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CHAPTER ONE


Sara stood open-mouthed at the doorway to her husband's office. It took a moment for the full significance to register in her brain. There, sitting in his chair, was Eric. Her husband. And kneeling between his spread thighs was his secretary. She was giving him a slow, loving blow-job. Exactly the kind of blow-job that Sara had wanted to give Eric, only he had always told her that good wives didn't want to do that sort of thing to their husbands.
Leaning against Eric's desk was Frank, and he, too, was getting a blow-job from a young woman. Patti, Sara's daughter, shook her head sadly. Tears formed in her dark eyes as she watched the young blonde's mouth traveling slowly back and forth over her boyfriend's cock. It was clear that she was really enjoying taking Frank's hard prick into her mouth, which made Patti wonder why her boyfriend hadn't allowed her to suck his cock many times.
"Ohhhhhh!" Eric sighed. "Suck my cock, baby! Yeah! Ohhhh! Baby, you really know how to give head! You damn sure fucking do!"
The buxom brunette on her knees in front of Eric took his cock out of her mouth. She stroked his prick, looking up into his face.
"Does your wife give better head than I do?" she asked.
"Baby, that bitch can't suck cock worth a damn!" Eric said, then chuckled when his secretary resumed giving him the blow-job.
Those words had cut Sara deeply. She'd had enough men make passes at her in her life to be fairly convinced that she was attractive. To hear, from her own husbands lips no less, that she didn't give good blow-jobs was crushing.
The injustice of it made Sara want to scream. In bed, when she was making love to Eric, she had often asked him what he wanted. Eric seldom responded. He was of the variety that liked the missionary position only. So Sara accepted this. On rare occasions she would curl up at his waist and take his cock into her mouth, but this didn't happen very often, and Eric didn't let her do it for very long. Certainly not long enough to cum. And on equally rare occasions, Eric would lick Sara's cunt. She loved the feel of Eric's tongue sliding between the pink, moist lips of her cunt. But he never did it long enough, and if Sara reacted strongly to the tongue-fucking she received, Eric gave her one of those looks that said, "Good wives shouldn't be that way!"
Young Patti, with her ebony hair streaming over her shoulders and down her back, trembled softly as she watched Frank's cock being buried in the blonde girl's mouth. Frank had been her first real boyfriend, and she had gladly given her virginity to him. For months now she had felt an inner stirring, a sense that she was being held back by Frank. She had wanted to experiment, to do different things with him and to him, but Frank had always stopped her.
"That bitch!" Sara murmured under her breath, just loud enough for her daughter, standing beside her, to hear. "That, lousy bastard!"
"Come on, Sara, there's no need to watch this!" Patti whispered. She always called her mother by her real first name. Sara wanted it that way, though she adored being Patti's mother. "This is disgusting!"
They closed the office door almost completely, leaving it open only an inch. Open just enough so they could peek through the crack to watch the action going on inside. Neither mother nor daughter could leave. They simply had to watch the blow-jobs being given. Whispering to each other, Sara and Patti confided – as a mother and daughter sometimes will – to the other about their sense of frustration, of how they had always wanted to suck cock like the two women in Eric's office were now sucking cock, how they had wanted romantic encounters of raw, rampant sensuality.
Eric, his face twisted with the building passion in his balls, pushed a strand of hair away from his secretary's face. He was watching with glazed eyes her red lips gliding smoothly up and down over his prick.
"Awwwww!" Eric suddenly growled.
Sara watched, horror stricken, as Eric grabbed the brunette's head and forced her face down into his lap. She wondered if her husband's prick was sliding down the woman's throat. Sara didn't have to wonder whether Eric was cuming or not. Sara had heard him make that every same sound enough times in the past to know that he was shooting out his wad of cum.
The attractive secretary made sputtering sounds as cum flooded her mouth. Eric, with his fingers pushed into her dark, curly hair, held her face down in his lap until the last of his cum had been drained from his overheated balls. Only then did he allow her to raise her face. She dragged her lips up the length of his cock, her eyes misty and twinkling with passion, her lips puckered outward as the prick was slowly withdrawn from her mouth.
Sara thought: I would love to suck you off. But you've never let me. Why let your secretary do what you tell your own wife is a disgusting thing to even think about?
Patti's knees were trembling so strongly she wasn't sure she could remain standing. Her tight, young cunt lips were wet and slick with pussyjuice. She could feel her briefs sticking to the lips of her cunt. It was both erotic and infuriating to watch Frank's cock moving back and forth between the blonde girl's lips. He was obviously taking great pleasure in the blow-job. So why wouldn't he ever let her, Patti, suck his cock that way? she wondered.
"Ohhhhh! Keep sucking, sweetheart," Frank said in a hoarse, croaking voice. "You're going to make me cum! I'm going to fuck your mouth and cum down your throat! That's what I'm going to do! That's what I'm going to do to you!"
Patti hated hearing her boyfriend call another girl sweetheart. She hated knowing that someone else would be gulping down his hot, sticky wad of cum.
"Sara, I've wanted to do that to him!" the teenager whispered. There was a bond between Sara and Patti now. The girl didn't feel at all embarrassed in telling her mother that she had wanted to give Frank a blow-job. They no longer had any secrets between them. "Why doesn't he let me suck him?"
"I don't know," Sara replied, her voice so soft Patti could hardly hear her.
Frank's young, powerful body began twitching all over. Sara and Patti watched with utter fascination as the young blonde girl, on her knees before him, sucked and swallowed, greedily gulping down the cum that exploded out of his balls.
She was still sucking on Frank's cock when Sara closed the door to her husband's office.
"Come on, Patti," Sara said, taking her daughter by the arm, "we've got some things to do."
"Like what? Find a new boyfriend?" Patti replied through the pain and frustration that made her want to burst into the office and scream at her boyfriend.
"No!" Sara turned. She placed her hands tightly on Patti's slender shoulders. "Those men in there – we love them! I know I love your father, and I'm sure you love Frank! But they've got this weird notion that only men should enjoy sex! Well, Patti, we've been held back long enough. From now on – from this point forward – we're free! We're free from the constraints we've allowed Eric and Frank to put on us!" Sara gave her daughter a half-smile. "If it's good for them it should be good for us, right? Now let's go to it! We've got plenty of fucking and sucking to do if we're ever going to catch up to Eric and Frank!"
For the first time, Patti's eyes took on a pleasing gleam. She smiled and replied, "You know, that's the best idea you've had all day!"



CHAPTER TWO


After the initial rage had subsided, Sara knew exactly what she was going to do, and how she was going to accomplish it. She glanced over at Patti and gave her beautiful young daughter a comforting smile.
"You know, for years I've been tightening my belt, so to speak," Sara began. "Eric is always saying how we haven't got money for this and we haven't got money for that. So I keep driving this crummy stationwagon – which drives like a Goddamn tank – and buy my clothes at the cheapest places possible, and only when they're on sale, and I do all the things that a nice little wifey is supposed to do."
"What are you saying?" Patti inquired. She was leaning closer to her mother, not wanting to miss a single word.
"I'm saying that it's time I did something for myself. It's time I stopped letting that son-of-a-bitch you call father run my life for me!"
Sara squeezed the steering wheel so tightly her knuckles turned white.
"It's you and me, Patti. We're out on our own now. When Eric and Frank are away during the day at work, getting their cocks sucked, there's no reason in the world we can't have a little…" Sara paused, searching for exactly the right word. "A little afternoon delight of our own! Are you with me?"
Patti gave her mother a loving smile and replied, "All the way!"
Sara had a nice body, and she knew it. She was five-six, and her figure was one that turned men's heads and perked up their lusty desires. She was more enticing now than when she was a teenager, her body fuller and more womanly her curves tantalizing. She was especially proud of her tits and the way they bounced and jiggled inside her bra when she walked. Sara had noticed many men openly gawking at her tits when she walked down the street.
Now Sara was going to do something other than just let them look.
"Just put all the clothes and jewelry on my husband's credit account," Sara said, giving the store manager a half-smile that smoldered with sensuality.
"But ma'am, your husband hasn't got a credit account set up with us." The store manager, Steve, had enjoyed showing off his finest clothes, lingerie and jewelry to Sara and Patti. He hadn't expected, however, for the two gorgeous beauties to not be able to pay cash for their items. "You'll have to fill out a credit application, and wait until it gets approved."
"Then I think you and I should have a little talk," Sara replied, undaunted. "Is there someplace where we can have some privacy?"
"Only the dressing rooms."
"That'll do nicely!" Sara looked at Patti. The teenager had a mischievous smile on her lovely face. "Patti, this shouldn't take long at all."
Steve was nervous following Sara into the dressing room. The room was small, designed to be large enough to allow a customer to try on clothes and that's about all. As soon as he stepped inside, Sara pulled the cloth curtain closed.
"If you'd like the clothes back, I'm perfectly willing to give them to you," Sara said in a husky, sexy purr. She started unbuttoning the silk blouse she'd just purchased. Steve's eyes bulged out as her creamy, tight cleavage came into view. He seemed to have trouble breathing when Sara pulled the tails of the blouse out of the new skirt. "I'll leave everything with you, but I think you'll find that I'm an acceptable credit risk. My husband will pay for everything."
Sara's heart was pounding when she stepped out of her skirt. She'd never fucked anyone but Eric in her entire life, and now she was wantonly seducing a man she hardly knew at all. And her own daughter was standing not five feet away on the other side of the cloth curtain!
"Ah – ma'am – perhaps there is something… ah – someway that we might…"
Sara, her platinum blonde hair flouncing around her cheeks as she laughed softly, placed her hands on Steve's broad shoulders. She said: "It's okay for you to look at me. I don't mind. In fact, while you're using your head, thinking of how my husband can get instant credit at this boutique, I'll use my head, too."
"I don't get it," Steve replied.
Sara watched him swallow drily. Steve was as nervous as she was. "While you use your head, I'll give you head."
Steve's eyes went up and down the platinum blonde's curvaceous body. Dressed in black lacy bra, bikini panties, garter belt and thigh-high stockings, she was stunning. Her brown eyes, smoldering with what he was quite convinced was cock-hunger, bored into him. He felt his resolve weakening.
"This is against company policy!"
"Steve, I'm going to change your mind!"
Sara sank slowly to her knees in front of Steve. Her eyes never left his face until she felt the floor against her silk-encased knees. Sara thought, I'm glad he's a good-looking man. I want the first man I suck off to be handsome.
Sara's hands were trembling badly as she unbuckled Steve's belt and then slowly pulled down his zipper. Her nipples made blunt dents in the new, lace-trimmed bra she'd just bought. She could feel pussyjuice warming the lips of her cunt. The excitement going through her was so intense Sara could not understand why she had waited so long to do something like this. She shouldn't have allowed him to keep her burning sensuality locked away.
When she tugged down his underwear, Sara was pleased with what she saw. Steve's cock wasn't fully erect yet, but it was stiff and already quite long. He had big, hairy balls that hung between his thighs. Tentatively, not really sure what she was supposed to do, Sara gently cupped Steve's balls in her left hand.
"Ohhhh!" Steve sighed, watching one of the most attractive women he'd ever seen in his life fondle his tingling balls. He didn't care if he did get fired. As long as he knew he would soon have his prick buried in Sara's mouth, Steve was willing to lose his job happily.
Sara raised the head of Steve's prick with the tip of her first finger. The moment she touched the cock, it twitched a little and she could actually see it grow. Sara licked her lips and her mouth glistened a little more, off-red with her lipstick. She inhaled deeply, steeling her courage, causing her big tits to press a little more firmly against the black cups of her bra.
And then she kissed the head of Steve's prick; Sara kissed it once, twice, three times. She asked herself: Can I go through with it? Can I suck a stranger's cock and have him cum in my mouth?
"Suck it!" Steve whispered, his legs shaking a little.
That was all the encouragement Sara needed. Sighing softly, she pushed the tip of her tongue out between her red lips and tasted the flesh of Steve's prick.
"Mmmmmm!" Sara moaned, squirming a little on her knees until she was in a more comfortable position. She sat on the backs of her heels, feeling the spike-heeled shoes biting into her firm asscheeks.
The cock grew to its full eight inches of length very quickly. It took only a couple of seconds from the time Sara stoned licking Steve's cockhead to the time it burgeoned to maximum size. When Sara leaned back and inspected the now rigid prick, she was more than pleased with what she saw. Steve's prick was longer than average and slightly thicker than most.
"Suck me – please!"
Now Sara was truly pleased. Steve was going crazy, wanting desperately to drive his prick into her mouth. He wanted exactly what Eric had said good wives shouldn't do. She pushed her moist, red lips over the crown of Steve's prick, drawing a firm suction on the bone-hard meat.
"Awwww!" Steve groaned as he felt his cockhead get sucked into the gorgeous blonde's hotly sucking mouth.
Sara swirled her tongue against the underside of the pricktip, the area she knew was most sensitive. When she did this, Steve's prick vibrated between her lips, throbbing with lusty tension. She sucked more of the prick into her mouth, nibbling on the shaft with her lips, giving the best blow-job she was capable of.
Back and forth Sara nodded her head and shoulders, dragging her butter-soft lips over the cockhead and down the shaft. She tried once to take Steve's prick down her throat, but when the pressure against her tonsils became too strong, she started to gag so she pulled back.
"Mmmmmmft!" Sara slurped.
She wrapped her right hand around the shaft of the cock. Simultaneously stroking and sucking on the cock made the prick even harder than it had been. She caressed Steve's cum-churning balls, squeezing them in her fist, sometimes pushing them up to rub them against his own body.
Steve put his hand against the wall to steady himself. His mind was whirling dizzily. Not in a thousand years did he ever expect someone like Sara to come along. When he looked down and watched his pale, hard prick sliding between her red lips, filling her hungrily sucking mouth, there was one blinding moment where he was afraid he would cum. It took all his will power to control himself.
"Easy, baby, easy!" Steve whispered.
Sara slowed down a little, not sucking on the firm column of cockmeat quite so quickly. Steve's prick was, she decided, absolutely delicious. Sara knew that she was loving giving the blow-job so much because it was something new and daring, but that didn't bother her. She sucked on Steve's cock until the throbbing, flaring crown of the prick was against the entrance to her throat.
"Mmmmmm!" Sara moaned lovingly, her facial features distorted with the length and thickness of Steve's fiery prick keeping her jaws forced wide apart.
Sara was holding just the very tip of Steve's prick in her mouth, flicking her tongue against his slitted pisshole, when she heard the sound of someone entering the boutique. For just one intense moment feat gripped Sara. The last thing in the world she needed was to get caught half-naked on her knees giving someone other than her husband a blow-job. And then, just as suddenly, she knew that Patti would handle the problem. Somehow, someway, Patti would make sure that Sara had the time she needed to give Steve the kind of blow-job he deserved.
There was a bond now between the mother and daughter. Patti had to know what Sara was doing in the dressing room, but in no way was Sara at all uncomfortable or embarrassed by it.
"Mmmmm!" slurped the horny, platinum blonde when a thick, salty-tasting drop of precum trickled onto her frisking tongue.
Steve reached down and lightly passed his fingers over Sara's jiggling left tit. His finger-tips slid over her nipple, sending a warm, glowing sensation throughout her body. Even through the sheer, lace-trimmed bra, the touch of his hand against her nipple was electrifying. Sara squirmed on her knees, squeezing Steve's balls and stroking his cock harder.
"Oh! Oh, no!" Steve hissed. He straightened up, releasing Sara's bouncing, firm tit. Unable to control himself, he grabbed Sara's head, holding her steady as his hips convulsively jerked back and forth, fucking his red-hot prick back and forth between her lips. His cockhead smashed hard against the back of her mouth.
Sara's first impulse was to try to stop Steve. He was reaming out her mouth with his cock, jamming his big pole of cockmeat between her lips to nearly make her gag. And she knew that he was going to cum. But Sara, her inhibitions finally freed, wanted to continue sucking on his prick for a while.
She felt the cock expand in her fist, in her mouth, as the mighty prick jerked back and forth. And then the eruptions began, the first pungent explosion of cum splashing against Sara's pink tongue, washing over the roof of her mouth.
"Mmmmmm!" she moaned, greedily sucking the cum from Steve's balls.
Sara squeezed Steve's balls, wanting to get all the cum they had to give her. She rolled her tongue around the head of Steve's prick as cum flooded her mouth. When the cum filled her mouth, Sara gulped it down wantonly, drinking the cream of his passion with several swallows.
"Ohhhhh!" Steve hissed, still holding onto Sara's head, his overheated balls burning with desire as the last of his cum was nursed from them.
Sara continued sucking on Steve's prick until she was absolutely certain that she'd completely sucked him dry, that there wasn't a single drop of cum left in his balls. Only then did she take her hand away from his balls. She continued nursing tenderly on the cock as it got softer between her lips. The aftertaste of cum in her mouth was strong salty, and Sara decided she liked it.
"That was – the best!" Steve whispered, making Sara feel positively erotic.



CHAPTER THREE


Patti's heart was pounding. In a matter of a couple minutes several different things had happened that had shocked her completely. First, since the curtain to the dressing room did absolutely nothing to stop sound, she heard exactly what her mother had said to Steve. Then she saw, through the eighteen inches that separated the bottom of the curtain and the floor, her mother's blouse and finally skirt hit the floor. And finally, she saw her mother's knees on the floor, and heard the hot, sucking sound of her mother giving Steve a blow-job. If that hadn't been enough to tantalize the young girl's senses, Sara had hardly started giving Steve a blow-job when Tony Savage, a school chum of Patti's, walked into the boutique intending on buying a nightie for his girlfriend.
"I'll model it for you," Patti said quickly, trying to keep Tony as far away from the dressing room as possible. "That's what I do around here! I model the lingerie!"
Patti thought: It's now or never. Frank didn't think twice about getting his cock sucked by that cheap blonde slut at work, so why shouldn't I have some fun of my own? Besides, I've got to do something to make sure that Tony doesn't discover what my mother's doing to Steve in the dressing room.
"You really do that?" Tony asked, sounding confused.
"Sure!" Patti flicked her ebony hair over her shoulders, fighting to find the courage to do what she really wanted to. "That's my job!"
She was young and beautiful, but just then Patti was scared. She was afraid that Tony, who had a very beautiful girlfriend, wouldn't find her attractive enough to hold his interest. Patti needn't have been so nervous. She was five-foot-two and barely weighed a hundred pounds. Her eyes were as alluring as anyone could hope for – wide, somewhat feline eyes of dark-brown that she highlighted with just the right amount of make-up.
Her jet black hair came to the small of her back, and she had been told enough times how attractive her hair was for her to be confident in that. Her body was trim and compact, small, ripe, firm cones of tit-flesh pushing outward. The areolas were perfectly round, rather pale, capped with small, incredibly responsive nipples that became erect at the slightest touch. Between her legs, her arrowhead-shaped ruff of cunt hair was also jet-black, parted by the pink cuntlips that became moist whenever she even thought about something sexual.
But perhaps the most erotic thing about Patti was her mouth. A narrow mouth, with the lower lip being slightly fuller than he top. A mouth made for giving and receiving pleasure. She kept lip gloss on her lips to make sure they never got chapped and always looked enticing.
Muttering a wish that nobody else came through the front door of the boutique, Patti began unbuttoning her blouse. Tony's eyes got wide as he watched her slowly taking off her clothes.
"Just for you, I'll model this here," Patti said in a purring whisper. "Is that okay with you?"
Tony couldn't speak. Nodding his head was the most he could accomplish. That and getting a hard-on.
Patti's nipples were erect by the time she had her blouse off. She seldom if ever wore a bra, so when she exposed her tits to Tony, she wasn't certain how he would react. Would he think they were too small? she couldn't help wondering.
"Damn," Tony said through a groan when he saw Patti's tits. "Hot-fucking-damn!"
Patti kicked off her shoes and stripped out of her slacks and briefs quickly. She turned to Tony, letting him see every magnificent inch of her, naked now except for the slender gold chain that encircled her waist, the one that Sara had just purchased for her.
"I'll put on whatever you pick out," Patti said, her voice sounding innocent even though she was standing between two aisles of clothing completely naked. "Anything seem interesting to you?"
"Yeah! You!"
What followed caught Patti off guard and pleased her enormously. Tony tried to look through the clothes hanging on the racks, but then, without any warning, he pounced on her, tackling Patti to the plushly carpeted floor of the boutique. He covered hex mouth with his, silencing the scream of protest she had no intention of giving. As he kissed Patti hungrily, cramming his tongue between her ripe-red lips and deep into her mouth, he ripped open his denim slacks and pushed his underwear down.
"I've got to fuck you!" Tony hissed in Patti's ear, one hand between their bodies, his fist gripping the shaft of his big cock tightly. "I can't look at you without wanting to fuck you!"
"Then fuck me, Tony! Fuck me with your big cock!"
The words tasted odd in Patti's mouth, though in no way offensive. She'd simply never talked that way before. She once told Frank that she wanted to get fucked by him, and he gave her a very stern look and replied that she shouldn't talk like a cheap tramp.
The spongy, bull-shaped head of Tony's big cock pushed against Patti's cuntlips. She sighed joyously when Tony rubbed his pricktip up and down over her crease, moistening his cockhead with her pussyjuice. The heat of Tony's prick seeped through Patti's cuntlips and clit, warming her entire body, getting her ready for the hot session of fucking she knew she was about to get.
"Give it to me, Tony!" Patti purred. "Shove your prick in me."
The sudden invasion of bone-hard cockmeat into her pussy knocked the breath out of Patti. Tony, after getting his pricktip firmly wedged between the teenager's cuntlips, tossed his hips down with all the strength in his athletic body. His prick forced Patti's cuntlips wide apart, the towering column of cockmeat driving deep into her pussy. Patti felt like the boy's prick was burying so deeply into her it would go straight through her.
"Awwww!" Tony groaned, feeling Patti's cuntlips tightening around the root of his prick.
He bore down hard into her, driving his cock full-length into Patti's tight, wet cunt, slamming her into the floor. Tony shivered with passion, waiting a moment to simply savor the sensation of having his prick completely buried in the beautiful young girl's tight, hot pussy.
"Kiss me!" Patti gasped, her clit burning with lust as it got rubbed by Tony's rigid, undulating cock.
Patti kissed Tony wildly, boldly thrusting her tongue into his mouth. The hesitation and uncertainty that had gripped her thoughts earlier had been cast aside and forgotten. All the cock hungry teenager could think about now was how magnificent it felt to have Tony's big, hard cock rocketing back and forth between her cuntlips, filling up her pussy with turgid meat.
"Mmmmm!" Patti moaned, curling her tongue around Tony's, kissing his deeply.
She loved the way his hips charged down, driving his cock to the deepest depths of her cunt, slamming her into the floor. Each powerful invasion of cockmeat into her pussy drove Patti another stroke closer to the point where she would have no choice but to release her load of pussyjuice around his thrashing prick.
Tony's lips were sealed to Patti's. He sucked on her tongue, drawing it deeper into his mouth. Plowing his hips down, he reamed out Patti's cunt with his red-hot prick. He drove his cock into her pussy with relentless fury, using all his might to jam his cockhead as deeply into the tight cavern of Patti's pussy as he possibly could.
"Uh! Mmmmm!" Tony grunted and moaned, working his tongue between her lips during their French kiss, exploring her mouth with his tongue. He plowed all of his cock into Patti's cunt, then waited a moment, enjoying the soft, subtle contractions of her pussy around his buried prick.
Patti had to tear her lips away from Tony's. She couldn't breathe with all the crackling emotions going through her and his kisses taking her breath away. She raised her knees, tilting her ass slightly upward to help cushion the shock of being pounded against the floor of the boutique with each thrust of Tony's prick into her cunt.
"Give-give it to me?" Patti managed to whisper, the words being torn from her throat. She wanted to bear Tony cumming, to feel his slick, hot blasts of cum squirting into her cunt as he howled with ecstasy. She wanted to see his face distorted with the mind-boggling lust that now consumed him.
Patti's long, ebony black hair was spread around her head like an enormous halo. Her nubby nipples, being brushed by Tony's shirtfront, sent tingles zipping through her quivering, svelte body. As she had her cunt filled with Tony's big cock, Patti felt the gold chain around her waist bite a little into her tender, sensitive flesh. Every nerve ending in her body was intensely alive, capable of feeling even the smallest amount of pleasure or pain.
"Uh! Uh! Uh! Uh!" Tony grunted, the sound being forced from his throat each time he reamed out Patti's juicy, young pussy. His balls, heavy with cum, slapped loudly against her asscheeks.
"Give it to me, Tony!" Patti repeated. Even though she was loving every stroke of the boy's cockmeat into her cunt, Patti was getting nervous that another customer would soon be coming into the boutique. She could imagine what would happen to her reputation if she got caught fucking Tony Savage on the floor of a boutique in the middle of the day.
"Oh, baby! I'm going to give it to you! I can't help but give it to you!"
"Say it!" Patti gasped. "Tell me what you're going to give me!"
"My cum! I'm going to shoot my cum inside you!"
"Now! Do it now!" Patti wailed, her passion at a fever pitch.
The lusty teenager got her wish, exactly on cue. Tony's thick, heavy eruption of cum gushed into her cunt and precisely the same as her clit exploded. Thrashing on the floor, Patti had to bite her bottom lip to keep from screaming out as clear, slick girl-cum gushed from her pussy.
"Awwww!" Tony growled, stabbing his prick into Patti's cunt as hard as he possibly could, emitting a thick blast of cum when he'd reamed out the teenager's pussy thoroughly with the full length of his bone-hard prick.
"Give – me – your – cum!" Patti whispered into Tony's ear, each word spoken between thrusts of his cunt-stretching prick.
Tony drove his cock into Patti's pussy, then slumped down upon her. With the last of his cum now shot into her pussy, he was suddenly completely drained of his strength. He could feel her lust-hardened nipples through his shirt, digging into his chest. Her pussy continued to contract softly around his prick, even though she had detonated out all the girl-cum she had to give.
"Ohhhhh!" Patti purred softly. "Darling, that was wonderful! Soooo wonderful!"
Tony couldn't speak. He had walked into the boutique intending on buying a nightgown for his girlfriend. Before more than five minutes had passed, he was driving his cock into a beautiful teenager's hot pussy, fucking her with every ounce of energy in his body. It had been one of the strangest, and most erotic, moments of his young life.
"Patti – I can't believe what just happened, what we just did! What got into you?" Tony asked, confused and yet very happy. He knew Patti from school, and he never thought that he'd ever have the chance to fuck her, especially not in such a public place.
"Eve wanted to be with you for a long time," Patti said. It was just a small lie. There had been times when she wondered what it would be like to fuck Tony, but she was truly in love with Frank, and until very recently his body was the only one that had turned her on and fired up her pussy.
Tony rolled off Patti, pulling his prick out of her cunt. She sighed, not liking her pussy empty. Even though she knew the sensible thing to do was get back into her clothes as quickly as possible, Patti would have much rather fondled Tony's body for a while longer, savoring the joyous afterglow of her orgasm.



CHAPTER FOUR


Sara was shocked when she stepped out of the dressing room and saw her daughter lying naked on the floor. There was a glow to Patti's face, a light in her eyes that could only mean she'd had a wonderful orgasm from fucking the young man who was next to her. Sara couldn't help but notice that he had a very nice, athletic body, and that his cock held promise of being a big one.
"Oh!" Patti gasped, discovering that her mother was standing above her. "I-I-I didn't see you there!"
"Obviously not, darling daughter of mine." Sara knelt beside Patti, looking into the young girl's eyes. "Did the earth move for you?"
Patti couldn't resist smiling. It was clear that her mother wasn't angry. Nevertheless, Patti crossed one arm over her tits, hiding them from Steve's gaze, and placed her left hand over her still-tingling cuntlips.
"That's your mother?" Tony asked, wide-eyed with surprise. His eyes went up and down Sara in a way that she found complimentary.
"Yes, dear boy, I'm Patti's mother. My name is Sara." Sara extended her hand and forced Tony to shake it. In doing so he finally took his hand away from his slumbering prick. Seeing the teenager's cock made Sara's cunt tingle pleasantly, letting her know that she was still horny. "Is she a good lay?"
"Mother! That's not the way you should treat him!" Patti scolded. "He was very kind to me!"
"I'll bet!" Sara was suspicious as to how well Tony could have treated her daughter. There wasn't much comfort in fucking a girl on the floor. "Did you leave anything for me, or is he completely fucked out?"
"Why don't you find out for yourself?" Patti saucily replied. "He hasn't got a stitch of clothing on! If he is fucked out, you'll know soon enough!"
"You're absolutely right!" Sara turned and looked at Tony. He was handsome in a boyish way that appealed to Sara. "You're Tony, right? I think I've seen you around the neighborhood!"
"Yes, ma'am," Tony replied.
"Don't call me ma'am, got it? My name is Sara!"
Tony thought: She wants to fuck me! I can't Goddamn believe it! First I fuck the daughter, then I fuck the mother! This is too good to be true!
Patti curled her knees beneath her, sitting up. She was covering her small, ripe tits with her hands. It was difficult for her to be nonchalant with Steve's eyes roaming all over her naked body.
"Take my hand, Tony," Sara said, her voice husky, filled with barely controlled passion. "There's something I want to show you!"
Tony took the platinum blonde's hand. He let her pull him to his feet and lead him to the small dressing room in the back of the boutique.
"Well," Steve said, fully clothed, looking down at the kneeling teenager before him, "it looks like it's just you and me left." Steve took another step closer. His prick started twitching as he looked into Patti's devilish brown eyes. She had the most sultry eyes he'd ever seen in his life. "Would you like me to lock the door before we fuck, or does the prospect of getting caught by a stranger excite you?"
"I beg your pardon," Patti replied. She looked around for her clothes. They were scattered in every direction. There was no way she could grab all of them at once and rush into a dressing room to put them back on. Besides, Patti's mother was probably in the dressing room, wrapping her lips around Tony's cock by now.
"You heard me! Should I lock the door or not?" Steve waited a moment for Patti to answer. When she didn't, he walked to the door and locked it, flipping the front sign to read closed at the same time. He walked quickly back to Patti, pleased to see that she was still completely naked, still on her knees.
Patti was exactly in the position that Steve wanted her to be in. The perfect position for her to suck on his big prick to get it hard and strong again.
Sara closed the curtain behind Tony. She smiled warmly, her ripe red lips curling up, looking sexy as ever. Her heart was pounding and she could feel the itching in her cuntlips that told her she was more than just ready for the young man's prick.
"You fucked my daughter, didn't, you?" Tony didn't answer and the platinum blonde just chuckled knowingly. "That's okay. I don't mind. But because you fucked Patti, there's something you've got to do for me."
"What's that?" Tony managed to croak out.
"Eat my pussy!" Sara unfastened her skirt. It fell around her ankles. "Get down on your knees, take my panties off, and lick my pussy!"
Tony didn't have to be told twice to do something like that. He was down on his knees in front of Sara in an instant, pulling her panties down her long, luscious legs, over her silk stockings and helping her step out of them.
Sara leaned back against the wall of the dressing room, spreading he legs wide apart, balancing precariously on her high-heeled shoes. She looked down and saw Tony's face close to her pussy. He looked so young, so handsome. He was exactly the kind of stud she had hoped to run into. Young and virile. The kind of teenage boy who would make her clit explode like a stick of dynamite.
"Do it!" Sara commanded. She felt a little guilty about controlling Tony so completely, so forcefully, but her lust overruled her sense of fair play. "Eat my pussy right now, young man!"
Tony spread the pink petals of Sara's cunt with his fingers, exposing the juicy inner surface of her pussy. He noticed, too, that the hair around her cunt was almost black whereas the hair of her head was platinum blonde – almost pure white – yet he doubted that she dyed her hair. Sighing softly, Tony buried his face between Sara's firm, erotically tapered thighs and stuffed his tongue deep between her cuntlips.
"Awwww!" Sara gasped. Her entire body jerked when she felt the boy's tongue push her cuntlips apart. It was like she had suddenly been blasted by high-voltage electricity. Sara, her women heightened by the blow-job she'd just given to Steve, felt lust passing through her veins, heating her up, making every part of her body hungry for excitement. Her scalp felt tingly, as though the ends of her shimmering blonde hair were charged with some strange, erotic force.
"Mmmmmm!" Tony slurped, dragging his tongue through the juncture of Sara's cuntlips, licking up the pussyjuice that oozed out liberally.
Sara grabbed her tits, squeezing them hard through her blouse and bra. She wished now that she hadn't put her clothes back on after her encounter with Steve – but then she never thought she would run into another stud so quickly.
"Ohhhh! That's the way to do it!" Sara purred, not caring if her daughter could hear her, only wanting to encourage Tony to tongue-fuck her into ecstasy.
Tony put a hand to Sara's cunt as he licked her pussy. He pushed a finger against her pussy lips and it separated the moisture bond easily, driving smoothly up into her cunt. He found her hard, erect clit and sucked tenderly on it as he finger-fucked her, working his finger back and forth between her cuntlips as he licked and sucked on Sara's red-hot clit.
"Mmmmm!" the young boy moaned, loving the taste of Sara's pussyjuice. He was licking up every drop he could, not wanting to miss a single drop of the nectar.
Sara squeezed her tits harder, digging her fingers deep into the big mounds. She loved the pressure against her tits. Her nipples were burning with tension, sending a warm glow through her veins.
Tony pushed a second finger into Sara's hot cunt, spreading her pussylips wider apart. His tongue whipped her coral-covered clit, enflaming the lust that consumed Sara.
Looking down, Sara saw Tony's handsome face between her quivering thighs. She thought: If only Eric could see me now, the hypocritical bastard! He didn't want me to suck his cock, always telling me that good wives didn't want to do that sort of thing. Then the bastard goes and has his secretary give him a blow-job! I'll show him! I'll be his good, dutiful, inhibited wifey at night, but the days are mine! During the day I'll do all the things he says I shouldn't do.
Tony's tongue, slithering between her cuntlip to scoop out the pussyjuice, was working Sara into a frenzy. Her wide, dark brown eyes were glued as she tried desperately to keep watching the handsome boy as he tongue fucked her. She didn't want to miss anything, wanted to see as well as feel all the things that were being done to her. She pinched her nipples through her blouse and bra and shivered.
"Mmmmmm!" Tony slurped. He was stroking Sara's thigh, running his left hand up and down the back of her trembling thigh, fondling her flesh through her silk stockings, raising his hand high enough to caress the smooth flesh above her stocking tops. He cupped Sara's asscheek in his hand and squeezed the firm bun, forcing the blonde's cunt to mash a little tighter against his mouth.
"Keep going! Ohhhh! You're going to make me…"
Words failed Sara as felt the quivering, tingling sensation in the pit of her stomach. She could not take much more of the tongue-lashing from Tony without cumming. Giving Steve a blow-job had tamed her on, had prepared her for what was happening now. Under other circumstances, perhaps she would have been able to last longer without squirting out her girl-cum. But she was too wired, too excited, to have that kind of stamina now.
The force of her orgasm was almost frightening. Sara slumped forward, draped over Tony's head and shoulders, as her pussyjuice gushed from her red-hot pussy. He kept at her, jerking his right hand up and down to stab two stiffened fingers deep into her cunt. He kept his tongue in constant motion, flicking the tip of his tongue against her clit and licking up the girl-cum that trickled down his own thrashing hand.
"Awwww!" Sara wailed, her pleasure complete, her passion unbridled. "Lick meeee!"
Tony had a difficult time keeping his mouth against the erupting pussy, but he managed to do it. He licked and sucked quickly, greedily, not wanting to allow this incredibly sexy woman's pussyjuice to escape him. He waited until Sara stopped twitching, until her curvaceous body straightened so that she was no longer bending over his kneeling form. She seemed to lose her balance and collided with the wall behind her. Tony looked up and Sara's mouth was open wide as she gulped in air. She looked flushed, excited – and sexy.
"Now I'm going to fuck you," Tony said, his confidence soaring now that he had tonguefucked Sara into an orgasm. "I'm going to fuck you good!"
"Wait-wait a second, Tony," Sara replied weakly, her muscles all relaxed, her soul content. "I've got to get my wits about me!"
Tony just chuckled as he got to his feet and began unbuttoning the big-titted woman's blouse.
"Sure, sure," he said, opening the blouse to reveal Sara's lace-trimmed bra. Tony placed his hands over her tits, pushing them together, forcing them to squeeze above the cups of her bra. "Take your time! I'm in no hurry!"
Sara knew Tony was lying. He was a teenaged boy, and that meant he was always in a hurry, always horny.
She didn't mind at all.



CHAPTER FIVE


Sara was stripped once again until she wore nothing but her garter belt, stockings and high heeled shoes. Tony put his arms around her, pulling her voluptuous body tightly against his own. Her tits pushed against his chest, the pink nipples tingling slightly at the warmth of his naked chest.
"Oh, my!" Sara murmured, feeling the heat and hardness of the cock trapped between her body and Tony's. His young, rigid prick was pressing against her stomach.
Tony kissed Sara hard, capturing her mouth with his own. He bent her backward, thrusting his tongue between her lips, searching her mouth with his tongue.
"Mmmmmm!" Tony moaned, his lust soaring.
Tony's hands went from the small of Sara's back down to her ass. He squeezed her asscheeks, forcing her crotch to press against him. He kept his tongue buried deep in Sara's mouth, entwining her tongue with his.
"You're so sexy!" the teenager hissed breathlessly when the kiss finally ended. "I've got to fuck you! Right now, right here!"
Sara was dizzy. The orgasm she'd had from the boy's probing tongue and driving fingers had drained her completely. She wasn't even certain she had enough pussy juice left to make taking his big cock into her cunt a pleasurable experience. It wouldn't feel good if he fucked her pussy while she was dry.
Dazed, somewhat uncomprehending, Sara could not resist the horny teenager as he grabbed her by the shoulders and turned her around until she faced the wall of the boutique's dressing room. He pushed against her back and Sara raised her hands just quickly enough to cushion the shock of being forced against the wall. She turned her face to the side and felt the wall against her cheek.
"Got to fuck you!" Tony mumbled, talking to himself. "I've got to fuck you and that's all there is to it!"
Sara felt the head of the teenager's cock sliding up and down over her cuntlips. There was still some pussy juice on her cuntlips, and that moistened the crown of Tony's prick. He worked his cockhead up and down over her pussy's entrance, holding the shaft of his prick in one hand as the other held securely onto Sara's erotically curved hips.
"Ohhhhh! Tony, I don't know if I can…" The cockhead forced Sara's cuntlips to separate, to open up and accept Tony's prick. She gasped, unable to speak as the fiery prick pushed deeper into her cunt. Her hands, flat against the wall, trembled fiercely. She did not know if she could remain standing. It hurt to take a cock as thick as Tony's into her pussy so quickly after cumming.
"Awwww!" the boy groaned. He drove another inch of his cock into Sara's pussy, then pulled back. Looking down, he watched the shaft of his prick, and then the cockhead, slipping out of Sara's pussy. It was sexy to him to see his prick driving between her asscheeks, spreading them apart as he fucked her hot cunt. He pushed into Sara again, working his prick into her cunt with slow but demanding thrusts.
It surprised Sara to feel pussy juice lubricating the enormous pole of cockmeat as it worked back and forth between the pink, tingling lips of her cunt. By the time Tony had driven all of his cock into her cunt, Sara was hot and horny again, girl-cum slick and warm on her cuntlips, making Tony's prick roll smoothly to and ho as he fucked her.
Tony held tightly onto Sara's hips. He fucked the full length of his cock back and forth between her pussylips, driving his prick into her until his body was pressed against the plush, taut moons of her ass.
"You're so tight!" Tony whispered, pulling his cock from Sara until he saw the rim of his pricktip slip out of her pussy. He drove his cock back into her cunt again, filling her pussy with bone-hard meat. "Yeah! Nice, tight pussy!"
Sara was pushed harder against the dressing room wall each time Tony's hips smacked against her asscheeks. She could feel every inch of his cock being driven into her pussy, reaming out her cunt. The throbbing pole of cockmeat slipped back and forth between her cuntlips, tugging on the flower-like petals, rubbing against her clit to again ignite her passion.
"Yesss!" Sara purred sultrily, her eyes closed, her cheek against the wall. "Oh, Tony! I can't believe I'm fucking a boy my daughter's age!"
Each time Tony's hips struck Sara's asscheeks, her big tits jiggled slightly. The nipples were hard cylinders of aroused flesh, tingling pleasantly even though Tony wasn't touching them or sucking on them. To Sara, it seemed impossible that she should actually be fucking a teenager in the dressing room of a boutique, but she was doing just that, and loving every thrust of his prick, every single sensation that fucking Tony brought.
"Uh! Uh! Uh!" Tony grunted, driving his cock harder into Sara's seething cunt. He saw how he was plowing her into the wall of the dressing room, and in a dim corner of his mind he thought he should slow down and try to work his cock in and out of her pussy without being so rough. But his lust was too strong, too forceful, for him to fuck Sara gently. He ran his tongue around his mouth to moisten his lips and said: "Am I being too rough?"
"Don't worry about me!" Sara gasped, her lust soaring to new heights. "Fuck me! Just fuck me!"
That was all Tony needed to hear. His fingers buried deep into the firm flesh of Sara's hips and he started to jerk her back and forth as he reamed out her cunt with his cock, puffing Sara backward to meet his pussy-stretching thrusts of cockmeat. He buried his cock into the tight, warm, wet cavern of her cunt with relentless fury, stabbing his cock as far into her pussy as he possibly could, concerned only with his own pleasure, yet satisfying Sara beyond words, beyond reason.
Sara felt like she was being skewered in two by the teenager's ramrod thrusts of cockmeat. He stabbed his prick into her cunt with all the strength in his athletic body, burying his prick into Sara's cunt until his body smacked loudly against her asscheeks. The underside of his rigid prick rubbed against Sara's hard, burning clit.
Each stroke of Tony's prick heightened the platinum blonde's pleasure.
Ecstasy sizzled in Sara's veins. She gasped with each plunging drive of Tony's cock, being smashed against the wall of the dressing room. Idly, Sara wondered if her cheekbone would have bruise on it by the time she finished fucking the handsome young man whose prick now stretched her cuntlips and glided smoothly against her clit.
Sara's tits hung down, wiggling crazily as she rocked from the impact of Tony's hips against her asscheeks. She wished that she could fondle her nipples, pinch them and twist them softly to add to the satisfaction that was already making her head spin. But she was afraid that if she would take a hand away from the wall, the pounding against her cheek would be even greater.
"Cum!" Sara hissed. "Cum on my ass! I want to feel your cum shooting on me!"
It was as though Sara's words had pulled a trigger in Tony's mind. He uncorked his prick from the tight, wet cavern of her pussy, then tossed his hips forward again. Tony's cock slipped between Sara's quivering asscheeks, rubbing against the cleavage, the cockhead pointing almost straight up. He stroked his cock back and forth twice, and then his cum began squirting from his red-hot balls.
"Arrrggghhh!" Tony growled, jerking his hips frantically, rubbing the underside of his prick against Sara's asshole.
Cum arched through the air, shooting upward then dropping down onto Sara. The first mighty blast of cum hit her directly between the shoulder blades, leaving a gooey pool of cum to trickle down her spine. The second stream of cum hit the lusty blonde in the small of the back, leaving a white line of cream over her black garter belt to her asscheeks. More cum spewed from Tony's balls, flipping end over end through the air to land on her ass.
"Ahhhhhh!" Tony sighed as his cum began to slow down. He grabbed his prick and pointed his cockhead at the back of Sara's thigh. A stream of cum squirted out of his pisshole, shooting against the blonde's leg. His cum was white against the jet-black stocking top.
Sara put a hand between her legs. She inserted her middle finger between her cuntlips, driving it into her pussy, rubbing her clit at the same time. The moment her finger was inside her pussy, Sara started cuming. Pussyjuice flooded from her snatch, trickling between her fingers, filling her palm as her hand jerked up and down.
"I'm cumming!" Sara hissed.
She dropped to her knees, finger-fucking herself frantically. Girl-cum dribbled from her fingers as she came. She shivered on her knees, feeling the teenager's cum trickling down her back, warm and sticky against her skin.
Tony leaned closer to Sara, continuing to stroke his prick. A small spurt of cum squirted from his pisshole and splashed into Sara's platinum-blonde hair. Her face was against the wall as she finger-fucked herself through the all consuming orgasm. Tony moved closer still, touched the tip of his cock to Sara's temple, and worked out a final shot of cum.
"Ahhhhh!" Sara sighed, feeling the warm, syrup-like cum trickling down her temple to her cheekbone.
Sara was fully dressed, and she could smell cum everywhere. She stepped out of the dressing room just in time to see her daughter sputtering as she gulped down Steve's rich, salty wad of cum.
"We've got to be going," Sara said when Patti had finished drinking the cum from Steve's balls. "Come on, Patti, we've got to shower up before Eric and Frank get home from work."
Steve wrapped all of Sara's purchases, including throwing in several pieces of jewelry, while Patti put her clothes back on. He gave the packages to Sara and Patti, instructing them both that if they ever needed anything, all they had to do was call him and he'd make sure they got whatever their hearts desired.



CHAPTER SIX


"Wow!" Jerry exclaimed, his eyes getting wide as Patti descended the stairs leading to her bedroom. "When did you get that?"
"Oh, this?" Patti asked, nonchalantly indicating her new white bikini swim suit. The bikini consisted of three very small triangular patches of white cloth – one over each tit and one to hide her pussy. In back, the bikini was just a slender strip of cloth that completely disappeared between the young girl's tight asscheeks. "I bought this yesterday! Mom helped me pick it out."
"Mom did? Our mom?" Jerry shook his head in amazement. It wasn't at all like Sara to allow Patti to wear something so sexy. In fact, she was usually telling Patti that she had to put more clothes on. "I can't believe that!"
Sara, standing at the edge of the kitchen, smiled to herself. Jerry, her son, couldn't tear his eyes off Patti if he had to. Sara liked knowing that her daughter could turn Jerry on. She wanted her son to be a real red-blooded American male – always horny!
"Am I really that stuffy, Jerry?" Sara asked.
Jerry wheeled around, facing his mother. Once again his eyes got wide and his jaw dropped open. Patti may have been wearing the skimpiest bikini swim suit he'd ever laid his eyes on, but she was at least dressed. Sara was wearing a black floor-length robe that was, for all practical purposes, completely see-through. She was wearing bikini panties and no bra. Jerry could see the blunt nubs of Sara's nipples, and could barely make out the pink circles of her areolas. "Gosh! Mom, I…"
"Call me Sara, Jerry! You know I prefer that!" Sara walked gracefully into the kitchen, her new see-through robe clinging to her body. Her big, hard-nippled tits jiggled inside the robe. She felt daring and erotic being so scantily clothed in front of her own son. "I love being your mother! Don't get me wrong, Jerry, I really do! I just don't necessarily like being called mother. It makes me sound old, I suppose."
Jerry's head whipped right and then left. He had his little sister to look at, and when she half turned, exposing her ass to him, he thought his hard-on would break the zipper of his jeans. And on the other side of him in the kitchen was his big-titted mother, and she was flouncing around with her succulent, mouth-watering tits bouncing and wiggling and making Jerry's prick hard. What could a teenaged boy do but get a hard-on?
"I just can't get my heart started without my morning coffee," Sara murmured, pouring herself a cup.
She walked to the kitchen table and sat down, very near Jerry. It was difficult for Sara to keep up her casual attitude, especially when she noticed her son had a bone-hard cock trapped inside his jeans.
"I need coffee to get up," Sara said softly, her brown eyes smoky with suddenly ignited lust, "but I can see that you don't need coffee to get up."
Jerry turned his hips, trying to hide his bulging crotch from his mother. His cheeks turned crimson with embarrassment. By turning away from Sara, he unintentionally turned toward his bikini-clad sister.
"What's this?" Patti asked. She ran the tip of one finger along the length of her brother's prick.
Jerry turned away from Patti, thoroughly flustered, unable to understand what in hell was going on with his kid sister and mother. It definitely wasn't like them to act this way. Not like them at all. By turning away from Patti, he turned back toward Sara.
"Jerry, stop jumping this minute!" Sara scolded. She leaned back in the straight-backed chair, crossing her legs at the knees. It felt good to her to have the see-through black silk robe caressing her skin, exciting to have Jerry glancing at her tits whenever he got the chance.
"But… but… but…"
"And quit stammering!" Sara took a sip of coffee. She waited until Patti moved closer. By the time her son and daughter were standing shoulder-to-shoulder in front of her, Sara knew exactly what course of action should be taken.
Patti said: "I think I'm going to the beach today! Work on my tan a little!"
"Not yet, young lady," Sara said, her voice filled with feigned anger. "Do you see what you've done to your brother?" Sara reached out and placed her hand over the cock-bulge in Jerry's jeans. "Don't you think you should do something about that? After all, you're the one responsible for it!"
Patti looked into Sara's eyes, at first unable to fully comprehend what her mother had, in mind. She knew that Sara was on the rampage, ready and willing to fuck and suck whoever happened to tickle her fancy. She just never thought that Jerry, Patti's own brother, would be included on the stud list.
"But – I never meant to!" Patti replied weakly, her brown eyes twinkling mischievously, her tone contrite.
"That's beside the point. Now that you've put your brother into this, why not see if you can help him out of his predicament?"
Jerry was too confused to even say a word. He could not believe the things that he was seeing, the things that were being done to him. Dumbfounded, he watched as Patti unsnapped his jeans and pulled down his zipper. She knelt before him and worked his jeans down to his knees. The moment his cock was freed, it sprang out toward her, pointing directly at her ripe, red mouth.
"Go ahead, Patti! You know what should be done," Sara said, her voice husky now. She uncrossed her legs, then crossed them again. It was a turn-on to see her own son's cock hard and erect. Jerry's prick was about six or seven inches long.
Patti, on her knees, stared at her brother's cockhead. After the events that had happened in the clothing boutique, she thought she was daring enough to do anything. But giving her own brother a blow-job with Sara sitting not three feet away was making her very nervous.
"Go on, Patti," Sara said sternly. "Your brother is waiting."
"Yes, Mother," Patti whispered, not looking at Sara. She placed her hands on her slender thighs and leaned forward, planting a soft kiss on the tip of Jerry's prick. "Whatever you think is right, Mother."
Patti let her tongue glide over her brother's cockhead. She licked the fleshy crown of his prick slowly, making sure that Sara could see her tongue making contact with Jerry's cockhead. She had her hands on her naked thighs, and as she licked her brother's prick, Patti was finding it difficult to keep from touching her own rapidly heating pussy.
"Ohhhh!" Jerry sighed, the sound wavering through the kitchen. His legs were shaking badly as he watched and felt his lovely little sister licking his cockhead.
When the whole knob of Jerry's prick was moist with saliva, Patti pushed her red lips over the cockhead. She took only the head of her brother's prick into her mouth. Her slithering pink tongue went to work on the underside of the cockhead, dancing against the sensitive underside and curling around the shaft. She drew a firm suction on the cockhead, drawing her cheeks in to surround the knob with pressure and moisture.
"Mmmmmm!" Patti murmured, dragging her lips very slowly back and forth over the rim of her brother's cockhead.
Patti closed her eyes as she sucked on Jerry's cock. The flavor of his cock, she thought, was very exciting. The lips of her tight pussy itched with excitement, and she couldn't help but wonder if Sara was going to have her fuck Jerry. It might be very nice to have her own brother's cock pushing into her pussy, wedging her cuntlips apart.
The lusty young girl sucked the cock into her mouth until Jerry's pricktip was pushing against her tonsils. She chewed with her red lips on the rigid shaft of his cock, nibbling softly on the meat to make it vibrate with lust. She could feel Jerry quivering. His legs weren't just trembling anymore, they were actually shaking. It pleased Patti immeasurably to be able to excite her older brother so thoroughly.
"Jerry, just stand there," Sara said quickly, when Jerry was about to grab his sister's head. "She gave you a hard-on, and she'll deal with it! There's no reason for you to get rough with her."
"I wasn't going to get…"
"Yes, you were! You were going to hold her head and fuck that beautiful, young, hard cock you've got into her mouth! Don't tell me any different, young man! I know the way your mind works!"
Jerry simply nodded his head and left his hands at his sides. His mother was right and he knew it. He would have tried to face-fuck Patti. His balls were burning with tension, and he could hardly wait to spew his wad down his little sister's throat.
Patti worked her head and shoulders back and forth, sucking Jerry's cock deeply into her mouth, then pulling back until she could lick his pisshole. Whereas it had at first been embarrassing to Patti to be giving her own brother a blow-job with Sara sitting so close, watching her every move, it was now very erotic. She slurped loudly on the cock, sucking passionately, making sure that Sara could hear as well as see her mouth working on the fiery prick.
"Mmmmmmm!" Patti slurped. Bubbles of saliva formed at the corners of her gaping mouth as she bobbed to and fro. She chewed down the throbbing shaft of the cock until Jerry's pricktip was pushing hard against the opening of her throat, then Patti opened her jaws wide. Her lips weren't even touching the cock as she tried to fit the unbending column of cockmeat into her throat.
The young girl's eyes were squeezed tightly shut as she struggled against the cock, fighting against her own natural impulses. Patti wanted to deep-throat her brother's cock with her mother watching.
But she just couldn't. No matter how hard Patti tried, she just couldn't open up her throat to allow Jerry's cock to invade it.
Patti took the cock out of her mouth. When she glanced over at Sara, Patti's dark-brown eyes were misty from the tension the cockhead had put against her tonsils.
"You're doing just fine, darling," Sara purred reassuringly. "Take your time. You're not in any hurry."
Patti smiled at Sara. She wanted to take her mother's face in her hands and kiss her deeply on the mouth, but she did not. Patti wasn't certain how Jerry would react to something like that, and she didn't want anything that would make him leave before he shot his wad of cum down her throat.
The horny teenager nibbled down the shaft of Jerry's prick until she reached his balls. Still without using her hands, she sucked Jerry's balls into her mouth one at a time, basting the balls in the warmth and wetness of her mouth. As she nibbled tenderly on the cum-churning balls, Patti could feel the shaft of her brother's cock pulsing hotly against her cheek.
"Patti, that is wonderful! Ohhhhh!" Jerry sighed.
He put his hands on his hips, not knowing where to put them. He wanted to untie the top of his sister's bikini to see her perfectly shaped little tits, but he didn't know how Sara would react to that. Jerry knew that his mother was running this show, and since it allowed him to get his prick sucked by his little sister, he wasn't in any mood to complain.
When Patti was finished mouthing Jerry's taut balls, she went back to his cockhead. She opened her lips and took the knob into her mouth, turning her face as she did so to look at Sara. Her cheek bulged out with the conical cockhead pushing against the inside of her mouth, giving the young girl a wanton, cock hungry look that made Sara sigh softly with passion.
Patti thought: Mom likes watching me suck on Jerry's cock. This really turns her on. Do I turn her on? Would she ever ask me to give her head, to stick my tongue in her pussy and whip her clit with my tongue?
It was an intriguing thought for the cock hungry young girl. She had never fucked another woman before, and the thought of lesbianism had never really entered her mind before. But now, as she incestuously sucked on her own brother's cock while looking into her mother's eyes, such thoughts could not help but tickle her curiosity.
"Mmmmm!" Patti cooed lustily, moaning loud enough to make sure that both Jerry and Sara heard her.
She sucked the cock to the back of her mouth. When she felt the pricktip throbbing hotly against her tonsils, Patti sensed that her brother could not hold his cum back much longer. She wondered whether she was supposed to swallow her brother's cum, or take his prick out of her mouth when he had taken as much ecstasy as be could, then let him squirt his creamy jets of cum onto her neck and shoulders and tits.
"Awwwww!" Jerry groaned. It was taking all his willpower to hold his cum back. The tension in his balls was quickly becoming thoroughly unbearable. "Patti, you suck cock so fucking good! So fucking good!"
Sara looked at her son's face. He was grimacing, the pleasure coursing through his veins so intense it bordered on being painful.
"That'll be all, Patti! Thank you very much!" Sara waited for her daughter to stop giving Jerry the blow-job. When the young girl didn't stop sucking, Sara reached out and twisted Patti's waist-length hair around her fist. She pulled on her daughter's hair, forcing Patti's head back on her shoulders. "I said that will be all, Patti! Don't do what I don't tell you to do!"
Patti's eyes were wide, glassy with lust. It was clear that she wanted to keep chewing on her brother's cock until be came.
"I said that's enough! Don't argue with me!" Sara, her fist wrapped with Patti's long hair, shook her daughter's head a little. "Don't worry, precious, I won't forget about you. I just must have a little – um – snack! Watching you has made me horny! So please do me a favor and go outside. You said you wanted to work on your tan. Why not do that now?"
Patti wasn't in the least little bit happy about being made to stop. Still, her mother hadn't let her down yet. It was because of Sara that Patti had enjoyed some of her most sexy encounters. If Sara wanted to finish Jerry off, Patti decided it was just best to walk away. No doubt Sara would find some deliciously erotic way of thanking the teenager later.
"Okay," Patti said, still unhappy but already wondering what adventure Sara had up her sleeve. "I'll be outside near the pool if you want anything." Patti looked straight into her brother's eyes and said: "If you want anything – anything at all – just ask me!"
Jerry was still too astonished by the events of the past thirty minutes to say anything coherent.



CHAPTER SEVEN


"Come here," Sara said, leaning back in her chair. Jerry stepped closer, his jeans around his knees, his prick standing straight out, pointing at his mother. "What do you want from me, Jerry? Tell me, so that I can please you."
Jerry shrugged his shoulders. He had no idea of what to say to his mother's question. He was willing to do anything, try anything. His eyes went from her face down to her tits. Somehow her tits seemed more erotic to look at through the see-through robe.
"Take some time to relax," Sara continued. "You mustn't cum too quickly with me. That would leave me unsatisfied, and you want to satisfy your mother, don't you?"
Jerry shook his head vigorously and replied: "More than anything in the world!"
"I'm glad," Sara said with a smile. "I'm glad you've got an attitude like that. It makes me proud of you."
Ten minutes later, though Jerry's seven-inch cock was still rigid as a steel beam, he had recovered enough composure to speak coherently, and he felt fairly confident that he wouldn't shoot his balls off the moment Sara touched his prick. He was glad that she'd asked him to strip all his clothes off.
"Do you think I've got a nice body?" Sara asked, unfastening the clasp of her garter belt that held up a stocking. "I think I've got a nice body! I haven't let myself get fat and ugly, like some women do!"
Sara played out the scene slowly, taking each stocking off in a lingering fashion. When she yes completely naked, she took her son by the hand and sat him in the chair she had previously occupied.
"I want you inside me!" Sara whispered, her moist, red lips hungry for the taste of her son's mouth, her pussy aching with the need to get filled with his young, hard prick. "Do you want to fuck your own mother, Jerry?"
Whatever cool Jerry had recovered after getting a blow-job from his sister vanished the moment Sara straddled him with her legs and sat on his lap, facing him. His cock was trapped between their bodies, the underside of the shaft throbbing warmly against Sara's moist cuntlips.
San dipped her head down, planting a quick, soft kiss on her son's mouth. He tried to kiss her a second time, but she backed away too quickly for that. She was enjoying her own son's lust. He really wanted her, desperately needed the sexual release that she could give him. It made her feel exquisitely sexy to turn such a young, handsome boy on so completely.
When Sara kissed her son a second time, the kiss lasted longer. She rolled her tongue around his mouth, moistening Jerry's lips with her saliva. His hands slipped between their bodies, the fingertips gliding over Sara's flat stomach on their way upward. He cupped her tits and squeezed them firmly, hefting them as though judging their weight.
"Mmmmmm!" Sara moaned. She opened her lips and was given Jerry's tongue. Sara danced her tongue with his, twirling her tongue against her son's, enjoying the way it felt to be kissing this way as his fingers manipulated her tingling, aroused nipples.
Sara placed her feet on the floor and partially stood. She used the tips of her fingers to push Jerry's cock into place. When she felt his pricktip against the rosy, moist lips of her pussy, she bent her knees. Her cunt was very hot and wet; Jerry's cockhead easily slipped into her slick, tight cunt.
"Ohhhhh! Yesssss!" Sara cooed lovingly, arching her back to force her tits more firmly into her son's hands as his prick drove more deeply into her cunt.
Sara lost her footing. Her right foot kicked out, losing traction, and she fell onto Jerry's lap. The full length of his turgid cock got crammed up the tight channel of her cunt spreading the warm, smooth inner walls of her pussy.
"Awwwww!" Sara gasped. She had not intended on taking all of her son's prick into her cunt so quickly, or in such a fashion. But now that Jerry's prick was bucking and pulsating between her cuntlips, filling up her pussy with youthful virility, she could not understand why she'd delayed this moment as long as she had.
Jerry raised his mother's tits and buried his face between them. He pressed her huge tits against his cheeks, his tongue licking along her breastbone. The taste of his mother's flesh was erotic, making his cock slightly harder. The delicate, sweet scent of the perfume she'd put between her tits was exciting, but he didn't care for the taste of it.
The lusty young boy opened his mouth wide and sucked as much of Sara's left tit into his mouth as he possibly could. Sara's big tits were much more than a mouthful, and Jerry was enjoying it. He bit her nipple carefully, scraping his teeth against the sensitive cylinder of aroused flesh that jutted from her pink areola.
"Ohhhh!" Sara sighed, hugging her son's head, forcing his face to press deep into the plush mound of her tit.
She began raising and lowering her hips, dragging her cuntlips along the entire length of her son's rigid cock. Each time Sara dropped down onto Jerry, she wiggled her hips in a circular motion. She could feel the boy's cockhead sliding around inside her pussy, the heat of the prick seeming to go straight into her veins, warming her up, making her skin tingle erotically from head to foot.
Sara pulled her tit out of Jerry's mouth. She twisted her shoulders, offering him the other nipple. He greedily accepted the offer, biting her nipple, then flicking his tongue against the nub. Sara tossed her head back on her shoulders, feeling the ends of her platinum-blonde hair tickling her naked shoulders.
"I can't believe I'm fucking my own son!" Sara whispered, as much to herself as to Jerry. "It feels so good to have my pussy filled with your cock! Soooo good!"
Jerry twirled his tongue around his mother's nipple. As she bounced up and down on his lap, he could feel her pussyjuice trickling down the shaft of his prick, making his balls wet. Her pussyjuice tickled when it mingled with the hairs on his balls, and Jerry once again felt the rapidly building pressure of an impending orgasm.
"Fuck me!" Sara purred softly, her legs quivering as she raised and lowered her curvaceous hips. "Fuck me, my son! I love having your cock inside me! It's so good! Oh, my precious son, you're going to make me cum!"
A shuddering orgasm ripped through Sara. She writhed on her son's lap, her hips jerking convulsively as girl-cum streamed out of her pussy. She hadn't expected to cum as quickly as she had. The orgasm had caught her completely by surprise. Her cuntlips tightened around the base of her son's fiery prick, squeezing it, massaging all seven inches of his cock.
Jerry took his mouth off his mother's tit. He buried his face between the creamy mounds, gritting his teeth, trying to think of other things. He didn't want to cum. Sara had thought that he wouldn't satisfy her, but he had proven her wrong.
It was a Herculean act of willpower, but Jerry managed to hold his cum back throughout his mother's climax. When she finished, when her girl-cum had gushed from her pussy and she had nothing left to give, she drifted slowly back to reality. She looked into Jerry's eyes and gave him a happy, lazy smile.
"That – was – wonderful," she said, drawing the words out slowly to put emphasis on them.
Sara stroked her son's cheek, wondering what she could do for him that would make this a truly spectacular experience. When an idea came to mind, her eyes became bright and alive with pure pleasure.
She stood up, groaning softly when Jerry's cock slipped out of her cunt, then knelt between his spread thighs.
"What are you doing?" Jerry asked, confused and horny. He wanted to have his prick back in her cunt. He had been on the very brink of shooting out his slick, gooey wad of cum, and he didn't want to stop now.
"I'm going to take your cock between my tits," Sara explained, looking up into Jerry's face with a devilish gleam in her eyes. "Would you like that? Would you like to fuck my tits until you cum?"
Too stunned to speak, Jerry simply nodded his head. He wasn't a virgin, but this was something he'd never done with his teenaged girlfriends. The young girls usually didn't have tits as big as his mother's. Holding her creamy tits by the outside, Sara leaned forward. When Jerry's bone-hard prick was between her tits, she pushed the mounds of tit flesh together, trapping his cock. Slowly at first, then faster, she worked her tits up and down, rubbing the shaft and head of the cock with her tits.
"Ohhhhh! I can't take this," Jerry said, his voice hoarse with mind-boggling passion.
"Don't hold it back any longer," Sara said, smiling confidently. She looked down and watched her son's cockhead disappear between the milk-white melons of her tits. The skin on the cockhead was very taut, and Sara wondered if her son's cock could ever get big enough to actually split the skin.
Sara pulled up and her son's cock disappeared between her tits. She could smell the aroma of her own pussyjuice on his red-hot cock, and that made her cunt tingle a little. His prick had driven her into a very satisfying orgasm, and Sara wanted to have Jerry cum as hard and powerfully as she had herself.
When the cockhead appeared again, Sara stared at it. She was just about to flick her tongue against the boy's pisshole when a thick white stream of hot cum exploded from Jerry's cockhead.
"Uh!" Sara gasped as the cum shot upward, striking her on the upper lip.
Sara tossed her head back, pulling her face out of the way of the following blasts of cum. She did not realize that by doing this she was showing her cum-splattered face to her son.
"Awww!" Jerry growled, his eyes bulging out as he stared at his mother's beautiful, aristocratic-looking face. She had cum on her upper lip that trailed over her mouth to her chin. When she opened her mouth, the sticky cum stuck to her lips. She rolled her tongue out, licking off the salty cum. Jerry couldn't believe that his own mother was such a cum-sucking slut, but seeing was believing. He couldn't deny the facts before him.
Sara continued working her tits up and down, squeezing them securely around her teenaged son's erupting cock. Cum squirted from the boy's cockhead, striking Sara's taut throat. More cum blasted between her big, jiggling tits, sticking to the smooth, perfumed flesh.
"Cum! Cum on me!" Sara hissed frantically. It rather surprised her that she was enjoying the blasts of her son's an on her skin so much.
The smell and texture of his cum on her face and tits was erotic, lewd – and Sara knew that it was something her husband would never allow, so she enjoyed it that much more.
Releasing her tits, Sara grabbed her son's cock and started jerking on it, pointing the cockhead toward her left nipple. She watched as several weak spurts of cum shot out, splashing onto her pink areola and clinging to her nipple. Then his balls were dry and Jerry groaned wearily, slumping in the straight backed kitchen chair.
Sara licked Jerry's cock, cleaning his cock and balls of all the cum that had stayed on them. The flavor of her own son's cum delighted her. Sara knew that Jerry's cum really wasn't any different than any other young man's, but since he was her own son, it added a special enjoyment that made her clit itch with pleasure.
Jerry's chest was heaving as he breathed deeply. He looked at his mother. White cum was on her upper lip and on her chin. She'd already licked off the cum that had stuck to her lips. Her tits were glistening with his cum. On one nipple, cum dangled briefly before falling onto her naked thigh.
"Now aren't you glad you let me have your own instead of Patti?" Sara asked teasingly.
Jerry nodded his head. His mind was spinning. And, to his incredible surprise, his cock was refusing to get soft.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Harry Stockwell swallowed with some difficulty, frozen dead in his tracks. He had walked though the fence surrounding the back yard of his neighbor's place and found himself looking down at Patti Anderson, the teenaged girl who lived there. She was on her stomach on a padded outdoor lounge chair, sunning herself. Though Harry had seen Patti a thousand times, he'd never seen her quite like this before. The white bikini she had on was the sheerest, skimpiest one he'd ever seen. Her ripe asscheeks were there for his eyes to feast on, the thin strip of cloth going between the asscheeks having completely disappeared between the taut mounds.
"Oh, hello, Harry," Sara said, stepping out of the sliding glass doors that led out to the swimming pool. "How are you today?"
Harry looked at Sara. Somehow she seemed different to him, though he couldn't say why he felt this way. She was nicely dressed; nothing sexy in her clothes, yet she seemed much sexier.
"Fine," he said after a pause that seemed far too long.
Sara walked over to Patti and sat on the edge of the lounge near her daughter's hip. She picked up the bottle of sun tanning lotion and unscrewed the cap.
"Would you like a little more lotion?" Sara asked. "You don't want to burn."
"Please!" Patti murmured.
Patti folded her arms under her face, keeping her eyes closed. She did not know what her mother had in mind, but the teenager could sense that another adventure was underway. She let the lotion trickle against her skin, hitting her in the small of the back and she squirmed a little. The lotion was cool compared to her skin, which had been heated by the bright sunlight.
As Harry and Sara exchanged small talk, Patti tried to remain calm. This wasn't easy, since her mother was working the lotion into her skin in a way that was very much like a caress. She rubbed Patti's shoulders and back, then went down to her legs, starting at the ankles and slowly working her way up each leg individually.
"Ohhhh!" Patti sighed, then silenced herself when she realized she could give away her true, lusty emotions. She spread her legs slightly, allowing enough room for her mother's hands to move between her thighs.
She felt Sara's hands on her asscheeks, rubbing the sun tanning lotion into her, skin. Patti's tight pussy, which had been heated from sucking on her brother's prick, was wet, slick, tingling with desire. The edge of her mother's finger touched lightly against her cuntlips, touching her through the triangular patch of cloth that represented the front of the bikini bottoms. Instantly the young girl's clit began burning with tension. It was all she could do to keep from asking Sara to fondle her cunt some more.
Sara continued with the small-talk, fully aware of how agitated she was making her handsome neighbor. Harry stood with his hands in his pockets, his eyes following Sara's wherever they moved on Patti's trim, sexy little-girl's body. She squeezed her daughter's ass with her right hand while her left slipped between the trim thighs. Through the bikini, Sara could feel the heat of Patti's seething cunt.
"Why don't you roll over and I'll do the front now?" Sara said calmly.
Now Patti was really curious – and really horny. She wondered if Sara was intending on seducing Harry, or if she, Patti, was supposed to fuck him. She pushed herself up and twisted onto her side, casting a quick glance over at Harry. She saw the lump in his slacks, and the purr of contentment that came from her was pure lust. Sitting on the lounge, she fluffed her long, ebony hair out.
"Why don't you take the top off?" Sara said, her tone still casual and calm. "I'm sure Harry won't mind! That way you won't get tan lines!"
Patti did not help her mother as Sara reached behind her neck and pulled loose the knotted string there. When Sara slipped her hands under Patti's back, the teenager arched her back to assist her, and in doing so she felt her mother's tits touch her body. Though Sara was fully dressed, the pressure of her tits against Patti's body was exhilarating. Patti felt a twinge of jealousy – her tits were small but her mother had big, mouthwatering tits that really drew the attention of men.
When the bikini was pulled away, Patti heard Harry gasp softly. It was exciting to show her tits to her neighbor, and Patti's nipples were erect and itching for caresses.
"So anyway, Eric was telling me…"
Sara's voice seemed far away to Patti. Her mother was talking as though nothing unusual was going on. But Patti knew that Harry was wondering how he could hide the fact that he had a hard-on trapped inside his linen slacks.
Patti raised her arms over her head, exposing herself to Harry's hungry, lusty gaze. Her body glistened in the sunlight. She spread her feet unconsciously, wanting Harry to look at her pussy even though she still had the bottom half of her bikini on.
When her mother began rubbing the lotion into her tits, Patti simply could not remain still.
She squirmed on the lounge, her young, svelte body moving softly. The girl's lust-hardened, lotion-slickened nipples burned with passion. Sara pinched them gently, tweaking them, making the buds of burning flesh stand up a little more prominently.
"Oh Harry, you look so uncomfortable," Sara said with a deep, throaty chuckle. "Take it out! I don't think Patti will mind, and I know I won't!"
Those words sent Patti's mind spinning. She tried to keep her eyes closed, but curiosity got the best of her. She heard the sound of Harry's zipper being pulled down and opened her eyes slightly. Through her thick, curled black lashes, she saw Harry struggle for a moment, then take his cock out.
"You might as well take your balls out, too," Sara said. Her voice was huskier now that she could look at the man's bone-hard, medium sized prick.
Harry struggled some more and was finally able to pull his balls out through the fly of his slacks. While he did this, Sara's tantalizing binds and experienced fingers continued kneading and massaging Patti's firm, uptilted tits.
Patti no longer tried to hide her interest. She stared hungrily at Harry's prick, wanting to taste it, feel it throb between her tits. She had never thought of what it would be like to fuck him, but now, as she watched his hand curl around the broad shaft of cockmeat, she could envision spreading her legs for him, guiding his prick into her pussy, shivering with lust beneath him as he pummeled her cuntlips with his cock.
"She's very beautiful, isn't she?" Sara's eyes danced from her daughter's tits over to Harry's prick, then back again. Her own cunt was juicy, making her panties stick to her pussylips. It was very exciting to her to be touching her own daughter so intimately. She pinched Patti's nipples, twisting the brown flubs. Sara delighted in the way her daughter writhed at the touch. "And I bet you would just love to have her suck your cock, wouldn't you?"
Harry said nothing. His eyes roamed over Patti's prone body. He stroked his rigid, aching cock slowly, running his hand along the length of it.
"But I won't let you stick your cock in her mouth." Sara chuckled again, though her laughter sounded strained this time. "You haven't earned the right to do that. You can cum on her, though! I'll let you cum on her tummy! She has such a nice flat tummy!"
Path moaned softly when she watched a sticky, white pearl of pre-cum ooze from Harry's pisshole. He smoothed the pre-cum over the head of his cock, painting his prick at her stomach, standing above her, his eyes going from her face to her eyes lustfully.
"Oh, your cock is dry," Sara said with lighthearted concern. "Here, my hands have lotion on them! That'll make it feel better!"
Sara's hands were trembling when she pulled them away from her daughter's aroused tits. She cupped Harry's balls in her left palm and squeezed them. When he removed his hand from the pole of cockmeat sticking through the fly of his slacks, Sara replaced it with her own. She wrapped her long, slender fingers around the shank of his prick and gave it a hearty squeeze. His cock was like a seven-inch piece of steel.
"Ohhhhh!" Harry sighed when the platinum blonde stroked his prick, lubricating it with tanning lotion.
Since she was sitting, he could look down at her cleavage. He'd always thought Sara Anderson had magnificent tits, but they'd never looked more enticing than now. Though her blouse wasn't particularly low-cut, from his height advantage he saw a good deal of the creamy inner slopes of her tits, as well as the top, lace trimmed edge of her bra.
Sara pumped on Harry's prick, twisting her fist around the cock as she pounded on it. The neighbor's cock filled her hand, and as Sara whacked on it, she watched the way Harry's pricktip grow larger, swelling with the pleasure she was providing.
"You like this, don't you?" Sara asked teasingly, her light-brown eyes glowing with lust and mischief.
Harry could not answer, though he did respond to what the platinum blonde had said. He came.
"Oh!" Sara gasped as the thick, gooey white cream began shooting from her neighbor's pricktip.
Patti trembled on the lounge chair as the hot cum squirted on her. A thick stream of cum hit her on the left shoulder and left a line of cream running between the small mounds of her tits. More drops of cum dropped onto her flat, quivering stomach. She watched a jet of cum, almost clear, shoot from Harry's pisshole and flip end over end through the air. The cum landed on her right nipple, sticking to the sensitive, tingling brown flesh.
"Awwwww!" Harry groaned, his body wiggling slightly as Sara continued whacking on his overheated prick. She jerked her lotion moistened hand to and fro over the shaft of his cock while squeezing and fondling his balls in the most satisfying way.
Sara waited until she was certain that Harry's balls had completely emptied themselves before she let go of his prick. There was cum on her right hand, sticking to her thumb and fingers. She looked down at her svelte daughter and saw the white lines and drops of cum that had shot onto Patti's flawless flesh.
"There, that's better!" Sara whispered, her voice sounding oddly calm and pragmatic. She saw that Harry's prick had lost much of its hardness. She tucked his cock and balls back into his slacks, zipped him up, then placed her hands over her daughter's tits and started massaging the cum into her skin. "Okay, Harry, now what was it you came over here for?"
Harry simply shook his head, muttering to himself under his breath. He turned and walked away, leaving Patti and Sara to laugh heartily at what they'd just done.



CHAPTER NINE


It was noon, and Sara sat quietly in Sheldon's Bar and Grill, wondering whether this was the right place to be or not. The tavern was a popular spot in the small suburban community. During the evenings there was always recorded music to dance to, and sometimes there was a live band. She had been to Sheldon's Bar and Grill many times with Eric and knew many of the patrons.
But Sara had never been there during the afternoon before, when the lunch crowd came in, and she'd never been there alone. That made her feel a little uncomfortable, especially when she noticed the blue-collar workers glancing in her direction, then whispering to themselves.
She knew they were talking about her, no doubt asking themselves what such a beautiful woman was doing in a place like that during the day – and alone. Sara was, at least for the lunch crowd, overdressed for the occasion.
"Can I get you another?" Sheldon Savage, the owner, asked Sara.
"Please!"
A fresh gin and tonic quickly appeared before Sara. She sipped it, enjoying the tingle of the cool gin going down. She turned a little on the bar stool, giving the blue-collar guys a better view of her body. Sara crossed her legs at the knee and did nothing to pull her dress down when it slipped a little higher on her succulently tapered thighs.
When Sheldon brought Sara's third gin and tonic, she let her fingertips graze lightly against the back of his hand as he set the drink on the bar in front of her. The fourth drink had Sara holding Sheldon's hand for a moment, and as she talked to him, she squeezed his hand and he squeezed hers in return.
"Come on," Sheldon said suddenly, nodding his head to a door behind the bar. "There's a back room where we can go."
Sara knew she was only following Sheldon because it was exactly the type of behavior that her husband, Eric, would frown upon. Everyone in the bar knew what they were going to do back there. And every man in Sheldon's wished that he was going to the back room with her, that he was the lucky one to be on the receiving end of her considerable charms.
The back room was cluttered with empty beer cases and various other things necessary to run the tavern. In the center of the room was a small cot. Sara wondered how many women Sheldon brought back here to fuck. Many, she suspected. He was tall, very muscular, thick bodied. Handsome in a rugged sort of way.
"Sorry it's not the Hilton," Sheldon said.
"It's perfect," Sara replied truthfully. Eric wouldn't fuck her in a place like this in a thousand years, which is why Sara found the dusty back room so ideal. "I wouldn't have it any other way!"
Sara turned her back to Sheldon and touched the tab of her dress zipper. He pulled it down and she squirmed out of her dress, leaving it in a heap on the floor. She turned, facing Sheldon now, dressed in her bra, panties, garter belt and stockings. Around her waist was the gold chain that Steve had given her; around her neck was the heavy turquoise necklace she'd bought.
"Like what you see?" she asked, putting her hands on her hips, trying to calm her ragged nerves as Sheldon's dark, hungry eyes roamed up and down over her gorgeous figure.
"Damn right," Sheldon replied. He pulled down his zipper and pulled out an extremely thick, meaty cock. It was a full eight inches long. "Like what you see?"
"Damn right," Sara replied.
She bent over at the waist and planted a smacking kiss on the head of his prick. When she stood upright again, Sheldon's arms wound around her waist, pulling her in tight. She looked him in the eyes. "Are we going to waste all afternoon talking, or are we going to get down to some heavy duty fucking?"
Sheldon picked Sara up and carried her to the cot. She trembled softly, loving the way this brutishly strong man carried her with such ease.
He placed her on the cot. There wasn't room enough for them to lie side-by-side. Sheldon was half on top of her, crushing her tits to her ribcage with his broad, powerful chest.
He kissed Sara hard, pressing his mouth forcefully over hers, demanding that she respond to him, forcing his tongue into her mouth. Sara twirled her tongue against Sheldon's, and as they kissed, she helped him pull his shirt off and push his slacks down to the top of his thighs to completely free his large, throbbing cock and balls.
"Ohhhhh!" Sara sighed, turning her head to the side as Sheldon kissed the side of her neck. He bit her tingling skin lightly, nipping at her throat as his hand pushed inside her black bikini panties. The fingers scratched Sara's cunt hair, then slipped lower, passing lightly over her moist pussylips. He shoved a finger into Sara's cunt and she gasped, arching her back, pushing her pussy more firmly against the hand. Sheldon's finger drove into her cunt until his palm was rubbing against her cuntlips and clit.
"You're hot!" Sheldon whispered without malice. "I like a hot woman!"
Sara scratched Sheldon's back with her long, red fingernails. She didn't want him to be gentle and caring with her. She wanted his big prick driving into her pussy, spreading her cuntlips far apart as he pounded her into the cot. That was the way she wanted him to be, and somehow Sheldon picked up on the unspoken signals Sara was giving put.
"Ouch!" Sara gasped when Sheldon suddenly grabbed her panties and ripped them from her body. He tossed the panties across the room. "What are you doing?"
"I'm fucking you," Sheldon said, his dark eyes glowing like coals now. "I'm fucking you just the way you ought to be fucked, just the way you want to get fucked!"
He rolled on top of the curvaceous blonde, crushing her beneath him. Sheldon kissed Sara again, mashing his lips bruisingly hard against hers. She had no choice but to take his tongue to the back of her mouth.
He pushed a hand between their heaving bodies and crushed Sara's tit, burying his fingers into the plush mound. Sara shivered, warm tingles coming from her nipple, loving the slight pain the fingers caused. Even through her lacy black bra, Sara could feel the heat of Sheldon's palm going into her nipple, warming up her entire body. She could feel, too, the long, club-like length of his prick against her thigh, touching her just above the top of her stocking. She wanted – needed – that mighty prick driving hard and fast into her pussy, reaming out her juicy cunt until she couldn't breathe.
"Give it to me!" Sara panted. "Damn you, Sheldon, fuck me now!"
Sheldon raised his hips, lowering his hand from Sara's tit to his cock. He guided the enormous, mushroom-shaped cockhead to the entrance to her pussy and rubbed the knob up and down, getting the crown slick with her pussyjuice. When he had the very tip of his prick between the pink lips of Sara's cunt, he drove down, ramming his cock into the blonde's clasping pussy with great strength.
"Awwwww!" Sara shrieked, her cuntlips stretching around the invading pole of cockmeat.
The cock stabbed into her pussy, filling up the tight cavern of her cunt. Sheldon shoved almost all of his prick into her on the first plunge. He pulled up and then rammed his prick home a second time, all of his cock driving into Sara's hot, tight, juicy cunt.
"Oh! Oh, yesssss!" Sara cooed, her feet dangling over the sides of the small cot as she got fucked. Sheldon was thrashing above her, pumping his hips to fuck her with cunt stretching plunges of cockmeat.
Sheldon slipped his fingertips into one cup of Sara's black bra. He pulled down on the cup and Sara's tit burst free, the nipple hard and erect, the areola darkened with the raging lust that consumed her.
"Great fuckin' tits!" Sheldon hissed, placing his hand over the blonde's tit and pinching the nipple hard between his finger and thumb.
Sara was shocked at the force Sheldon was using with her. It was clear that she was willing to fuck him any way he liked, so there was no need for him to be rough and overly forceful. But he was being rough with her, and Sara suspected this was the way Sheldon liked to treat the women he fucked.
He kissed her again. When his tongue pushed into her mouth, Sara sucked passionately on it, caving her cheeks in and playing her tongue against his. She scratched at Sheldon's naked shoulders, leaving red lines on his skin as he fucked her with hard, jarring stabs of cockmeat. "Give it to me, Sheldon!" Sara panted.
Sheldon jerked her bra down to free her other tit. "Fuck me hard, you bastard!"
Sheldon spread his legs, putting his feet on the floor. He slipped his arms under Sara's knees as he transferred his weight onto his feet, partially standing up.
"What are you…"
Only her head and shoulders were still on the cot when Sheldon lifted Sara's hips. He jerked his hips with the speed and fury of a fuck machine having gone out of control. Sara felt like her cunt was being pummeled by Sheldon. She raised her arms above her head, her voluptuous body twitching and quivering, her tits sloshing about back and forth. Sheldon slammed his cock, into her pussy, reaming out her juicy cunt with all of his bone-hard prick. Each time his hips slapped against the backs of her thighs, the sound of flesh slapping against flesh filled the small back room of Sheldon's Bar and Grill.
"Ahhhhhhh!" Sara moaned, the sound quivering as she rocked under the onslaught of cockmeat that jerked like a piston in and out of her cunt.
Sheldon watched the thick shaft of his prick wedging Sara's cuntlips apart. Ta see his own cock driving back and forth between the blonde's pussylips was extremely erotic to him. As he reamed out Sara's cunt, embedding all of his cock inside her, he felt his balls slap against her ass. His huge, hairy balls were itching badly, the cum simmering hotly inside them. When he shot his wad, he'd have a big load to give Sara. He was too turned on to give Sara anything less than everything he had.
"F-f-fuck me," Sara gasped, her body trembling as Sheldon fucked her with brutish strength, puffing her back against him each time he plowed his cock to the depths of her juicy cunt.
"Uh! Uh! Uh!" Sheldon grunted, jerking his hips to and fro, working the full length of his prick back and forth between Sara's cuntlips. When he plowed his cock into her pussy, he could feel the foxy blonde squeezing his prick with her cunt muscles, massaging all of his cock. He watched her tits shaking back and forth, the black material of Sara's bra cuffing into the silky flesh. Sara's nipples were hard buds, letting Sheldon know how excited she was to have her pussy bludgeoned by his club-like prick.
"Don't – cum – inside me!" Sara panted. "I want to watch the cum shooting from your cock! I want to feel your cum on me!"
Sheldon chuckled softly. He had a wad of cum that would drown her if he shot his balls off in her mouth. He, too, wanted to see his cum hitting her satin-smooth flesh.
"I'll cum on you, baby!" Sheldon hissed through tightly clamped together teeth. "I'll cum all over you! You can count on that, baby! You can Goddamn sure count on that!"
Sure now that she would get everything she wanted, Sara closed her eyes and concentrated on the blissful but harsh sensations that were sizzling through her. She grabbed her tits and pinched the sensitive nipples. Hot pleasure exploded inside her. Sara, her body a mass of ragged, aroused nerve endings, could feel her orgasm rapidly approaching. Sheldon's thick cock was rubbing against her clit each time he plowed it into her or pulled it out, and that was working her into a frenzy. She wondered whether the men outside the small back room were listening to her get fucked by Sheldon, and in a corner of her mind she hoped they were. "You f-f-fuck me so good!" Sara gasped, her legs spread wide, her ass held off the cot as Sheldon filled her tight, juicy pussy time and time again with his prick.
"Cum, baby! I want to feel you cum while I fuck you!" Sheldon hissed, his face showing the passion that was burning inside him. "Hurry up and cum, then I'm going to shoot my cum all over you!"
Sara reached a hand up to her crotch. She placed her fingers over her cuntlips, her fingers spread wide. The shaft of Sheldon's cock slipped between her fingers as it pushed deep into her burning pussy. She rubbed her cuntlips and Sheldon's prick briefly, then touched the tip of her middle finger against her red-hot clit. She rubbed her clit with a circular motion for a couple seconds, and that was all the extra stimulation she needed to cum.
"Ahhhh! Awwwwwww!" Sara cried out, twisting and writhing as her pussyjuice gushed from her cunt. Girl-cum trickled between her cuntlips and Sheldon's plunging, undulating cock, traveling through the tight valley of Sara's asscheeks to make her asshole wet and slick.
"Uh! Uh!" Sheldon growled puffing on Sara's legs, jerking her backward to meet his harsh driving lunges. He could feel her pussy squeezing more tightly around his invading prick, threatening to push him over the edge of ecstasy.
Sara worked over her tits, pinching the nipples hard as she twisted them, giving herself over totally to the mind-boggling ecstasy that ripped through her curvaceous body. Her clit blazed, sending girl-cum spewing from her overheated pussy. She wanted to scream to Sheldon, to tell him that she wanted his sticky white cum blasting all over her, but even her throat wouldn't work as pussyjuice flooded from her cunt.
Sheldon chuckled, continuing to hold the blonde's hips up off the cot as he fucked her. He was straining now, struggling against himself and the pleasure that made his prick feel like a piece of steel. His balls were aching, throbbing with tension, ready to release their load of cum.
"Cum on my stomach!" Sara whispered weakly, coming down from the heights of pleasure that Sheldon's cock had driven her to.
"I want to watch you cum!"
Sheldon lost it. He couldn't take the pleasure of Sara's pussy and her words and still hold his cum back. His hips started jerking with incredible strength, fucking his prick between Sara's pink cuntlips with all the might and energy he possessed.
At the very last second Sheldon uncorked his prick from Sara's cunt. He lunged at her, rubbing the underside of his shaft against her pussylips.
"Cum!" Sara cried out.
She watched a blast of cum, like a liquid bullet, spit from Sheldon's pisshole with astonishing velocity. With her hips up and only her head and shoulders on the cot, the cum sailed toward her face. Sara turned her face to the side and trembled softly when she felt the gooey cum splatter into her platinum blonde hair.
"Awwww! Arrrggghh!" Sheldon growled, his hips twitching, the underside of his shaft rubbing against Sara's cuntlips as cum exploded from his egg-shaped balls.
"Ohhhh! So beautiful to see you cum!" Sara purred.
She had cum on the backs of both hands because she had been squeezing her tits while Sheldon came. Some cum was between her tits and she began rubbing it into her flesh, exactly as she had clone for her own daughter only a few hours earlier.
Now that he had cum, Sheldon suddenly felt tired and drained. He released his hold on Sara's legs and she dropped onto the cot. Her legs were over the side's of the cot, her thighs spread wide to expose the pink lips of her cunt. Naked except for the garter belt and stockings, she looked obscene and erotic on the cot, especially since she had cum dotted on her silky flesh from the triangular patch of her pussy hair up to the valley of her tits.
"Sheldon, I will never know what got into me," Sara said, lying and knowing it, but not caring. "I just couldn't help myself! I just had to fuck you!"
Sheldon was already putting his clothes back into order.
"I've got to get out of here," he said. "Those bastards in the bar have probably been helping themselves to my beer for too fucking long already!"



CHAPTER TEN


Patti was loving the way the guys gawked at her the moment they saw her in the ultra-skimpy bikini. They enjoyed it when they saw her coming, and when she was walking way and the golden moons of her asscheeks were there for them to look at, the boys went right out of their minds, hooting and hollering their lust.
The teenager's long, ebony hair flowed over her shoulders and down her naked back, black as ink and soft and sensual as a whisper. Her small, hard-nippled tits bobbed softly inside the small cups of her bikini. It had turned the girl on to have her own mother's hands working on her tits massaging the tanning lotion into them. Patti couldn't help but wonder what it would be like to be touching Sara's big tits in exactly the same way. Patti thought: Damn! I'm starting to think like a lesbian! But what would it be like to touch Mom's boobs, to caress her nipples and make them stand up, just like she had done to me? Could I find the courage to suck on them? Would I put my tongue in her pussy?
The thought of having her own mother's tongue pushing between her cuntlips and scraping against her clit made Patti shiver softly as she walked down the street, her high-heeled shoes clicking softly against the road. She couldn't shake the mental vision of her own mother sitting on the edge of the lounge beside her, untying her bikini top and then, as Harry watched, calmly and casually kneading her small, firm, sensitive boobs.
"Hey! Patti! Patti, where ya goin'?"
Patti turned in the direction of the voice. It was her brother Jerry, and he had his friend Tom Sanders with him. Patti liked Tom, but she wished he wasn't around. Patti had sucked on Jerry's prick, then got dismissed by Sara. The young girl hadn't had the pleasure of sucking down her own brother's cum, and that, was something she was in the mood for just then.
"Hi," Patti said when Tom and Jerry stepped up to her. Neither boy, she noticed, made any attempt at all to hide the direction of their lusty gazes. Both were looking at her as though they would, at any second, rip her bikini off and fuck her like crazy. "What are you guys doing?"
"Nothing much," Tom said.
Patti looked into Tom's eyes and what she saw there made her heart sink. It was clear, just from looking at Tom, that Jerry had been talking about what had happened earlier in the day.
"Damn you, Jerry!" Patti hissed under her breath, her dark eyes glowing with anger. "You promised not to tell anyone!"
"I had to say something," Jerry explained sheepishly. "I just couldn't keep something like that to myself! I told Tom and that's it! Nobody else!"
"You better not have!"
Tom put his hand on the girl's bare shoulder.
"Don't worry, I won't tell anyone," he said, trying to sound sincere but only sounding horny. "I promise. And I keep my promises."
In a flash it came to Patti. She knew exactly how she could have some fun and punish Jerry at the same time.
"Okay," Patti said, trying to keep from smiling at her lusty thought. "I appreciate that. And to show you my appreciation, why don't we find a place that's a little more secluded than this sweet? There's something I want to do to you."
Patti could hardly contain herself. She walked with her brother and Tom, searching for some place in the neighborhood that would give them a degree of privacy. Tom, Patti noticed, had sprouted a hard-on from looking at her. She could see the long line of his ever-hardening prick stretching down the leg of his jeans. And judging from what she saw, he had an enormous prick. Much longer and thicker than Jerry's or her boyfriend's.
"Damn it all!" Tom suddenly hissed as the three headed up an alley. "Patti, where are you leading us? I'm going out of my mind, Goddamn it!"
Patti tamed and looked at the teenager. She could see the lust he felt glowing in his eyes. She stepped between two garages, hoping she wouldn't get caught by a passing car.
"Come here!" Patti whispered, her tone soft and sensual. "I'm going to suck your cock, then I'm going to fuck you! What do you think of that?"
Jerry followed Tom between the garages. He said, "Hey, what about me? Don't I get in on this?"
"No," Patti replied, her voice stern and cold. "You promised you wouldn't tell anyone about me sucking your cock. But you told Tom! Because you couldn't keep your mouth shut, darling brother of mine, I'm not going to open my mouth for your cock!"
When Patti turned away from her brother and looked at Tom, he already had his jeans down to his knees. His cock, all ten inches of it, stood straight out from his body like a fleshy battering ram. Patti had never seen a cock that large in her entire life.
"Wow! You're huge!" the lusty young girl exclaimed, her eyes setting wide as she stared at the neighbor boy's colossal, bone-hard prick.
"Yeah, I'm hung like a horse," Tom bragged.
"So why don't you get down on your knees and show me what you can do with your mouth, huh? Give me a blow-job and I'll fuck you into heaven!"
Tom's egotism bothered Patti, but not enough for her to not want to fuck him. She sank to her knees, grimacing a little when she felt the hard tar against her knees. She took Tom's cock in both hands, wrapping one fist beside the other, holding the column of cockmeat like it was a baseball bat.
"Suck it, Patti," Jerry said, standing close so that he could watch his sister sucking on Tom's prick. "I told him you give really great head!"
Patti tried to ignore her brother. She was angry with him for telling Tom how she'd sucked his prick. The young girl worked her hands in opposite directions, twisting them around the shaft of the cock as she pumped back and forth on it.
"I didn't think anybody had a cock this big," she said dreamily.
Patti leaned forward and kissed Tom's pisshole. She flicked her tongue out, grazing it against the taut flesh. The taste of Tom's cock meat was delicious, making her cunt hot and dewy. Patti toyed with Tom's pisshole, working her tongue against the slitted opening as he squirmed in front of her, his prick throbbing mightily in her fists.
"Mmmmm!" Patti moaned. She licked circles around the cockhead until it was slick with her saliva, then pushed her lips over the knob. Patti had to open her jaws wide apart to keep from scraping her teeth on his sensitive meat.
"Awwwww!" Tom groaned as his cockhead pushed into the teenager's hot mouth. He pushed his fingers into Patti's waist-length hair, enjoying the satiny texture of her tresses. He worked his hips back and forth, holding Patti's head motionless, fucking the girl's mouth with smooth, even strokes.
Patti drew a firm suction on the cock, caving her cheeks in around Tom's rigid meat. She twirled her tongue against the underside of the shaft and cockhead, slurping hungrily, wanting to please the neighbor boy better than any girl ever had. She did not like it that he was holding her head still, but Tom never tried to shove his cock down her throat, always stopping when his pricktip was pushing against her tonsils. Patti suspected that Tom had fucked an awful lot of girls in his time.
Patti had her eyes closed as she gave Tom the blow-job. She concentrated only on the cock that filial her mouth, nibbling on the fiery shaft wither lips, using her tongue to make the enormous prick grow to its full size. Small bubbles of saliva formed at the corners of her gaping mouth. When they burst, thin trickles of spit dribbled down to her chin from her mouth.
"Mmmmmmm!" Patti slurped, breathing through her nose as the cockhead flattened her tongue to the bottom of her mouth. She shivered on her knees, her nipples hard and tingling with excitement. The very idea of taking this ten-inch prick into her pussy was both frightening and exhilarating to the teenager with the hot cunt and unquenchable desires. She wandered if fucking Tom would hurt, or if it would be the greatest experience of her life.
"Ohhhh!" Tom sighed, pushing his pricktip between the dark-eyed girl's sensual lips. He felt the head of his prick rub against the roof of her mouth. It made his prick vibrate body in Patti's massaging hands and tantalizing mouth. The young girl's lips were a bright-red ring around the pale shank of Tom's prick.
Patti felt her hair being moved out of the way at the nape of her neck. Since Tom had both hands on her head, it had to be Jerry. A moment later she felt the string of her bikini come unknotted. The triangular patches of white fabric fell away from the teenager's firm little tits.
"Get up! Turn around! I'm going to fuck you," Tom said, pronouncing each word carefully, as though having a hard-on had somehow made it impossible for his tongue to formulate words easily.
Patti looked up at Tom, then at her brother. She was still angry with him for telling Tom the things he had, but her anger had lessened a great deal now that she had Tom's colossal prick to satisfy her cravings with.
"You're a creep!" Patti whispered to her brother. "But I might find it in my heart to forgive you!"
Patti reached behind her back and untied the knotted strings there. The top of her bikini felt off and she placed it on the ground next to her feet. Still bent over, she hooked her hands into the elasticized waistband of her G-string bikini bottoms and slipped them down over her slender legs.
"Damn!" Jerry muttered breathlessly when his kid sister stood up and showed him her beautiful tits and dark, curly cunt bush. "Sis, I never dreamed you were this gorgeous!"
"That's because you've never seen me naked before!"
Jerry hooked a finger inside the gold chain encircling his sister's waist. "Where'd you get this?"
"Never mind," Patti told him. She put her hands on Tom's chest, caressing his nipples through the light cotton shirt he wore. "How do you want me?"
"Lean against the garage! I'll fuck you from behind!"
Patti did as she was told, not fully understanding what Tom had in mind but confident that he knew what he was doing. She had never fucked standing up before, and the prospect of getting her cunt reamed out by his thick, ten-inch-long cock while trying to keep her balance was enough to make her head swim.
Tom stepped up behind Patti. He placed a hand lightly on her hip. She had the tightest little ass he'd ever seen. He stroked his prick slowly, smoothing the girl's saliva over the full length of his cockmeat.
"Put it in me – but be careful," Patti whispered, leaning against the wall of the garage with her hands spread out and her feet behind her. "You're so big!"
"Don't worry," Tom said, the confidence he felt showing in the tone of his voice. "I know what I'm doing."
Tom rubbed his cockhead up and down over the teenager's tight, pink cuntlips. When the crown of his prick was warm and slick with Patti's pussyjuice, he slipped the very tip of his cock between her cuntlips.
"Easy now!" Tom whispered, his coaxing tone soothing to Patti's ragged nerves. "Just relax and leave everything up to me! I'm good at this!"
When he was certain his cock was firmly wedged to the opening of the girl's cunt, Tom released his prick. He put both hands on Patti's trim hips, holding her steady. He bent his knees to get at the right angle to fuck Patti, then slowly and forcefully drove his cockhead past the resistance of her cuntlips.
"Ahhhh!" Patti gasped, tossing her head back on her shoulders, sending her long, ebony hair flying through the air. Her cuntlips had never stretched around a cock as thick as Tom's before.
"Easy, Patti!" Tom purred soothingly. He stroked her back, pushing her hair off her shoulders.
Patti caught her lower lip between her teeth and bit down. She didn't want to screw. Though they were fairly well isolated between the two garages and just off the alley, Patti knew there were people not very far away. She couldn't imagine what her father would say if he ever got word that she had fucked Tom – and with her own brother standing right there no less!
The initial pain lasted only a few seconds. Patti's tight, tingling cunt very quickly became accustomed to the enlarged size of Tom's prick. When he began pumping the cockhead back and forth between the tingling lips of her pussy, driving just a little more of his towering prick into it with each stroke, Patti knew that she was going to an harder than she ever had before.
The slick, erotic friction of Tom's prick rubbing against her clit was extremely powerful to Patti. It seemed like her scalp was itching, the ends of her hair crackling with excitement. Every nerve in her body was heightened to touch, smell, capable of sensing everything.
When Patti felt Tom's pelvis against her asscheeks, she knew that she'd accepted all of his cock inside the tight, massaging confines of her cunt. Never before had her pussy felt so thoroughly crammed full of cockmeat. Her cuntlips, wrapped tightly around the base of the boy's rigid prick, burned with passion. She could actually feel her own clit throbbing against the underside of Tom's shaft.
"I've got you!" Patti gasped, her head hanging down. "I've got all of you inside me! I've taken all your cock!"
"I told you it would be good," Tom replied. He pulled several inches of his prick out of Patti's pussy, then tossed his hips forward, ramming his cock into her cunt harder than before. "See? I told you I'm good at this!"
Patti was lost in a swirling, hazy world of lust. She could not control herself. When Tom's prick fucked between her cuntlips, Patti felt like she was a virgin again. Nothing had ever felt so powerful to her, so consuming, so incredibly erotic. Breathlessly she whispered, "Fuck me? Tom!"
Tom was in no hurry, even though there was the threat that they would get caught by a passing motorist at any minute. He had wanted to fuck Patti Anderson for a long time, and now that be had his prick working back and forth in her wet, tight pussy, he was going to make the most of it. He caressed her back and shoulders as he fucked Patti, his fingertips running over her velvety flesh, trailing along her spine. He reached under her body and cupped her small, firm titties, pressing his fingers into the sweet mounds. She shivered with passion, and Tom knew that she enjoyed his touching her body as much as his cock driving into her juicy cunt.
The lusty young girl's legs were trembling as she got fucked from behind. Her arms shook and it took all her strength of will to keep herself pushed away from the garage wall. Each powerful, smooth, measured thrust of Tom's cock into her pussy sent her senses reeling. She wished she was on her back with her legs spread wide so that Tom could really throw it to her, pummeling her cuntlips with his enormous cock. She didn't like it that she had to think about keeping her balance and remaining standing. She would have liked to think only about her own body, and how fantastic it was to have a ten-inch prick tugging at the tingling, pink lips of her pussy, completely filling up her cunt with bone-hard cockmeat.
"Ohhhhh! You're tight!" Tom whispered. "Your cunt is really tight!"
Jerry was standing at the side of Patti. He watched her small, hard-nippled tits jiggling beneath her as she rocked under the impact of Tom's hips against her asscheeks. More than anything else in the world, he wanted to drive his prick into her pussy until he came. It had been an incredible turn-on for him to watch and feel his own sister sucking on his prick. But he hadn't shot his balls off with her, though he certainly had no complaints over the way his mother treated him after telling Patti to leave. Jerry wanted to drive his cock into his own sister's pussy until his balls burned, to fuck her fast and furiously until his cum squirted from his cockhead like lava from a volcano.
Patti felt the tension beginning in the pit of her stomach. The first fluttering sensations of an approaching orgasm. She licked her lips to moisten them, gulping in air, trying to maintain some semblance of sanity through what she was quite certain would be an earthshaking climax.
She did not maintain any sanity whatsoever. Her clit exploded and Patti shook her hips from side to side, taking Tom's enormous cock to the depths of her erupting cunt from different angles. Pussyjuice trickled down the insides of her thighs, the girl-cum spewing from her overheated cunt as it continued to get reamed out by Tom's charging, pistoning prick.
"Fuck meeeee!" Tom hissed, feeling the girl's cunt tightening around his invading prick as she came.
Tom nearly lifted Patti up when he came. He plowed his prick into her as hard as he possibly could, driving his cock into her pussy so furiously the sound of his hips smacking against Patti's asscheeks sounded like someone getting slapped across the face.
"Ahhhh!" Patti gasped, pushing herself away from the garage wall. She felt the boy's enormous prick stab deep into her pussy as cum raced through the hugely swollen shaft of cockmeat. The cock rocketed to and fro between Patti's cuntlips, squirting out a blast of cum each time he was fully embedded in the tight, juicy cavern of her cunt.
Tom continued fucking his prick into Patti from behind even after he had finished cumming. He wrapped his arms around her middle and hugged her close, slumping over her body to press his cheek against her back.
"Don't move!" Tom whispered, panting. "Let me just stay inside you for a while!"
"T-that's what I want, too!" Patti replied. Her legs were still shaking and she didn't know how long she could remain standing.
When Patti looked over at her brother, she saw that he had his prick sticking through the fly of his jeans. He hadn't stroked himself into cumming, however. Patti thought: I'm going to have to get him off later. Jerry's a real stud, and if he doesn't cum soon, he's going to go crazy.



CHAPTER ELEVEN


Sara smiled as Eric closed the door and headed for work. Once again, he was gone for the day. She wondered whether or not he would be getting another blow-job from his secretary. It bothered her a little, but not all that much. Sara would love to wrap her lips around Eric's prick and suck him until he shot his wad in her mouth, or all over her lips, or wherever the hell he wanted to shoot his cum. But if he wouldn't allow her to do that, if he felt the need to get blow-jobs from other women instead of from his own wife, Sara could deal with it.
Besides, she had her son, and he was all the man she really needed.
Patti stepped into the kitchen as Sara was pouring herself a cup of coffee. Sara looked at the teenager and smiled. In the past few days she had gotten very close to Patti. They had become friends, which was something the mother and daughter never really had been before.
"Morning," Patti said sleepily. She plopped down in a chair at the table.
"Good morning, sleepy-head," Sara said. She sipped her coffee, letting her eyes roam over the teenager's trim, sexy body. Patti was wearing panties and short-sleeved man's shirt that came down to almost the middle of her thighs. "Did you sleep well?"
"Okay, I suppose," Patti replied. "I've been trying to stay away from Jerry. After he watched me fuck Tom Sanders, he's been trying to get me alone all the time."
Sara thought about that. It had really turned her on when Patti told her every little detail of what it was like to fuck Tom. Sara was suspicious that her daughter was exaggerating about the size of the boy's cock. Ten inches? And thick, too? It seemed too good to be true.
"Don't you like being with Jerry?"
"Sure I do. It's just kind of fun avoiding him, that's all. I'll get it on with him later. When he is really hot for me, then I'll do him good."
"That's good," Sara said thoughtfully. "It's not right to be a cock-teaser. Especially not to a teenage boy with the sex drive that your brother has."
Jerry walked into the kitchen. He was wearing a smile and his underwear. Sara's mouth began to water with anticipation when she saw that he had a hefty bulge in his underwear. When he stopped by her on his way to the refrigerator, Sara almost reached out and grabbed his cock.
Twenty minutes later, after a long and loud fight between Sara, Patti and Jerry, all of them were complaining about one thing or another!
"Shut up! Everybody shut up a second!" Sara shouted.
"I'm dying, I tell you!" Jerry snapped. "She fucks everybody but me!"
"Follow me," Sara said, trying hard to keep from smiling. "We're going to finish this argument right now."
Sara led her son and daughter into Jerry's bedroom. She would rather have fucked Jerry in her own bed, which was bigger, but she was saving that for Eric. She didn't want to fuck anyone but her own husband in their bed.
"Sit down," Sara said, pointing to the bed. Jerry sat on the edge. "Patti, down on your knees! You know what to do!"
Patti threw her hair back over her shoulders and got down on her knees at the edge of Jerry's bed, between her brother's wide-spread thighs. She pulled the waistband of his underwear down, tugging it just beneath his cock and balls. His prick, nicely sized and delicious-looking, sprang out, the cockhead pointing straight at the girl's red lips.
"I'm only doing this because Mom says I have to!" Patti murmured.
She knew that both Jerry and Sara thought she was lying. It was all a part of the game that Sara was directing and Patti was playing. Patti felt a fresh wave of pussyjuice go to the lips of her cunt. Her panties were clinging to her cuntlips.
"Come on, Patti, don't make him wait too long!" Sara whispered, getting on the bed beside her son, looking down at the dark-eyed girl with the sexy mouth. "From what you've told me, you've made Jerry wait too long already!"
Patti opened her lips and took her brother's prick into her mouth. She sucked the full length of his cock into her mouth, able to wrap her lips around the base of her brother's prick only because it wasn't fully elongated yet.
"Mmmmmm!" Patti moaned, curling her tongue around the twitching shaft of cockmeat. The cock grew rapidly between Patti's lips. Within just a couple of seconds, her brother's cock had reached full extension, and Patti was no longer able to hold all of Jerry's prick in the warm, wet cavern of her mouth.
Patti bobbed her head and shoulders, sucking passionately on the cock, nibbling with her lips and occasionally letting her teeth scratch lightly on her brother's bone-hard column of cockmeat. She flicked the tip of her tongue against Jerry's pisshole and he squirmed on the edge of the bed.
"That's right, Patti!" Sara purred. "Now lick his balls a little! Men love it when you lick and suck on their balls!"
Patti did as she had been instructed. She tucked her brother's balls between her lips, sucking on them one at a time. As she nibbled on Jerry's nuts, she could feel the spitty shaft of his cock throbbing against her cheek. He was really getting turned on by her blow-job. Sometimes he slapped his legs together, trapping Patti between his thighs. Patti knew that he was just so horny he couldn't sit still.
"Mmmmmm!" the teenager slurped, her smooth, sexy facial features distorted as she wantonly mouthed her own brother's balls. She tucked both of Jerry's balls in her mouth, but she couldn't hold them there for very long.
"Okay, now lick your way slowly up the shaft of your brother's cock, then resume sucking him," Sara said.
Patti did exactly as she had been told. She used the flat of her tongue to lick along the underside of her brother's prick, lapping at the meaty cock like it was a lollipop. She squeezed Jerry's balls in her left hand, pushing the balls up to rub them against his own body.
"Ohhhh." Jerry sighed. He watched his little sister open her lips and suck his cockhead into her mouth. Seeing her mouthing his prick was almost as good as feeling Patti working over his cock with her lips and tongue.
When Jerry looked over at his mother, he could see that Sara was really getting excited by what was going on. He looked at her face, then down at her big tits. She was wearing a casual pair of pajamas that weren't nearly as sexy as the see-through things she wore before.
"I want to see your tits," Jerry said, his voice sounding strained as his sister mouthed his cock. "Let me see them!"
Sara smiled at Jerry. She thought: I turn my son on. He's young and handsome and virile and he could fuck any girl he wants to, but he still gets excited by a woman my age. I like that. I like being able to make a teenaged boy's cock hard.
"Whatever you want, darling!" Sara purred, stroking her son's cheek with the back of her hand. "You know I would never deny you anything!"
Sara removed her pajamas quickly and dumped them on the floor. Her wet pussy needed attention. Just sitting at the edge of her son's bed, watching her daughter's lips traveling up and down on Jerry's cock, was not enough to satisfy a woman as horny as Sara. She needed to be a part of the action, one of the players, not simply a member of the audience.
"Patti!" Sara whispered. Patti looked up at her and a shiver worked its way up Sara's spine. The young girl looked erotic and lewd with her red lips around her own brother's cock. "Patti, I want you to touch me!"
Sara spread her knees, her leg touching Jerry's. Her pink cuntlips were tight, wet and itching for excitement. The hot-blooded woman waited impatiently for Patti's hand. After a few seconds – though it had seemed much longer to Sara – Patti put her hand on Sara's naked knee.
"Mmmmmm!" Patti slurped, sucking Jerry's cock to the back of her mouth. His pricktip throbbed hotly against her tonsils. She held all but a couple inches of his prick in her mouth.
Patti nibbled on Jerry's prick as her fingers crept slowly up the inside of her mother's leg. The touch of Sara's skin was smooth as silk. Patti's fingertips traced small circles on Sara's thigh, inching ever closer to her itching, passion hungry cunt.
Sara could hardly breathe. She stared at her daughter's fingers as she scratched lightly at her golden flesh. When Patti's fingertips finally reached the edges of Sara's cunt, the platinum blonde trembled again and thought she would cum.
"Mmmmmm!" Patti moaned, louder than before. With her eyes closed, she bobbed up and down on her brother's cock, dragging her lips along the shaft and over the cockhead. But Patti really wasn't concentrating on giving her brother a blow-job. Her senses were all tuned to what her fingers were feeling the rosy, wet, hot lips of her own mother's pussy!
Patti did not know exactly what she was supposed to do or what was expected of her. She scratched her mother's cunt bush with her fingernails briefly, then fondled the cuntlips a little more. Finally, after steeling her courage, Patti pushed her middle finger a little ways into Sara's cunt.
"Ahhhhh!" Sara sighed, rolling her head back on her shoulders as her daughter's finger slipped into the tight sheath of her pussy.
Now Patti understood everything. At first she hadn't known how far she was to go, if she was to just touch her mother or actually finger-fuck her. All doubts for the teenager vanished when she pushed the entire length of her finger into Sara's pussy and felt her mother squirming in ecstasy.
Jerry couldn't believe his own eyes. To watch his little sister finger-fucking his own mother made his cock hard as steel and burn with pleasure. He stared hungrily at Patti's hand as it rolled back and forth, driving the single finger in and out of Sara's wet pussy. The pink cuntlips, Jerry knew, could massage a guy's cock until he simply had to shoot his cum.
"Mom, I want to fuck her," Jerry said. He licked his lips, trying to moisten them. His mouth felt dry. "Mom – Sara…"
Sara was lost in a world of incestuous, lesbian lust. She heard her son talking, but the words made no sense to her. All she could think about was how incredibly erotic it was to feel Patti's finger sliding smoothly between the superheated lips of her pussy, rubbing softly against her burning, feverish clit.
"Ohhhh! Darling – my darlings!" Sara sighed.
Jerry could not wait for his mother's permission.
He put his hand on Patti's forehead and pushed with gentle force, making her take her lips off his cock. Looking into her dark, sultry eyes, he whispered, "I'm going to fuck you doggie-style! Why not lick Mom's pussy while I do that?"
Patti said nothing. She simply crawled over until she was kneeling between her mother's thighs, then buried her tongue in Sara's cunt.
"Awwwww! Yesss!" Sara wailed, helpless against the onslaught of pure, unbridled lust ripping through her body. Sara fell backward, bouncing a little on the bed. Her big, hard nippled tits shook on her chest, spreading a little.
Patti couldn't believe how delicious it was to taste pussyjuice. She dragged her tongue through the tight cleavage of her mother's cuntlips and waited for the sweet sensation of having the lips of her own pussy pried apart by Jerry's turgid cock.



CHAPTER TWELVE


"Tight! So fucking tight!" Jerry hissed, fucking his red-hot prick to the hilt into his little sister's pussy.
Patti was knocked forward when her brother's hips collided with her asscheeks. She could feel his cockhead throbbing deep inside her pussy, the underside of his prick's shaft beating against her clit. She knew it wouldn't take many strokes of his cock before she came. Patti crammed her tongue into Sara's pussy, rubbing the clit with the tip of her nose at the same time.
"Mmmmm!" Patti crooned, having a difficult time breathing because her mouth and nose were pressed so firmly against Sara's pussy.
Jerry jerked the shirt Patti was wearing down her arms, throwing it across his bedroom as though it was suddenly something very foul. He had both his mother and sister naked now, only the gold chains encircling their waists preventing them from being completely nude. His hips worked to and fro, pumping all seven inches of his cock into Patti's pussy, fucking her deeply with strong, cunt-stretching plunges.
"Eat her cunt!" Jerry hissed. He slapped his sister on the ass as his cock stretched the lips of her pussy. "Go ahead, Patti! Lick Mom's pussy until she cums on your tongue. Lick her! Lick her good!"
Patti did as she was told. She flinched when Jerry's hand slapped her asscheek a second time, the sting sensation sizzling through her trim, young body, mixing with the sweet bliss of getting her pussy filled with bone-hard cockmeat.
She stuffed her tongue deeply into Sara's pussy. Patti could feel and smell pussyjuice all over her lips, cheeks and chin. The girl-cum was drooling freely from Sara's cunt, and Patti wondered how long it would take her to make her mother cum. She wanted to taste the delicious nectar of Sara's passion, to lick the pussyjuice from her own mother's cunt as she writhed in ecstasy on the bed.
Jerry put his hand against the back of Patti's head and pushed, forcing Patti's mouth to press very hard against Sara's cuntlips. The added pressure against her burning clit was more than Sara could take. Her eyes burst open and she grabbed her tits, clawing at the huge, jiggling mounds of flesh as pussyjuice streamed out of her cunt onto her own daughter's face.
"Eeeeaaahhh!" Sara screamed, the sound reverberating through the bedroom. Her voluptuous body convulsed, jerking crazily on the bed. Sara's stomach was sucked in as girl-cum blasted from her cunt, splashing into Patti's mouth and over her probing tongue.
Patti couldn't breathe. Jerry was continuing to force her mouth to press hard against Sara's cunt. In a dim corner of her mind, she wondered if it was possible to drown in pussyjuice.
The orgasm hit Sara with the force of an earthquake. She gouged her fingers into her tits, the nipples alive with lust, burning with tension. She screamed at the top of her lungs, incoherent sounds of absolute ecstasy being forced from her throat. Though her orgasm lasted only a couple seconds, it had seemed like an eternity to Sara.
"That – was – beautiful!" Sara whispered breathlessly. She could feel her skin tingling from head to foot. Patti was busy licking pussyjuice from her cuntlips. "Patti, let me lick you now! I want to taste you!"
Jerry, who was fucking Patti, didn't like the idea at all. His cock felt like it was on fire, and each stroke into Patti's pussy pushed him dangerously closer to the point where he would have to cum, shooting his hot liquid deep up his teenaged sister's cunt.
"I want to keep fucking her," the boy said. He drove all of his cock into Patti's pussy to emphasize the point. "Don't make me stop now! I'm going to cum soon!"
Patti felt like all her decisions were being made for her, but she didn't mind. She had followed every single command her mother had given in the past couple days, and this had resulted in Patti getting more cockmeat in her body than she had thought possible. She flicked her tongue against Sara's clit and her mother flinched.
"Don't worry," Sara said, pushing herself toward the middle of the bed, taking her cunt away from Patti's mouth and probing tongue. "I know what we'll do!"
Patti got on the bed with her mother. When she was pushed over so that she was on her stomach, then had her hips raised, Patti did not know what Sara had in mind. Then she felt Sara's tongue dancing against her asshole, making the rear opening slick and lubricated. The feeling of having a tongue gliding against her tight, virgin asshole was much different than anything Patti had ever felt before. It was like high-voltage electricity had suddenly been hooked up to her body. She pressed her cheek against a pillow, giving herself over totally to her mother's erotic, oral manipulations.
Sara placed her hands on Patti's asscheeks and buried her face between the young girl's taut ass. She tongued Patti's ass, licking around the tight, rear opening, getting it hot and wet. Sara had never licked an ass before, but it was something she knew she would do more of in the future.
"Mmmmm!" she moaned lustily, twirling her tongue around her daughter's ass.
Jerry got on the bed. Sara took her tongue away from Patti's ass, turning just enough to look at her son.
"Come here and let me suck you for a bit," Sara said, her voice quivering with the raw lust that burned in her soul. "I want your cock all nice and wet for Patti!"
And then the full reality of what was about to happen hit Patti. It hit her with the force of a jackhammer. Sara was going to have Jerry fuck her in the ass!
"Wait! Mom, don't have him put it in me there," Patti said. Though she protested what her mother had in mind, Patti did not change positions to guard herself against her brother's rigid, red-hot cock. She remained on her knees with her face pressed into a pillow, her ass up in the air and easily accessible.
Sara grabbed Jerry's cock and guided it to her mouth. She sucked wildly at the prick for only a couple seconds. When she was finished, Jerry's prick was almost dripping with saliva.
"Be gentle with her," Sara said, looking straight into her son's eyes. She wanted to make sure Jerry wouldn't hurt the girl by ass-fucking her in a harsh, brutal way. "This is something new for her, so I want you to be very, very careful!"
"I will! I promise I'll be as tender as possible!"
Jerry was so anxious to shove his prick up his kid sister's virgin ass that he would have said anything.
Sara moved to the side, away from Patti's raised asscheeks. She held securely onto Jerry's prick, bringing the plump, flared cockhead to the opening of the teenager's virgin asshole.
"Easy now!" Sara whispered. "Push it into her nice and easy!"
Patti squeezed her eyes tightly shut. She tried to relax the muscles in her ass, instinctively knowing that by remaining as calm as possible the pain would be lessened. She felt the pressure against her asshole get stronger.
She thought: Relax. Just relax and take his prick up your ass, then everything will be fine. Let him cornhole you. Don't fight it. Just go with the flow.
Sara watched her daughter's asscheeks get wedged apart by Jerry's prick. The cockhead forced her ass open, and Jerry slipped a couple inches of his cock into Patti's asshole.
It was the strangest sensation for Patti. She had expected to feel pain. What she got was sheer, unbridled, never-before-felt ecstasy. Her ass opened up for Jerry and he pushed his prick deeper into her. She shook her hips a little, loving the way it felt to have a cock filling up her virgin ass, enjoying the pleasure of having a big, hard prick reaming out her rear opening.
"Ohhhhh!" Patti sighed. "Shave it all the way in me, Jerry! I want every last inch of your cock inside my ass!"
Sara was shocked at her daughter. It seemed impossible that Patti could accept Jerry's prick so easily into her ass. She took her hand away from the boy's rigid prick and he tossed his hips forward. Sara gasped when she watched the cock plowing furiously into the young girl's asshole.
Jerry, on his knees, jerked his hips back and forth. He could not help but fuck his prick into the tight ass hard and fast. He'd never fucked a girl in the ass before, and Patti's whole ass was squeezing his prick so tightly he knew he only had a little time left before he shot his wad of cum into her.
"Uh! Uh! F-Fucking tight ass!" Jerry hissed, pulling back until he saw the ridge of his cockhead slide out of Patti's asshole, then reaming out her ass with all of his cock again with a powerful lunge.
Sara crawled around on the bed, rolled onto her back, then squirmed under her daughter, slipping her head between Patti's knees. Sara, from just inches away, saw her son's cock driving in and out of Patti's ass. The rosy, juicy lips of Patti's pussy were just above Sara's mouth.
"Cornholed and tongue-fucked at the same time!" Sara murmured quietly to herself. "I'll bet that's exciting!"
Then she raised her face enough to bring her ruby-red lips to her daughter's pussy and began lapping up the girl-cum that trickled out. Though she had never licked a cunt before, Sara was an expert at it, knowing just how to use her tongue on Patti's cuntlips to draw the maximum amount of pleasure from the act.
Patti bit the pillow. She didn't want to scream. Her ears were ringing, her head spinning.
She could feel every single inch of her brother's prick as it fucked between her asscheeks, plowing up her ass. And having her own mother's hot, probing tongue twirling around her clit and driving between her cuntlips was an experience that was second to none.
"Fuck me!" Patti whispered. "Fuck my asshole, Jerry! I've got my mother's tongue in my cunt and my big brother's cock in my ass!"
Then she bit the pillow again, afraid that she would make so much noise even the neighbors would hear her scream of passion.
Sara stuffed her tongue into her daughter's pussy. When Jerry skewered Patti's ass with his prick, his heavy balls rubbed against her forehead. Sara liked the way it felt to have her tongue delving inside her daughter's cunt while her son's cum-churning balls rested heavy and warm on her forehead.
"I'm going to cum!" Jerry hissed, feeling that his balls were just seconds away from exploding. "Goddamn it, Sis, I'm going to cum up your ass!"
Patti could not respond to Jerry. She was too busy cumming herself, shivering as the buns of her ass got slapped by her brother's hips each time he fucked all of his cock into her while Sara's tantalizing tongue worked over her red hot clit.
Jerry pounded his body against his little sister's ass, cramming his prick up her ass and squirting out what seemed to him like endless streams of cum. He ass-fucked the svelte young girl hard and fast, driving his cock through her body, fucking her asshole like a madman. Each time he impaled Patti's ass with his prick, his exploding balls slapped against his mother's head. Her shimmering, soft platinum blonde hair felt good against his hairy nuts as they shot cum deep up Patti's quivering body.
Sara felt pussyjuice trickling down the sides of her face. She licked the lips of her daughter's pussy for a couple seconds, then crawled out from beneath Patti.
"Fuck me in the ass now!" Sara told her son. "I've never been fucked there, and I want you to be the first!"
"But, Mom, I just came!" Jerry exclaimed. His cock was still inside Patti's tingling asshole.
"Don't worry about that!" Sara replied. "I'm sure your sister would love to suck your cock until you get a hard-on again! Then you can fuck my ass just like you did to her!"
Sara was determined to enjoy her days. Her husband had his days at the office, where his secretary would undoubtedly fuck him and suck his cock and do all sorts of exciting, nasty things to him. Sara didn't mind it that Eric cheated on her – as long as she could continue fucking her own son and daughter!




Спасибо, что скачали книгу в бесплатной электронной библиотеке BooksCafe.Net
Оставить отзыв о книге
Все книги автора

OPS/images/dn514comewithmom.jpg





