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CHAPTER ONE


Sally Robbins made sure no one was watching, then slipped the master key into the lock of Room 120. She walked in quickly, closing the door behind her. Already, she was beginning to shiver with excitement, her nipples hardening under her light summer blouse.
The room looked pretty much like any of the other twenty-five rooms in the motel – double bed, nightstand, rickety chest of drawers. But there was one important difference – on the far wall, hung lower than the paintings in the other rooms, was a large painting of a sailboat.
Sally approached it and carefully lifted it off the wall, then laid it aside. Underneath it was what looked like a large window looking into the room next door. It was Sally's secret vice – a two-way mirror.
Late that afternoon, a newlywed couple had registered at the front desk, and she only needed to take one look at them before deciding to put them into Room 122 – the room next door to the one she was now standing in.
The man had been tall, blond and good looking, and the cock bulge in his trousers had been enormous. He couldn't keep his hands off of his wife. He kept squeezing and fondling her, and it was easy to see why – she was a delectable young woman. Short in stature, with long dark hair, full, round tits, and a peaches-and-cream complexion, she could make any man weak with desire.
Now, as Sally sidled up to the mirror, she could hardly wait to watch the action. The blond man was lying stretched across the bed, completely nude, with an incredible hard-on.
Sally licked her lips at the sight of his thick purple prick with its large, mushroom-shaped head. His cock was maybe six inches long normal in length – but it was incredibly fat, with large pulsing veins running up and down the cock shaft. Sally clamped her thighs together as hard as she could. She felt the stirrings of lust in her clit and cunt.
The man was rubbing his hand up and down the shaft of his prick, now and then looking off to the left, where the bathroom was. Then all at once, he leered and his cock lurched in his hand. Sally saw why when the pretty brunette came into view. She was wearing a flimsy, see through short nightgown that displayed her many attractions.
The woman walked toward the bed, and then she stopped and turned slowly around so her husband could get the full effect of the gauzy pink material over her body.
Sally whistled under her breath – the woman was incredibly shapely with big, firm tits capped by large, dark nipples. And though she was short, her legs were nicely proportioned; her hips were slim and her waist neatly nipped in. When the woman shook her ass in her husband's direction, Sally felt a pang of jealousy. The ass cheeks were perfect in every way – high, and firm, curving beautifully over the thighs.
Now the man was motioning to his wife to come to the bed, his tongue practically hanging out of his mouth. The woman smiled at him and came forward, climbing onto the bed.
He said something to her, and she laughed.
Then he reached for one melon-sized tit, clasping it through the filmy material of the nightgown and squeezing it. The woman closed her eyes and shivered with excitement.
And so did Sally. Hot cunt cream was beginning to flow inside her pussy, and her clit, was pulsing with arousal. She slid her hand down to the crotch of her pants and began pressing on her cunt labes and clit, groaning softly at the pleasure and excitement this brought her. But she never let her gaze wander from the sexy spectacle before her.
The man pressed his mouth to his wife's and began Frenching her passionately as his hands roved over her big soft tits. Meanwhile, she reached down for his cock, squeezing it hard in her tiny fist.
Sally loved the way the man's hard ass squirmed on the bed, the way his thick fingers sank into his wife's smooth tit-flesh. She imagined what it would feel like to have such a gorgeous stud mauling her own tits, and she unbuttoned her blouse, reaching underneath her bra so she could get at her tits.
As Sally fondled herself, she watched as the man pulled his mouth away from his wife's and said something to her. Sally couldn't quite make out what it was, but whatever it was, it clearly excited the woman. She nodded her head and smiled, and then she raised her arms up and her husband pulled the nightie up over her head and arms.
Sally sucked in her breath. The woman's body was even more beautiful fully revealed like that. When she lowered her arms, her big tits bounced sexily on her chest, and her nipples, big and coral-colored, stiffened into hard little darts.
Now the man cupped his hand beneath her right tit and lowered his face to it, sucking the nipple between his lips. The woman closed her eyes and ground her ass against the mattress, clearly loving every minute of her husband's sucking.
He stuck his tongue out and ran it around and around the nipple and areola and then over the big swell of the tit, stopping now to suck hard-on the delicate white tit-flesh, leaving big red welts there.
The woman was so caught up in the excitement of the tit-sucking that she let go of her husband's prick and slid her hand between her thighs, stroking the cunt meat hidden by her thick dark bush.
"Oh, Christ!" Sally groaned when she saw that.
She unzipped the fly of her pants and stuck her left hand under the waistband of her panties, searching out her clit. As soon as she pressed her index finger to the hard lump of flesh, a thrilling shock of pleasure flashed through her body, and she came hard and swift, pussy cream gushing from her cunt hole.
"When!" she gasped. She hadn't thought she'd get off so fast, but that couple was really exciting to watch. Chances were, she'd pull off a few more good comes before very long if they kept it up.
Now the man, began to kiss down between his wife's tits, over her soft little belly and across the tops of her thighs. She was writhing with pleasure. When he pushed his face up against the dark curly triangle of her cunt mound, she fluttered her eyelids and licked her lips, and she lowered herself down on the bed, stretching out her legs and opening her thighs so her husband had a good shot at her cunt.
Sally caught a quick glimpse of dark pinkish cunt meat, before the man blocked her view. He knelt between the wife's thighs and pressed his mouth to her wide-open pussy.
"Jesus, wouldn't I just love for him to do that to me!" Sally sighed.
She could feel her cunt and clit heating up again, and now she sought out the slippery opening to her pussy, brushed past the curly red cunt hair, and stuck her index finger far up into her pussy.
"Ah, yeah!" she gasped, her eyes bulging. "God, that feels good!"
The way the man's jaw and cheeks were moving, it was easy to tell that he was giving his wife a sensational tongue-fuck. He knew how to turn his wife on.
Her thighs quivered with tension, and now and then, her whole body would be racked by a shudder of excitement. Then she would draw her thighs up, pressing them hard against her husband's ears.
Sally couldn't stand the excitement of watching them. She fucked two fingers in and out, in and out of her hot pussy, letting her fingernails scrape against the sensitive flesh inside.
"Shit, fuck her! Fuck her good!" she muttered under her breath as she rocked back and forth on the balls of her feet.
The little brunette was really excited now. She was humping her ass off the bed and thrashing her head from side to side. Though Sally knew the woman was at the peak of pleasure, it actually looked as if she were in pain. A little pucker of a frown formed between her eyebrows, and she bit on her tongue as bright little tears formed in her eyes.
"Man, he really knows how to do her!" Sally groaned. She pressed the fleshy pad of her thumb against her clit, and nearly collapsed at the terrific pleasure this brought her.
Another orgasm was building within her, and Sally flailed at her pussy, finger-fucking herself with abandon as she squeezed and beat on her clit.
"All right – all right – yeah!" she cried, staggering back from the wall and nearly tripping over her pants, which had slid down around her ankles.
Impatiently, she kicked off her shoes and slipped her pants and panties off. Then, she completely stripped out of her blouse and bra. She looked down at herself – her pale-white skin with its sprinkling of freckles; her large D-cup tits, still firm after ten years of marriage and two children. She giggled when she saw how matted with pussy cream her red pussy muff was.
When she stationed herself at the two-way mirror again, she was jolted by the sight that met her eyes. The handsome blond man was no longer kneeling between his wife's legs, reaming her pussy out with his tongue. Now he was lying flat on his back on the bed, and his wife was sitting on top of him, shifting her weight from one ass cheek to the other.
Sally sucked in her breath with excitement. Clearly the man had his thick prick wedged all the way in his wife's hot pussy, and she could imagine what the woman was feeling – hot thick prick meat rubbing sexily against the sensitive inner flesh of her pussy.
"Oooh, baby, fuck him good!" Sally rasped, shivering with lust.
As if the woman had heard Sally, she leaned forward, puffing her weight on the palms of her hands and slowly raising her cunt and ass off of her husband's groin.
Sally panted with passion as inch after inch of the man's gooey purple cock came into view. She pressed her pussy mound up hard against the cold plaster of the wall, and shivered with the shock of it against her cunt lips.
"God, what an incredible prick!"
The woman held herself in that position for several moments. The muscles of her ass checks contracted rhythmically, and she frowned with exertion.
You sexy bitch, you, Sally thought as he pressed her hot nipples against the wall. She knew what the woman was doing; she knew she was contracting the muscles of her cunt entrance around her husband's thick prick.
The man was sweating hard. His face fl and a large vein pulsed in his temple.
He reached up, gabbed his petite wife around the waist, and pushed her down, down, on his prick until she was once again sitting on top of him, her ass crushing his ball sac.
"Oh, honey – fuck him! Fuck him good!" Sally whined. She pressed her body so hard against the wall that her tits flattened into wide circles, and her pussy lips spread apart.
She moved up and down and from side to side, and the uneven texture of the plaster scratched against her delicate white flesh. It hurt so good – it made her nerves tingle and her heart beat fast, and Sally knew she was on her way to yet another come.
"God – it's good – so good!" she cried, her gaze fixed on the handsome couple fucking in the next room.
The man had taken control of the fucking. With his hands planted firmly around his wife's waist, he pulled her up his prick and then slammed her down hard against his groin. Over and over, he repeated this maneuver, his face wrenched into a grimace of violent lust.
The woman had her head back. Her eyes were wild, and she was screaming something in her passion. Her long dark hair flew about her head, and her enormous tits shook and bounced every time her husband shoved her down hard-on his cock.
Now and then, the man would crane his neck and, baring his teeth, bite into his wife's hard pointy nipples. Though Sally couldn't hear a sound from the next room, she could tell that the woman cried out every time her husband did this to her the muscles in her ass and thighs would tighten up and her fingers would curl and uncurl, grabbing onto thin air.
"You love it – don't you?" Sally rasped. How good it would feel to have a handsome man fucking deep into her own cunt and nipping at her tits!
Sally pulled back from the wall now and dug her fingernails deep into her tit-flesh, leaving little half-moon-shaped red marks all around the big white tit globes. Then she scratched at her nipples, which were hard like the brunette's, only much longer and thicker.
"Aw, God!" Sally gasped as pangs of excitement raced down from her nipples to her cunt and the pit of her stomach.
"Fuck her, fuck her, fuck her!" she cried to the man, although she knew he could not hear her.
He was bucking up hard at his wife, fucking his prick in to the hilt. And when he lifted her off him, Sally could see how big and swollen his balls had become. They stretched his ball sac to bursting, now and then moving against each other in their tight confinement.
"Aw, God – he's gonna come! He's gonna come hard!" Sally groaned, licking her lips. She imagined all the hot thick cum stored in those mammoth balls of his, imagined what it would feel like to have all that sweet jizz spewed into her own needy cunt.
At the moment, her cunt was filled with her own hot fuck juice. Slick, fragrant pussy cream bubbled out from her writhing fuck hole and dribbled along her inner thighs.
She was pressed up against the wall again, only now she was keeping her cunt labes spread far apart with the second and third fingers of her right hand. This way, her clit was out in the open, beaten and scratched by the rough contours of the plaster.
As she gazed at the passionate couple in the next room, she could see that the woman was on the verge of coming. All the telltale signs were there. Her face was red and bloated with pent-up need; her whole body shook uncontrollably as her nerves strained toward release.
And then it happened. Her husband slammed her down hard-on his prick, and she was frozen for a fraction of a second before wrenching her whole body to the right, her ass shaking so hard, she nearly forced her husband's prick from her cunt.
"God Almighty!" Sally groaned, nearly swooning with excitement.
Now, with one final shudder, the woman collapsed on top of her husband, her tits flattening against his chest.
But the husband wasn't through yet. He still writhed and bucked beneath her, his orgasm building.
"Fuck the shit out of her!" Sally gasped, her excitement mounting.
Grabbing a hank of his wife's hair, he pulled back on it, forcing her to straighten up so that she was once again sitting astride him. With his hand still firmly around her waist, he heaved pulling her up along his cock shaft.
She was as limp as a rag doll, but he paid this no mind. Now as he pushed down on hers, he bucked up at the same time, so his prick rammed into her pussy with incredible force. The woman's head fell forward. She was still recovering from her powerful orgasm and did not seem to be aware of how brutally she was being fucked.
"Yeah, do it to her! Fuck her good!" Sally cried. Frantic with her own need, she was bruising her clit against the wall and puffing and twisting on her left nipple.
The familiar itching sensation was growing in her cunt and ass. Her tits felt as if they had swollen several sizes, and she knew that she was going to come. She only hoped that she came at the same time that the handsome man came. Somehow, their coming together would be more of a turn-on than ever.
It would be soon. Sally saw that the man was fucking his wife very fast now. Each savage thrust of his cock into her battered pussy jarred her whole body. Her tits shook violently, the honey-colored flesh jiggling like jelly. And her head moved up and down as though she were nodding to him, encouraging him to fuck her even harder.
And then it happened. As he pulled up to the tip of his prick one more time, his body suddenly shuddered, and with a loud bellow that penetrated the walls of the room, he shoved his fucker fiercely into his wife's cunt.
"Yes!" Sally screamed as a shattering orgasm sliced through her body. She slid down the wall, scraping her tits, belly and thighs against it as she collapsed in a heap onto the floor.
She was weak from all the orgasms she had had. Her ears were ringing, and the room was out of focus. She could hear her own rasping breaths, feel her heart pounding in her chest.
And then she heard something else. At first, she thought it was her imagination – a slight shuffling of feet; a muffled giggle. She closed her eyes and tried to slow her breathing and ease the ringing in her ears. But she heard the giggling again.
Goose bumps climbed up her back. She reached for her blouse and held it against her tits, and then slowly, slowly, she turned to look behind her.
Her little son and daughter were standing near the door, staring at her, lewd smiles on their faces.



CHAPTER TWO


Sally poured herself a cup of tea. She had been feeling shaky since yesterday afternoon, when the children had discovered her in Room 120, spying on the couple next door while she finger-fucked herself.
She had ordered them to leave the room and to wait in the motel office. Then she'd somehow managed to fumble back into her clothes and go out to meet them. They had been whispering to each other when she walked in, and it had made her very nervous.
She wasn't sure just how much they'd seen, but she told the kids that she'd been exercising in the nude, as her doctor had prescribed, and that it had been very naughty of them to spy on her.
Billy simply rolled his eyes and dug his elbows into little Cindy's ribs, and that had made Sally furious.
"I guess you don't understand the seriousness of what you did!" she had sputtered. "Go to your rooms. No dinner for either of you tonight!"
All had been quiet at breakfast the next morning, but Sally could feel the children staring at her whenever she turned her back to them. What really ate at her was the thought that they might tell Jack what they'd seen when he got back from the motel owners' convention tomorrow. And if they did tell him, would he believe them?
She shuddered at the thought, nearly spilling the tea. Quickly, she put the cup to her lips and took a sip of the soothing brew.
At that moment, Billy walked into the kitchen. He was dressed in a T-shirt and last year's cut-offs, and Sally realized that he'd grown a good four inches since the year before; the cut-offs were way too short.
"About yesterday afternoon, Billy," she blurted.
"Yeah," Billy said, a smile crossing his face. "You sure do have a beautiful body, Mom!" He came closer, put a hand on her shoulder, then leaned down and kissed her cheek.
Sally was so shocked, she couldn't say a word.
"Yup, those girls in Daddy's Playboy don't even come close to you, Mom."
"Billy! Shame on you!"
Billy kept smiling. He grabbed Sally's hand, and before she knew what was happening, he put it on the crotch of his shorts. She could feel his cock beneath the rough denim – hard and throbbing.
"Young man – what do you think you're doing?"
"Take off your clothes, Mom," he rasped, eyeing her up and down.
"How dare you talk to your mother that way! You're just a boy!" She tried to yank her hand out of his, but he held it tightly over his prick.
"If I let go, promise to take your clothes off."
"Billy, when your father gets home…"
"When my father gets home, I could tell him that you have a two-way mirror in Room 122!"
"Billy!"
"All I want you to do is take your clothes off for me again, Mom."
Sally was shaking with rage. But she knew she had no alternative. Tears came to her eyes as she nodded to her son.
He let go of her hand, then, crossing his arms over his chest, stood back, waiting for her to begin.
Sally sat there for several moments, gazing into Billy's eyes, trying to get him to take pity on her, but he stood firm. He was even bold enough to start rubbing his prick through his pants.
"Take your clothes off, Mom – or I tell Dad about yesterday!"
Tears of shame and anger sprang to Sally's eyes as she unbuttoned her dress and stepped out of it. All she had on underneath were a lacy bra and panties.
Billy's eyes bugged out, and he started rubbing his cock bulge harder. "Come on, Mom – take 'em off!"
"Please, Son…"
But Billy flashed her a look of such anger and need, she knew she'd have to go through with it. Gulping back the tears, she reached behind her and unhooked her bra. Then she brought it down her arms and off her tits.
She heard him gasp, then moan with desire. But she couldn't look at him. She just stared at the floor. Now she peeled her panties down and off her legs.
"Aw, yeah!" Billy moaned.
Sally heard the rasp of his zipper, and though she still couldn't look at him, she knew he'd taken off his clothes.
Now he walked up to her, and she raised her head to look at him. He was long-legged and thin and hadn't yet begun to fill out. And his cock was long and thin too, with a tuft of auburn hair at the base.
She shuddered with a weird combination of fear and excitement. And then he reached up and put his hands on her tits.
"God, Mom! They feel so good!" he gasped. He sank his fingers deep into her tit-flesh and squeezed hard. "Mom! Mom!"
Suddenly, his prick erupted with a hot stream of jizz that splattered onto Sally's belly and thighs.
"God, Billy! How could you?" Sally sobbed, and she tried to back away from him.
But he held onto her, pressed his mouth to her left tit and began sucking hard-on the nipple.
A sudden thrill of pleasure shot from her tit down to her cunt. Without thinking, she put her hand on the back of his head and began pressing against it, forcing him harder against her tit.
He moaned as he sucked and licked her nipple, his other hand clawing frantically at her right tit. He was so close, that Sally could feel his cock get stiff again and nudge her thigh.
Suddenly, Billy pulled away from her and looked up into her eyes. "I want to fuck you! Let me fuck you, Mom!"
Though his words shocked Sally, she knew that that was what she really wanted, too. Her cunt was churning inside with need; her body was on fire with desire. And who would ever know if she fucked him, except Billy and her?
"Yes, baby, yes!" she whispered. "Into the bedroom – hurry!"
She grabbed Billy's hand and practically dragged him down the hall to her bedroom. She could never remember being as excited as she was at this moment. Hot, slick cunt juice was pumping from deep in her fuck hole; her tits tingled with arousal; she could still feel where the boy had had his mouth on her tit.
She lay back on the bed and motioned for Billy to join her. She had no idea how much he knew about fucking – whether he was still a virgin or not. All she cared about was feeling his hot young cock slammed up her pussy.
"Billy, honey, come to me," she gasped as she reached for him. At the same time, she spread her thighs, revealing her cunt to the boy.
Billy was breathing hard as he climbed onto the bed. Gingerly, he reached out to his mother's pussy and combed his fingers through the dense, curly hair above it.
"Yes, Billy, yes!" Sally moaned, rocking from side to side.
Now Billy slid his finger up and down his mother's wet cunt slot, and she quivered with excitement. Spreading the fleshy lips of her pussy apart, he jabbed his index finger up her fuck hole.
"Oh – Billy!"
He licked his lips and grabbed his prick at the root, aiming it so the knob tit into the entrance to Sally's cunt.
"Ah-ah-ah, Billy!"
Sally couldn't stand the excitement any longer. She humped forward, trying to capture the boy's prick head in her pussy, and at the same moment, Billy thrust into her hard.
"Oh God? You're in me!" Sally's cunt contracted around the boy's long prick, grabbing it – milking it with strong muscular motions.
She gazed into her son's face and saw how his mouth was twisted into a grimace of lust.
Sally could feel his prick shoved deep into her cunt, the fuck head pressing against her womb, and she loved it. She reached up, put her arms around Billy, and forced him down on top of her, his chest pressing her tits flat, his lips against hers.
"Baby, baby," she murmured, and then she slid her tongue between his lips, darting it deep, running it across his teeth and along the sides of his mouth.
He did not respond to her at first, and she realized that he had probably never French kissed before. But she persisted, moving her tongue back and forth rapidly as she ground her ass on the bed. This caused his prick to stir up the fuck juices deep in her cunt.
Billy groaned with excitement, and at last he began to lash his tongue against his mother's, jabbing into her mouth with the same ferocity as she displayed. At the same time, he moved his chest in a circular motion, squeezing and pressing Sally's delectable tits until they tingled with sensation.
Finally, Sally broke the kiss, and placing her hands an Billy's shoulders, pushed him up and off of her. Then she drew her ass back along the bed so he would be forced to pull his cock part way out of her pussy.
"Now fuck into me? Hard!" she gasped.
And Billy did just that – plunging in deep, his steely fuckrod pressing hard against her sensitive inner cunt meat.
"Aw, honey – that's so good!" Sally moaned. It felt to her as if deep in her gut, she were being pricked by a thousand golden needles. Again, her pussy muscles began to massage his prick, undulating up and down the long cock shaft.
Billy was shuddering and moaning so much, Sally knew he would be coming very soon, so she really let herself go. This time, she wanted to come with him.
She contracted her ass, pulling her cunt muscles tight around his invading prick, and she ran her hand down to her cunt mound, scrabbling through her muff till she found her aching clit.
"Fuck me, honey! Go ahead – do it to your mother!" she cried, and as Billy pulled back one more time and then jabbed forward, she pressed down hard-on her clit. "Auuugh!"
"Aw, Mom! I-I'm coming!" Billy cried out, and he fucked in roughly, collapsing on top of Sally as he shot a heavy load deep into her pussy.
The feel of her son's hot jizz pouring into her pussy, and her rough handling of her clit were enough to send Sally over the edge.
A powerful orgasm crashed through her body, igniting a thousand sensations of pleasure. And when it was over, she lay there panting, a deep satisfaction spreading through her.
"Billy, Billy, Billy…" she murmured, stoking her fingers through Billy's fine auburn hair.
But Billy couldn't respond. He was gasping for breath, his heart pounding dangerously in his chest, his face as red as a tomato. A fine mist of sweat covered him from head to foot, and his prick, shrinking rapidly inside Sally's hot pussy, finally slipped out, trailing cunt cream and jizz with it.
"You're a very naughty boy, you know," Sally whispered. She had moved her hand down from his hair to his neck, which she was stroking gently.
He shifted slightly, moving his chest across her big tits, drawing his hands up along her hips and sides until they rested on the side swells of her tits.
Sally could hardly believe it, but this simple gesture was enough to ignite the spark of lust in her again. Her cunt contracted wildly, and a spasm of desire shook her clit.
She tried to keep her voice calm. "Billy, did you enjoy fucking me? Did I satisfy you?"
"Aw, Mom, it was the best!" Billy raised himself up on his elbows and gazed down at Sally. "I've been dreaming about fucking you for a long, long time!"
This only served to get Sally more turned on. "There's a lot more I could show you, Billy."
"Y-yeah?"
"Hm-mm. Like this, for instance." Gently, she eased him off of her, so that he was lying flat on his back. His prick, pale and limp, had shrunk to a very small size. The ball sac had become baggy and wrinkled.
Sally cupped the boy's prick in her hand, eyeing it lovingly. Then she leaned down close, her tits touching the bedspread, and she took an experimental lick from the little cock head down to the fuzzy cock hairs.
"Shit!" the boy gasped. His cock shuddered in Sally's hand, stiffening before her eyes.
She giggled softly, then licked down the length of his prick again. It swelled up even more, the cockahaft reaching its full, steely length, the knob bloating with blood. The rubbery skin blushed to a deep purplish shade that excited Sally.
Sally grabbed the boy's cock at the base and held it steady while she lashed the prick knob with her tongue.
"Jesus!" Billy cried. He propped himself up against the headboard so he could watch his mother suck on his prick.
When she had covered his cock knob with her wet kisses, she began to suck his slick cock into her mouth. Her puckered lips went down, down, the smooth cockmeat until her mouth was filled with it.
Billy squirmed on the bed in an agony of arousal. Grabbing onto the sheets, he crushed the material between his fingers.
Sally took a deep breath, and arching her neck, she sucked his prick head down into her throat and took the rest of his cock between her lips. Now his ball sac was pressed up against her chin, and she could smell the wonderful yeasty aroma of it.
"Mom!" Billy cried, his body shaking violently.
Sally was really excited now. There was nothing quite like the feel of her baby's cock rammed into her mouth and throat. She lapped at his prickshaft with her tongue while she kept up the suction with her throat and lips.
Then, just when she thought the boy couldn't take it any longer, she eased up on him, reining her throat muscles, softening her lips.
Billy groaned in disappointment. But Sally eased back, letting his cock knob pop out of her mouth. Now she began to polish his prick with licks and kisses until she had him rolling on the bed, gasping with pleasure. He humped up at her, fucking his cock back and forth through her fist, as if it were the entrance to her remarkable pussy.
Sally took her time. She explored every crease and curve in Billy's prick with her tongue, discovering the location of the most sensitive spots on the long smooth cockrod.
When she hit a real hot spot, she would stop in mid-kiss, raise her head and ask: "Do you like that, baby? Is Mommy doing you right?"
If Billy groaned and bucked up at her in response, she would lick and kiss and nibble that much harder. After nearly five minutes of this, she plunged back down on his prick again, taking the whole prickshaft in with one gulp. The cock knob bottomed out past her tonsils, and the hairy root was nestled against her lips.
This time, she held his prick only briefly in the tight clasp of her mouth and throat before letting go and pulling back. As she prepared to swoop down on his prick again, she grabbed his foot roughly and wedged it between her thighs so the heel was pressed up hard against her cunt labes and clit. It felt so good, she nearly came, but somehow she kept control of herself. She wanted them to come together.
Puckering her mouth into an oval, she hunched down on him, sucking his sweet prick inside. Now and then, she unsheathed her teeth so they could scrape against his flesh.
"Oh, God! Mom! Mom!"
She rocked back and forth on her ass so that his foot would press against her clit in a steady rhythm. And now she was also gently squeezing his ball sac, loving the way it had stretched tight over his swollen balls.
"Oh yeah, Mom! Oh yeah!" Billy cried, his body suddenly stiffening like an arrow.
Sally knew he was about to pop, and so she took a deep breath, plunged down hard-on his throbbing prick and shoved her cunt and clit against the sole of his foot.
She came so hard, she had to use all of her self-control to keep from biting down on the rigid cock fucked deep into her, throat.
Sweet, slick jizz rolled down her gullet into her belly, enriching the fabulous orgasm that ripped through her body.
When it was over and mother and son lay peacefully in each other's arms, Sally whispered in Billy's ear: "Same time tomorrow, honey. We're gonna have lots more fun."



CHAPTER THREE


Sally hummed softly to herself as she put the pie into the oven. Her husband Jack would be coming home from the convention that evening and she wanted to make sure she had an especially nice meal ready for him. He must never suspect that anything out of the ordinary was going on in the Robbins household while he was gone.
The last few days had been heaven for her. She was so excited by the way she and Billy had been fucking, that she hadn't even been tempted to slip into Room 120 and check out the occupants of the adjoining room. Just thinking about the boy caused shivers of lust to race up her spine.
Now, as she turned to get the napkins and silverware for the dinner table. She caught a glimpse of her reflection in the kitchen window, and she thought: Oh dear! Don't I look a sight! I'd better go change and fix my hair before Jack gets here.
Hurriedly, she left the kitchen and walked down the hall toward her bedroom. But on the way, she heard Cindy giggling mysteriously in her bedroom. The door to the bedroom was closed, but Sally stopped in front of it to listen for a moment.
"Oooh – Billy! Where did you learn that?" More giggles.
"C'mon, Cindy! It'll make you feel real, real good! I promise!"
"Billy – don't!"
"Don't worry. I'll let you see mine, if you let me see yours!"
Sally was enraged. The boy was corrupting his little sister, and she knew she had to put a stop to it. She turned the handle on the door, and it opened a crack. But the two teens were so involved in what they were doing, they didn't notice her.
Sally was about to barge in on them, angry words on the tip of her tongue, when the sexiness of the situation hit her full force. She stood as if rooted to the floor.
Cindy was shaking her head "no" at her big brother, her golden hair shimmering in sparkling waves down her back. But Billy had a firm hold on the bottom of her T-shirt and was yanking up on it.
"Aw, c'mon, Cindy. What's the big deal? We used to take baths together."
Cindy giggled. "That was a long time ago."
"Wouldn't you like to see my cock?"
"Not really!" Though she giggled again, she eyed the cock bulge in his jeans with interest.
"Aw, hell!" Billy let go of her shirt and stamped his foot with impatience. Then he started to undo the fly of his pants.
"Billy!" Cindy said, coming closer.
But Billy paid her no attention and concentrated on unzipping his pants, pulling them and his shorts over his erect cock and down his thighs.
His cock jutted out from his groin, the cock head aiming up at Cindy's face.
"Wow!" she gasped. She reached out and touched his prick daintily, then jumped back when it lurched and shuddered.
"C'mon – touch it again, Sis. It's okay. It feels real good."
Cindy giggled nervously. But she stepped forward and reached out for her brother's prick. This time, she slid the palm of her hand all the way up the cockshaft.
"Oh, Cindy!" Billy frowned and screwed his eyes up so that his face was the very image of lust.
Growing bolder, Cindy wrapped her fingers around the cylinder of cock meat and ran her fist down to the root and back up to the cock head.
Billy groaned as a drop of clear liquid oozed from the tip of his prick. "C'mon, Cindy. Take off your shirt!"
Cindy smiled shyly. She turned around with her back to her brother and pulled her shirt over her head, tossing it onto her bed. Her tits had only just begun to develop, so she didn't wear a bra.
When she turned around, Billy groaned with excitement, grabbing his prick hard at the base.
Cindy's tits were large pink nipples on small, firm globes of flesh that protruded only slightly from the rest of her chest. But the shape was perfect – like tiny smooth pears.
She was blushing prettily, staring down at her feet so she didn't have to look at her brother.
"Come here, Cindy," Billy rasped.
She hesitated for a moment, but when she walked up to him, he knelt down in front of her and reached up for her little tits. She gasped when he clenched the firm flesh in his hands and squeezed.
By now, Sally was ready to explode with anger and excitement. My God, I have to stop this! she kept telling herself.
But she couldn't budge. She was just too turned on by the two children.
Cindy's nipples had popped to attention, stiffening into hard little pellets, and Billy began rolling them between his fingers.
"Augh, augh, augh…" Cindy grunted, her eyelids closing so that only the whites of her eyes could be seen between the slits. "Stop, Billy, stop!"
But Billy didn't stop. He only squeezed harder, and Cindy responded by undulating her slim hips. Delicate beads of sweat collected on her upper lip, and she unconsciously began to press her thighs together.
Billy was straining for breath. His prick, stiff and purple, was throbbing.
"Let me – let me suck them!" Billy gasped. And, before Cindy could give her permission, he pressed his mouth to her right nipple and began sucking on it while he continued to roll her left nipple between the thumb and index finger of his left hand.
"Oh, Billy! Billy!" Cindy cried.
Billy's face was red and swollen. He could barely breathe while he sucked on his sister's tit, and Sally knew that he was too young and inexperienced to be able to control himself. There was no question that he was going to come at any moment.
Cindy, meanwhile, was so excited, she reached out and clasped her hands behind her brother's neck, pulling him toward her hard, mashing his face against her tit.
A great shock wave seemed to toll along the boy's body. He stiffened for a split-second and then shuddered from the top of his head to the tips of his toes. His head shook from side to side within the tight hot clasp of his sister's hands, and then thick pearly wads of cum shot from his prick, splattering on Cindy's face and hair.
She stood there, wide-eyed, her jaw dropping in shock. Letting go of Billy's head, she reached up to touch the gooey fuck cream sticking to her.
A look of disgust crossed her face, and she backed away from him, grabbing her T-shirt off of the bed and wiping herself with it in hurried, violent motions.
Billy sat on the floor, trying to catch his breath. His prick had shriveled slightly, drops of cum still escaping from the tip.
Cindy sat down on the bed and watched him. Her nipples had become soft again, and Sally gazed at them, entranced by their lovely pale pink color and at the perfect porcelain skin that surrounded them.
Now is the time to go in there and break this scene up, Sally thought. Things have gone much, much too far. She took a deep breath, put her hand on the door and… stayed where she was.
"God, Billy, that was disgusting," Cindy said. "What was that white stuff that came out of your cock?"
"Cum. Don't you know anything? When a guy gets real excited, his cock gets stiff, and then, if he's fooling around with a girl or maybe fooling around with himself, he ends up shooting his wad. It's normal, you know!"
"Well, I think it's disgusting!"
"Aw, come on, Sis. It makes me feel real good."
"I could see that."
"Well, how would you like me to make you feel real good?"
"I-I don't know."
"If you take off your pants, I could make you come, too!"
"Gee – are you sure?"
"Sure. I've learned a few things lately. I know exactly where to touch you to make you come!"
"Tell me how."
"I won't hurt you. Just take off your pants and panties, and lie back on the bed."
Sally was just too curious now to intrude on the two teens. In a strange way, she was proud of Billy for taking charge the way he did. He was sexy as hell, and it excited her to watch him being manly with his sister.
Cindy lay back on the bed, and her brother helped her pull her pants and panties down her slim legs. For several moments, he just stared down at the little girl's cunt mound. It was completely smooth and bare, for no hair had yet begun to grow on it. The thin cunt labes were a delicate, shell-pink color, and her cunt was hidden.
Billy reached out to smooth his hand over her pretty pussy. But as soon as his fingers grazed Cindy's flesh, Cindy sat up with a start.
"Hey, what are you doing?"
"Just relax."
Now he ran his hand up to her belly and back down over her cunt mound, and she smiled with pleasure. Seeing that she liked this, he repeated the motion over and over until she was purring like a kitten.
"That feels nice," Cindy sighed, lying back on the bed. She reined her thighs a little, parting them so Billy could see the soft pink meat of her cunt.
Sally held her breath. Her cunt was churning wildly, and it was all she could do to keep from joining in the sex play. She had to satisfy herself by diddling her itchy clit through her pants.
As Billy continued to fondle Cindy's cunt mound, he grew bolder, prying apart her cunt lips so he could see more of her hard, pea-sized clit. Then he raised his forefinger to his mouth, spat saliva on it and lowered it to the vibrating nub.
"Ungh!" Cindy groaned, raising her thighs and knocking her knees together.
Billy smiled wickedly. "Come on, Cindy. Just relax."
He pressed down again, this time rubbing her clit with a circular motion.
"Oh, oh, oh!" Cindy groaned, rocking from one slim ass bun to the other. "That feels good, Billy!"
"Told ya!" He kept diddling her clit, now and then letting his finger stray to her tiny cunt hole. "You're getting wet down there," he said, licking his lips and pressing his pulsing cock against the side of the bed.
Back and forth and around and around he manipulated her clit and all the while, his prick got stiffer and stiffer, redder and redder.
Cindy closed her eyes and squirmed with excitement, her toes curling and uncurling as waves of excitement passed through her body. Sweat streamed from her forehead, matting her blonde hair at the temples.
Then she suddenly bucked up from the bed, her entire frame shaking with the violence of release. "Billy! Aaaaah!"
She fell back onto the bed, used up. "Billy, what happened? It-it was great!"
"You came," Billy said. He had already climbed up on the bed with her and had eased his hand between her thighs.
Before Cindy had a chance to come to her senses, he pushed her thighs apart and slid his prick up her leg so the cockhead pressed up against her little cunt hole.
When he pushed forward, a look of frustration crossed his face. His prick couldn't push past the tight muscles of her teeny fuck hole.
"Ouch! What are you doing?" Pain and alarm were etched on the girl's, face as she tried to move away from her brother.
"Hold still!" Billy growled. He clasped her shins in his hands, anchoring her to the bed.
Cindy's gaze fell on his prick, aimed right at her defenseless cunt hole, and terror filled her eyes. "Stop it! Stop it!"
Sally realized that Billy had gone much too far. She burst into the room, but just as she did, he reared back and rammed forward, shoving his prick halfway up his sister's virgin cunt.
"Auuugh!"
The girl's heart-rending cry filled the air. Bright blood poured out around Billy's prick, staining the bedspread.
"Billy, pull out – gently!" Sally commanded as she stepped up to the bed.
Billy was so startled at the sight of his blood spattered prick, that there was no more room for surprise when his mother's shrill voice cut the air.
The teen boy did as he was told. He pulled out slowly, causing Cindy to shudder and moan in pain.
"Go clean yourself up, young man. I'll talk to you later," Sally said. Now she turned to her small daughter and knelt down by the bed. She kissed her softly on the cheek. "There, there, Cindy. It'll be all right. Billy broke your cherry, and there's always a little pain and bleeding when that happens."
"Then-then you saw what he did?" Cindy stopped her sobbing and looked up into her mother's eyes.
"Yes, honey, I saw. Now come on, let's draw you a nice warm bath, and we'll talk about it."
Sally held out her hand to the girl and helped her off the bed.



CHAPTER FOUR


Sally filled the tub with hot water and helped ease her daughter down into the soothing bath. It had been quite some time since she'd last bathed the young girl, and as her hands moved over Cindy's soft, silky flesh, she felt a strange stirring within.
Carefully, she lathered down Cindy's slim, boyish hips and long slender legs, lingering at the girl's delicate toes, massaging each one with loving care. Then she brought her hand up Cindy's inner thighs, right to her cunt.
Cindy flinched and gasped, but Sally held her hand there firmly. "It doesn't still hurt, does it, baby?"
"No, I guess not."
"I didn't think so. And you know what? If Billy fucks you again, it won't hurt at all, because your cherry is broken now. Besides, I'm going to teach you how to relax when you fuck."
"You mean – it's okay for Billy to stick his cock inside of me?"
Sally smiled. "Honey, you're growing up." To emphasize the point, she smoothed her free hand over the girl's budding tits. "And you liked it when Billy played with you right here, didn't you?" Now she slid her hand to the girl's clit and pressed gently on it.
"Oh!"
"Well, that means you're going to love fucking, once you get the hang of it."
"But…"
"Don't worry, baby. PU be here to help you." Sally slipped a finger up Cindy's pussy. The warm water had soothed and relaxed her, so it was easy for Sally to penetrate.
"Mom!"
"Ssshhh… don't get upset. That doesn't hurt, does it?"
Gently, Sally began stirring her finger around and around inside Cindy's cunt, while at the same time continuing to play with her clit.
"Oooh – Mom!"
"See? Doesn't that feel good?" Sally slid a second finger up the girl's pussy and bent it slightly. The knuckle rubbed up against the inner wall of the girl's cunt.
"Unh, unh, unh…"
When she was certain that her little daughter was enjoying herself, Sally withdrew her fingers, then slid them back in, repeating the motion over and over again until she was finger-fucking the girl at a steady pace.
"Oh, Mom! Mom! It's happening again!" Cindy cried. She clenched her eyes shut, arched her back and splashed her feet rapidly in the water.
Sally smiled, wiggling her fingers deep in her daughter's cunt, giving her all the stimulation she could as the orgasm shook her delicate frame.
When it was over, Sally pulled her fingers free and let Cindy lay back in the warm, soothing water.
The girl looked very lovely lying there like that, with the water lapping up against her tiny round tits and fanning out her light hair.
When she opened her eyes, she smiled wearily at her mother. "Thanks, Mom. That felt so good."
"You're welcome, darling. Here, come out of the tub and let me dry you off before you catch cold." Sally grabbed a fluffy white towel from off the rack and held it open for the girl.
Cindy stood up and then stepped out of the bathtub, and the rosy glow of her young body was so overwhelming that Sally leaned over and planted a kiss on her left tit. The fell of that firm, smooth tit-flesh against her lips thrilled the woman, and it was all she could do to restrain herself. She knew she mustn't scare the girl, but take things slowly.
Cindy smiled shyly and let her mother towel her dry. Then she slipped into a bathrobe, and the two of them walked back to Cindy's bedroom.
"Mom?" Cindy asked as she sat down on her bed. "You know that day Billy and I found you in Room 120?"
"Y-yes?"
"You were playing with yourself, right?"
"Only, you were also watching other people?"
"Right again."
"Mom – do you think maybe I could watch you and Daddy fucking sometime?"
Sally took a deep breath. "Honey, I don't think that's a very good idea. Your daddy is not quite as open-minded as I am. In fact, I don't think you should tell him anything about what I was doing that day or what you and Billy were doing today."
Cindy nodded her head, but she looked disappointed.
"But I tell you what – if you promise not to tell anyone about it, I'll let you watch Billy fuck me."
"Billy? Billy fucks you?"
"Yeah, for the last couple of days, anyway," Sally said proudly. "And I was kinda hoping you and I could fool around a little, too!"
"Really? Like what?" Cindy asked eagerly. "Well, first of all – wouldn't you like to feel my tits?"
Cindy's gaze dropped to her mother's enormous bust-line. "Yeah, that would be neat!"
Sally smiled and took off her shirt. Her big, juicy tits were encased in a sheer, lacy bra, the stiff nipples perfectly visible through the gauzy material. When she unhooked the bra and slid out of it, Cindy's eyes popped.
"Wow! They sure are big!" Cindy giggled, and she reached out, grabbing handfuls of her mother's tit-flesh.
Sally groaned with excitement as her daughter's slim fingers sank into her tit-flesh. Cunt cream began to flow freely into her panties, and she bit her lip, trying to hold back the powerful sexual forces that were building inside her.
Now Cindy smoothed her hand into her mother's deep cleavage, so that the two melon sized tits sandwiched it tightly. Then she slid it over the massive swells and down toward the nipples.
"Oooh, Mom, your nipples are sticking out!"
"Yes, honey – that means that I'm really turned on! And you know what would turn me on even more?"
"What?"
"If you took off that robe of yours so I could feel you against me."
Quickly, Cindy did as her mother suggested. Throwing the robe aside, she crawled close to Sally, rubbing her small tits against the woman's enormous tits. Almost immediately, her nipples popped out, stiff and wbite at the tips.
"God, that feels good, Mom!"
"Mmmmm… come closer." Sally wrapped her arms around Cindy, gnmting with the pleasure of feeling the girl's warm young body so near. Then shc began to sway from side to side so her sensitive tit-flesh moved all over Cindy's chest.
"Can I suck on your tits, Mom? Like Billy did to mine?"
"God, yes! I'd love it!"
Sally shut her eyes, and when she felt the girl's warm eager mouth close over her left nipple, she shivered with ecstasy.
"Oh Mom, I'm getting wet down there."
"Mmmmm… you're supposed to get wet, honey. That's a sure sign that you're turned on."
Sally's clit was vibrating rapidly, so sensitive and full of blood that it felt as if it would explode.
"Don't be afraid, honey," she murmured, stroking Cindy's back. "I like it kinda rough. In fact, you can even bite me."
Spurred on, Cindy began to lash her mother's nipple with her tongue, every so often baring her teeth so she could sink them into the delectable nub.
And with her restless hand, she explored the great smooth surface of her mother's right tit, lingering at the rich under swell, delighting in the way it curved up softly to the nipple.
"Oh God, I can't stand it!" Sally whimpered, tossing her curly red hair as if it were a mane.
She slid her hand up between her thighs and searched out her clit. It was sticking out from the gentle folds of its protective covering, and it was so sensitive, that when Sally touched it lightly with her finger, she sparked a shattering explosion of pleasure.
Cindy felt her mother shake violently and pulled her mouth off the woman's luscious tit.
Looking down at Sally's cunt mound, she was startled when she saw that Sally's fingers were rooting through her muff, diddling on her clit.
"Oooh, I bet that feels good, Mom," Cindy cooed.
"Mmmm… I'm gonna come any second, baby lust let me get off, and then I'll give you an orgasm you'll never forget."
"Oh, wow! What do I do?"
"Just keep on sucking my tit, honey. It feels so good!"
Eagerly, Cindy buried her face in her mother's tit-flesh again, laying and sucking and biting hard.
"Aw, Jesus, I can't take it!" Sally cried. She quivered and humped, the wild sensations in her body growing and growing.
Now she was beating mercilessly on her clit, squeezing and gouging and pressing on it, until it throbbed with both pleasure and pain. Desperate to get off, she plunged one, two, three fingers up her steaming fuck hole and flexed them so that they pressed dangerously on the walls of her pussy.
"Ungh, ungh, ungh! Hurt me, baby. Bite me!" Sally cried. She needed release from the burning itch that was torturing her.
Wildly excited, Cindy did not hesitate this time. She chomped down on her mother's distended nipple.
"Oooh, God!"
The sharp pain exploded into an orgasm. Sally let go completely, throwing herself into mindless bliss.
When she was herself again, groggy and bleary-eyed, Cindy's face was hovering above hers, a look of concern on it.
"Are you okay, Mom?"
Sally laughed. "Well of course I'm okay. When you come hard, that's what happens. And it's about time, young lady, that you found out for yourself. Just lie back and relax."
Her eyes bright with lust, Cindy did as she was told. Now Sally crouched above her, straddling her slim body. Her huge tits hung down so that the nipples just skimmed the girl's belly.
Without a word, Sally lowered her mouth to Cindy's, first kissing her on the lips, then, ever so gently, poking her tongue into the girl's mouth.
Cindy spluttered and choked in surprise, but Sally kept right on Frenching her, letting her tongue explore the hot inner reaches of her sweet mouth.
Gradually, the girl got used to this kind of kissing, and just as her brother had done before her, she began to respond in kind, poking her tongue out to duel with her mother's.
Sally could tell by the way Cindy was grunting and squirming that she was getting very turned on, so while she continued to tongue-fuck the girl's mouth, she slid her hands down the smooth flesh of her shoulders to her pert little tits.
When Cindy lay on her back, her tits looked completely flat. The only indications of her budding womanhood were the slight shadows cast by the underswell of each tit.
Tenderly, Sally began kneading the firm young tit-flesh, and Cindy groaned with pleasure, jabbing her tongue into her mother's mouth with greater force.
Now Sally pulled her mouth off Cindy's and began kissing the side of her face and the tender skin of her neck. When she pointed her tongue and slid it around the outer rim of Cindy's ear, Cindy shivered with excitement, her hips starting a slow, sexy grinding motion that really turned Sally on.
Sally smiled lewdly and ran her tongue around her daughter's ear again with the same result.
"Oooh, yeah!" Cindy groaned, her forehead puckering into a frown of need.
Sally was delighted that her daughter had such a powerful erotic zone in her ear. Growing bolder, she jabbed her tongue deep into the central portion of the girl's ear, and Cindy bucked up at her violently.
The sweet spicy smell of cunt juice began to fill the air, and Sally knew it was pouring from deep inside her daughter's hot pussy. Now was the time to really stimulate her.
As she continued to press and squeeze the young girl's tits, she proceeded with the tongue-fucking.
"Anugh, Mom! Stop! Stop! I can't stand it!" Cindy cried.
Sally was delighted that she had gotten her daughter to this frantic state. The girl was bucking her ass off the bed, her whole body shaking uncontrollably.
And when Sally slid her hand down to Cindy's pussy and ran her fingers up the cunt slit, they came away covered with thick, rich pussy cream. The girl was ripe for a good fucking.
Sally raised her self up and off of Cindy, pulling her punishing tongue out of Cindy's ear. The girl gasped in surprise, frozen in mid-motion. Opening her eyes, she saw that her mother had moved down her body and was now crouching at her little pussy.
"Wh-what are you doing?" Cindy propped herself up on her elbows, astonished at her mother's behavior.
Sally had spread Cindy's sticky pussy labes apart and now had here face pressed right up against the warm, oozing fuck hole.
"Mom! Aaaah!" Cindy gasped.
Sally had lost no time in swiping her tongue right up the warm entrance to her daughter's cunt. Now she did it again, starting from the girl's puckered little asshole, all the way up to her nubby clit.
"Oh, oh, oh!"
The way the girl's cunt contracted, Sally knew she was really enjoying the stimulation. So she laved up the crack again, collecting slick pussy juice on her tongue and rolling it around her mouth. The cunt cream tasted good. It was tangy and a little salty, yet fresh and delectable like the girl, herself.
But Sally didn't pause too long to relish the fuck cream. She knew she had to keep up a good rhythm if she were going to give Cindy a really good orgasm.
This time, when Sally ran her tongue up Cindy's pussy crack, she lingered at the girl's hard clit which had swelled up to twice its normal size. Delicately, she poked at it with her tongue, sending shock waves of pleasure up Cindy's body.
"Oooh Mom! That feels great!"
Sally probed the girl's clit again, only this time, she let her tongue linger at its base, and she breathed down on it. It shuddered and lurched, just like a miniature cock. One more time, Sally swiped at the clit with her tongue, then she swooped back down to Cindy's pulsing fuck hole.
The kid's pussy was small and tight, and Sally was surprised that Billy had managed to shove his prick inside. But it didn't matter now. Sally knew that she would really get off on fucking her tongue into the sweet hot depths of her baby's cunt.
She began to lick and nibble gently at the thin, pink labes of Cindy's cunt, thinking as she did that they were like perfect little rose petals.
"Ungh, oh, oh, oh!" Cindy's ass buns contracted on the bed, and her thighs automatically sprang toward each other, nearly boxing Sally on the ears.
"Just relax, baby," Sally murmured, pushing the girl's legs back down. "Just relax and let your mother do you."
She tried again, letting her tongue search out the swirls and crannies of Cindy's outer and inner cunt lips. And while she was doing this, Cindy moaned and gyrated her hips, need building steadily within her.
When the time seemed right, Sally thrust her tongue deep into Cindy's hot dark fuck hole. Immediately, the muscles at the entrance to Cindy's hole contracted, strangling Sally's tongue at the root.
Sally stiffened in surprise, but she was able to withdraw her tongue. It smarted from the rough treatment, but Sally was determined that she was going to give Cindy the tongue-fuck of her life.
Now she slid her hands up to the girl's pussy and once again spread the outer and inner cunt labes apart, opening the hole up so that it was defenseless against the attack of her tongue.
With renewed vigor, she stabbed her tongue forward, sliding it into the sweet slick depths.
"Aaaugh! Mom!" Cindy cried. Her thighs jerked upward, but Sally's upper arms and elbows were resting on them, so they could not rise up and batter Sally's head.
She ran her tongue along the sides of Cindy's soft, sleek cunt with arousal, her muscles tensing and waves of excitement passed through her.
Now Sally slowly withdrew her tongue, and the young girl humped forward, trying to capture it again in the warm embrace of her pussy.
Sally chuckled to herself. She was proud that her daughter had the same sensuality that she did. Now she teased the girl, running her tongue around and around the sticky opening of her pussy, then finally jabbing it in.
"Ungh! Fuck me, Mom! Fuck me!"
Your wish is my command, Sally thought. She pulled out and then jabbed her tongue back in, repeating the motion over and over again, until the smacking, slavering sound of her furious tongue-fucking filled the room.
Cindy was going wild. She had thrown her head back, and as she thrashed it from side to side, her long yellow hair spread out on the sheets. She was digging her fingernails into the mattress, clawing and scratching as hard as she could, as if she were being tortured rather than experiencing the greatest pleasure of her young life.
Her hips gyrated in a circular motion that got faster and faster, and her legs, tensed from the strain, vibrated rapidly.
And Sally just kept pouring it on. Her tongue was a blur of speed and precision as it cut through the torrent of hot pussy cream that washed over it.
In and out, in and out, she fucked. And she had just plunged in especially roughly, when she felt a strong sharp spasm overtake Cindy's cunt.
"Mom! This is it! God! Help!" the girl cried. The bed shook as wave after wave of violent release surged through Cindy's body. The contractions of her muscles were so strong that her thighs overcame the weight of Sally's arms and sprang up from the bed, bashing against the sides of Sally's face.
But Sally was so engrossed in what she was doing, she didn't even notice. She just kept licking up all the sweet cunt nectar that was gushing from Cindy's churning pussy.
At last, the wild fucking motions and the cries and whimpers stopped. Even the flow of pussy cream became sparse, and Sally knew that Cindy's orgasm was over. Gently, she removed her tongue from the girl's pussy.
She slid out of the weakening hold of Cindy's thighs and then lay down full length beside her.
"How do you feel, honey?" she asked softly. "Like a million bucks, Mom. I've never felt so good – or so tired – in my whole life."
"Go to sleep now, honey. And dream of me."



CHAPTER FIVE


"I thought those kids would never go to bed," Jack chuckled, putting his arm around Sally and kissing her on the neck.
Sally smiled up at her husband, then put her lips to his, lingering for several moments in a kiss.
"I really missed you, baby," Jack whispered. "You're looking so beautiful tonight. Did you change something while I was gone? Your hair, maybe?"
"No… I just feel real good," Sally said. She had been nervous during dinner and the early part of the evening because she had been sure one of the kids would let something slip about all the fucking and sucking that had been going on in the house while their father was gone.
But they had behaved like perfect angels. They'd greeted Jack, told him about bike rides and picnics and adventures with their friends. But neither of them had breathed a word about "playing house".
Jack let his hand stray down his wife's neck and over her tits. He gave her right tit a good squeeze, then he proceeded down her thigh and under the hem of her dress.
"Oooh, Jack!" Sally sighed when he slid his fingers under her panda and began playing with her clit.
"We've got a lot of catching up to do," he said.
Now he poked one finger up her cunt, and Sally gasped, pressing her thighs against his wrist.
Though her cunt had been bone-dry, slick cunt juice now began to pump from deep inside. It slithered down her fuck tube and oozed out around her husband's finger.
"Oh Sally – I can tell you want it just as much as I do."
He withdrew his finger from her pussy, slid an arm under her legs, and scooped her up off the couch, carrying her toward their bedroom.
Sally's pussy was churning hard now, and her clit was filling with hot, pounding blood. When he lay her on the bed, she could see the big cock bulge in his pants, and she shuddered, remembering how good it felt when he rammed his enormous prick up her cunt.
Jack didn't waste any time getting out of his clothes. Sally loved the quick, furious way he stripped out of his shirt and pants so that he was standing before her, handsome and naked.
She loved to look at him. He was tall, broad shouldered and handsome as a matinee idol, with a great shock of jet-black hair and deepest brown eyes. He worked out at the gym regularly, so he was still trim and muscular, and he carried himself like a real stud.
But what fascinated Sally most was Jack's incredible cock. It was nearly nine inches long, and it was thick as a baby's arm, with an enormous helmet-shaped cock head. Powerful blue veins encircled the pillar of cock meat, giving it a knobby, gnarly texture.
Once a woman felt that piece of cock meat fucked inside her, she never forgot the experience. And that was part of the problem. Women were always chasing Jack. Sometimes, when he came back from a convention or a weekend hunting and fishing with the boys, Sally could tell that he'd recently been with another woman. Still, it was worth it, being married to him. He gave her lots of good fucking.
"Come on, baby – get naked!" he rasped, climbing onto the bed with her. His prick was fully erect, now, a big pulsing slab of cock meat, ready to resin her out.
Sally smiled lewdly and began undoing the buttons on the front of her dress. But she was so excited, she started to fumble. Impatiently, Jack reached out and grabbed onto the bodice of the dress, end with a violent gesture, ripped it off her.
"Jack!" Sally cried in alarm.
But he seemed not to have heard her. With both hand, he tugged on the bra, using so much force, he tore it in two. Sally's tits came tumbling out of the cups, a mass of supple tit-flesh.
"Aw, shit, that looks good!" Jack rasped, and he fell on top of her, forcing her down on the bed. Then he pressed his mouth to her tit, sucking so hard, she whimpered in pain.
"Jack – what are you doing?"
But he just kept sucking and gnawing at her tit-flesh, holding his weight against her so she couldn't move away. He slid his right hand under the hem of her dress and up her sleek thighs, tugging on her panties. They gave way, and he pulled them down and off her legs, so her hot cunt was within his grasp.
Sally struggled beneath him, but to no avail. Roughly, he forced her cunt labes wide apart, opening her wet pussy to his big, throbbing prick, and then he moved forward on her, wedging his wide prick head against the entrance to her fuck hole.
It was happening so fast. Sally was angry, aroused and shocked all at the same time. Her heart was thudding in her chest; her cunt was spasming wildly. She knew that any moment, Jack would thrust forward, fucking that big, punishing wedge of prick meat into her little pussy.
"Take it!" He growled, and with a quick, nasty jab, forced his way inside her.
"Aaaugh!" Sally cried. Her cunt walls stretched wide to accommodate Jack's mammoth prick.
A good three inches of prick still remained outside Sally's hot cunt, and Jack was determined to plug her full. With a brutal shove, he rammed his entire fucker into her cunt.
"Aaaie!" Sally cried.
As Jack fucked into her, his hairy groin rubbed up against her clit, sparking sharp, fiery sensations in the little joy button.
Even though it felt good – even though it was better than she ever remembered it – Sully started beating her tits against Jack's chest, protesting the violence.
But he just laughed at her, caught her writs in his hands and forced them back onto the bed, where he held them so she couldn't move.
"Jack! Jack! Stop this!"
Jack slid his prick halfway out of Sally's spasming cunt, and just when she thought he was finally listening, he fucked in hard, his big rubbery prick head bouncing against the end of her cunt.
"Aaaugh! Jack!"
Sally loved it. There was something so exciting about being forced while at the same time knowing that it was safe – that it was her husband, the man she loved – who was fucking her and not some crazy rapist.
Sally's whole body shuddered with pleasure; every nerve vibrated like a tuning fork. She wanted more. But it was part of the game for her to beg him to stop.
"Stop, Jack! You're hurting me!"
Jack was breathing hard. His face was red from his exertion, and his prick throbbing wildly inside Sally's pussy, threatened to explode with a load of jizz. Each pulse beat caused his rigid prick to press dangerously on the walls of her pussy.
"God, what a hot, tight cunt!" he groaned, wiggling his ass.
Then he began to withdraw. Sally expected him to pull out fast, with a violent, painful jerk. But he surprised her, removing his prick slowly, inch by inch, from her battered pussy.
He also eased up on her wrists, and she pulled them free. But instead of battering her fists against him as she had done before, she put her arms around his neck and pulled his face down to hers so she could kiss him. When they broke the kiss, Jack said: "I'm sorry, baby; I guess I got carried away."
Sally smiled at him. "I've never been so excited in my life."
He arched his eyebrows in surprise. "You like it when I'm rough?"
"Mmmmm… God, yes! I really get off when you fuck me hard, like you're raping the shit out of me." She wriggled beneath him, hoping he would fuck his prick back inside her.
But instead, he raised himself off of her and looked down at her with a lewd smile on his face. "Sally, baby – you and I are going to have one wild night!"
"Hey – where you going?" she called as he jumped off the bed and headed out of the room. "Damn!"
She was really hot, ready to be fucked good, and he'd gone and left her lying there, steaming and lusting after his prick meat.
Angrily, she pulled what was left of her dress over her head and tossed it aside so she was completely nude. Then she began diddling her clit moaning softly as she brought herself closer and closer to an orgasm.
"Oh, Jesus!" she cried a few moments later as a sharp, satisfying come slashed through her clit and pussy.
"Having fun?" Jack sneered from the doorway.
Sally looked over in his direction and was surprised to see that he had a couple of lengths of rope in his hand. His prick was still as stiff as ever, only now it glistened with a thick coating of cunt cream.
He walked toward her, the lust in his eyes as frightening as it was exciting.
"Jack? Jack? What are you up to?"
He said nothing, but turned her roughly on her belly and then grabbed her right wrist. She tried to pull it out of his grip, but it was like having her wrist in a vise. In a flash, he tied the wrist to the bed post with one of the lengths of rope.
Suddenly, it didn't seem like a game anymore. "Jack – this is insane! Stop it this instant!" Sally cried.
She slid her left arm under her stomach so he couldn't tie it up, too. But he turned her on her side and grabbed her wrist, stringing it up to the bedpost, just as he had done with the other.
"Jack!" Sally whimpered. "You must stop this!"
But he had already climbed onto the bed and was crouched behind her. Her beautiful heart shaped ass was fully revealed to him, and she shuddered, contracting the shapely ass cheeks. She could feel his gaze boring into her.
"I'm gonna fuck you!" Jack rasped.
Sally's heart leaped. The whole thing was so brutal – and so exciting!
Jack crawled up right behind her and ran his palms down her back, over her hips and around and around her ass cheeks.
She tried to shove herself forward and away from his touch, but he just kept feeling her up. And she was secretly glad that she wasn't able to shake him, because his warm hands felt good on her sensitive flesh.
Now he slid his hand between her thighs, past her asshole, to her hot wet pussy.
"Ungh!" she gasped when he slipped his finger inside her fuck hole.
He laughed and began pistoning the finger in and out, finger-fucking her until pussy cream frothed at the entrance to her cunt. At the same time, he rubbed his long thick prick up and down the crack of her ass. Sally began wriggling her hips, sliding more and more of her flesh along Jack's luscious prick meat.
Then, without warning, he pulled his finger out of her cunt, using both hands to pry apart her ass buns. A current of fear raced through Sally's mind. Was he going to fuck her ass? He'd only tried that once before, and it had hurt so much she'd made him stop it.
"No!" she cried when she felt his prick head pressing against her sensitive little asshole. "You can't."
He teased her for several moments, running his prick knob around and around the rim of her asshole. She flinched and shook, trying hard to pull her ass out of his reach, but he had a firm hold on her and kept her at his mercy.
"Jack, my God! This is crazy! Let me go!"
But her words only seemed to enflame him. He thrust forward, his prick sliding past her asshole and fucking into her wet, juicy cunt.
What a relief, she thought. He had spared her ass, and now it felt so good to have her cunt penetrated by all that hot heavy prick meat. She was on the verge of coming.
But Jack did not keep his prick shafted up her pussy for long. She had barely eased her pussy muscles around his cock, when he pulled back. Then, before she knew what was happening, he fucked in again, with tremendous force.
"Aaaaaah!" she cried, her whole body shaking from the impact.
"Take it, Sally! Take my cock!" Jack rasped into her ear. He began kissing her hard along the curve of her neck and down her shoulder while he slid his hands onto her tits, squeezing them hard.
"Oh my God, Jack!" Sally whimpered.
With his prick fucked in to the hilt, Jack now began to grind his ass so that his cockshaft stirred around and around in her hot, supple cunt.
Sally tried to resist him, pulling forward as far as she could. But he moved right with her, keeping his cock rammed in tight, the cock knob pressing right up against her womb.
It felt so good to Sally. It was like a dream come true. All the weird brutal fucks she had fantasized about were coming to life right here in her own bedroom with her husband.
His fingernails sank deep into her tender flesh, gouging and scratching it. When they began to lash at her nipples, Sally cried out with the intense pain and pleasure this brought her.
She was pumping Jack's cock mercilessly, her pussy contracting so hard, it felt as if she would rip the steely prick in two. And with each spasm, a devastating explosion of pleasure erupted within her.
Though he had to fight her tough cunt muscles, Jack at last withdrew, but he didn't stay outside her cunt for long. Rearing back, he plunged right in again, fucking Sally deep in her pussy. Her body shook with the force of his entry, and before the last shudder subsided, he withdrew only to fuck in again.
Now he was fucking her in earnest, the cockstrokes coming in a hard, steady rhythm. And as Sally's whimpering and cries of ecstasy grew louder and longer, he plucked at her tits with greater and greater brutality.
With each vicious thrust, Sally's arms, still bound to the bedposts, were yanked hard. Her wrists were being scratched and burned by the ropes, but the pain and discomfort only seemed to add to her arousal.
"Fuck me! Oh, fuck me!" she cried over and over again.
Soon she was bucking her ass up at him, trying to fuck her cunt harder and faster on Jack's prick.
He groaned like an animal in pain, dropped his hands under her cunt mound and pressed up on it at the very same instant that she bucked her ass.
"Auugh, auugh! I'm coming! I'm coming!" Sally cried as she felt the tension and pleasure building toward the point of no return.
And then her cunt was empty. Jack pulled his prick out with such speed that she was left with a great churning void within her.
"Jack! Jack! Do me! Fuck me!" Sally pleaded.
She wriggled her ass, trying to entice him. But when her cunt still remained empty, she craned her neck over her shoulder to see what this wild sexy husband of hers was up to.
He was staring wildly at her ass, his hand hovering just above her ass crack as if he were tempted to try something, but couldn't quite bring himself to do it.
Sally held her breath, and suddenly it was all action again. Jack pulled apart her ass cheeks, and she could feel the cool air waft over her exposed asshole.
"No-no, you wouldn't!" Sally cried. Jack laughed cruelly. He slid his prick back and forth in her warm wet cunt slot, coating it with lots of nice greasy cunt cream, and then aimed at her asshole.
"Jack, no!"
But he was already on her, his prick head pressed right up against her asshole, dwarfing it.
"You can't! You can't! You'll kill me!" Sally cried, frantic with fear.
"Shut up!" Jack commanded. He backed off a little, and Sally breathed a sigh of relief.
But her hopes were shattered instantly. Jack stuck the tips of his left and right index fingers into her asshole and stretched the little ass ring as far as it would go.
"Jack – for God's sake!" Sally cried. "You can't do this!"
With the hole held as wide open as possible, Jack edged his prick up against it again, and this time, he pressed forward.
"Oh, no! No!"
His prick head pushed halfway inside, exert jug so much pressure on the delicate walls of Sally's asshole that she thought she would burst apart with the pressure.
"Ungh, ungh!" Jack gasped as he tried to force the entire cock knob in past the tight ring of Sally's asshole.
Sally's face screwed up into a mask of pain. She bit down on her tongue, trying to hold back the piercing force in that threatened to escape.
Jack shoved again, and this time, his helmet shaped prick knob popped in past her straining ass ring.
"Oh, my God!" Sally gasped. She felt like she was going to die, so painful was the terrible pressure his cock was bringing to bear on her virgin us.
"Jesus! That's tight!" Jack groaned, but he kept working his prick in farther and farther.
Sally went limp. She realized that the only thing that could possibly save her was to relax her ass muscles as much as she could. Up, up, up the tortured tunnel of her ass Jack's prick went, until it pressed on a sensitive spot several inches deep, near her guts.
It was a wild sensation. Sally shuddered convulsively as jolts of pain and pleasure raced up her ass chute like quicksilver, making their way through to her cunt and up her spine.
"Oh, Jack!"
Jack gasped far breath as her ass muscles tightened around his embedded prick. "Sally-it's so good!"
Sally was just beginning to realize how good it was. She wiggled her hips, causing his prick to butt up against all sides of her ass chute, pressing on all the sensitive nerves there.
"Yeeeow!" she cried as another hot, sizzling sensation jumped through her ass guts, igniting an explosion of pleasure.
When the convulsions passed, Sally relaxed her asshole a little so Jack was able to slide inch after inch of prick meat back out of her ass.
He was breathing hard, his cock lurching and shuddering from the battering it had taken.
Sally humped back at him, rattling the bedposts and shaking the bed. She wanted more cock, and she wanted it now. Now that her ass was empty, she was beginning to feel the pain from the rough treatment she had received. She needed the distraction of hot prick meat to set her back on the road to orgasm.
"Oooh, Sally! You are some cunt!" Jack rasped as he readied his prick for assault.
Sally steadied her ass, holding her breath for the great moment when he'd fuck his prick back up inside.
"Unnngh, shit!" Jack grunted as he popped his prick head back into the warm dry tunnel of his wife's ass.
Sally's head spun as the impact of the penetration darted up her spine. But she still hadn't had enough, and she began to shimmy and shake, inviting still further abuse from her husband.
"Fuck me! Fuck me!" she begged.
Jack took a deep breath, collecting all his energy, and thrust forward, fucking his prick in as far up her asshole as it would go.
"Aaaie!" Sally nearly fainted from the pain of the brutal fuck motion, but she held on as the cruel pain changed to intense pleasure.
The pleasure was so great, in fact, that it seemed to enter every part of her body. She couldn't pinpoint where it started or ended. She felt like one huge quivering nerve.
Jack pulled back again, leaving only his prick head embedded in her ass. But this time, he waited only a split-second before shoving back inside.
"Nooooo! Shit!" Sally cried, loving the wildness of his fucking.
Now he began to fuck her ass in meat, fucking in and pulling out in a wild rhythm. Sally had to close her eyes, for the room was spinning around her. She could hear the blood pounding in her ears, could feel every vein and curve of her husband's prick with the sensitive flesh of her ass. It was like nothing she'd ever experienced before.
And suddenly, it all came to a crisis. When her husband fucked in deep and slapped her hard across her ass cheek, he detonated a wild explosion of release.
"Oh, Jack!" she shrieked, humping so hard forward that her head bumped up against the headboard of the bed.
As soon as her orgasm hit, her ass muscles contracted violently around Jack's cock, milking the cum right out of it.
"Aaaaugh!" Jack bellowed. Hot jizz shot from his prick head like water from a fire hose, spattering up against the bruised walls of Sally's ass guts.
And the warm comforting feel of all that fuck juice slithering up her ass was the last sensation Sally experienced before losing consciousness.



CHAPTER SIX


Sally yanked at the thistle, pulling it up by the roots. Her tits, which had been straining at the flimsy material of her halter top, popped out of their confinement, their fullness suddenly revealed in the hot afternoon sun.
Sally looked around quickly to make sure that no one had seen her. Then, scooping her melon sized tits into her hands, she forced them back into her halter.
Every summer she tended her little vegetable garden with great care, spading, weeding and watering the rowing plants. And she was nearly always rewarded with bushes of mouth-watering squash, tomatoes and peas.
Today she was paying close attention to the tomato patch. Though the plants looked sturdy and the fruit was plump and green, some weeds had begun to choke a few of the choicest veins. She was dressed in short cut-offs and an older halter top made from bandannas. She hadn't thought much about her clothes when she had put them on that morning but they couldn't have been more sexy of revealing if she'd deliberately aimed for that effect.
As she bent over and dug out the weeds, her shorts rode up on her ass, showing off most of her pretty buns. And the halter gapped in the front when she reached over to pull at the weeds, so most of her delicious tit-flesh was in sight.
Suddenly, a shadow fell over the patch of earth she was working on, and Sally turned around to discover that her son was standing behind her, watching her closely.
"Billy – what on earth are you up to?"
"Guess!" Billy said, leering at her ass.
Sally blushed a deep pink. She wasn't exactly sure where Billy had picked up his boldness, but it flustered and excited her.
"You shouldn't spy on a person like that."
"It turns me on to watch you. It's been almost a week since you and I had a good fuck."
It was true. Sally had avoided being alone with the boy ever since Jack had gotten home.
"I-I'm afraid your father will find out."
"Yeah, I know what you mean," Billy said glumly. "But who's to stop us from using tone of the empty motel rooms? He'd never find us there!"
Sally had already considered that possibility, but she was too afraid that Jack or one of the guests might see them go in there together. But now, looking at her handsome young son with his deep suntan and his shock of auburn hair made Sally forget all about the danger.
"All right, Billy. Go get the pass key and let yourself into Room 156. It's vacant. I'll go get cleaned up and meet you there in fifteen minutes."
Billy nodded eagerly, his eyes glowing with lust.
Her heart leapt to her throat when Billy answered the door. He was completely nude, his long prick fully erect.
Sally slipped into the room and closed the door softly behind her. Without a word, she put her arms around him and began covering his face with kisses. Pressing her groin against his, she could feel his hard-on throbbing through the denim of her cut-offs.
"Oh, baby," she said at last, "I needed this." She grabbed his cock at the base and squeezed it firmly, then slid her fist along the cock shaft. Its smooth rubbery surface was very different from Jack's thick gnarly prick, and yet it was every bit as sexy.
As she jacked on his cock, Billy slid his hand under the waistband of her cut-offs, and his cock lurched in her hand when he discovered that she was wearing no panties underneath.
"Slit, you feel good, Mom," he grunted as he combed his fingers through her thatch of cunt hair.
"Oh, baby," Sally sighed, licking the smooth curve of his neck. "Don't stop! It feels so good!"
Billy managed to slide a finger into the tight crotch of her shorts and run it between her cunt labes, and Sally jumped with the sudden thrill of his touch.
"Man, you sure are wet!" Billy rasped. "Fuck, yes! You really turn me on!" He nipped playfully at her lips and then and he tried to fuck his finger up her hot, steamy pussy. But her shorts were so tight, he couldn't quite manage it.
"Take 'em off, Mom. Take off your shorts!" he gasped.
Sally smiled lewdly. Letting go of his prick, she unsnapped the fly of her shorts and pulled them down her hips. "Yeah!"
Billy helped her pull them down her thighs, and when they crumpled to the floor, Sally kicked them aside. Her curly red cunt hair glistened in the afternoon light, and Billy stood there gazing at it for several moments, licking his lips.
"I want to eat you, Mom," he said suddenly, and he dropped to the floor in front of her.
Sally was in heaven. As Billy pried apart her pussy labes and pressed his face to her warm fragrant cunt mound, she nearly swooned with excitement. Her clit was throbbing with arousal and her cunt was churning out a steady stream of pussy juice. Deep inside her fuck tunnel, her muscles were contracting convulsively.
"Aaaaah, Billy!" she cried when he first swiped his tongue up her sticky dint crack.
But Billy didn't stop. She had taught him what she liked, and he wasn't about to disappoint her. Up and down her sweet, juicy cunt slit he ran his tongue, now and then poking it at her clit.
"Jesus, Billy!" Sally moaned, and she reached down and put her hands in his hair, grabbing tufts of it as she shuddered with building excitement.
Billy had his hands on the backs of Sally's thighs, and he kneaded the soft, supple flesh there as he laved her pussy, now and then letting his fingers stray to the sensitive area between her pussy and asshole. This was the final blow. Her aching, empty cunt couldn't take the teasing any longer.
"Fuck me, Billy! Stick it inside!" she cried. Billy made one more pass over his mother's soft cunt slot, then pressed his tongue to the entrance of her cunt tunnel.
"Jesus! Fuck me, baby! Do it!"
He shoved his tongue in deep – as if it were a cock – then corkscrewed it first in one direction, then the other. Sally's pussy spasmed hard, nearly forcing the raspy little probe right out of her pussy.
"Oh, my God!" she cried, tightening her grip on Billy's hair.
She could feel him swallow some of the pussy cream that was flooding out of her pussy. Then he corkscrewed his tongue again, pressing against all the sensitive nerve endings deep inside her fuck hole.
Automatically, Sally's cunt muscles contracted again, and they nearly grasped Billy's slippery tongue, but he withdrew it just in time. He began laying around and around his mother's inner cunt labes, slurping and sliding over the slick, resilient pussy flesh.
"Oh, Christ! You're killing me!" Sally cried. Billy didn't leave her in agony for very long.
With a sudden, violent jab, he stuck his tongue back up her pussy, and began pumping it in and out in quick, dirty little fuck strokes.
"Oh, oh, oh!" Sally whimpered, rocking back and forth on the balls of her feet.
After he had fucked into her seven or eight times, Billy slid his tongue out and up to her cunt, battering it with pokes and swipes. It was a technique she had taught him right before Jack had come back.
When he had given Sally's clit a good licking, Billy slid his tongue back up her fuck hole and screwed it with fast-paced jabs.
"Oh, Billy! You're killing me! I'm gonna come, honey! I'm gonna come!"
Billy moved with lightning speed now. He pulled his tongue out of his mother's pussy and slid it back up to her hot little clit.
"Jesus, Billy! This is it!" Sally cried, as he jabbed and licked and banged at her cunt.
Her cry of excitement triggered his next movement. He pushed his tongue back into the wet heat of Sally's cunt, then swirled it around inside, brushing it up against her sensitive cunt walls.
Sally was shivering uncontrollably now. She knew she was on the brink of an incredible orgasm. And she knew what would push her over the edge.
As her boy tongue-fucked her with all his might, she eased her index finger into the moist crack between her buns and sought out her asshole. Then she pressed down on the sensitive outer rim and, with a violent shudder that shook her whole body, she experienced one of the greatest comes of her entire life.
"Oh God, Billy!" she cried out, wrenching her cunt muscles so hard that Billy's tongue was caught in their grip.
Sizzling pussy cream gushed from deep in Sally's fuck hole, and she gyrated and shivered so much, she nearly lost her balance and fell to the floor.
At last, Billy was able to pull his tongue from his mother's punishing cunt. "When! You sure came hard!" he said, cocking his head and getting the kink out of his neck.
"Billy, honey – you are the best cunt-sucker this side of the Mississippi!" Sally laughed, her eyes sparkling. "And I'm gonna see that you get your rocks off, too!" She pulled him over to the bed, sat down on the mattress and patted the space next to her. "Come on, honey. Let me ride you."
Billy climbed onto the bed eagerly, and lay down on his back. His prick had lost some of its erection, but Sally soon brought it back to full salute when she knelt down over his long prick and took it in her mouth.
Lovingly, she went down on him, taking his long, red prick into her mouth and throat and undulating her throat muscles so they massaged all of his sweet prick meat.
"Uhn, Mom!" Billy grunted, curling his toes and tossing his head from side to side.
Sally fondled his ball sac, gently squeezing the hard, swelling balls inside. She loved the feel of those jizz-filled balls. She could never get over how hefty they were for a boy his age. By the time Sally slid her mouth up and down his prick for the fourth time, it was once again hard as steel.
"Oooh, Billy, that's so beautiful!" she said, kissing the top of his cock knob.
While she had been sucking his prick, a steady itch of lust had been growing in her pussy, and she was ready to take him up her pussy. Grabbing his prick at the root, she aimed it straight up. Then she crouched over him, her cunt poised over his prick head, her tits dangling down over his face.
Impatient, Billy bucked up at her, trying to fuck his prick into her cunt. But Sally giggled and raised her pussy out of the way. She wanted to control that first glorious moment when his wide rubbery cock knob popped into her fuck hole.
Again, she lowered her wet cunt right over Billy's cock. Then she began to slide forward and backward, so the cock head sloshed through the greasy crack between her pussy lips.
"Mmmmmm…" Sally sighed, loving the feel of his fuck tool pressed so close, threatening to invade her.
Billy was breathing hard. Though he kept trying to fuck his prick inside his mother's pussy, she was always too quick for him, sliding forward or backward and out of the way. His prick was lurching in her hand. Thin, clear pre-cum was leaking from his piss-slit.
Sally was so turned on, she couldn't stand the teasing any longer. Positioning herself directly over Billy's prick, she forced her cunt downward.
"Aaaie!" she cried, as hot prick meat shot up her fuck hole.
She sat there for several moments, her thighs straddling her boy's hips, and shivered as thrill after thrill shimmied up and down her spine and through her sensitive pussy. Then, holding her position, she massaged Billy's cock by contracting and releasing her supple pussy muscles.
"Ungh, shit!" Billy groaned, squeezing his eyes shut and grinding his ass against the mattress.
Sally loved to fuck this way. She could feel prick meat in every inch of her cunt. And when she squeezed hard, a thousand sparks of pleasure shot through her cunt and clit.
After several moments of this delightful sex-play, she leaned forward, putting her weight on her elbows and forearms and jutting her ass backwards.
Now her tits dangled teasingly in front of Billy's face. The long, hard nipples barely brushed his lips.
Sally moved forward slowly, unsheathing a few inches of Billy's prick and forcing her tit-flesh right onto his face. Billy took the bait, opening his mouth and sucking in one luscious nipple.
"Oh, yes, Billy!" Sally groaned. She shimmied her ass in a circular motion, rubbing her cunt mound hard against the wiry hairs on Billy's groin.
Her clit nearly exploded with excitement. Fully emerged from its sheath of soft flesh, the nub was an angry red and was vibrating hard and fast.
Billy sucked harder, now and then letting his teeth graze the nipple. At the same time, he humped up hard, trying to get the rest of his cock back in Sally's steamy cunt.
"Oh, shit, that feels good!" Sally sighed, and she made a backward movement as she attempted to get the rest of Billy's prick inside her pussy.
Billy let go of her nipple so she could pull back all the way and take his cock in up to the root.
"Yes, oh yes, baby!" she gasped when her ass buns bumped up against the tops of his thighs.
He was fucked all the way up her pussy hole now, his prick head jammed against the very end of her fuck tunnel. Though the sensations sizzling through her pussy were fantastic, what Sally really wanted was to get into some hard, fast fucking. She humped forward again, this time unsheathing almost the entire length of Billy's prick.
Billy nipped at her tit-flesh, eager to sink his teeth into it, but Sally arched her back, pulling her tits out of his reach. Then she slammed backwards, forcing his prick up her tight fuck bole.
"Aw, Mom!" Billy cried, his body shaking from the impact. His ball sac had moved up to the base of his cock.
Sally reached out to run her hands over his balls. Then she humped forward again, and almost immediately slammed backward. Ear the next ten minutes, she didn't let up. The only sounds in the room were her grunts, Billy's groans and the slapping of her ass against the boy's thighs and balls.
Suddenly, she felt Billy shudder, felt his balls shift in their sac. She knew he was about to come, but she wasn't ready yet. So in a swift, smooth, motion, she pulled her cunt completely off of his cock.
"Huh?" Billy hinged upward, but his prick stabbed at thin air.
"Just try to relax," Sally hissed. "And keep your eyes closed."
Though it was obvious Billy was confused and disappointed, he did as his mother commanded.
Now Sally grabbed his prick at the root again and aimed it straight up as she positioned herself over it. Reaching down to her pussy slot, she scooped pussy cream onto her fingers. Then she pressed her fingers into her asshole, flinching slightly when they penetrated into the hot dry chute.
With her asshole lubed, she was ready to try to take her boy's prick inside. She commanded herself to relax so she could ease the tight muscles lining the rim of her asshole, and when she thought she was ready, she lowered herself down.
As soon as she felt his wide cock knob nudge her puckered asshole, she shuddered with fear and excitement. But she knew how good it would feel once his prick was inside, so she shoved downward.
It was as if someone had put a blow torch to her poor asshole. Hot, agonizing streaks of pain tortured her ass guts. But when a cry of pain surged up inside her, she clamped her mouth shut, strangling it.
Three-quarters of Billy's prick was fucked up Sally's ass. The pressure was so great, she could barely move or breathe.
"Jesus, you feel tight, Mom!" Billy grunted. He opened his eyes, and they nearly popped from their sockets when he saw which hole he'd fucked into.
The look on Billy's face was so funny, Sally forgot her pain, and she chuckled softly. And that was all it took for her ass muscles to loosen up, allowing his cock shaft to fuck in all the way.
"God, that feels good, Mom!" Billy sighed, rotating his ass, so his prick moved around and around in her ass.
"Oh, my God!" Sally cried, her eyelids fluttering rapidly as she nearly fainted with the intense pleasure this gave her.
Seeing how much his mother enjoyed what he was doing, Billy kept it up, and Sally rode him, gasping every time his groin slammed against her ass cheeks, jarring all the nerves deep in her ass chute.
At last she called out: "Stop now! Stop now, honey!"
Billy ceased his wild fucking motions, and Sally, sitting upright, paused to catch her breath. Then she leaned forward and slowly, slowly, began to slide her ass off Billy's cock.
They both groaned as, inch by inch, his prick slid free. When at last his prick head popped free, Sally kissed Billy passionately on the mouth – a thank you for all the pleasure he had given her.
But she wasn't done by a long shot. With her ass blazing and her cunt churning, she had to keep fucking. She slid her hand around Billy's prick shaft and held it steady as she lined her cunt up with it. Then she cased his cock into her burning pussy, sighing with pleasure as it fucked in.
"Oh, yes…" she sighed, fucking back and forth on his cock, letting her tits slide from above Billy's face down his chest and then up again. She flexed her cunt muscles constantly, giving them both the stimulation they craved.
Then, just as she was slipping into a steady fuck rhythm, she slid her cunt off her son's prick and pushed her asshole down on it instead. This time, Billy's prick fucked inside more easily. The wide cock knob reamed out her narrow ass chute as it thrust farther and farther forward.
"Aaaanh, it's so good!" Sally gasped, her eyes rolling.
Now she began to fuck up and down on Billy's prick as fast and furiously as she had done when it had been rammed up her pussy. The nerves in her asshole were so sensitive that the slightest movement sent thrills of excitement racing through her body.
It had became a game with a her a wild, passionate game whose stakes were the greatest pleasures possible. She shifted from asshole to cunt to asshole again and again, letting Billy's prick fuck in hard each time.
Suddenly, when she shoved her asshole down on Billy's prick, the boy cried: "I'm coming! I'm comming!" And he humped up, hot jizz shooting from his prick.
That was enough to ignite an orgasm deep in Sally's guts. She was seized by spasm after spasm of shattering relief, and her ass muscles contracted wildly around the boy's cock, milking it for every last drop of jizz.
"Aw, Billy, you're too, too much!" Sally groaned, falling forward on the boy, smashing her tits against his chest.
Billy only smiled wearily and patted his mother on the ass cheeks before slipping into a deep, satisfying sleep.



CHAPTER SEVEN


It was a cool, gray morning – unusual for that time of year. Cindy was in her room, reading a comic book, and Billy was in the kitchen, watching Sally's every move as she walked about add cleaned up the breakfast dishes.
He was getting more and more worked up as he tried to convince her to jump into bed with him. "I tell you, Mom, it'd be okay. Nobody would suspect," he insisted. "Daddy is in the East Wing, doing some plumbing, and he told me he'd probably be in there for a couple of hours. We could sneak off and…"
Sally walked around the kitchen counter to where Billy was sitting, smiled at him and ruffled his hair. "You just can't get enough, can you baby?"
"Please, Mom! Let me fuck you! I'm so horny!"
Sally thought for a moment – it would really be nice to have a good fuck, but she was beginning to feel guilty about leaving Cindy out all the time. As far as she knew, Billy hadn't fucked the girl since the day he popped her cherry. And she hadn't touched Cindy since she'd given her a bath.
"I have a better idea," Sally said suddenly. "Why don't you take Cindy to Room 122 and fuck her. Then I could watch you from next door."
Billy looked at her with interest. "Yeah-but Cindy doesn't know about fucking like you do, Mom. And last time I tried to stick my cock in, you know what happened."
"Yes, dear, I know what happened. But things have changed since then. And besides, you're much better in the sack now than you were in the beginning. Why, I bet you could turn Cindy on real good if you were slow and gentle with her."
"Hmmmm, I guess you're right. She sure is pretty. I wouldn't mind fucking her, if she'd just relax about it."
Sally laughed. It seemed so strange to hear such a young boy talking that way about fucking. But Billy had certainly been a quick learner. Why not let him give Cindy a thrill?
"I thought you'd come round. I'll go get you the key. And somehow or other, you're gonna have to convince her to go with you over there."
"No problem," Billy said.
Ten minutes later, Sally was waking across the parking lot toward the West Wing. Her heart was beating fast; her cunt was already churning with arousal.
She let herself into Room 120, took the painting down from the wall, and gazed into the next room. To her delight, Billy and Cindy were already on the bed, wrapped in an embrace.
Cindy was nude from the waist up, her little titties smashed against Billy's chest as he held her close to him. They were Frenching, their lips moving eagerly.
When they broke the kiss, Billy looked directly at the mirror, and Sally almost fainted with embarrassment. He mustn't let on to the little girl that she was being watched. It would make her nervous and ruin the whole thing.
But Cindy didn't seem to notice Billy's preoccupation with the mirror. She was fingering the fly of his pants, trying to slide her hand beneath the waistband so she could get at his prick.
Billy turned away from the mirror, smiled at Cindy and pulled her hand away from his pants. Then he said something to her and she smiled, too.
Now he attacked the fastening, and in a couple of moments, he had it undone. He pulled the pants off and tossed them into a pile on the floor, and then ripped off his undershorts.
To Sally's delight, he had a mammoth hard-on. The long, stiff cockshaft was straight as a rod, and the fat prick head pulsed sexily.
She could feel the cunt juices flowing hot and fast in her fuck hole, and she knew she would have to start jacking on her own clit and pussy. So she, too, stripped out of her clothes, her eyes remaining glued to the scene before her.
Cindy reached out and grasped her brother's prick, squeezing it gently. Then she brought her face down close to the cock knob to examine it.
Billy said something, and Cindy looked up at him in surprise. But she brought her face down even closer, then stuck out her tongue and took an experimental swipe at his prick knob.
He shuddered and patted her gently on the head, encouraging her, and she licked his prick again – this time more boldly. She paused to get his reaction, and when she saw the look of pleasure and lust on his face, her eyes lit up. Taking a deep breath, she attacked his cock with even more enthusiasm.
Up and down his prick she stroked. Now and then she would stop, point her tongue and stab it directly into the rim of flesh that separated the cock head from the cock shaft.
Whenever Cindy did this, Billy would shudder, and his cock would lurch in her hand. This only caused her to lash the sensitive spot more vigorously.
Sally couldn't believe how turned on she was getting just watching the two of them. Her clit felt as if it would burst with all the hot blood throbbing in it.
"That's it, Cindy – suck him! Suck him good!" she murmured.
She reached down and began diddling her clit, each touch of her finger sending shocks of pleasure shooting through her cunt.
She edged up closer to the mirror, her heart skipping a beat as she watched Billy pull his prick away from his sin's mouth and her back onto the bed.
As Billy began to undo Cindy's pints, the young girl looked up at him from beneath lowered eyelids, her tongue protruding slightly from her mouth.
In just a few moments, she was completely nude, her bald little pussy mound so irresistible looking that Sally had to use all of her self control to keep from barging into the room and joining in the sex play.
Now Billy went down on the little girl, his tongue snaking between the folds of her delicate pussy labes, tracing a curve from her clit to her musty little asshole.
Cindy was enjoying her brother's expert tonguing. Her little body shook as thrill after thrill rushed through her. Unconsciously, she began to play with her tits, rubbing her hard nipples back and forth between her thumbs and index fingers.
"Yes, yes, baby," Sally rasped, though she knew Cindy couldn't hear her. "Help him bring you off!"
Sally began to fondle her own tits now, raking her fingers up and over the gigantic swells, poking her nails into the hard flesh of her nipples.
At last, Billy started flicking his tongue deep into Cindy's cunt hole. And this drove the girl wild. She thrashed from side to side, making it hard for the boy to keep his tongue in the spot where it was doing the most good.
He had to clamp his hands down on her thighs and hold her still, so he could ream her out. His tongue's fuck-strokes were quick and dirty – not the long, leisurely me and rings he sometimes used with Sally.
And that was exactly what turned on the little girl the most. She threw her head back and wailed, hammering her fists against the mattress, slamming down the soles of her feet so the whole bed shook.
Looking on, Sally was beside herself with lust. She let go of her tits, opened her cunt lips wide and stuck two fingers deep into her fuck hole.
"Unh, unh, unh!" she groaned as she fucked them in and out, in and out, building a froth of pussy cream.
Without warning, Billy suddenly pulled his face from Cindy's crotch, his mouth and chin red and puffy-looking.
Cindy sat up to see what was wrong, but Billy pushed her roughly back down on the bed, positioning himself between her thighs. His cock shuddered as he aimed it at her pulsing cunt.
Swooping down close, he nudged his prick head against the entrance to her pussy. She spasmed violently, but didn't try to stop him. Instead, she opened her thighs wider, giving him easier access.
Billy licked his lips as he gazed at the juicy pink meat of his sister's pussy. Then, tensing his ass muscles, he pushed forward – not violently – but just hard enough to pop his prick head past the tight ring of muscle at the entrance to her cunt.
Sally moved in as close as she could to the mirror. Her breathing was jagged and raspy, her heart was pounding dangerously fast. She saw that Cindy cried out once in pain, but that she was already over the worst, and was now shimmying her ass, begging for more.
And Billy was quick to give it to her. Steadily, he inched forward, fucking more and more of his prick shaft up his sister's tight pussy.
The veins in Cindy's neck stood out as she strained against the pressure that Billy's cock was bringing to bear against her tender little pussy.
She blinked her eyes fast, trying to hold back the tears, but a few bright drops made their way down her cheeks. When Billy at last managed to fuck in all the way, he fell forward on top of her, his tight ball sac resting against her ass.
Cindy swallowed hard, her shallow breaths coming in quick little bursts, her body at last growing still. Billy murmured something to her, then began covering her face with grateful kisses.
Sally was overwhelmed by the terrific way Billy had broken his sister in. Right at this moment, she wished she were the little girl, having a cock fucked all the way into her pussy for the very first time. Fantasizing about that, she swirled her fingers around and around in her own cunt.
"Awwww, Christ!" she whimpered as she reached a climax.
Now Billy was moving backward, slowly sliding his prick out of Cindy's little cunt. The girl lay still, watching him, gasping now and then as his prick rubbed up against the tender walls of her cunt.
Billy paused for several moments, letting his prick head rest just within the entrance of Cindy's cunt. Then he moved forward, his face concentrated into a frown, his whole body tense.
Sally, just recovering from the powerful orgasm that had overtaken her, was barely able to follow the action. She was leaning up against the wall, trying to catch her breath, trying to get her thoughts off of her cunt and focus them on the fuck session in the next room.
Gradually, she came back to her senses, and when she looked back into Room 122 again, she was amazed at what she saw.
Billy was fucking his prick in and out of Cindy's pussy in a steady rhythm. He wasn't fucking very fast – not just yet – but he no longer paused with each stroke. He just kept pouring it on.
And it was pretty obvious that Cindy was really enjoying the way her brother was fucking her. She gyrated her ass and humped up at him whenever he thrust his cock inside, now and then encircling him in her arms and pulling him down on top of her tits.
As Billy's pistoning motions began to increase in speed and force, Cindy humped up harder at him, trying to rub her clit against his hairy groin. And though the boy wiggled his ass and ground his hips so his whole body pressed against his sister's, she still didn't appear to be getting as much stimulation on her clit as she needed.
Looking wildly around her, her eyes suddenly lit up when they rested on the pillow. She reached up and snatched it, raising her ass and slipping it underneath without interrupting her brother's fucking.
Suddenly Cindy's forehead wrinkled into a frown of such agony that Sally knew she had crossed the line, and was heading for a mind boggling orgasm.
Now Billy's groin was hitting Cindy's cunt mound directly, and the girl was crying with passion, humping up at him violently. She raised her legs off the bed, making the angle of contact even better, and Billy grabbed her legs, slipping them onto his shoulders.
Cindy threw back her head, opened her mouth and wailed. Even Sally heard the heartrending cry, and her cunt went back into gear, churning out a flood of slick pussy juice.
As Sally had always known, there was nothing quite like jacking off while watching another woman have a powerful orgasm. It made her own orgasm really powerful.
And now, as the girl twisted and squirmed beneath her brother, coming and coming, coming, Sally got off, too. One after the other, quick, satisfying orgasms rocketed through her cunt. And her clit battered from all the diddling she had given it, throbbed with a delicious mixture of pleasure and pain.
Only a moment after Sally came, she saw Billy rear back and then jam forward into Cindy. It must have been a tremendous orgasm for he shook and shuddered for nearly a minute afterwards, his ass cheeks tensing and relaxing as he emptied his cum-load.
Sally was tempted to go next door in the aftermath of the fucking, but some instinct told her to hold on for a little while longer. And she was not disappointed.
Billy raised himself off Cindy, letting his shriveled prick slide out of her pussy, trailing cunt juice after it. Then he began to stroke her hair.
From her hair, his hands moved down over her little tits. This time, he did not squeeze or knead them, but just petted them very tenderly.
Cindy responded, smiling lovingly at him, reaching up to put her hand on his and direct it over the areas she most wanted touched. She directed him down over her belly and to the soft hump of her smooth cunt mound. As if the powerful orgasm she had just experienced hadn't been enough, she pulled on Billy's second and third fingers, aiming them at her cunt.
Sally looked on, bug-eyed. The girl was tireless!
Billy began diddle her cunt but then he dropped, leaned down and whispered something to her. She gave him a shocked look, but as he continued to speak to her, a lewd smile crept across her face. At last, she nodded her head vigorously and moved over on the bed.
The next thing Sally knew, the two of them had gotten themselves into a perfect 69 position, Cindy slurping onto her brother's limp prick, and Billy tonguing her pussy.
Sally watched in disbelief. She hadn't shown either of them about 69, but they had managed to figure it out for themselves. And they were doing it like they'd done it a hundred times before.
The way Cindy was sucking and licking on her brother's prick, it was fully hard in moments. Then she launched into a cocksucking routine that rivaled the best oval of her lips over her pearly teeth, she went down on Billy's prick knob, then sucked her way halfway down the cock shaft.
Sally held her breath, wondering what the girl would do next. Surely there was no more room in her mouth for the rest of Billy's prick meat. But this problem did not seem to worry Cindy. Arching her neck, she took a deep breath and sucked his prick down into her throat, so his jism balls bounced up against her chin.
"Holy shit!" Sally gasped, her eyes wide in amazement.
The way Cindy's throat muscles were moving, Sally could tell she was running them up and down Billy's prick, massaging it like a pro.
And there was no question that Billy was enjoying it. His face was contorted with lust, and he had stopped his cunt-licking as waves of excitement washed over his slim frame.
But he pulled himself together enough to fuck his tongue into his sister's soft pussy and start pistoning it in and out in a fast, steady rhythm.
It was too much for Sally. Her cunt was throbbing with a need that her fingers couldn't possibly satisfy.
"I've got to get over there – I don't care what they say!" she groaned.
She carelessly threw on her clothes, left the room and walked next door. With her pass key, she unlocked Room 122, stepped inside and locked the door behind her.



CHAPTER EIGHT


The two teens lay panting on the bed, exhausted. As Sally came closer, she saw Billy's prick slide out of Cindy's mouth, semi-hard but shrinking rapidly. Several thick drops of cum seeped from his piss-slit, staining the bedspread.
Cindy was shocked when she saw Sally enter the room. Pulling her pussy away from Billy's face, she said: "Mom, let me explain… It was an accident."
"Don't be ridiculous!" Sally laughed. "You can hardly do 69 by accident. Anyway, I'm glad that you and Billy finally got it on." She winked at Billy, who was now sitting up on the bed, smiling slyly at her. "I'm only sorry I couldn't join in the fun."
"It's not too late," Billy said, leering at her. Sally looked at his shriveled prick. "Ain't much you can do with that, Billy!"
Billy snickered. "I'll bet that if you took off your clothes and shook that body of yours, I could get a hard-on, no sweat!"
Sally's pussy tingled with excitement. Dirty talk always did that to her. But she was interested in more than talk. She would give Billy just what he asked for – eventually.
She smiled sexily at the boy. Then she half closed her eyes and began gyrating her hips like a belly dancer. She turned in a circle, letting the children see what a sexy figure she had from the back, as well as the front.
Billy licked his lips in anticipation. Just as Sally as expected, his prick was quickly becoming hard again.
Now Sally unbuttoned her blouse, shimmy big her shoulders so the material fell away from her and drifted to the floor. Next, she undid the zipper of her shorts, peeling them down her hips and legs. When she was free of them, she pranced about the room in her bra and panties, flaunting her gorgeous figure.
"What a fox!" Cindy gasped, leaning forward, following her mother's every move.
Sally prolonged the excitement by starting to undo the front clasp of her bra and revealing a portion of her big tits. But before she had slid the bra down as far as her nipples, she stopped and covered herself up again and continued with her bumping and grinding.
"Take it off! Take it off!" Billy cried.
But Sally just smiled at him. She played the same game with her panties, hooking her fingers under the waistband and pulling it down an inch to reveal the top of her red-haired pussy mound. Then she let go of the elastic, and it snapped back into place.
"Jesus!" Billy groaned. His cock was stiff now, shaking with tension.
Sally's gaze fastened on the boy's upright cock, and she shuddered with lust. Things were progressing much faster than she'd thought they would. It was time to get down to business.
She reached up and undid her bra, slipping it off her tits and down her arms. When her big tits came into view, both children whistled.
Sally cupped her tits in her hands, raising them up and squeezing them together so that they formed a deep cleavage. Her tits were so big that when she lowered her chin, she was able to kiss the tops of them. She did this now, pressing her lips to the sweet tit-flesh, licking it till it shone with her saliva.
"Shit!" Billy groaned, jacking vigorously on his prick.
The sexy sight was too much for Cindy. She jutted her finger between her cunt labes and began to diddle her clit.
Sally let go of her tits, and they bounced back into place. But when she began wiggling her ass and hips again, her tits began to jiggle and wobble crazily.
Billy groaned with desire at the sight of all that rich, quivering tit-flesh. He began jacking so hard-on his cock that a stream of pre-cum poured from the tip.
Sally's eyes lit up at the sexy sight. She sashayed over to the bed and shook her tits at the boy, bending close, so he could almost touch them. He looked at her tits hungrily, but when he reached out to grab at them, Sally stepped back quickly. Billy's fingers closed on thin air, and his heart-rending groan of disappointment echoed off the walls.
Now Sally was reaching the end of her dance. This time, when she slid her fingers under the waistband of her panties, she brought the briefs all the way down her legs, letting them drop around her ankles. Then, with a deft motion, she stepped free of them. Her dance became faster now, her tits bouncing wildly, her long tanned legs moving sinuously.
At last she came to rest directly in front of the teens and turned her back to them, bending at the waist so her plump ass cheeks parted and they could see her cunt hole.
Reaching under her pussy mound, Sally pried apart her cunt labes, giving the teens a real eyeful. It was too much far Billy. He was off the bed in a flash, cock in hand.
Sally's cunt was primed for penetration. She wanted to fuck doggy-style, so she dropped to the floor on her hands and knees, her fingers still holding her fuck hole open.
"Fuck me, Billy!" she commanded, wiggling her ass shamelessly. Billy knelt down on the floor behind her and, without any preliminaries, shoved his prick head against her cunt hole, ramming it inside.
"Aaaie!" Sally cried as six inches of cock meat fucked into her needy pussy. Sharp pangs of pleasure raced through her pussy, igniting all the sensitive nerves there. "Do me, Billy! Fuck me good!"
Billy had already pulled out when she screamed her demand, and now he fucked into her again, his prick head bounding up against the end of her fuck tunnel.
"Aw, yeah!" Sally screamed.
"Fuck her, Billy! Fuck her!" Cindy cried. She jumped down from the bed and crawled beside them so she could feel she was part of the action.
It really turned Sally on to have the young girl watching as Billy fucked her. But she wanted even more than that.
"My clit, baby! Do my clit!" Sally hissed at Cindy.
Eagerly, the little girl reached under her mother's belly, scrabbling her fingers through the woman's dense pussy hair. As soon as she found the hard nub of Sally's clit, she pressed down on it.
"That's it!" Sally cried, tears starting in her eyes. Spasms of pleasure rocketed through her cunt. Her whole body vibrated with the buildup of desire.
Meanwhile, Billy clasped his mother's waist, holding her firmly as he withdrew his prick and fucked into her again. Sally nearly fainted from all the stimulation, but she knew she had to push toward the very limit. So, bending low, she brushed her nipples across the coarse pile of the carpet. Pangs of pleasure sped through her tit-flesh.
"Oh, God!" she moaned, bucking back at Billy as he fucked into her viciously.
She contracted her pussy muscles sharply so that her cunt hugged the boy's prick like a glove. Then she swayed from side to side, forcing his prick to butt up against first the left, then the right side of her cunt.
"Aw, Mom!" Billy gasped, his eyes rolling.
When Sally finally relaxed her pussy muscles, the boy pulled free, gasping for breath. He reared back, and Sally expected another thrust deep into her cunt, but she screamed wildly when all of a sudden, three inches of pulsing cock flesh slammed up her ass.
Her body froze for an instant, then began to shake uncontrollably. A scream welled up from deep in her guts. But it was so intense, so full of pain, that it couldn't escape. Sally held onto it, denying herself the release she so desperately needed.
She lowered herself to the floor, resting her hot cheek against the carpet as perspiration rolled down her face.
Cindy pulled her finger from her mother's cunt mound and knelt down by her face. "Are you okay, Mom?"
But Sally couldn't answer. Her eyes and teeth were clenched tight. She was hanging on, waiting for the pain from her son's brutal attack to pass.
But Billy had different ideas. Summoning his strength, he pushed forward, fucking the rest of his cock shaft up his mother's tortured asshole.
"Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!" Sally groaned.
His prick fucked her far up her asshole, sending quicksilver sensations deep into her guts. There was a moment of intense pain, and then – like magic – the discomfort began to subside, and all that was left was a warm, throbbing sensation. At last, Sally's ass muscles began to relax. But Billy was intent on giving her even more stimulation. He began to flex the muscles in his prick groin, making his wriggle up and down in Sally's tight whole. This forced the rubbery flesh of his prick against the sensitive walls of her shifter, puking her shudder violently as wave after wave of sensations burst through her guts.
Now Sally became more active. She made the muscles in her ass chute undulate up and down the boy's prick. And as they did, she began slowly rotating her ass so his prick would move around and around inside.
"Aw, yeah, Mom – I like it when you do that!" Billy groaned. She bucked back at him, groaning with pleasure as his wide cock knob pressed even further up her tight ass.
Billy held onto Sally's waist, riding her closely. When he began to withdraw his cock, she contracted her ass muscles, grasping onto his fucker for all she was worth.
"Ungh! Shit, you're tight!" Billy growled, his forehead puckering into a frown as he worked against the powerful suction to unsheath his prick.
"Wow!" Cindy gasped as she watched her brother-his shit-stained prick three-quarters of the way out of Sally's ass.
Billy paused for a moment, then began fucking his cock back up Sally's ass. It went in much more easily this time, and Sally sighed and moaned with arousal.
Cindy, always eager to be part of the action, began diddling Sally's clit again, and the woman nearly fainted with the pleasure this gave her.
As soon as Billy's prick was fucked into Sally's ass to the hilt, he started pulling it free again. Only now, he did it in one clean motion, causing Sally to gasp and cry out with the suddenness of it.
But before she could catch her breath, he was fucking into her again, his groin bouncing up against her ass cheeks with each, thrust. In and out, in and out went Billy's prick, working Sally into a frenzy of excitement.
"Oh yeah, baby! Fuck me! Fuck me!" she screamed.
Her cries goaded him on to even greater feats, and soon he was huffing and puffing, fighting for breath, his face a bright red.
"Oh, yeah! Do it! Fuck her good!" Cindy cried, her little tits jiggling as she wriggled her ass. She slipped a finger up her mother's hot juicy pussy and began fucking it in and out in time to Billy's brutal fuck rhythm.
"Oh, my God!" Sally cried. Her cunt muscles contracted sharply, sending a flood of pussy juice out around her little girl's finger. "This is it! I'm coming!"
It was out of Sally's control now. Her body shuddered with wave after wave of orgasm. Her cunt pounded so hard she thought it would fly apart. Her ass muscles pumped Billy's prick so roughly, that the boy groaned in pain.
Sally's head buzzed with the overload of sensation. She couldn't count the number of climaxes she experienced, but they flashed through her nerves with great speed, one after the other. And when it was all over, she collapsed, falling forward on her crossed forearms.
Billy's prick was still inside her ass, hard and throbbing with need. When he pulled it out with a sudden jerk, Sally gasped and shuddered, but she was far too tired to budge from where she was lying. She could only look on as Billy suddenly grabbed hold of Cindy, flipped her onto her back and mounted her.
"Oh, yeah!" Billy rasped, his eyes narrowing to slits of lust as he forced his cock into his little sister's tight hot cunt.
The girl sighed with pleasure and humped up at him, more than ready for a good hard cunt-fucking.
Billy didn't disappoint her. He started fucking her cunt hard and fast, bracing himself by holding onto her arms, which she held above her head.
"Oh, oh, oh!" Cindy cried, her eyes rolling crazily as he slammed into her.
And then Billy cried out, fucked in hard and fell onto her chest. Sally watched in fascination as the blood began to drain out of his face and his muscles began to relax. It had been an incredible come.
But Cindy was still humping up at the boy, flexing her thighs, wriggling her ass, trying to milk his cock as best she could while it was still semi-hard.
"Come on, Billy! Do me!" she cried over and over, pulling her wrists free of his hands, placing them on his ass buns and pushing on them.
It didn't work. In a moment, Billy's soft, spent prick slid out of Cindy's fuck hole. Feverish with desire, Cindy pushed Billy off of her so she could diddle herself.
"Ungh, oh yeah!" she groaned as she shoved two fingers up her steamy cunt, fucking them in and out with lightning speed. Never one to neglect her cunt, she slid the fingers of her other hand up the slot between her cunt labes until she found her clit, then she began hammering on it.
Aroused by the lewdness of Cindy's display, Sally raised herself to a sitting position, reached over and began tweaking the girl's upright nipples.
"Yes! Yes! Yes?" Cindy groaned. Her thighs began shaking uncontrollably, her toes curled and uncurled as the tension built.
And then, arching her neck and back, the girl let loose with a shriek of release. She moved so suddenly that she yanked her nipples out of her mother's grasp, cutting them on the woman's fingernails. But this only seemed to add to her pleasure as she humped and shivered with climax after climax.
When it was over, mother, son and daughter lay in the hot, musty room, trying to regain their strength.



CHAPTER NINE


"Looks like we have a customer!" Jack said, lowering his Playboy magazine as he looked out the window.
Sally gazed in the same direction. A tall, elegantly dressed man was emerging from a silver Mercedes. As he began walking toward the motel office, Sally's eyes lit up – not only because the man was so handsome, but because she had spotted the pretty young girl waiting for him in the car.
"I'll take care of him, dear… go ahead and finish your magazine."
"If you're sure you don't mind…"
"No problem," Sally said brightly. Though she managed to look calm, her heart was beating a mile a minute.
She let herself into the back entrance of the office just in time to greet the man as he waked through the front door. He was very attractive, with black hair going gray at the temples, and a firm, muscular physique that could not be hidden by his well-tailored clothes.
His face was tanned and ruggedly handsome, and the cleft in his chin and the ice-blue of his eyes made him look a little dangerous. Sally glanced casually out the window, hoping to catch a better glimpse of his companion. There was no doubt about it – the girl was practically a baby. Just a few years older than Cindy. But somehow Sally knew the girl wasn't the gentleman's daughter.
"Can I help you, sir?"
"Yes," he said, flashing her a dazzling smile. "I'd like a double room for my wife and myself for, uh, just tonight."
"Certainly, sir," Sally said.
Now she was certain that the two were at the motel for an afternoon delight. She'd seen it many times before. They'd fuck their brains out for a couple of hours and then leave quietly, never checking out officially. Next morning, when the maid went in to clean up, she'd find the room key lying on the dresser.
This was just too juicy for her to pass up.
"Sign here," she said, passing him the register. Then she turned pulled a key off the rack and handed it to him. "Room 122. I'm sure you'll find it to your liking."
"Thank you. I have no doubt we will enjoy our stay."
Sally waited several minutes, until she was sure that the man and his companion had settled them selves into the room. Then, very quietly, she let herself into Room 120 and removed the painting from the two-way mirror.
To her delight, the two of them hadn't wasted any time. The young girl was already completely nude, kneeling in front of the man, undoing his belt and trousers. When the pants slid down his legs and settled around his ankles, she carefully pulled his briefs down over his massive hard-on.
Sally groaned at the sight of the man's luscious prick – thick and long and pulsing with passion. His cock looked very much like Jack's except that the head was narrower, and the color a deeper purple.
As the young girl grabbed the man's prick, Sally got a good look at her. Her face was attractive in a conventional way with turned-up nose, rosy cheeks and blue eyes, but it was her tits that were truly astounding. They were high and firm and incredibly big – bigger than Sally's by at least two inches. And the nipples were a delicious coral color. Sally found herself hungrily licking her lips as she gazed at those incredible tits.
Though the girl was just a teenager, she knew what she was doing when it came to sucking cock. She licked and lapped at the man's prick as if it were sweet and tasty. And the man groaned and rocked back and forth on the balls of his feet, his handsome face screwed up into a frown of need.
Faster and faster she bobbed her on his prick, her tits jiggling wildly. And just when Sally thought the man was going to come – just when she was imagining how sexy it would be for him to pump the young girl full of hot, thick jizz, he pulled out.
His prick twitched and lurched, deprived of the hot wet mouth that had been giving it such pleasure.
Jesus! He must be crazy. Sally taught, rubbing her thighs together hard. She wished she could jump him right that moment and force her churning pussy down on his cock meat.
The man grabbed the teenager's hand and practically hurled her onto the bed. He followed immediately, giving her instructions as he lay down on his belly.
Sally held her breath, wondering what could possibly be next.
The girl lay right on top of the man, pressing her big tits between his shoulder blades, and her blonde cunt muff right above his ass. Then she began licking his neck up and down, sometimes with short kittenish strokes, sometimes with long, lapping strokes.
The man was clearly enjoying himself. He grabbed handfuls of the bedspread and crumpled them roughly in his hands while he humped his firm, hairy ass up and down, giving the girl a ride as she laved down over his shoulder blades.
"Shit!" Sally groaned, feeling the heat rising in her cunt.
She unbuttoned the top two buttons of her blouse to cool off a little, but it didn't help. Her whole body was hot and shuddering with excitement, and she knew what she had to do.
As she watched the young girl lick across the bicep of the man's left arm, Sally unbuttoned her blouse all the way and tossed it aside. Then she unhooked her bra and breathed a sigh of relief as her tits bobbed free.
"Ooooh, baby – suck him good!" she rasped, delighting in the way the innocent-looking girl was sucking and licking down the man's back.
The man let go of the bedspread and reached under his belly to jack on his cock while the girl licked and kissed his back and arms. She was incredibly thorough, licking and kissing down his sides and over the ends of his ribs – even slipping her tongue into the man's armpits.
She really seemed to be enjoying herself, too, as she wriggled her cunt mound into the man's firm ass buns. Every now and then, she would reach down through her silky blonde cunt hairs and diddle her clit.
By now, Sally had slipped out of her pants and panties and was standing naked before the two-way mirror. Ha tits tingled with excitement and her cunt ached for stimulation.
Tenderly, she began massaging her tits, working her way up from the smooth curved under swells to the nipples. She cooed and sighed an her nipples stiffened into little hard daggers. Then she began to poke at them, gasping as sharp pricks of excitement sparked through her tits.
The young girl in the next room had been busy, too. She had worked her way down to the man a ass crack. Playfully, she tongued the soft, concave flesh just above the crack, and the man went wild with excitement.
His whole body shook, and he bucked his ass up violently, almost throwing the girl off of him. But she held tight. She came up for air for a moment and gazed down at his little puckered asshole. Smiling lewdly, she licked her lips, and then she went down to his ass.
Sally gasped in amazement, her whole body taut with the thrill of watching the young girl perform such a naughty act.
Her eyes half-closed with ecstasy, the girl stroked her tongue lovingly over the older man's asshole. He flinched and shuddered at the first touch of her little tongue on his asshole, and she giggled. She swiped up his ass again, and he flinched again, only this time, not so violently.
Sally felt thrills of excitement traveling up her own asshole. How good it would feel to have the young girl's clever tongue exploring the depths of her asshole, lapping over her clit and pussy!
"Oh, yeah! I need to feel it!" Sally whimpered, and she slid her finger between her ass cheeks and pressed it very gently against the outer rim of her asshole. "Oooooh!"
She looked on as the young girl began taking wider swipes, licking from just behind the man's balls, over his asshole, and up his ass crack to the top of his buns. She did it one luscious sweep, and Sally was impressed by her technique.
The way the man was bucking and shuddering and grinding his hips against the mattress, there could be no doubt that he was really getting off on the girl's tongue-job.
Sally shivered with excitement. She pulled her finger out from between her buns and held it to her nose and mouth. The slightly acrid smell of her ass juice shocked her at first, but she overcame her repulsion and sniffed again, realizing that she rather liked the way her ass smelled. Then she spit on her finger, lubing it good.
Starting at the very tip of her ass crack, she ran her moistened finger down the cleft, over her asshole and cunt and up to her clit in one neat gesture.
"Aaaah, yeah!" she cried, her whole body alive with sharp twitches of pleasure.
She watched closely as the girl began her tongue stroke down the man's ass again, and at the very same instant, Sally began her finger stroke.
She repeated it over and over again, in time with the girl's naughty ass-swiping, and she got more and more turned on. Her pussy was pulsing wildly, churning out a steady stream of hot fuck juice. And her ass and clit twitched and throbbed and pulsed with need.
It was torture teasing herself like this, but Sally just had to keep at it as long as the young girl did. And then the torture was over, because the teenager at last fucked her pointed tongue up the man's asshole.
"Ooooh, yeah!" Sally groaned as she plunged the first joint of her finger into her own hot ass. The thrill was sudden and sharp, and her whole ass chute contracted hard. "Jesus Christ!"
She could tell by the motions of the girl's mouth that she was running her tongue around and round the man's asshole, scraping it along the walls of his ass tunnel.
Sally mimicked in her own asshole what the girl's tongue was doing in the man's ass. She swirled her finger around and around inside her shit chute, pressing the knuckle hard against the tissue there.
"Aaaie! It's so good!" Sally grunted.
Now she saw that the girl was fucking her tongue in and out of her partner's ass with quick rhythmic strokes, and Sally did the same with her finger, imagining that it was the young girl's raspy little pink tongue.
"Oh! Oh! Oh! I'm coming!" Sally cried as all the pent-up pressure deep in her guts burst into a mind-shattering orgasm.
She twirled around, scraping her nipples against the rough wall, wiggling her deeply embedded finger in her asshole to sustain the powerful climax.
And then, to her utter amazement, she saw the door to the room swing open, and she nearly fainted when her husband Jack walked in.
He stopped in his tracks when he saw her in that bizarre position – stark naked, shuddering in the throes of her orgasm, with her finger up her ass.
At first, a smile tugged at his upper lip, but then his eye caught the glint from the double mirror. Without a word, he stepped closer and peered through it. His jaw dropped. He pressed closer to the mirror. Then he turned to his wife.
"Why, you little cunt!" he said. But his voice contained no anger in it – just surprise, and even a little respect. "You sexy little cunt!"
He reached out and grabbed one of Sally's big tits, squeezing it hard in his big hand. Then he looked back through the two-way mirror.
The young girl had stopped tongue-fucking the older man. Now she was sitting on his face, wriggling her ass as he fucked his tongue deep inside her pussy. Her tits were in full view, shaking with each of her movements. And her head was thrown back, her eyes half-closed in a look of such ecstasy, that Sally felt a little jealous.
"How-how long has this been going on?" Jack whispered. "I mean – how long have you had a two-way mirror in here?"
Sally pulled her finger out of her skitter. "Almost a year now." She hung her head in shame.
But Jack put his hand under her chin and raised her face to his. "Baby, I always knew you were sexy – but this! Wow!" He smiled lewdly at her and then looked back into the next room.
The girl was rocking back and forth on the man's face now, her face screwed up with the tension of an approaching climax.
"God, will you look at those tits!" Jack gasped, and he squeezed his wife's tit even harder. "Help me get out of these clothes!" he commanded.
As he unbuttoned his shirt and Sally unbuckled his belt, he kept looking into the next room, repeating over and over again: "Look at those tits!"
His breathing was growing ragged and strained, and though Sally had just had a fantastic orgasm, she felt herself getting hot again. The fact that Jack wasn't mad at her – that he was excited by her voyeurism – thrilled her beyond belief.
She ran her hand over the big cock bulge in his briefs, squeezing his ball sac gently.
"Ooooh, yeah!" he groaned, jumping at her touch. "Hurry, help me out of these! I can hardly wait to bang your gorgeous buns."
Sally's heart skipped a beat. She was finally going to get her wish – to get fucked savagely at the same time she was watching others fucking.
When Sally pulled Jack's briefs over his cock and down his thighs, she sucked in her breath with excitement at the sight of his rigid prick. Thick and gnarly, his cock pulsed with life. Her pussy contracted violently, and her clit surged up out of its protective covering.
Coyly, Sally bent over in front of the two way mirror, shoving her ass at her horny husband as she looked on at the young girl and her partner.
At that very moment, the girl reached her climax. She threw her head back and cried out as her body tensed and her pussy shuddered violently over the man's mouth.
"Shit! That was a good one!" Sally rasped, jiggling her ass cheeks urgently, wanting her husband to push his fat cock head up her pretty pink cunt.
Jack grasped his wife tightly around the waist and nudged her soft wet pussy with his prick head.
"Oh yeah, baby, yeah!" she groaned as her cunt muscles began undulating rapidly. "I can't stand it! Fuck me!"
"Jesus!" Jack grunted as he shoved forward, ramming his cock deep inside.
In one swift, forceful movement he had fucked his prick to the hilt in Sally's tight, dinky cunt, ramming his wide cock knob against the very end of her cunt tunnel.
"Jesus, that's good!" Sally sighed, stopping her forward momentum by jamming the palms of her hands against the wall.
Jack kept his prick fucked up in his wife's cunt hole as he grabbed the root in his fist and squeezed hard. Sally knew that was a trick he used to keep from coming right away.
They were both looking into the next room, waiting to see what would happen next, and they weren't disappointed. When the young girl had finished coming, she toppled off the man's head and lay spread-eagled beside him on the bed.
But he had an incredible hard-on, and it was pretty obvious that he intended to use it. Though the girl was limp and worn out, he thrust her thighs apart, revealing the rich inner meat of her pussy.
He looked like a hungry animal, crouched between her legs ready to pounce.
"Fuck the bitch!" Jack rasped, rotating his ass so his prick stirred up the hot fuck juices in his wife's cunt.
Sally's eyes bulged as she felt his thick prick pressing against her nerve-lined cunt walls. Her clit was pulsing to the rapid beat of her heart, and she was holding her breath, waiting for the man to fuck his big, punishing cock into the defenseless young girl.
But the man waited, running his hands down the silky smooth flesh of the girl's inner thighs, rubbing his hand back and forth across her luscious wet pussy slit.
"Oooooh, yeah," Sally sighed, bucking back at her husband, trying to force him to start fucking her.
Jack shuddered with excitement. He pulled back a few inches and shoved in again, then repeated the action, keeping the fuck strokes short and incomplete.
His short cock-strokes teased Sally terribly, stirring up her desire to a fever pitch. "Do me! Fuck me hard, Jack!" she pleaded. But it was useless. He kept pumping her with small strokes, never pulling his cock very far out.
Meanwhile, the man in the next room had bent dawn over the half-dazed young girl and was covering her golden pussy mound with kisses. Now and then, he would rub his cheek across the silky cunt hair.
Sally could tell this was really turning Jack on by the way he was trembling and by the way his balls were twitching in their tight, leathery sac. She watched the man take his time with the girl. There was something very naughty about the way he was taking advantage of her while she was almost unconsciousness, but that, top, turned Sally on.
All this time, Sally was contracting her pussy muscles around Jack's cock. One moment she would strain, pulling her muscles tightly around his thick, gnarly prick, and the next moment she would relax, bathing it in her warm slick cunt juices.
Sally stiffened with excitement when she realized that the man was finally going to fuck his amazing purple cock into the girl's beautiful pink pussy.
He stopped kissing her pussy mound, and when he raised his head, Sally could see that his face was red with desire. Then he straightened his back and maneuvered into a kneeling position between the young girl's legs, his stiff prick jutting out.
As he crawled in close, he pressed dawn on his prick shaft so the head butted up against the teen girl's cunt hole. Sally gasped, tensed for the exciting moment when the man fucked into the girl's pussy.
"Oh yeah!" Sally cried when the man lunged forward brutally, the impact of the fuck-thrust shaking the girl's body.
"Shit, yeah!" Jack bellowed, pulling his prick all the way out of Sally's pussy them ramming it in hard.
It was just what she wanted – hard, fast and mean. Now keep it up, she prayed silently.
As if Jack had heard that prayer, he began fucking his cock in and out her pussy with hard, rapid jabs that left her stunned with pleasure.
In the next room, the exact same thing was happening. The man was savagely fucking into the young girl's cunt, shaking her body so her thighs and tits shook wildly. Only the girl had been so wiped out by all the fucking and sucking that had gone on before, that she could hardly respond now.
This seemed to anger the man, for he began slapping her face with the flats of his palms, leaving her cheeks red.
The girl began to protest, began to hold her hands up in front of her face, but this only made the man smile cruelly. He grabbed her wrists, twisted them painfully, and held them down at her sides while he continued to fuck her hard.
Tears started to stream down the girl's face. She was pleading with him, but he wouldn't listen. Now he lowered his face to her big, bouncing tits and began to suck hard-on the delicate flesh, leaving big red welts there.
Though she knew it was very naughty, Sally was getting more and more turned on by what the man was doing to the young girl. Her stomach felt as if it were rising and falling, just as it did when she rode on a roller waster. She could hear the heavy pounding of her heart in her ears and her cunt was straining wildly toward a powerful climax.
Jack was keeping a steady, hard fuck-rhythm, his prick battering Sally's pussy relentlessly. "Aw, man! Look at him! Look at him fuck that bitch!" he rasped.
And then the scene reached its climax. The man in Room 122 suddenly pulled his prick out of the girl's pussy and, grabbing it at the base of the cock shaft, pointed it up – so the hot jizz that shot from the tip arched in the air and splattered onto the girl's face.
"Shiiiit! I'm commingg!" Jack cried out, and with a surge of tremendous power, he fucked brutally into Sally's pussy.
"Aaaaaie!" she cried as she felt his load of fuck cream shoot into the walls of her pussy.
A tremendous climax was triggered deep, in side of her. Her cunt and clit were vibrating so fast, they practically buzzed with sensation. She lost track of the man and the young girl in the next room as wave after wave of blessed release washed aver her.



CHAPTER TEN


"Mmmmmm… I like to wake up that way," Sally murmured.
She felt Jack's big prick nudging her ass buns, pressing on the delicate nerves around the rim of her ass. Then he nuzzled her on the neck.
Sally squirmed with pleasure. Nothing would make her happier than to have a good fuck first thing in the morning. Glancing over at the alarm clock, she saw that it wasn't even six yet – they had a good two hours before they had to be out of bed to relieve the night clerk in the office. "You know, baby," she said, humping her cunt up at his prick, "it really turns me on that you could get into what I was doing in Room 120 yesterday."
"Get into it? Man, it got me so hot, I was out of my fucking mind!" He patted her ass, then reached across her thigh to her cunt mound, spreading her thick, moist pussy labes.
"What – ugh – what did you think of the girl?" Sally shuddered violently. He had stuck his prick head up against the entrance of her cunt and was pushing forward, teasing her.
"She excited me. It was strange, though – she reminded me of Cindy."
"Oh, Jesus! That feels so good!" Sally whimpered when Jack slid his prick inside. Her pussy was so wet that his cock fucked in to the balls in one smooth motion.
Sally rotated her ass, loving the way this made his cock press up against the walls of her pussy. Then she contracted her pussy muscles, grasping onto her husband's drabbing prick and holding it tightly. She swallowed hard as a powerful wave of excitement rippled up her cunt.
Digging her nails into Jack's back, she whispered. "Would you like to fuck Cindy?"
He pulled back, withdrawing his prick completely. "What kind of a question is that? I can't believe you even asked it."
Sally grabbed his prick at the base and ran her fist up to the cock knob. In spite of himself, Jack groaned with pleasure.
"I've fucked both of them," Sally said matter-of-factly. "And they've fucked each other."
"What?"
"It's true, babe." She slid her hand back down his prick, fondling his balls.
"How could you?"
"It's what they wanted – in fact, they practically forced me." She felt Jack's prick lurch wildly in her hand, and she knew that the thought of fucldng little Cindy really turned him on. "She told me not long ago that she wished she could fuck you."
Again his cock lurched in her hand, this time spewing out a gush of pre-cum.
"Hey – you can't fool me, Jack – you really want to fuck her, don't you?"
He grabbed onto Sally's hand and one by one, pulled her fingers from his prick. He was red in the face and breathing hard. "All right – what if I do? That doesn't mean I'm going to go ahead and do it!"
"I'm telling you, Jack – she wants it. She wants it bad."
Before Jack had a chance to respond, Sally jumped out of bed, picked up her robe, and threw it loosely about her. Then she walked out the door.
In just a few moments she was back with Cindy. The girl was dressed in see-through baby doll pajamas that left very little to the imagination. Her pert little tits were clearly visible through the thin blue cloth, and the little panties molded themselves to her cunt labes.
"Come on, honey, let me help you," Sally said, and as the girl raised her arms, Sally pulled the nightie over her head.
"Oh shit!" Jack leaned forward, his gaze riveted to his daughter's pretty little tits.
Cindy giggled, flushed with excitement and embarrassment. Then her gaze fell to her father's cock bulge. It was throbbing through the sheet, a great lump of lust-filled prick meat.
Shyly but sexily, she hooked her thumbs under the waistband of her baby doll panties and pulled them down over her thighs, revealing her bald little cunt mount.
She looked up at Sally, and Sally bent down and whispered something in her ear. Cindy giggled, then she turned around, wiggling her ass at her father. Bending over, she slid her hand underneath her belly, then she pried apart her pussy labes, lewdly revealing her inner cunt meat.
Jack was out of bed in a flash, his enormous cock vibrating with desire. He grabbed his little daughter and pulled her toward him so his thick prick head slipped under her ass buns and butted up against her cunt hole.
"Ooooh! It's so big!" Cindy gasped, puffing away.
But Jack held her tight. "It's gonna be all right, honey. I'll be gentle," he said.
Sally ran her fingers through the girl's fine blonde hair. "Just relax, baby. It'll feel so good, having your cunt full of cock meat."
In order to help the girl along, Sally slid her hand down to her little clit and began rubbing it slowly.
"Oh!" Cindy groaned, her pussy spasming with the pleasure this brought her. Cunt juice began flowing from her fuck hole, lubing it, made Jack decided to take advantage of the opportunity.
Pressing forward, he pierced the entrance to his daughter's pussy, sending his wide prick head past the tight ring of muscle there.
"Ungh!" Cindy gasped. She would have lost her balance if her father had not been holding her securely around her waist.
Sally was getting very turned on watching her husband fucking into their little girl. She was remembering the very first time she and Jack had fucked. It had been the greatest thrill of her life, having her supple young aunt flesh stretched to the breaking point by Jack's enormous cock.
Cindy was gasping for breath now, her body rigid with the pressure of taking so much prick meat into her tender little pussy.
"Daddy, Daddy, Daddy!" she cried as sweat poured down her delicate brow.
Jack was slowly but relentlessly pushing forward with his prick. Inch by inch, his prick made its way up Cindy's tight little fuck channel. And all the while, Sally diddled the teen girl's clit and fondled her tits, keeping her turned on and excited.
"Oh, my God!" Cindy cried at last, when her father's prick hit bottom in her pussy.
"Christ, that's good!" Jack groaned, his face contorted into a mask of lust. He paused for several moments, catching his breath.
Sally could tell by the look on his face that he was exerting all his control to keep from coming that very moment. Cindy's pussy was so tight and sleek that it must be grasping at his prick like a velvety vise.
"Move your ass, baby – grind your hips," Sally whispered, demonstrating the motions for the girl.
Fucked so full of prick meat, it was difficult for Cindy to do as her mother told her. But she tried with all her might, and though her movements were unsure and jerky at first, she began to get the hang of it. Soon she was bumping and grinding like a stripper, squeezing and massaging her father's prick for all she was worth.
"Christ, you're good!" Jack groaned. He fucked back and forth rapidly, reaming her out.
Sally realized her daughter no longer needed her help, so she withdrew her finger from the girl's slippery clit. Watching father and daughter fucking had created a terrible need within her. She had to have satisfaction for the lust that had been building inside her. So she began jacking on her own clit, sending thrills of shock and excitement up her spine each time she pressed down on the sensitive little nub.
"Oh! Oh! Oh!" she cried as the pleasure and need grew. She said two fingers up her pussy now and fucked them in and out relentlessly.
Meanwhile, Jack had withdrawn his prick and slammed it back up his daughter's taut, spasming pussy, making her wail with pleasure.
"Aaah, Daddy! Fuck me!" she cried, tossing her mane of blonde hair, shaking her body so her little tits jiggled sexily.
Jack needed no encouragement. He was fucking her with as much force as he could, plunging his prick deep in the little girl's cunt and grinding his ass around and around so his prick stirred up her fuck juices.
"Oh yeah, fuck her, Jack! Fuck the shit out of her!" Sally wailed.
She was very near a climax of her own. Her fingers were a blur as they plunged in and out of her pussy. So plentiful was her cunt juice that it frothed at the entrance of her cunt hole, overflowing into her curly red pussy hair.
The steady thud of Jack's groin and thighs bouncing against Cindy's ass was music to Sally's ears. Each time her husband rammed his cock hard into the girl's defenseless pussy, Sally shoved her fingers into her own cunt. With her other hand, she scratched and kneaded her tit-flesh, sending sharp little pricks of pleasure racing down her spine.
Finally, Sally could take it no longer. One more vicious plunge of her fingers up her cunt slit set off a climax of such agonizing proportions that she stumbled to the floor with the force of it.
"Aaaaieee!" she cried, writhing convulsively as pang after pang of ecstasy seized her.
The wildness of Sally's orgasm had an effect on Cindy and Jack, as well. As Sally's cries echoed off the walls, Jack's fuck-thrusts became fiercer and fiercer, until, digging his finger in to his little daughter's waist, he thrust forward savagely and bellowed like an animal, dumping a hot load of jizz.
Cindy climaxed so soon afterward, that it seemed as though they came together.
"God! I'm coming! I'm commiiing!" she cried, and her little body stiffened and began to vibrate rapidly.
Sally watched it all through the haze of her own pleasure. She had fallen to the floor at the peak of her orgasm and was now lying back, resting on her elbows, delighting in the sexy scene before her.
Then, just as Jack pulled his softening prick from Cindy's cunt, the door opened. Sally turned just in time to see Billy enter the room.
Wrapped in his red plaid bathrobe and wiping the sleep from his eyes, he didn't register what was going on at first. But then his gaze riveted on his father's prick. Sodden with cock cream and pussy juice, it sloshed from Cindy's pussy.
Billy's eyes nearly popped from their sockets. "Holy shit! Why didn't someone wake me up sooner?" Quickly, he untied the sash of his robe, revealing his rising boner.
"Oh, baby – we mustn't let that go to waste," Sally purred, reaching for the boy's prick and grasping it firmly at the root.
Billy smiled lewdly, thrusting his groin toward his mother as she whacked on his prick with practiced strokes. In no time at all, his fucker was fully hard.
"Mmmm, that looks good," Sally rasped, and she came forward, ducking her head over the rigid pole and ovaling her lips.
"Yeah, suck me, Mom!" Billy groaned.
Sally was only too glad to oblige. She pressed her soft lips around his cock knob and darted her tongue into the enlarged piss-slit, scooping up a thick drop of pre-cum that had collected there.
"Ungh, yeah!" Billy groaned, rocking back on his heels.
Sally winked at him, then lowered her mouth farther down his prick, running her tongue in sinuous patterns along the length of his stiff fucker.
Billy's eyelids fluttered and his breathing grew raspy and uneven. He reached down and grabbed onto two hanks of Sally's thick red hair, pulling on them as he grew more and more excited.
Not one to stay on the sidelines, Cindy crept behind her brother and knelt clown so that her face was even with his ass. Very gently, she pried apart his tight white ass buns, revealing his tiny brown asshole.
Sally's cunt pulsed with excitement when she saw the little girl make ready to eat out her brother's asshole. Though she couldn't see Cindy press her pretty pink mouth to Billy's ass, she knew when the girl stuck her tongue inside his asshole, because he jumped violently, forcing his prick farther down Sally's throat.
"Oh Christ!" Billy cried, his whole body shuddering with the thrill of Cindy's sudden assault. His prick lurched inside Sally's mouth and throat, igniting a multitude of sensations.
Now Sally's clit was pulsing so hard that it felt as if it would burst at any moment. She tried once or twice to take care of her need by pressing her thighs together, but it only made her desire more intense.
She moaned around Billy's cock – deep, lusty, moans, filled with the pain of her desire. Her tits flushed with sexual excitement, the nipples jutting out stiff and dark.
Sally shifted her position, rising to a kneeling position similar to that of her daughter's. And that was when Jack crawled up behind her, his stiff prick looking like a powerful rocket.
He reached under her arms, putting his hot palms on her tits, squeezing. Sally groaned with pleasure, her teeth sinking gently into Billy's cock-flesh.
"Oh, yeah!" Billy groaned, shoving more of his prick inside her hot, moist mouth.
Billy's ball sac bumped up against Sally's chin as his prick head slid down her throat. She loved the way his wide cock knob pressed up against the sensitive flesh there.
Swallowing, she flexed her throat muscles, causing them to undulate up and down her son's cock. At the same time, she wiggled her shoulders, moving her tits around in Jack's hands, delighting in the way he pressed down on her nipples.
If only he would fuck me, Sally thought, leaning forward on her knees and spreading her thighs suggestively.
Jack was on her immediately. She groaned and jumped when she felt his immense cock head slide under her ass cheeks and skim through her slick pussy crack.
At the same time, Billy was withdrawing his prick from her mouth in jerky motions. He was losing control as Cindy continued to swipe her raspy little tongue up his ass crack and into his tight asshole.
When only the boy's prick head remained in Sally's mouth, Jack thrust forward, ramming his hot hard cock up her steamy cunt.
"Aaaah!" Sally cried.
Billy's cock slipped from her mouth as her body convulsed with the intense pleasure of the penetration. Steely cock meat suddenly filled her pussy, and she thought she would faint from the ecstasy of it.
But Billy was close to an orgasm, and he needed Sally to suck him off. Grabbing his prick, he shook it in her face, then pressed the angry red cock knob against her lips.
She opened her mouth, drawing hr son's prick inside, steeping it in a warm pool of saliva. Then, at the same time that the boy was sliding his fucker into her gullet, she worked her cunt muscles like a bellows, pushing down and letting up on Jack's prick.
"Aw, Christ, Sally!" Jack gasped. He dug his fingernails deep into her tit-flesh and pressed his hairy chest into her back.
Sally loved the feel of his wiry hair against her sensitive skin. It sent shivers up her spine, and goaded her on to even more sensual heights.
"Aw, Mom, suck me! Suck me!"
Billy's prick shuddered in Sally's throat. She could feel it swell up inside her, and she knew that he would be coming any moment.
She used every ounce of energy to give both Billy and Jack the best sucking and fucking of their lives. As her supple cunt muscles hugged and milked Jack's prick, her throat muscles massaged Billy's prick.
"Aw, shit! I can't take it! I can't take it!" Billy cried all at once.
He thrust in hard, nearly choking Sally with the violence of his action. Every muscle in the boy's body tensed, and when his ass muscles squeezed Cindy's tongue, she squealed in pain.
A great rush of thick, hot jizz poured down Sally's throat. Like quicksilver, it sizzled into her belly, leaving a warm satisfying feeling in her body. And as she swallowed cum, groaning with delight, Jack began fucking her hard.
Billy's prick slipped from his mother's mouth, and at last she was able to give voice to the wild pleasures surging through her body.
"Oh God, yes! Yes, Jack! Yes!" she cried, tears welling up in her eyes and flowing down her cheeks.
She was having so much pleasure, she couldn't stand it. Every nerve in her body buzzed with excitement; every muscle tingled. Nothing could stop her headlong rush toward a powerful climax.
Jack was fucking her like a wild man. With each fuck-thrust, his prick bounced up hard against the end of her cunt tunnel, and still he pushed, touching on a spot deep inside Sally that set off sparks of excitement like she had never experienced before.
"Oh Christ, you're killing me!" she screamed, but she never wanted it to stop.
Jack pushed her down flat on the floor, so her belly and tits were pushed into the carpet. He stretched out on top of her, managing to keep his prick lodged firmly in her churning cunt hole.
"Umph! Umph! Umph!" he groaned, reaming her roughly.
Each time he fucked into her, he shoved her along the carpet, and the rough weave of the carpet burned her nipples and clit, adding to her excitement.
"Come, Sally! Come!" Jack bellowed.
Sally was on the verge of orgasm. She gnashed her teeth and dug her nails into the carpet. She was like a wildcat – spitting and humping, rigid with the tension of her need for release.
And then Jack fucked in one more time, crying as he came, spraying a powerful stream of jizz up her battered pussy.
"Aaaaaie!" Sally screamed.
She erupted like a volcano. Her pussy pulsed violently, squeezing hard around Jack's cock. And all her muscles twanged with release, causing her to go rigid and then to shake uncontrollably.
Sally awoke slowly. A thin, bluish haze seemed to linger before her eyes, but it gradually broke up, and she could see clearly again.
It took her a few minutes to remember where she was, and what she had been doing before she collapsed. But as the images came back to her, she smiled sensually, rubbing her hands softly over her nipples and pussy mound.
"Have a nice sleep, Mom?" Cindy's voice, full of good humor, reached her from across the room.
Sally turned her head toward the bed and was greeted by an incredibly sexy sight. Cindy was lying face-up, a dreamy smile on her face. And there was good reason for that dreamy smile. Jack was bent over her chest, sucking on her tits, and Billy was wedged between her thighs, licking her pussy.
"This is the life, huh?" Sally laughed, get wing up and walking over to the bed to the join the fun.
Getting on hands and knees, she crouched over the teens girl's face, so her pussy was directly over her mouth.
"Suck me, baby," she whispered, and she sighed with pleasure when she felt Cindy's tongue slide up the length of her pussy slit.
As Sally slid into a whirl of sensual pleasure, she thought about how much things had changed since Billy and Cindy had first found her in Room 122, finger-fucking herself while she watched others fucking.
Now things were so much better – the whole family lived for nothing but fucking. Life was beautiful.
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