirred, but did not wake up.
Tami sucked on her mother's nipple for a short time, then pulled her lips away. "It isn't like your cock, but sweet just the same," she whispered to her brother.
She moved on her knees to her mother's wide spread leg. She stared into the hairy twat, her nostrils flaring as she breathed harshly. "I'm gonna kiss her cunt," she said slowly. "I'm gonna kiss Mother's pussy!"
"You better not," Greg warned.
"She kissed mine," Tami reminded him. "Didn't I tell you last night she kissed my pussy for me?"
Unknown to Greg and Tami, Linda was awake.
She listened to them, silently urging Tami to kiss her pussy. She kept her breathing even, but it was a struggle. There was a burning sensation in her cunt, and she wanted very much to feel her daughter's lips and tongue on her pussy.
Tami placed her warm little hand on her mothers thigh, moving it slowly along the smooth inner surface, going closer and closer to that hair-lined snatch. "I'm gonna kiss her twat… I'm gonna wake her up that way!"
Greg slipped up close. His cock was throbbing again inside his jeans. He watched his sister kiss their mother on the thigh, then use the tip of her tongue to lick lightly upward. He dropped to his knees at his mother's side, his eyes wide as he watched Tami's face come close to Linda's cunt.
Tami pulled her mother's pussy lips apart, revealing the moist pinkness, the pointed clit. She pressed her lips to the clitoris lightly, kissing it.
Linda fought hard to remain still. Then she felt a hand on her breast, and from slitted eyes saw her son fondling it. She bubbled with pleasure as he lowered his face and began to suck on her nipple. The hot breath of her daughter fanned at her now steaming pussy, and she was losing her battle to hold still. She wondered why she was doing it anyway. After yesterday, she had no reason to pretend sleep.
She lifted her hand and placed it on the back of her son's head pressing down. "Mmmm, darling," she murmured. "That's nice. Suck my nipple, baby!"
Greg pulled up. "You're awake, Mom!"
"How could I be asleep when you and Tami are doing such sweet, wonderful things to me?"
"I told you she wouldn't yell at us," Tami giggled.
Linda reached down and placed her hand atop her daughter's head, bringing her face into her pussy. "Of course I wouldn't yell at you. When you wake me up so nicely, why should I? Ohhhhh, sweetheart… kiss my pussy!"
Tami kissed her mother's cunt loudly, giggling as she did so. Then she pulled the lips wide, and lapped her tongue over the moist lips, tasting. Greg, with his face twisted so he could watch his sister, began to pull at his mother's nipple with a strong suction, flapping his tongue about the rubbery tip.
Linda writhed as the pleasure filled her. She held her son's face into her spongy breast, her daughter's against her pussy. She twisted her hips, bouncing her cunt into the pretty face of Tami. "Suck me, Tami," she urged in a thick voice. "Ohhhhh, suck my cunt! Chew my nipple, Greg…! What a wonderful way to wake up! Lick me, darling… suck me! Oooooo, so sweet… so fucking sweet!"
Greg devoured his mother's nipple, clutching her other breast in his hand. Tami, gripping her mother's hips now, licked wantonly at the pulsing twat, her tongue thrusting in and out, then over the swollen clitoris. She loved the hotness of her mothers creamy thighs pressing against her face.
Her hips began to churn as the sweetness swelled in her stomach. She pressed at her daughter's head, almost smothering the poor girl. But Tami did not mind. She was enjoying licking her mother's cunt, finding it as pleasurable as sucking on Greg's prick. Her tongue dipped as deeply as she could force it up her mother's twat. She fucked it in and out, then licked up to swirl about the clitoris.
"Ooooo, baby!" Linda hissed. "I like that… the way you fuck into me, then lick my clit! Ohhhh, honey… so good, so fucking good!"
Greg sucked harshly at his mother's nipple now, his cock straining against the front of his jeans. He reached down and opened his pants, freeing his hard-on. He managed to get his mother's hand, and brought it to his prick. He closed his mother's fingers about his throbbing cock.
"Oh, yes!" Linda gurgled. "You're so hard, baby! Ohhh, your prick is so hard! Mmmmm, I love it… this big cock of yours!"
Her fist jacked back and forth as he sucked her nipple. She bounced and writhed her naked ass on the cushions, shoving her wet, hot cunt into her daughter's hungry face.
"Ahhhhh, so sweet, you two!" Linda whimpered. "So sweet! Suck my pussy, Tami! Suck my nipple, Greg! Ooooo, suck me… suck me! Suck everything! Suck my cunt and suck my nipple and suck me… suck me!"
Tami shot her tongue deep into her mother's pussy, darting it back and forth, her nose pressing upon the swollen clitoris. The hot taste of her mother's cunt was fantastic to her. Her fingers dug into her mother's writhing hips harshly as she tongue-fucked, thrilled by the way Linda slammed her crotch into her mouth.
"Suck my cunt… lick my pussy! Eat my snatch, my twat, my pussy… cunt! Tongue-fuck my cunt, Tami! Fuck me with your sweet, cunt sucking tongue! Oh… ohhhhh! Beautiful, Tami!"
Her ass whirled, banging brutally against her daughter's lips. Tami sucked and licked furiously, not minding the harshness. Greg moved to his mother's other nipple, drawing it into his mouth. Linda's hand jacked his cock so swiftly, it was almost uncoordinated. She loved the powerful throb of it, the smooth, swollen head, the slippery juices that coated her palm. Her grip on his prick was like a vise.
"Ooooo… you'll make me come!" Linda yelped. "You two are going to make me come! Eat me… suck me… lick me! Ohhhhh, my cunt is burning up, Tami! Fuck me with your tongue! Fuck me… make me come!"
Linda gripped her son's cock hard, her hand not moving now. Her hips danced lewdly as she ground her pussy into the face of her daughter. She moaned loudly, then her naked body shuddered, then went stiff. "Ooooo! I'm coming! Oh, fuck… I'm coming!"
Her head bounced up and down on the couch, the muscles of her flat stomach rippling. Her pussy convulsed with ecstatic sensations as Tami sucked furiously on Linda's swollen clit, her tongue lapping swiftly over the tip.
Finally, Linda sat up on the couch. She smiled at her children. Tami sat on her heels, a big grin on her pretty face. Greg was sitting on the floor, his cock bursting. He was holding his prick in a tight fist. Linda gazed over the slim thighs of her daughter, knowing Tami was hot.
"Why did you two dress?" Linda asked. "I mean, if this was going to happen, why get dressed?"
"We didn't know if this would happen, Mother," Tami said. "We weren't sure what you would feel like today."
"Well, you know now, don't you?" She stood up, her robe wide open, her breasts and pussy revealed. She did not feel ashamed now. "Anyone hungry this morning?"
They both nodded. "I've got a hard-on," Greg said.
"Who would have noticed?" his mother laughed. "Can it keep, darling? Until after breakfast?"
He nodded.
Linda prepared breakfast, and they devoured the meal hungrily. Linda wore her robe, but let it hang open, feeling free and happy this way. Her children could not keep their eyes off her thrusting tits, or the dark bush of her pussy when she was facing them. After the kitchen was clean, Linda asked, "Will David be over later?"
"I don't know," Tami said. "Why, Mother? Do you want him to be here?" She gave her mother a knowing grin.
Linda felt a blush creep over her face. "He's… nice," she murmured.
"We know," Tami teased.
"I should be ashamed of myself, shouldn't I?" Linda smiled. "But, you know, I'm not in the least bit ashamed."
She stood at her son's shoulder, her arm around him. Greg lifted his hand and rubbed at her pussy. Linda leaned down and kissed his forehead. "Don't you get enough pussy, baby?"
"Not me!" he said.
"Still have that hard-on?" she asked him, leaning down to run her hand over his cock. "Ahhhh! You sure do!"
Linda let the robe fall from her arms. She stood naked before them, letting them gaze upon her body. Then she turned and walked from the kitchen, her rounded ass swaying invitingly. Tami and Greg followed their mother into the living room. Greg poked a finger at her ass, making his mother squeal in surprise. She whirled about and made a grab for his cock. Greg ran from her, laughing. Tami grabbed for his arm as he went past, and jerked him to the floor. As he fell, Tami was on top of him, her skirt flying about her hips, her curvy ass gleaming.
Linda laughed. "That's it, Tami! Show him who's strongest!"
Greg and Tami wrestled about the floor, laughing. Greg grabbed a handful of his sister's naked ass and dug his fingers into the firm flesh. Tami yelped and jerked at his cock.
"Bite it, Tami!" Linda shouted. "Bite his cock!"
"Hey! That's not fair!" Greg yelled as his sister tried to get his prick into her mouth. "You're supposed to suck it, not bite it!"
"Then suck it, Tami!" Linda urged. "Suck his cock! Suck your brother's hard cock!"
Tami managed to get her lips around his prick. Greg went still, holding her face between his hands.
Linda watched for a moment, then dropped to her knees and began to pull her son's jeans down. She removed them from his feet, and sprawled out on her stomach. She kissed the hairy balls as Tami sucked his cock. They stared into each other's eyes. Linda sucked her son's balls into her mouth as Tami took his prick.
"Ohhhhh, great!" Greg hollered. "Suck me… oh, suck! Suck my balls, Mom! Suck my cock, Tami! Oooo… Wow!"
Linda lifted her mouth, her eyes glowing as she watched Tami sucking the swollen head of Greg's prick. "Here," she said huskily, "let me suck his cock!"
Tami sucked away, and saw her mother close her lips about Greg's hard prick. Her eyes went wide when she saw her mother take the full length into her mouth.
"Golly… all of it!" she murmured. "You can suck all of his cock, Mother!"
Linda nodded her head, sucking up and down on her son's prick, her eyes glowing. She ran her tongue about the dripping head, creating hot suction. Then down she went, swallowing Greg's prick all the way once more, her nose pressed into the wiry hair at the base. Tami tugged at her brother's balls, leaning down close to watch her mother suck.
"Golly, I wish I could suck it all that way!" Tami squealed, pulling on Greg's balls. "I wish I could take all of it in my mouth!"
Linda was sucking greedily on her son's prick, thinking Greg's cock was so much tastier than David's. It was larger, that was for sure. Her lips slipped smoothly and tightly up add down the throbbing shaft.
And the sound of the doorbell startled them.
"Oh, my God!" Linda yelped. She jumped to her feet, looking toward the door wildly. "David? Could it be David?"
"I'll look," Tami said, running to the door and peeking through the small window. "Oh! It's Daddy!"
"Oh, God!" Linda moaned, racing from the room. "Hurry… get some clothes on! Oh, why did he have to come here now! Goddamn… he mustn't see us this way! Hurry, get some clothes on!"
Linda was in a panic as she put on a pair of shorts and thin blouse. She hoped Greg and Tami would be composed when their father was admitted into the house. She hoped her own expression would not tell him what she had been doing.
Feeling as if she wanted a hole to crawl into, she went back to the living room and was glad to see her children weren't there. Opening the door, she said in a well-controlled voice, "Come in, Frank."



CHAPTER EIGHT


Linda was extremely nervous as she sat in the living room talking to her ex-husband. She kept glancing at the door, hoping Greg and Tami would be fully dressed when they greeted their father. She hoped, desperately, that Tami would pull on a pair of panties.
So much had happened in just a few days, Linda's mind was still whirling. She just knew Frank could see it all on her face, and she kept her eyes averted from his.
"You're beautiful, Linda," Frank said, "but you were always beautiful to me."
"Please, Frank," she protested, crossing her legs, "don't start that."
"You know I still love you, don't you?"
"Frank, I don't want to…"
"Hi, Daddy!" Tami said happily, running into the room and jumping into her father's lap, hugging him as she planted a moist kiss on his cheek.
"Hi, baby," he grinned proudly as he hugged her small body tightly.
"Hello, Dad," Greg said from the doorway.
Linda looked at her son quickly, her eyes searching the front of his pants. Greg didn't have a hard-on, and she sighed with relief. But she saw that Tami's skirt was high. However, the flash of pink panties relieved her, too. At least they had gained control, she thought.
"I thought the kids might like to go to the park with me today," Frank said, his arm around Tami's waist. "I haven't seen them in a few days, you know."
"I'll go," Tami smiled at her father, kissing him wetly on the cheek again. Linda frowned slightly when she saw her daughter wiggle her bottom into Frank's lap.
"Greg?" Frank looked at his son.
"I… well, Dad," he said, looking at his mother. "I don't feel very well. My stomach is upset."
"Oh! I hope it isn't anything serious," Frank said.
"No, just upset, that's all," Greg said, sitting next to his mother.
"Well, maybe in a few days," Frank replied, "you and I can take in a ball game."
"Sure, Dad."
Frank's eyes ran over Linda's long, shapely thighs. Linda squirmed beneath his gaze, knowing what he was thinking. Every time he had looked at her in this particular way, she knew he wanted her. A pink flush came over her cheeks. Frank sighed.
He shoved his daughter from his lap. "Well, baby," he said to Tami, "it looks like you have a date with the old man."
"That's fine with me," Tami giggled.
Frank got to his feet, looked at Linda once more. Linda detected the wistful expression in his eyes, and her blush grew. Why can't I tell him? she thought. Why can't I tell Frank I love him, want him to do all those nice things to me, with me? Oh, if he knew what I've been doing with Tami and Greg, he'd kill me! Why can't I do them with Frank?
Frank slapped his daughter playfully on the ass. "We might as well go, baby."
Linda walked them to the door, her legs weak. Frank turned to her, and before she could react, he had kissed her lightly on the lips.
"Oh!" Linda gasped, gazing up at him. "You shouldn't do that, Frank."
"But why not?" he asked softly.
"Because… because I don't want you to," she replied softly, her voice shaking. "We're not married any longer, you know."
He sighed. "Yes, I know."
Linda watched them enter his car. She frowned slightly as she saw Tami's skirt slide high, her slender thighs exposed. After she closed the door, she turned to her son, giving a sigh of relief. She had held herself under tight control, and now she slumped against the door.
"That was close," she said. "Too close."
"Yeah," Greg replied.
Linda held up her arms. "Come here, baby," she murmured.
Greg moved to his mother, wrapping his arms about her tightly. His face was even with hers, and his lips pressed to hers tightly. Linda's hands moved down her son's back, clutching at his ass. She pulled him tight into her pubic area, grinding against him. "You know what I want, don't you, darling?" she whispered into his ear.
"Yeah!" he grunted, sliding his hands down to her tightly clad buttocks. "The same thing I want."
"Mmmmmm!" Linda moaned as he squeezed her ass. "Nice."
Greg's cock swelled, and she slipped a hand between them, rubbing at it. "I like it when you're nice and hard, Greg. You have such a large cock."
She pulled from him and slipped to her knees. Her fingers worked feverishly at his fly. She pulled his pants open, slipped her hand into the gaping fly and pulled his cock free.
"Ooooo, so beautiful!" she cooed, stroking it with both hands. "It's so hard, baby! So hard and sweet!"
She planted moist kisses on his prick, moaning softly. Greg looked down at his mother, her dark eyes glowing up at him as she opened her mouth and sucked his prick deep. He placed his hand on top of her head, urging her to suck him.
"Suck me, Mom! Suck my cock!"
"Oooo, yes!" she whimpered thickly. "I will, Greg! I will suck your cock! Ohhhh, I love it… Just love your beautiful hard prick!"
She sucked back and forth on her son's cock, her tongue flying hotly, tasting the seeping juices, swallowing and sucking. Her mind flared with erotic pleasure as his prick throbbed against her lips and tongue. She gripped his ass with her hands, pulling him into her mouth, her eyes wide, looking up at him.
His mother's mouth was wet and hot, tight on his prick. He began to fuck into her mouth, seeing her lips stretch. With each thrust, Linda's eyes rolled, and a soft murmur of delight escaped her lips. Pulling from his prick, she pressed her cheek against it, looking up at him passionately.
"Fuck me, Greg," she whispered in a thick voice. "Fuck me, please!"
"You have to take your shorts off, Mom," he said, his own voice as thick as hers. "You have to take them off."
"No… I mean in my mouth!" she cried. "I want you to fuck me in my mouth!"
"Sure," he replied.
"Oooooo, sweet!" Linda gurgled, pressing her cheek against his throbbing cock. "You're so sweet to me! I want you to fuck my mouth, darling! You know, the way you would fuck me in my cunt! I want you to stab your hard prick into my mouth and fuck me and come!"
Her mouth opened wide, and Greg stuffed his hard cock into it. Linda closed her lips tightly around it, her eyes gazing up, waiting. Greg placed his hands on her cheeks, then thrust slowly inward, driving his cock to her throat. Linda moaned in ecstasy, her hands digging into his ass.
"Mmmmmm! Ahhhhhmmmmm!"
As the wet heat seared his prick, Greg began to fuck faster. Linda mewled in passion, bringing her hands to his pants. Greg stopped fucking her mouth as she opened his pants and pulled them down. With his pants at his feet, he started fucking into her mouth once again. His balls slapped at his mother's chin, her nose tickled by the wiry hair.
"Ooommmmmm!" Linda mewled. She gripped her son's naked ass again, her fingers digging into the crack. She rubbed one finger deep, pressing it at his tight asshole. The brutal way he slammed into her mouth thrilled Linda, making her shake. It was another one of her fantasies, having a cock fucking her mouth as if it were her cunt. Her lips were being bruised, she knew, and did not care.
She didn't care about anything at this moment. All that mattered was her son's lovely hard prick fucking her mouth, using her mouth like it was her pussy. She rubbed at his asshole, pulling his ass apart, closing the checks again. She held her head still, loving the way he stabbed into her mouth, the swollen head probing at her throat.
"Ahhhhh, Mom!" Greg groaned, fucking faster and harder into her clinging mouth. "Ahhh, hot… so wet! Ah, shit, Mom! Suck my dick… ooohhhhh, suck me off!"
Linda stabbed at her son's asshole as he fucked her mouth, and the finger slipped into the tight opening. Greg gave a groan as his mother's finger plunged up his ass, and held her cheeks tight in his hands as he fucked brutally.
"I'm gonna come, Mom! Ohh… I can't hold it back! I'm gonna come… in your cock-sucking mouth!"
"Mmmmmmm!" Linda moaned.
Greg stabbed into his mother's mouth, held himself tight against her lips, his balls on her chin. Linda felt his cock swell, felt it lurch deep in her mouth, and then he came.
"Oooooo," she gurgled, her throat swallowing furiously. Time and again, her son spurted into her mouth, and Linda trembled and shuddered in ecstasy. The spewing cock thrilled her and her eyes became so blurred she could no longer see. Her cunt was burning, quivering and twitching, and she thought she, too, would come.
But it didn't happen.
Linda burned moist kisses about his cock and balls, licking at his thighs. She buried her face into his crotch as she hugged his pelvis tightly. She whimpered with erotic pleasure, her eyes gazing up into his. While kissing and licking at his cock and balls, her rounded ass swayed in a motion that told of her arousal.
Greg leaned against the door, weak and drained. He caressed his mother's hair as he looked down at her. She was, at that moment, the most beautiful, most desirable woman in the world. She was always beautiful, but she looked more so now.
Linda traced her fingers up the crack of his ass, cupped the cheeks and hugged him tightly again, making soft murmurs of delight.
"God, darling," she whispered huskily, her ass wiggling, "you're so delicious! Ooooo, I loved it! I just loved having your cock in my mouth that way, fucking me! Ohhhhh, baby… I loved it so mush when you came!"
After a while, she stood up and pressed into him. She could feel his cock on her naked thighs, burning her flesh. She offered her lips to his, and Greg kissed her without hesitation. His hands cupped her lovely, springy breasts, feeling her rigid nipples pressing at his palms.
Cooling down a bit, she took him by the hand and pulled him to the bar in the corner. She handed her son a soft drink, taking one for herself. They drank in silence for a moment. Linda remained behind the bar, leaning on it with her elbows. She gazed at him unashamedly, her eyes glowing. She licked the mouth of the bottle suggestively.
Linda's blouse was panty open, and Greg gazed into it, seeing the creaminess of her round breasts, all the way to her nipples. Linda knew her son was looking into her blouse, and it made her happy. Deliberately, she opened the two top buttons, and her breasts were almost fully exposed for him. She grinned wickedly.
"They're pretty, Mom," Greg said, draining his soft drink.
"I'm glad you like my tits, baby," she replied.
"I like all of you," he said. "The whole works… body, breasts, ass, pussy! You're great, Mom! Really great!"
She leaned over to kiss his cheek. "You aren't so bad, yourself," she murmured.
They had a sandwich in the kitchen, then, with unspoken agreement, entered her bedroom. Greg peeled his remaining clothing off, sitting on the side of her bed, watching. Linda turned her back to her son and wiggled out of the tight shorts. He stared at his mother's gleaming ass, seeing the smooth contours, the flawless shape of it. Tami had a beautiful ass, but Greg felt his mother's was more beautiful.
Linda posed nakedly, her arms up and behind her head, fingers clasped. Very slowly, she rolled her hips in a lewd invitation, her tits slinking slightly. Greg's eyes fixed upon the thick bush of her cunt hair, and when Linda arched her pelvis forward, he saw the pink of her pussy through the dark hair. His cock again started to swell into hardness.
Linda wiggled close to him, waving her pelvis near his face. She bumped and ground her hips at him, her breath coming faster. She saw the way his cock started growing and watched it swell into that delightful hard condition she loved so much. Greg reached for her, but she laughed throatily and danced out of his reach. Greg stood up, his fuck waving powerfully, and started for her. But Linda, still laughing in that husky way, skipped from his hands and jumped onto the bed. She pulled her knees beneath her body, her head flat, making her naked, sweet ass arch high into the air. Her feet dangled over the edge of the mattress. Greg stared at his mother, his fist gripping his cock.
He saw the lovely ass-checks spread wide. Linda opened her knees, and her cunt, too, was revealed to him. Linda ran a hand underneath her stomach, cupped her pussy, then inserted a finger into it. Wagging her naked ass, she began to finger-fuck herself, moaning softly.
Greg moved close to his mother's ass, almost hypnotized by the sight. His hand gripped his cock hard, but he didn't move it. The head was swollen and dripping again, his balls pulled in tight at the base. Slipping closer, he rubbed the head of his cock along the back of one thigh.
"Oooooo," Linda cooed, pulling her finger free of the clinging moistness of her pussy. "Ahhhh, baby!"
With her hand out of the way, Greg rubbed the head of his cock about his mother's cunt. He could feel the heat of it, the slipperiness. He brought it upwards and ran it along the crack of her ass.
"Ahhhhhh!" Linda whimpered, waving her naked bottom lewdly. "Oh, yes!"
Leaving his cock in the crack of her ass, Greg placed his hands on each check, trying to close them about his prick. It didn't work, and he lowered his cock.
"I'm going to fuck you, Mom!" he hissed, stabbing his prick into her hot cunt. "I'm going to fuck you!"
"Yes, baby!" she replied, shoving her ass back to meet him. "Fuck me! Stick your beautiful cock in my hot cunt and fuck me! Ooooo, that's it, darling! God, how I love it in me… fucking me… stretching me! Ooooo, so sweet, Greg! So fucking sweet!"
Greg slammed his prick deeply into his mother's pussy, his balls slapping below at the hairy mound. He gripped her naked ass tightly, and began thrusting in and out. Linda cooed and mewled and whimpered, twisting her ass, encouraging him. She clawed at the sheets as her body shivered and shook with the intense pleasure.
Banging in and out of her cunt swiftly, Greg's prick came out, bringing a squeal of protest from his mother. "No… no, Greg! Leave your cock in my pussy! Don't stop fucking me no, for God's sake!"
Greg stabbed forward, but missed her waiting twat. Instead, the head of his cock hit the pucker of his mother's asshole. Linda's body went stiff suddenly, her eyes popping wide. A loud gasp came from her. He started to pull away, but she slammed her ass back with him, yelping, "No! Oh, no! Leave it there, Greg! Oh, God… don't move your cock!"
Puzzled, he stood still, the head of his prick pressed against her asshole, his hands still holding her cheeks.
Linda's passions soared when her son's cock struck her asshole. At first, she had felt a slight pain because it had been such a swift stab, but the pain had felt good to her. It had come as a surprise, but a very pleasant surprise.
They were quiet for a moment, his cock poking against the tightness of her asshole. He waited, and Linda gasped for air, her naked ass wiggling slowly into him.
"Greg, do you…" she said throatily, "darling, would you like to try it this way? Would you like to stick your cock up my ass, darling?"
He looked doubtfully at her whole. "I don't know, Mom. It looks kinda small to me."
"You can!" she hissed in passion, shoving her ass back hard. "You can fuck me in the ass, Greg! Ooooo, I'd like that! Do it to me that way, baby! Fuck Mother up the ass! Ahhhhhh, stick your cock in my asshole, Greg!"
"Well…" he said. Taking his cock at the base, he pressed forward, watching, ready to stop if she screamed.
"Oooooo," Linda whimpered as the pressure grew against her asshole. "Harder, Greg! Shove harder! I want it up my ass… in my hole!"
He shoved, and the round, smooth head of his cock plunged into her ass. He paused, feeling the tight grip her asshole held him in. "It's tight, Mom! Oh, shit, is it tight!"
"Yes, yes!" she mewled, twisting her naked ass. "Ohhh, it is tight! It feels so… so fucking good up my ass!"
Greg, holding himself still, watched in amazement as his mother moved her ass backwards, sliding onto his cock. It didn't seem possible that his prick could enter such a small hole, but her asshole opened for his prick, and then she was pressed into his groin, his cock fully up his mother's asshole.
"Ohhhh, darling!" she mewled, her senses whirling in ecstasy. "You're in my asshole! Oh, God… you have your cock up Mother's asshole! Ahhhhh, it's so fucking good in my ass!"
Standing, unmoving, he stand at his mother's when she began to fuck upon his prick. He watched the pink flesh cling to his prick as she withdrew until only the swollen had was captured. Then she rode down on him again, going slowly, murmuring in pleasure.
"Ahhhh, baby, baby! I love it! I love your cock up my whole! Ohhh, never had it this way before! God, are you hard, darling! Your cock is so fucking hard up my asshole! Fuck me, Greg! Fuck me up the fucking ass! Ohhhh, I love being fucked up the asshole."
He began to move with her, stabbing his prick deep. The heat of her ass, the tightness, was fantastic. It was so much different than her pussy, so much tighter. He watched his mother's ass wiggle and shake, meeting him thrust for thrust. His balls slapped at her wet cunt as he fucked her. There was a flexing sensation around his prick that delighted him. He clawed into her hips with his fingers, holding tightly as he stabbed brutally up her asshole. The faster and deeper he fucked her, the more Linda liked it. She shuddered with passion, her eyes closed tightly.
Having a hard, throbbing cock up her asshole was all it promised to be. She had known it would be good, and it was. Her ass worked with her son, and she babbled incoherently.
"Fuck… up the ass! Fucking in the ass… screwing in the hole… cornholing! Ooooo… fuck Mother's asshole, darling! God… oh, God, is it good! So… fucking full, in my asshole! Ream me, baby, ream my fucking asshole with your sweet, hard cock! Fuck me in the ass…! Ooooo… shit, shit, shit!"
"God, Mom!" he yelled, stabbing up her ass deeply. "Oh, is it good in your asshole! Ahhhhh, tight ass… tight fucking asshole!"
"Yes, yes!" she squealed, wiggling her upthrust ass furiously. "It is good, baby! So fucking good! Ahhhh, darling… baby… honey! Fuck me up the asshole! Ohhhh, I might… I think… Ohhhh, yes! You'll make me come this way, Greg! You'll make me come so fucking much… this way!"
She could feel her cunt throbbing, and it was strange to her. She had nothing in her pussy, yet she knew she was going to come. She had longed to be fucked in the asshole for years, and now it was happening, and it was as good as she had imagined it would be. She flung her ass about, making tight circles with it as her son fucked hardy.
A yelp of ecstasy rippled from her tight lips as her body shook into orgasm, shuddering violently. Her cunt convulsed, and she was certain her asshole did, too. As she came, her asshole closed around his thrusting cock even tighter, and Greg grunted with his impending ejaculation. He pumped fast and hard up her ass, gritting his teeth.
"I'm going to come, Mom!" he shouted.
"Yes, yes!" she answered. "Come, baby! Come in Mother's asshole! I want you to come in my asshole! Ooooo, yes… do it! Come up my fucking asshole, Greg!"
He grunted loudly as his cock lurched, then he spewed semen far up her ass. He held his hips tightly against her naked bottom, his cock spurting again and again. Linda felt the spurting of his prick and bubbled into a second orgasm, squealing loudly in pleasure. Greg trembled and pulled his prick from the grip of her asshole, sinking to the floor.
He breathed harshly, watching his mother's ass wave lewdly. Then she rolled to her side, her eyes closed, nostrils flaring, her breasts heaving up and down. The expression on her pretty face was one of total satisfaction. She was smiling softly, and there were tears glistening on her eyelashes.
"Did it hurt, Mom? Did I hurt you?"
"Oh, no, baby!" she bubbled happily. "You didn't hurt me at all! It… it felt so good! I still feel you in me! No, honey, you didn't hurt me. You made me so happy! I love having your cock up my asshole!"
Recovered somewhat, he crawled up onto the bed with her. Linda wrapped her arms about him, hugging him tightly and burning moist kisses about his young face. He hugged her back, feeling her naked breasts pressing into his chest.
"I love you, Greg," she murmured hotly at his ear. "I love you so you much. You aren't ashamed about us, are you?"
"Shit, no!" he said. "I think it's great, Mom!"
Linda sighed in happiness, snuggling close to him.



CHAPTER NINE


Frank spent the whole day with his daughter, watching her race about the park like a small child. She was a beautiful girl, he thought. Getting to be big, too. He noticed her tits strained at her blouse boldly, the flash of her long, creamy thighs as she bounced about.
Sitting on a park bench and watching her, he knew instinctively that his lovely daughter was not the same as her mother. He was glad for that. He wished things had gone better for he and Linda. He still loved her very much. If only she had not been so damned shy, he thought. If she had been willing to participate in those erotic things he liked, they would still be together. Sex is a funny thing, he thought. It could ruin people, make them unhappy, or happy. Unfortunately, it had made him and Linda unhappy.
He remembered Linda's long thighs, and felt desire for her. There was something about her, something in her eyes, that told him she would be fantastic as a sex partner if she would let herself go. But she wouldn't for some reason. There was a deep mysterious hotness in her eyes; he had seen it many times. He suspected Linda was an erotic person, but could not get her to open up. The divorce had nit him hard, but he could not continue to live with her. Their disagreements concerning sex and his desires had become more than he could bear.
He knew, too, that Linda had not wanted the divorce. She had cried in court, watching him steadily. He had detected a pleading in her moist eyes, a pleading for understanding. But he had failed to read the sign correctly.
Oddly enough, Frank had not gone out immediately after his divorce and searched for willing women. He found himself diving into work, using it as a tool to forget his misery. At night, he lay in bed and remembered all the good times he had with Linda, missing her terribly. He would wake up on the other side of the bed, and knew it was an unconscious search for her.
Frank wanted no other woman. That was strange to him because he wanted wild, uninhibited sex, wanted a woman who would do anything under the sun. But it was not just any woman he wanted – it was Linda. She was so beautiful, so erotic in appearance. And so Goddamn cold in bed!
He saw a resemblance to Linda in his daughter. She looked like a miniature Linda to him. Those eyes were the same, smoldering with erotic promise. She was going to have the same flawless shape. Tam's expressions were the same as her mother's. She had a habit of looking at him from the corner of her eyes, that shy way, but with a hot promise, too. And the way she licked at her lips was a gesture Linda had. Many women licked their lips, but when Linda and Tami did it, it was highly suggestive. It made a man want to stick his cock into their mouth, to fuck them and come off over their tongues and down their throats. Frank new. Linda would be a fantastic cock-sucker if she would only try it once.
He saw the flash of Tami's panties, and it made him wonder if his daughter had been fucked yet. There was something about her that told him she certainly had. She was different today, somehow, in a way he could not figure out. When she had sat on his lap earlier, he had detected a subtle movement of her buttocks against him, a tightening sensation.
He watched Tami closely, speculating. She was a beautiful bundle of sex, he realized. A boy would be out of his mind not to feel her young, ripe body. Tami had everything to turn a guy on, he saw. The fine, firm young breasts, the swelling, curviness of her ass, slender thighs that were so caressable, kissable. And, the expression in her hot eyes.
It was all there, he saw. Everything a man could possibly want in a girl was in his daughter. He felt a pang of jealousy for whatever boy happened to be lucky enough to fuck her. Letting his imagination run freely, he wondered what it would be like to kiss her thighs, lick those creamy inner surfaces up to her fuzzy little snatch. Frank knew Tami's cunt would be sweet and delicious, and he felt a desire to run his tongue up her cunt, to taste it and lick it, feel her pussy convulse about his mouth. His cock started swelling, and he crossed his legs in an attempt to conceal it.
He wondered why he desired his daughter sexually all of a sudden. He didn't want anyone but Linda. At least, until now. Maybe it was because Tami looked so much like her mother. Watching her, he wondered if Tami was deliberately teasing him, and decided he had to be wrong. She had never once indicated a sexual interest in him.
Tami ran up to Frank, leaned over to kiss him on his cheek, then sat down on the grass, leaning against a tree.
"Enjoying yourself, honey?" he asked.
"Oh, yes, Daddy!" she sighed, pulling her knees up to her chest. "I always like being with you, you know that."
With her knees up, the skirt had slipped, and Frank gazed at the smooth backs of her thighs, and he held his breath when he found himself looking at her crotch. He couldn't really see much – just the crotch of her panties and the slight curve of her ass, but it was a real treat, a real pleasure.
His cock was painfully hard in his pants. He felt Tami was not exposing herself deliberately, but she looked so fucking sexy that way. Maybe it was all in innocence, and then again, maybe she was doing it knowing he could see her. But that was silly, he thought. Tami was too young to know about the teasing ways of an older woman. Wasn't she?
"I wish you lived with us again, Daddy," Tami said, sighing. "I miss having you around."
"I miss you, too, Tami," he said. "But your mother and I just couldn't get along."
"Oh, I know," she said.
"Ha… has your mother mentioned our trouble?" he asked hesitantly.
"No," Tami said. "Just what you said; you couldn't get along with each other."
"It's hard for a child to understand," he replied. "But some day, when you're grown up, you will, I'm sure."
"I'm not a child, Daddy! I'm almost grown now!"
As if to prove it, she stood up straight, her shoulders arched back. Her little tits strained forth, her hips slightly jutting. "See!"
He saw. His pulse raced about wildly, and his prick throbbed painfully.
"Yes, baby," he said in a suddenly hoarse voice, "I see. You are growing up, and beautifully so, I might add."
She giggled, and flopped into his lap, her arms about his neck. She buried her face there, kissing him. "Oh, I love you so much, Daddy!"
When she had sat in his lap, he had automatically uncrossed his legs. Tami felt her father's hard-on, and she lifted her eyes and batted her lashes at him. A smile quivered on her lips. Frank felt himself blushing.
"Oh, Daddy!" she giggled, wiggling her bottom against his hard-on. "Wow!"
He tried to push her gently from his lap, but she clung to him, her tight little bottom writhing. He stared at her long and hard. Then he pulled her arms from his neck, looking about hurriedly. "Stop it, Tami!" he hissed, but there was no anger in his voice.
"But Daddy," she giggled letting him move her to his side on the bench, "you like it!"
"That's enough, young lady!" he said, trying to be stem with her, and failing. "What do you think you're doing, anyway?"
Tami pouted at her father, folding her hands in her lap and pretending shyness. But the smile on her full lips betrayed her. She couldn't stifle the giggles that bubbled forth.
"You should be ashamed, Tami," he said.
"Me?" she asked, her eyes huge and mischievous. "I shouldn't be ashamed, Daddy? I don't have that," she pointed into his lap. "You're the one with a…" She paused, then giggled delightfully, "You have the hard-on, Daddy!"
"Tami!" he said, and again failed to show anger. "Stop that kind of talk, you hear me! What's gotten into you?"
She fluttered her lashes at him. "You really wanna know?"
He gazed at her, seeing the sexuality burning in those dark eyes, seeing the wild, uninhibited promises. "I'm not sure I do, Tami," he whispered huskily. "I'm not sure I want to hear your answer."
"Okay," she murmured. "I won't tell you, then."
"I think we better go," he said.
"I don't wanna go yet," Tami protested. "I want to stay with you a while longer, Daddy."
Frank found himself saying, "We can go to… my apartment. For a little while. I should have you home with your mother for dinner."
"You could buy dinner for me," she said. "It would be like a date, Daddy. I could be your girl and you could take me out to dinner."
"What do you know about dates, honey," he said, amused.
"Nothing, really," she admitted. "You know I don't, or can't, go out with boys. I'm too young. But I know, just the same."
"Tell me," he said, still amused.
"Well, I know a boy takes a girl out, maybe to a movie. They get a hamburger and Coke, and if he's old enough to drive and has a car, well… they park and sort of play around."
"You imp!" he laughed. "Come on, let's go before I paddle your bottom right here."
Tami jumped up, thrust her buttocks toward her father, waggling them sweetly. "Go on! Just try and bust my bottom, Daddy!"
Frank slapped her on the ass, making her yelp and grab with both hands. She rubbed her ass, pouting at him. "That hurt, damn it!"
"I mean it to hurt, young lady," he laughed. His hard-on was gone, for which he was glad. He didn't know how they could get to the car with it straining at his pants. Tami ran ahead of him, her skirt flying about her flashing thighs. He again saw the pink of her panties, and found desire for his daughter steaming again.
Tami raced to the car, opened the door and sat on the seat, her feet out. She looked at her father as he approached, then brought her left leg up and into the car. Frank almost stumbled.
Tami did it slowly, and the crotch of her panties was exposed to him. She sat there that way for a long moment, her eyelashes fluttering at her father. Frank sucked in a deep breath and looked off to one side. He did not see the smile on his daughter's face as she closed the door.
He drove to his apartment in silence, wondering about Tami. He was sure she knew what she was doing, but he didn't know why. He knew she was not only willing, but eager, to have sex with him.
In the apartment, Tami said, "I'm gonna use your shower, Daddy. I got all sweaty."
"Okay, baby doll," he said. "You go ahead." While his daughter showered, then sat on the couch, wondering why he had brought her here. There was nothing for her to do. He had no television set, knew of no games to entertain her with. He felt himself tremble, and his cock started swelling again.
The sound of the shower stopped, and he held his breath.
Tami came into the living room and ha looked up. He caught his breath, his eyes bulging.
Tami stood there in the doorway, completely naked, grinning impishly at him.
"Tami, Goddamn…"
She ran to him, flinging herself onto his lap, her wet body warm against him. She writhed her naked bottom into his lap as she hugged him and kissed him.
"Goddamn it, Tami!" he yelped, trying to break her grip about his neck. "What the hell do you think you're doing? Get off my lap and get some clothes on, this minute!"
"Oh, no, Daddy," she giggled, holding tighter. "I'm not gonna put my clothes on."
"Yes, you are!" he shouted.
"If you make me do it, Daddy," she threatened, "I'm gonna tell Mother you tried to feel me up! I'll tell her you wanted to fuck me!"
"Tami, that's a lie!"
"I don't care," she laughed at him, writhing her naked ass onto his hard-on. "I don't care if it is a lie, Mother will believe me."
Frank felt himself sinking. Linda would certainly believe her, she knew that. All those times he had tried to do those erotic things with her, she thought he was a weird man already.
Tami slipped from her father's lap. She sat at his side, looking at the bulge of his pants. She placed her small hand atop it, squeezing his cock. "Oh, Daddy!" she giggled. "It feels so big! Let me see it!"
"Tami…" he protested. "This isn't…"
But her fingers had pulled the zipper down, and her warm little hand was in his pants. He felt her touch his cock, then she pulled it out. Tami's breath sucked in with delight, her eyes huge and round.
"Golly, Daddy!" she exclaimed in pleasure. "It's bigger than… Oooo, it's so beautiful!"
Before he could stop her, Tami had dropped to her knees, shoving his legs wide apart. She knelt between his legs and pumped his prick with both her hot hands, exclaiming hotly, "It's a beautiful cock, Daddy! Oh, golly… I bet Mother loved it!"
She ran her palm about the swollen head, feeling it. Frank stared in horror as his daughter jacked his prick, knowing he couldn't stop her. And knowing it wasn't because of her threat. He didn't want to stop her… he wanted her to jack his cock, wanted to fuck her. Her sweet little breasts had deliciously hard nipples, so suckable. He clutched at the cushions of the couch to stop himself from reaching out and fondling them.
Suddenly he gasped.
Tami had leaned down and kissed the head of his prick.
"What are you doing, Tami?" he groaned.
"Kissing it," she giggled. "I'm kissing your cock! Don't you like it?"
Again she pressed her lips to his prick, there on the flare of his dripping piss hole. He shuddered, but not with revulsion.
Her moist, hot lips glided over the smooth, slippery head of his cock, kissing eagerly. Frank heard delighted gurgles coming from his daughter, realizing she was thoroughly enjoying this. Surprised, a bit shocked, Frank slumped on the couch, not knowing what to do. He should stop her, of course, but he couldn't move his hands. He couldn't move anything; just lean back and watch her pretty face, her sweet, hot lips kissing his prick.
"Ooooo, it's so hard, Daddy!" Tami cooed, stroking with her fist. "Golly, you have such a big cock! I'll never bet able to get it in my mouth! And I want to, so very much!"
She opened her lips and closed them about the swollen head of his prick. She struggled to take more into her mouth, but it was impossible. With her lips clamped deliciously about her father's cock, Tami began to jack up and down as her tongue licked the dripping pisshole.
"Ahhhh, Daddy!" she wailed, looking up at him, her fist still jacking. "I'll have to jack you off! Oh, I'll have to jack you off… but in my mouth! Oh, yes! That's what I'll do! I'll jack your cock off… suck the head, and make you come in my mouth that way!"
Again she sucked the head of his prick, her tongue swirling everywhere, burning the sensitive flesh, her small fist pumping furiously. Frank, his eyes wide, trembling with something he didn't understand, stared down at his exquisitely beautiful daughter. Her head twisted about, soft murmurs of ecstasy rippling from her tight lips. Her eyes rolled about, blurred, and Frank knew his daughter had done this before.
The sheer perversity of being sucked off by his daughter sent shivers through him, and Frank, with a sinking sensation, knew he would not stop her. He knew he would let her suck and jack his cock until he came.
"Mmmmm!" Tami whimpered, struggling to bring up his cum, desperately wanting to have it spewing into her hot little mouth. "Ahhhhhmmmm."
She sucked the smooth head with her lips, her tongue sliding wantonly about the seeping piss hole, tapping wickedly at it. Frank thought she had the hottest, the hungriest mouth ever. She was not an expert, he understood, but Tami made up for it with her enthusiasm.
Tami's lips came off his prick, and she gave a soft, excited giggle, then ran her tongue up and down the throbbing shaft, working the tip into his fly. She licked every hard inch, then returned to the pulsing head once more. With passionate whimpers, she sucked and jacked him in a fury to bring his semen rushing out.
Frank, his balls drawing tight at the base of his cock, stiffened up, causing his prick to slip a bit further into his daughter's sucking mouth. She made a soft gagging noise, her eyes going wide. But she recovered quickly and sucked harder yet.
"Baby, oh, baby!" he groaned. "You better stop… before I…"
It was too late.
His cock swelled inside her hot mouth, and his cum waked up. It splashed into her mouth, coating her tongue. Tami gave a wail of ecstasy as she licked her tongue about the gushing pisshole, swallowing swiftly, not wanting to lose a drop of her father's jizz. Still, a glistening glob escaped her tight lips to run onto her chin.
"Oh… oh!" Frank groaned. "Oh, Tami… baby… honey! Ahhhhh, so good! Oh, baby… baby…"
Tami swallowed almost all of his cum, her eyes misty with her pleasure. Holding her tongue against the piss hole, she stared up at her father's face, her eyes twinkling. Lifting her head, she licked delicately at the head of his cock, then moved up to offer her lips to his.
"Oh, I love you so much, Daddy!" she murmured as she kissed him passionately. "I love you… love you… love you!"
He wrapped his arms about the small, naked body, feeling his cock against her warm thighs. Frank felt a twinge of regret. He should not have let her suck him off, should have stopped it as soon she ran from the bathroom naked and jumped onto his lap. Linda would kill him if she ever found out.
Tami squirmed up onto his lap, her slender thighs on each side of his hips. She could feel his cock resting at her crotch, and she wriggled against it with soft giggles.
"You're still hard, Daddy!" she exclaimed, happily. "Why is your cock still hard?"
"I don't know, baby," he replied.
"I love it, Daddy! Ohhh, God… I just love your cock!" Her nail hand slipped between their bodies, and she lifted her hips. Peering down, she nabbed the still hard cock-head about her cunt.
"Oooo, that's nice!"
"Baby," he grunted in a thick voice, "don't you think that's enough?"
"It's never enough," she said in a throaty voice.
"I never get enough cock! And yours is so big, so hard! I wanna fuck it, Daddy!"
"I don't think we…"
"Hush!" Tami said, stuffing the head of his prick between the tight lips of her pussy. "I want your cock up my cunt, Daddy! I want it in my pussy! I wanna fuck you!"
Frank stared between their bodies, his eyes huge as he saw the head of his prick disappear into her tight, hot cunt. Tami slowly wiggled her pussy over his prick.
"Oooooo, Daddy! It's so fucking big! I can't get it all in my pussy!" she yelped. "It… it stretches my cunt! Ohhhhh, golly… Daddy, Daddy! I want it all… all of your prick in my cunt!"
Tami bit at her bottom lip, writhing her naked little ass, taking more of her father's cock into her tight pussy. Very slowly, she sank down upon it. Then she was fully impaled, sitting on his cock. With her pussy tight at the base of his prick, she twisted her shapely bottom, whimpering with ecstasy.
"I got it, Daddy!" she squealed. "I've got all of your cock in my cunt! Gaily, it's big! So fucking big, Daddy! I'm gonna fuck you… gonna fuck you good! I'm gonna fuck you and make you come in my pussy!"
Frank's hands rested on her smooth thighs. He saw his daughter lift upwards, then slam down brutally. Tami rode up and down her father's cock, thrilled by the fullness it gave her. She could feel the lips of her cunt stretch, then her clit was rubbing along the throbbing shaft. Her small, naked body shivered, her flexing.
Frank's hands slipped around her gyrating hip, feeling over the smooth contours of her ass.
"Fuck me!" Tami mewled as she thrashed up and down his cock. "Oh… fuck me! Come on, Daddy, fuck me! Please, fuck me! I'm so hot, so Goddamn fucking hot, Daddy! Your cock is so hard, so hot! I love it, love your big prick up my cunt! Fuck me!"
Caught up with passion, Frank lifted his hip, driving his prick into his daughter's receptive pussy, going deep. Tami squealed and wiggled in a delirious happiness, riding him swiftly now. Her small tits jiggled slightly, the nipples hard enough to burst.
"Baby, baby!" he groaned huskily. "Oh, God, baby!"
"I know, Daddy! You like it, too, don't you?"
"God, yes!" he groaned.
"I knew you would, Daddy!" she squealed. "I just knew you'd like it, your big cock in my cunt! Ahhhh, fuck… fuck me!"
Frank clutched at his daughters twisting ass, holding the cheeks tightly, but helping her bounce up and down. It had never been so good for him, he thought. Linda had never been this good. Tami's pussy was so hot, so Goddamn right. He felt as if the heat of her pussy was scaring the flesh from his throbbing cock. But it was beautiful, so beautiful.
Tami plunged up and down on her father's cock meeting his thrusting prick eagerly. Every nerve of her young, flawless body tingled with the pleasure she felt. Her orgasm was approaching, threatening to sweep over her.
"Oooo, Daddy! I'm gonna come! Golly, am I ever gonna come!"
"Uh… oh!" Frank mumbled hotly. "I think I am, too!"
"Ahhhhhh… ohhhh, Daddy! Do it!" Tami squealed as she thrashed her hips furiously, slamming her pussy up and down his throbbing prick. "Do it! Come, Daddy! Ohhhhh, golly… come with me!"
Frank felt the tightening of his daughter's pussy around his prick. He gripped her small ass hard, holding her tightly against his cock. With his prick fully in her pussy, he grunted, then spewed.
"Oooooooo!" Tami gurgled as she felt her father's cum bubbling in her cunt. "You're coming! Ohhhh, golly… I feel your cock coming. Ahhhhhh… ohhh… oooo! Me… to! I'm coming, too, Daddy!"
Her naked body went stiff atop him, her small tits arching and straining, nipples rubbery hard. A long wail erupted from her tight lips as she came. He felt her pussy convulsing on his spurting prick, and his hands dug into the spongy surfaces of her sweet little ass.
Tami slumped against her father, whimpering with the ecstasy she felt. They became still, breathing harshly.
Then, with a soft giggle, Tami lifted her cunt from his cock. There was a suctioning sound as it fell free, and she stood before him, her hand cupped between thighs. Her lovely face was radiant as she smiled down at him. Then she turned and skipped toward the bathroom.
Frank watched her sweet, naked ass as she skipped away. He thought it strange there was no feeling of shame, no guilt. He didn't understand it, and didn't want to try. If only Linda would be this way, he thought. Sitting upright, he thought of his ex-wife, knowing she would surely be disgusted with him for fucking their daughter. He had to caution Tami to secrecy, impress upon her the need to keep quiet about their incest.
Tami returned, dressed once again. She laughed when she saw her father still sitting with his cock exposed. She leaned down and shoved it into his pants, patting him affectionately.
Frank stood. "I better get you back home, baby," he said. "Your mother might worry if I keep you any longer. It's getting dark already."



CHAPTER TEN


Linda listened to Greg and Tami, thinking things had certainly changed in the past few days. She was no longer irritable with them, but more at peace with herself.
Two days ago, when Frank had brought Tami back, he had kissed her cheek, something he had not done since the divorce. She had found herself wanting to ask him to spend the night with her, but held back because she thought he might consider her brazen. She had to laugh inwardly about that. She certainly was brazen with Tami and Greg, anyway.
After she finished in the kitchen, Linda walked into the living room. Tami and Greg were on the floor. Greg had his arms around his sister, hugging and kissing her passionately. Tami's skirt was bunched about her waist, her bikini panties revealed. The top of her dress was open, and her perky breasts were exposed. Greg ran a hand over them now and then, and Tami smiled when he sucked a rubbery nipple into his mouth for a moment.
"Ooooo, Greg!" Tami whimpered, holding the back of her brother's head in one hand, arching her breasts up to his mouth.
Sitting down in the huge old chair, Linda watched her children, pleased they were more like a boy and girl than brother and sister. She enjoyed seeing them play this way, watching them become aroused.
Tami slipped a hand down, ran it over the bulging front of her brother's pants. "Cony, it's big again, Greg!" she cooed. Her fingers fumbled about the zipper, tugging it down. Linda watched eagerly as her daughter released her son's beautiful cock. She never tired of looking at Greg's cock. It always made her heart beat, her pussy tingle.
Tami's hand wrapped about her brother's cock, slowly stroking up and down. Linda could see a clear bead of liquid forming at the pisshole. She ran her tongue over her lips in growing excitement.
Greg, still sucking his sister's nipples, shoved his hand under the elastic waist of her panties, through the fuzz, and ran his finger up and down the warm, pulsing slit of her cunt. Tami squealed and twisted her sweet bottom about on the carpet.
Linda moved to her daughter. She gripped the panties and pulled, dragging them from Tami's legs and feet. She sat down next to them, her legs crossed, watching, with hot eyes. Now she could watch Greg fingering her daughter's pretty cunt, see the pink flesh cling to his finger as he withdrew, sink in as he thrust. Her tiny clit throbbed in total view. Linda traced a tip of her finer over that sensitive organ, causing her daughter to tremble excitedly.
"Golly." Tami cooed she began to thrash. She still held Greg's cock, but she gripped it without pumping. "Ohhh, golly!"
Linda stopped rubbing her daughter's clit, reaching across to take her son's cock in her own hand. When Tami released it, Linda began to jack Greg's prick slowly, her fingers tight around it. Greg lifted himself on one elbow, grinning at his mother. He could see under her dress, see the dark hair of her cunt.
He was not at all surprised when Tami slipped a warm little hand up his mother's thigh, caressing it lovingly. Tami toyed with the curling hairs that surrounded her mother's pussy, then rubbed at Linda's distended clitoris. Greg gazed at this action, his cock swelling even larger and throbbing wildly beneath his mother's jacking fist.
Leaning across Tami, Linda ran the tip of her tongue over her son's seeping prick, fluttering it along the smoothly swollen head. The taste of his cock, as always, thrilled her tremendously. Taking the head between her lips, she sucked it for a moment.
"Mother," Tami giggled. "Let me! Let me suck his cock!"
Linda lifted her mouth from Greg's prick and sat back, smiling. "Okay, darling. But let's get his clothes off, first. It's better when he's naked."
Greg lay back and let his mother and sister undress him. His cock jerked upright as he lay on his back. Tami, on her hands and knees, hovered her sweet face above the head, her eyes glowing. Linda was again jacking on his prick.
"Mmmmmm!" Tami whimpered as she lowered her face and kissed the dripping cock quickly. Then she opened her lips and took the smooth head into them. Linda lowered herself until she was flat on the floor, watching her daughter struggle to take as much of Greg's cock as she could into her hot mouth. She kept her fist pumping.
Tami's lips stretched, and her eyes rolled as she sucked her brothers cock. Linda cradled her son's balls in one hand, gently rubbing and pulling on them. Moving about, she shoved her face into Greg's balls, taking them into her mouth and sucking them. Her eyes burned into those of her daughter, and Tami sucked up and down Greg's prick in a furious, hungry manner, making gurgling sounds of pleasure.
Greg wiggled his naked ass beneath the double sucking. "Ohhhh, shit! This is great! Suck my cock, Tami… Mom, oh, Mom! Suck my balls!"
Linda left his balls for a moment. "We will, darling," she said. "We will. I'll suck your lovely balls, and Tami will suck your beautiful cock for you."
And she was on his balls again, her mouth hot and wet around them. Linda held her son's writhing hips with both hands as she stretched out between his legs. She could look up at Tami as her daughter devour Greg's prick, her eyes hot, soft squeals of ecstasy coming from her.
"Ohhhh, Goddamn good!" Greg cried, trying to stuff more of his cock into his sister's mouth. "So fucking good! Suck me, Tami… suck me, Mom! Suck me good! Ohhhhhh… ahhhhh, that's it!"
Linda saw her son's hand slip up the back of Tami's thighs, shove her dress to her waist. Tami waggled her naked, uplifted ass as Greg plunged a finger up her cunt. Linda, intensely excited, pressed her pussy into the carpet, twisting about as she applied pressure.
Looking down, Greg could see his sister's lips drawing on his prick, and just past that, his mother licking and sucking his hairy balls. Both mouths were wet and hot and eager. Tami and Linda's faces were contorted in the passion they felt, their desire hot in their eyes. He writhed beneath their lips, their licking tongues, those sucking mouths.
"I can't wait!" he shouted suddenly, arching his hips high. "I gotta come! Oh, shit… oh, shit! I'm going to come! Goddamn, am I ever! Ohhhh… ahhhhhh!"
Tami's lips closed tightly about her brother's prick, her tongue pressing at the phi hole. Linda pulled all of his balls into her mouth, her fingers digging into the flesh of his hips.
Greg came.
"Mmmmmm!" Tami squealed as his cock spewed, filling her mouth. "Mmmmmm!"
"Ahhhhh!" Linda moaned, her eyes cloudy as she felt her son's balls draw tight. She could see her son's cock throbbing as he discharged. A pearl-white bead escaped Tami's lips, running down the side of his prick. Greg had plunged his finger deeply up his sister's snatch, holding it there as he came.
When his body relaxed, Tami released his cock, Linda puffing her mouth from his balls. Greg lay there, heaving, a wide smile on his face. Mother and daughter sat up, grinning at each other. "We showed him, didn't we, Tami." Linda said. "We showed the horny little bastard!"
"We sure did, Mother!" Tami giggled. Her lips were slightly puffy. "How was it, Greg? Did you like being sucked by both of us?"
"Oh, shit!" Greg murmured, too exhausted to say anything else.
All afternoon, Linda watched Tami and Greg. They bounced about the house happily, the way any two teenagers would. Anyone looking at them, Linda thought, would never suspect the incest going on.
Once, after they'd had lunch, Greg sneaked up behind Linda as she did up the dishes. He had lifted her dress and placed a wet, warm kiss upon her ass. She had not been wearing panties.
Tami, sitting at the booth, giggled. "Kiss her again, Greg," she urged. "Kiss Mother's ass again!"
Greg, on his knees behind his mother, wrapped his arms about her hips and smothered the smooth, flawlessly shaped ass with moist kisses. Linda wiggled her bottom into his face, sighing with the pleasure. Then she felt her son trailing his tongue up and down the crack.
"Hey, young man!" she said in surprise. "What are you flying to do back then?"
Greg didn't reply, but wormed his tongue between the hot cheeks, probing toward her whole. Linda felt her pulse race, and she arched her buttocks backwards. Greg's tongue rubbed at her asshole, and Linda shuddered with the pleasure.
"OOOOOO, baby!" Linda sighed, holding the counter for support as her legs became weak. "What you do for me! Ahhhhh, that's sweet of you, darling! Kissing Mother's is so sweet of you."
Greg twisted his tongue into his mother's buttocks, feeling the tight pucker of her asshole. He probed it, holding her hips. Her dress rested on top of his head. Running his hands down in front, he fondled her pussy as he tried to run his tongue up her asshole.
"I can't stand much longer!" Linda whimpered. "I'm getting so fucking weak!"
"Sit on his face, Mother!" Tami suggested. "Sit on Greg's face."
Greg, hearing his sister, pulled away, sprawling on the kitchen floor. "Do that, Mom. Sit in my face."
Linda looked down at her son, a smile on her face. "You two are getting as bad as I am," she said. She held her dress at her waist, stepping over her son's face. "Okay, Greg, if that's what you want, I will."
Greg watched his mother lower her lovely ass. As she squatted, her sculptured ass-cheeks parted, and the pucker of her asshole was revealed to him, the curling hair around her snatch spreading to show her pink clit. Linda wiggled her naked ass just above his face. Greg gripped his mother's thighs near her hips, and pulled her ass directly down. His lips kissed at her asshole, then his tongue probed.
"Oooooo," Linda mewled. "Stick your tongue up my asshole, Greg! Ohhhhhh… that would be so nice, your tongue up my asshole!"
Greg wormed his tongue into her asshole, thrusting it in and out. Linda shivered and cooed in pleasure. "Ohhhh, baby! That's so good! Tongue my asshole… lick my fucking hot ass! Ahhhh… ohhh, that's so good, your tongue up my asshole! Fuck my asshole, Greg! Fuck my asshole with your tongue!"
He could feel her bushy pussy against his chin, and his cock stood rigid, throbbing and jerking about wildly. He stabbed his tongue in and out of her asshole furiously as she wiggled into his face. His breath was cut off by her cheeks, and he had to lift her momentarily to suck in air, but returned quickly.
"Suck her asshole!" Tami squealed as she ran to them, squatting at his hips and grabbing her brother's cock with bath hands. She jacked furiously on his prick. "Suck Mother's asshole, Greg! Golly, suck it… suck it good! Fuck Mother in the hot asshole with your fucking tongue!"
Linda laughed as she heard her daughter, squirming her rounded bottom into her son's face. Greg's tongue inside her ass stabbed and thrust, creating a powerful sensation of ecstasy.
Tami lowered her head and began sucking at Greg's cock, sucking it powerfully, Linda gazed hotly at her daughter, seeing those lips stretch about her son's prick, understanding the heat in Tami's eyes. But Linda wanted her son's cock in her cunt. Her pussy burned with the need of filling. She slipped her ass from Greg's face, scooting down his body.
"Let me fuck him, Tami!" she groaned huskily. "Let me get his cock up my cunt, darling! Ohhhhh, I want Greg's cock in my pussy! Move your hand, Tami, more your hand!"
She squirmed onto her son's prick before Tami could get free, and caught her daughter's hand between them. Linda squirmed on his crotch, his cock stuffed all the way into her twat. Tami pulled her hand free, scooting in between Greg's legs, watching her mother's hairy cunt fucking up and down his throbbing prick. She saw the inflamed clit of her mother scraping at the shaft, and ran a small hand there to rub it.
"Ooooohhhh, baby!" Linda yelped in pleasure, her hips tossing about wildly. "Ohhh, that's good! Twist my clit… rub my clit, while I fuck this hard-cocked brother of yours! Ahhhhhh… ohhhhh, fuck! Fuck me… fuck me, Greg! Rub my cunt, Tami! Ohhhh… ahhhhh, sweet fuck!"
"Fuck his cock, Mother!" Tami urged excitedly. "Fuck his Goddamn cock with your hot cunt! Fuck him good… fuck his prick!"
"I am!" Linda yelled. "Ohhhh, I am fucking his cock, Tami!"
Her hips churned and twisted atop him, and Greg made a few attempts to fuck up and down, then gave it up because he could not keep pace with her. He gazed at her naked ass bouncing about, his prick being devoured by her slippery cunt. He moved his hand down, thumb upright, and when his mother came down onto his cock again, his thumb entered her tight asshole.
"Oh!" Linda yelped hotly. "I like that! Up my asshole! Ohhhh, shit, your thumb is in my fucking asshole… cock in the cunt, thumb in the asshole! Ohhh… what a fuck! What a Goddamn fuck!"
Tami, unable to resist, shoved her face forward. Linda, knowing what her daughter was up to, leaned back and braced herself on her hands, her legs spread as she fucked her son. This allowed her pussy to be available to her daughter. Tami shot her tongue forward, licked a few times at her mother's clit, then sucked it into her mouth.
Linda was not able to move as much now, and Greg finally found himself able to fuck her. He could feel his sister's chin at his balls, and now and then her tongue licked at his cock as it came out of his mother's slippery pussy. Tami's sweet little ass was naked, writhing about as she sucked her mother's pussy. Linda wanted to reach down there and fondle it, but if she did, her daughter would be unable to suck her clit.
Linda could feel her orgasm steaming away inside her rippling loins. Then she shuddered, her body finally going stiff. "Ooooo, there!" she yelped. "I'm coming! Ohhhh, you two are making me come! Suck my cunt, Tami… fuck my pussy, Greg…! Ahhhhh, I'm coming… all over the fucking place!"
She became weak, and as her orgasm ceased, she fell from her son's cock. Tami, seeing that her brother had not yet come, quickly stuffed his prick into her mouth and began to suck in a fury. Her pretty face bobbed up and down swiftly, her lips tight.
Greg felt his sister's tongue scraping the piss hole of his prick, and he clawed at the floor, his teeth gritting. He arched his hips upward, driving his cock into his sister's mouth, causing her to choke for a moment. But Tami recovered and sucked furiously.
"Ahhhh… ohhhhh!" he moaned. "There it is, Tami! I'm coming! Ohhhh, suck my cock… suck my prick hard! I'm coming."
The semen filled Tami's gulping mouth, and her slender throat worked in a frenzy to swallow it all. Her naked little ass trembled with pleasure.



CHAPTER ELEVEN


It was early afternoon, and the day had become very warm. Linda had become apprehensive for some unknown reason. Greg and Tami, however, did not feel any of her anxiety. They bounced about like the two healthy, energetic teenagers they were.
The children no longer engaged in simple teenage horseplay, but now started grabbing for each other in excitement. Greg would grab his sister by her small tits, or he would squeeze her ass. Tami would pull at his cock, giggling, or try to goose him, all in view of Linda. Now and then their mother became the recipient of this play. She did not mind. In fact, she enjoyed it. She would squeal just as happily as Tami when her son would stab his thumb between the checks of her ass, or slip his hand under her dress to cup her pussy, or to tweak, playfully, one of her rubber-like nipples.
There was more laughter in the house, more satisfaction. Linda had changed the most. She was no longer irritable, did not snap at Tami and Greg as before. In turn, Tami and Greg seemed to love their mother more, went out of their way to please her.
Packing a lunch, all three decided to have a picnic in the clearing there in the woods. Tami wanted to race about without her clothes, but Linda cautioned her. "Someone could see us, darling," she said. "We aren't the only ones who use the woods, you know."
"But Mother," Tami pouted, "I've never seen a single person there except us."
But Linda was firm, and her daughter wore a sun dress. Greg wore a pair of cut-offs, his sturdy thighs exposed to the sun. Linda had chosen to wear a sun dress like her daughter, wanting the warmth of the sun on her long, lovely thighs.
They started down the trail, Tami and Greg racing ahead, then back to their mother, laughing. "It's fun, doing things together, Mom," he said, giving her a hug as he ran back to her.
"Yes, it is," she agreed with him, shifting the basket to her other arm. She watched Tami ahead of them. The lovely girl had stopped and leaned over to examine something she had found. Tami's creamy slim thighs were fully exposed, and Linda saw the white curve of her buttocks.
"Tami," she called. "You didn't put on any panties!"
Tami straightened up and faced her mother, who was with Greg about twenty feet behind. She grinned at her mother. "Well, you wouldn't let me go naked, so I did the next best thing."
With an impish grin, Tami lifted her dress. She was naked underneath it, the fuzz of her young, sweet pussy exposed in the sunlight. Linda looked for a moment, a small frown starting on her face. Then she laughed. "Why, you little…"
She gasped.
Greg had moved silently up behind and lifted his mother's dress.
"You, too!" Tami giggled, pointing.
"Oh, damn you kids!" Linda laughed. "Yes, me too."
Like her daughter, Linda had left off her bra and panties. Her son held her skirt about her waist, pressing his pelvis up against her naked, creamy ass. His hands moved down to brush through the thick, curling hair that concealed her cunt. For a moment, Linda wiggled her bottom against him, then pulled away.
Feeling naughty, Linda held her dress about her waist as she started walking down the trail again. She noticed her daughter doing the same, and watched the small, rippling checks of her ass. She loved the sun burning on her naked bottom and thighs, her lower stomach. Despite her caution about being seen, she could not resist the impulse to free her tits. Opening the top of her sun dress, she pulled it wide and revealed her creamy, flawless breasts with pink, springy nipples. Tami, seeing her mother do this, began to slip her own dress off as she walked.
Linda gazed at her daughter's naked body, thinking how beautiful she was, how much more beautiful she would be as she grew older. Greg ran past her and up to his sister, poking a finger into her us. Tami squealed and grabbed her bottom with both hands, racing ahead. They disappeared behind a clump of trees, and Linda walked slowly by herself. She hadn't felt so good in a long time.
It was delicious to be in the woods, her tits exposed, her dress about her hips. She knew what made a person become a nudist, she thought. It was the freedom of being unrestricted, letting their bodies bask in the fresh air and sunshine. She rounded the clump of trees and found Tami and Greg in the clearing.
Greg had tossed his cut-offs onto the grass, and was kicking water in the stream. Tami, lifting her dress over her head, flung it down and ran toward him, jumping to make a splash.
Linda, pulling at their gaiety, placed the basket down and, without a second thought, peeled her own dress off. Naked, she stretched, arching her breasts out. Then she sat down and leaned against the trunk of a tree, her head up to the sun, her long legs stretched out in front of her. She watched Tami and Greg play in the stream, smiling.
"Let's try it in the water," Tami laughed. "Fuck me under the water, Greg."
Linda watched with a growing excitement as her daughter sat in the water, then lay beck. The water was shallow, and covered her luscious body. Her breasts poked above the surface, as did the fuzz of her pussy. Greg with a hard cock, got between his sister's legs and Tami took hold of it. Although Linda could not see him penetrate his sister's cunt, she saw the delight in Tami's face.
"OOOOO, it's going in me, Greg," Tami mewled. "We can do it! We can fuck under the water!"
"Of course we can," Greg replied, his white ass bobbing up and down as he thrust into his sister's clinging twat. "You can fuck anywhere, didn't you know that?"
Linda drew her knees up to her tits, hugging them as she watched her children fucking. Her own cunt was pulsing hotly, tingling with the need of a screwing, too. She slipped a hand down the back of her thigh and petted her hairy snatch as she watched Tami writhe beneath her brother.
"Ohhhhh, it's so good, Greg!" Tami yelped as she arched and strained against him. "Golly, I like getting fucked in the water! Fuck me harder, Greg! I think I'm gonna come soon!"
Linda pressed a finger into her pussy as she watched, moving it in and out, feeling the steaming moisture. She rubbed at her inflamed clit, twisting her naked ass on the grass as the pleasure grew within her tall, lovely body. Soon she spread her legs wide so she could finger-fuck herself easier.
"Look at Mother!" Tami giggled. "She's finger-fucking!"
"Yeah!" Greg grunted, straining into his sister's tight cunt. "Yeah!"
"Oooo, you gonna come, too, Greg?" Tami whimpered, twisting her little ass against the sandy bottom of the strewn. "I'm almost there! You gonna come, too!"
"Yeah," he grunted again.
Tami threw her arms about him, lifting her legs from the water to wrap them about his bobbing us, her heels locked. She squealed and mewled as her orgasm swelled. "Ahhhhhh, there! I'm doing it, Greg! I'm coming… oh! I'm coming!"
"Me… too!" Greg yelled, his body stiff, his cock buried deep in his sister's convulsing pussy. "Me, too!"
"I know!" Tami whimpered. "I feel your cock coming… in my cunt!"
Linda listened, thrusting her finger faster and faster into her own hot cunt. But she did not want to come this way. She wanted Greg's cock in her pussy, fucking he wildly. She wanted his tongue lapping at her clit, stabbing up her twat. She wanted anything but a finger right now.
So involved were the three, they failed to hear the slight rustle of dry leaves in the bushes.
Frank, approaching the clearing, had heard the voices long before he was close. At first he had been startled, thinking he was stumbling upon some boy and girl making use of the woods for a good fuck. But then he heard the names, and he stopped, listening to make sure he was hearing correctly. Being very quiet, he slipped into a dense tangle of bushes and peered through. His eyes popped wide.
He saw his son and daughter thrashing furiously in the water, watched Tami's legs lift and wrap about Greg's driving ass. Then he saw Linda.
His heart stopped for a moment. This could not be his ex-wife, not the shy, embarrassed woman he had divorced. But it was, and she we watching their children fuck, and she was finger fucking her cunt in a frenzy.
His eyes mottled upon Linda. Linda, finger-fucking herself as she watched Tami and Greg fucking? It couldn't be. But it was. Frank, gazing at his wife as she fucked herself with the finger, found his cock growing hard inside his pants. He didn't understand what had happened to his family after the divorce, but he remembered how his daughter had unabashedly walked to him, beautifully naked, and sucked his cock off, then fucked him. And he remembered how much he had liked it. He wondered if Linda was involved with Tami and Greg, other than what he was seeing.
He was not mad, not disgusted, not horrified.
He thought about stepping into the clearing, then changed his mind. He wanted to see what would happen next. His love for Linda caused him to wait, not wanting to frighten her.
Tami and Greg, finished, stood up, and he gazed at his daughter's lovely nakedness, remember the thrill he had felt when she sucked his cock with her sweet mouth, the way her pretty cunt had glided up and down his cock so hotly. He looked at his son's cock, and was surprised at the size of it. Greg was no longer a kid, he saw. No wonder Tami loved taking that cock of her brother's into her pussy.
Tami and Greg walked to their mother. When they stood on each side of Linda, Frank saw her smile up at them, lifting her hand to take Greg's prick in it. She stroked her son's cock gently, although it was only half-hard right now. Frank's cock, though, was straining in his pants.
"It was beautiful," he heard his wife tell them. "But then, it's always beautiful to watch you two fucking."
Frank looked at her face again with surprise. Linda's eyes were glowing with excitement as she pulled and pushed on Greg's cock. He began to breathe faster as he crouched in the bushes, listening and watching.
If he had been surprised to see Linda take her son's cock in her hand, he was even more so when her other hand left her cunt and ran up between Tami's slender thighs to her fuzzy pussy. Tami spread her feet on the pass and Frank watched Linda stick her finger into the pink cunt.
Linda kissed the smoothness of Tami's thigh, then turned and did the same to her son's. Frank's eyes widened when she flicked her tongue out, ran it over the head of Greg's prick.
"Let me do it for you, Mother," Tami said, dropping to her knees beside her mother. "Let me make you come."
Frank watched his daughter squatting, her knees wide. He gazed at her sweet cunt, then watched her small hand move up Linda's thigh, caress the hairy cunt. Then Tami began to finger-fuck her mother as she sucked a rigid nipple into her mouth.
"Ooooo, baby!" Linda cooed. "Finger-fuck my cunt! Ahhhh… finger fuck my pussy!"
But Tami had other ideas. "Not this way, Mother," she said, pulling her finger out. "Let me suck your cunt!"
Frank's breath caught when he heard his daughter. He knew he should not be so surprised, not after that afternoon in his apartment. But he was; he was surprised because Linda – shy, embarrassed Linda – was letting it happen.
"Oh, God, baby!" Linda mewled, sprawling out on her back and opening her thighs wide. "Yes, yes! Suck Mother's cunt, darling! Ohhhhh, I low it when you lick my pussy!"
Tami moved between her mother's thighs, kissing her way up the inner smoothness. Linda writhed with anticipation, thrilled as always to feel her daughter's tongue and lips burning at her flesh. She arched her hips into the air, her hairy twat fully exposed.
Frank, with burning eyes, watched his daughter's tongue licking Linda's thigh, then saw the tip run through the thick mass of pussy hair, then down. Linda mewled as her daughter began to suck at her cunt, grabbing Tami's head and grinding her pussy against the pretty face.
"Ooooo, darling, darling!" Linda mewled. "Suck it… suck my hot cunt! Ohhhhh, you lick my pussy so deliciously, Tami! Eat it… eat my twat… my snatch… my pussy… cunt!"
The words dripped excitedly from her, floating to Frank's ears. He had never heard Linda utter so much as a shit before, and now he was hearing the words he had wanted her to use so often when they were married. He saw his son drop next to Linda, his hands on her arching breasts. Greg leaned down and sucked at her nipple, rolling and twisting the other in his fingers. Linda thrashed and tossed her naked body about in ecstasy.
Frank had his cock out and was gripping it hard. He had never seen anything so exciting in his life. Even in his wildest dreams, he had not imagined anything like this. All he had wanted from Linda during their marriage was for her to stop being so shy about sex, to enjoy it, to participate in it with him. But this, this was so much better, he felt. Linda had gone beyond his expectations, was letting herself be licked and sucked and not by any boy and girl, but their own son and daughter.
He felt his pulse race when he heard her next words.
"Baby, oh, baby? Turn around. Come on, Tami… turn around for me! Shove your pretty ass around so I can lick your sweet cunt, too!"
Tami twisted quickly, spreading her legs on each aide of her mother's eager face. Frank saw Tami press her pussy into Linda's mouth, and Linda gripped the spongy cheeks of her daughter's as she began to suck and lick furiously, grinding her crotch into Tami's face.
It seemed to Frank that he could see everything they did, without obstruction. He could see his daughter pull the hairy lips of Linda's pussy wide, watch her lap at the moist cunt and gleaming clit.
Then something happened.
Linda pulled her face from her daughter's pussy and said to Greg, "Fuck your sister, darling! Fuck her!"
"But, Mom," Greg protested. "I can't. You've got your fucking face in her cunt! I can't get it in."
"Not her cunt, Greg!" Linda groaned, pulling the small checks of Tami's ass apart. "Fuck her in the ass!"
"In the ass, Mom?"
"Yes, the way you fucked me in the ass."
Frank, with a racing heart, watched his son move behind the wagging ass of Tami. He saw Linda take Greg's cock in her hand and bring it to the tight pucker of Tami's asshole.
Linda watched the head of Greg's cock rub at Tami's tight asshole, then she began to guide it as Greg pressed.
Tami pulled her face out of her mother's hot cunt. "Ahhhhh, wow!" she squealed. "Hey, that's gonna be good! Golly… oh, golly, up the fucking asshole! Golly, yes! Fuck me in my asshole, Greg! Fuck my asshole and I can suck mother's cunt… she can suck mine!" And she lowered her face into her mother's waiting snatch again.
Frank saw the small ass wiggle as Greg's cock penetrated the small opening. He saw his son's cock enter Tami's stole all the way, his hairy balls brushing Linda's forehead. Linda licked at his balls as he began to fuck in and out, then moved her lips and tongue back to Tami's dripping twat.
The tangle of bodies writhed in wild embrace as Frank watched. He could see his son's cock driving in and out of the tightness of his daughter's asshole, and now and then see Linda's tongue scrap his balls. Tami was gripping her mother's naked gyrating ass in both her hands as she sucked and licked wildly at her pussy.
Their heavy, hot breathing and the soft grunts of ecstasy were the only sounds he could hear now, along with the moist lickings. The movements of the naked bodies became more frantic as their orgasms approached. Then, the muffled gurgles of intense pleasures came from the three as they convulsed into orgasm.
Frank saw his son slip his cock from the tight grip of Tami's asshole. He saw Greg sit down beside his mother, breathing hard. A grin came over Frank's face when she watched Linda's tongue lick up from Tami's cunt to lap gently at her stretched asshole. Then Tami and Linda pulled apart, both gasping from the ecstasy.
Frank pulled his clothes from his overheated body, dropping them to the pound. Then, naked, his cock swollen to almost bursting and writhing in front of him, he stepped from the brushes.
"Oh!" Linda screamed when she saw her husband. She sat up quickly and tried to cover her tits and pussy with her hands, her eyes wide with fear.
Tami, looking up to ace what made her mother cry out, saw her father walking toward them, his cock enormous. She jumped to her knees. "Daddy!" she squealed happily. "Oh, Daddy… and you have such a nice hard-on!"
Greg didn't know how to react. At first he was frightened as his mother, but then he realized his father was naked and that hard-on told him all he needed to know.
Linda cringed back, her eyes filled with fear as she watched Frank approach. She did not see her daughter jump up and run to him. She was looking at his face. Then she saw Tami. Her daughter had stopped her father and was on her knees, sucking in a frenzy on his cock.
But Frank gently moved his daughter's face away, and moved to stand before his wife. His cock arched close to Linda's face. He smiled down at her.
"Hello, Linda," he said softly.
Linda looked up at him, the fear slowly fading from her eyes. She smiled up at him, nervously. They looked at one another for a long moment, Greg and Tami watching, waiting.
Then, Linda lifted her arms. "Welcome home, darling," she said, tears in her eyes. "Welcome home."
Her lips opened, and she swallowed Frank's hard cock for the first time, wrapping her arms about his hips and clutching his muscular ass in both hands. Greg and Tami laughed, and fell into each other's arms as. Linda sucked hungrily at their father's cock.
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