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Hot family action





CHAPTER ONE


Thick and long and pulsing with life, Chuck's cock was the first thing that caught Felicia's eye. It was immense nearly a foot long. The prick was fat and smooth and angry red. And the helmet-shaped head mushroomed out into a fat, fleshy, cunt-stretching battering ram.
Felicia's cunt spasmed violently, sending a thick, creamy stream of pussy juice into her panties. She pressed her thighs together, squeezing her cut hard, trying to cut off the sexy sensations slamming through it. But instead of putting stop to the hot itch in the swelling nub of flesh, the pressure of her thighs and thick pussy labes only made her hominess worse. Shocked and excited, she gasped loudly, but the boy didn't hear her. He was far too absorbed in jacking off and gazing at the magazine he held in his left band.
The surprise of seeing her boy pounding his prick was just too much for Felicia. Her knees began to wobble and her heart missed a beat. Pressing herself up against the cool stucco of the archway, she managed to keep her balance.
Felicia hid herself behind the arched wall. She knew it was wrong to stand there and spy on the boy, but she just couldn't help it he was so damned sexy!
The afternoon light streaming through the high windows shone on his smooth bronze skin, accenting the well-developed muscles along his thighs and calves and upper arms. It sparkled and gleamed in his sun-bleached hair and in the darker curls at his groin.
"Baby, baby… "he groaned as he slid his right fist down to the root of his cock. Then he cupped his balls in his left hand, gently massaging them as he rolled them over his palm. Felicia could see that they were caught up tightly in the leathery sac at the base of his cock. Large and smooth beneath their sheath of skin, they looked as if they would burst, they were so full of hot cum.
Chuck's eyelids fluttered slightly, and he slid his hand up from his ball sac to the base of his cock, clutching at the flesh tightly. Slowly, he began to stroke upward.
"Aaah!" he sighed, squirming his ass against the carpet.
His cock flexed, swelling into an immense, rigid spike. When he got to the top of his prick shaft, he paused for a moment, then slid his fist up over the wide rim of his prick head.
"Aw Christ!" He shuddered, lifting his ass off the carpet and pounding it back down. The magazine slipped from his hand in the excitement, crumpling next to him.
Then,, when he brought his fist back down over the sensitive rim again, he groaned with pleasure, his legs trembling and his toes curling and uncurling with uncontrollable excitement.
Felicia couldn't help being fascinated by the show. Her eyes widened at the size of her son's cock. The boy's prick was even thicker and longer than his father's, which made it truly gigantic. And it was so smooth and supple looking, much less gnarled and ridged with veins.
Chuck's moans of pleasure grew louder. His cock was now fully erect. Opening his eyes, he reached for the folded magazine lying next to him, and held it slightly above him so he could gaze up at it as he continued to stroke his cock.
Felicia could not make out the details of the photo, but it was pretty obvious that it was a nude shot of a woman with huge tits. She shuddered, feeling spasms of jealousy and desire sear through her. She was growing more turned on by the minute. She slid her hand down the front of her dress, gasping with excitement at the slight pressure this brought against her hot, pulsing cit. Her cunt felt like it was on fire, and the great load of slippery cunt cream pouring from it was now slipping down her thighs.
If only if only she could tear off her clothes right that minute, lie down beside him and take that gorgeous cock of his into her mouth and show him what it was like to make love to a real woman.
My God! What am I thinking? she gasped to herself, shocked that such a lewd thought could enter her wind.
This was her baby, the child she had nursed, bathed, taken to school. Surely she couldn't want to fuck him! But it was true. She couldn't deny it she had an overwhelming urge to throw herself on top of him and stick his luscious cock up her wildly pulsating cunt, or into her hot hungry mouth.
"Yeah, oh, yeah…" Chuck gasped suddenly, pumping hard now on his stiff cock. His face had turned a bright red; the cords in his neck stood out, his knees locked, and his legs went rigid. "Jesus! Shit!"
A stream of clear liquid spurted from the slit in the tip of his cock, and he grabbed his prick at its base, squeezing hard so that he wouldn't come.
Felicia saw that her boy was doing all that he could to prolong the build-up toward orgasm, and she was surprised by his self-control.
He gritted his teeth, holding his breath, squeezing as hard as he could, and then he let out a long sigh, releasing his prick, which was so hard, it stood up at a forty-five degree angle to his groin. Then he grabbed the magazine and flipped quickly through the pages until he found another picture. Folding the page back and getting back into his former position, he brought the magazine to his lips and kissed it.
Felicia had a better view of the picture this time. It was a shot of a blonde with immense tits, her legs opened wide so the curves of her inner and outer cunt labes were in view. And that's where her son had planted his lips on the woman's pink slash.
Chuck lay back again, holding the magazine in one hand as he had done before, and he grabbed his stiff prick in the other, rubbing up and down the length of it, sliding past the shiny bulb of his cock head all the way down to the curls at his groin and then back up again.
"Oh shit!" he rasped. "Oh God!" His face reddened, and his forehead puckered into a deep frown, transforming his clear, even features into a mask of lust.
Felicia felt the muscles in her cunt contracting violently as she watched her son approach what promised to be a spectacular orgasm. She moved up closer to the corner of the wall, pressing herself tightly against it, mashing her throbbing cunt into the cool stucco.
Chuck's prick pulsed and darkened, the head expanding, stretching its covering of shiny purplish skin so that it shone lewdly in the sunlight. And as he bucked and rolled on the floor, letting the magazine drop from his hand, another stream of clear fluid escaped from the tip of his cock and slid down the shaft,puddling in his pubic hair, glinting there like a handful of jewels.
Felicia's heart skipped a beat at this lewd display, and she had to use all her self-control to stifle the raspy sound of her breathing. She pushed her cunt brutally into the corner of the wall, bruising it and arousing herself still more. Come, baby, come! she chanted over and over in her mind, dying to see thick white jizz explode from her son's gorgeous cock head.
And, as if in answer to her lewd prayers, Chuck began to groan: "I'm coming! I'm coming!"
With a violent spasm that shook his entire body, he stiffened, arching his back, digging his heels into the carpet. With a clumsy, rumbling motion, he reached for a washcloth that had been lying by his right side, out of Felicia's sight, and wrapped it around the head of his pulsing cock.
"Shit! Shiiiit!" he bellowed as he pumped a huge load of hot cum into the washcloth.
Shit, shit, shit! Felicia muttered to herself when she realized that she wouldn't get the chance to see the rich cum spurt from her son's cock. She ground her cunt still harder into the corner of the wall in despair. At once, a sharp, burning flash of pleasure shot through the overexcited cunt nub, slashing through her pussy and jangling her nerves. She thought she would faint, the sensations racing through her body were so strong, so wild.
Tears rolled down her cheeks as a spiky orgasm sped through her, pounding her guts and spine, clouding her vision. Lights seemed to pop behind her eyes; her tits tingled, the nipples straining and scratching against her bra.
It was over all too soon. But she was still very, very excited. And she knew that the slightest pressure on her cit would spark another fantastic climax. She paused for a moment, holding her finger next tp her cunt. She wanted to bring herself off again, but even now, Chuck was coming out of his daze. Shaking his head, fluttering his eyelashes, he began to sit up and wipe the gooey mess off his prick shaft.
She had to think quickly. How was she going to get out of this awkward situation? What if Chuck were to suddenly get up and discover her spying on him? There was really only one solution. She'd have to re-enter the, house, making enough noise to warn the boy so he'd have time to pull on his shorts and get rid of the magazine and the washcloth. She=d pretend she'd seen nothing, had no idea that he had been jacking off.
Chuck was still panting on the floor. He'd let go of the washcloth, and his prick, lying against his right thigh, was beginning to shrivel. As it did, a few more precious drops of thick white cum were forced out of the shrinking head, and Felicia licked her lips hungrily.
But everything would be mined if he discovered her standing there watching him, so while he was still wrapped up in the pleasure of cumming, she backed out toward the front hallway and eased the door shut behind her. She waited a few minutes, and then, jingling her keys loudly, began to fumble with the lock, finally getting the door open.
"Chuck, I'm home!" she called out. She heard a mad scrambling coming from the living room, and she waited a few moments in the entryway before walking down the hail.
Chuck was standing in the living room in his cut-offs, looking flustered and ashamed. A vein in his temple pulsed; his eyes and lips were still puffy from his orgasm. Out of the corner of her eye, Felicia saw an edge of the magazine sticking out from behind the overstuffed chair, but she quickly looked away.
"Gosh, Mom, what are you doing home from your meeting so early?" Chuck asked hoarsely.
"Oh, I have a headache; thought I'd just come home and take a nap. How was surfing this morning?"
"Oh, great,… I got home a little early myself," he said. There was a tense moment of silence.
At last, Felicia smiled and said: "That's nice, dear. Well, I think I'm going to go ahead and lie down for a bit."
" Gee, sorry you're not feeling well, Mom." "Nothing to worry about. There's some leftover chicken in the fridge when you get hungry.
"I'm going over to Bobby Chilton's in a few minutes. Gonna help him work on his convertible. Guess we'll probably just grab a hamburger somewhere."
"All right, sweetie. See you for dinner then," Felicia said, fighting the urge to grab him and kiss him passionately.
She turned and walked slowly down the hail. When she got to her bedroom, she closed the door behind her and began stripping. The sweat was rolling down her body, and she didn't think she could stand the weight of her clothing for another minute. She kicked off her shoes, unzipped her dress and let it slide down to the floor in a heap. Then she stepped out of it, kicking it aside. Since it was summer, she hadn't bothered with nylons. All she wore beneath her dress were bikini panties and a sheer bra. These she slipped out of quickly, and then she flung herself onto the king-sized bed.
Almost immediately, she began running her fingers over her large tits, kneading the springy, supple flesh, tweaking her stiff, rose-colored nipples. Her nipples were very, very sensitive. It was as if there were one long nerve leading from them to her pulsing, over-sized cut. How it tingled and- pulsed when she played with herself!
Images of her son's jacking-off episode flooded her mind. Her cunt pulsed violently, and thick, fragrant cunt juice began to ooze out, staining the bedspread, sliding down the crack of her ass.
"Oh, Chuck… " she sighed, picturing the boy in bed with her, his mouth to her large firm tit. She slid her hands down her thigh, pried open her cunt labes and began running her index finger up and down her slick cunt-slit, shivering and whimpering at the exciting burst of pleasure this brought her. Back and forth, back and forth she brushed her finger, slithering it across her dit, which had become stiff and erect. It was so engorged with blood that the lightest touch made it vibrate with sensation.
This continued until Felicia could stand it no more. She plunged first one, then two, then three fingers up her writhing cunt, plowing them in and sliding them back, pumping them in fucking motions that sent her gasping and wiggling while she pressed down on her cit.
"Chuck, darling! Oh, my darling, darling Chuck!" she groaned. In her imagination, it was his thick, throbbing prick that was reaming out her tender cunt, forcing its way up her slick, squirming fuck tunnel to her womb.
She tossed from side to side, her thick glossy hair fanning out beneath her. Now she curved her fingers slightly so the nails dug into her sensitive pussy flesh, setting off hundreds of sparks of pleasure.
"Ugh! Fuck me, baby! Fuck me!" she cried, her cunt muscles contracting bard around her fingers with her left hand, she grabbed her cit between her thumb and forefinger and squeezed hard. An explosion of thrilling sensation erupted deep in her pussy, pulsing through her sensitive nerves to her ass and up her spine. Her thighs quivered, her muscles tensed, and then she screamed loudly as a tremendous orgasm washed over her.
"CHUCK! Chuck, baby!" she called out, spasm after spasm seizing her until all at once, she collapsed on the bed in exhaustion.
A few moments later, spent and exhausted, the full shame of her desperate fantasy hit her. "Dear God, what am I going to do?" she whimpered, for she knew this would not be the end of it.



CHAPTER TWO


Felicia squirmed in her chair. Her cunt was churning with excitement spewing a syrupy stream of pussy juice out between her thighs. Desperate for some sort of relief, she squeezed her legs together, pressing hard on her swollen cut. A spasm of excitement shot through the sensitive little nub, and Felicia had to choke down a low groan of pleasure. Grabbing her napkin, she twisted it between her fingers until they turned white from the strain. But that didn't ease the tension she felt.
She needed relief, and she needed it right away, so she dropped the napkin and slid her hand underneath the table. Opening her thighs, she balled her hand into a fist and pressed the knuckles into the crotch of her damp panties.
As soon as she touched her steamy groin, a powerful jolt of sensation raced through her cit. She bit down on her lip to stifle her gasp of excitement, but she couldn't keep from shuddering. The table shook, spilling water from the glasses onto the tablecloth.
Quickly, she looked around the table, expecting Chuck and David to be staring at her. But to her relief, neither her son nor her husband had even noticed. They were still talking about the three-wheeler that Chuck wanted to buy. They hadn't been paying the slightest attention to her. And it was a good thing, too, because all through dinner, she had been unable to keep her eyes off of Chuck.
She loved the way his muscles bulged in his T-shirt, the way a lock of his light blond hair kept falling over onto his forehead. But most of all, she loved what she couldn't see his immense, pulsing cock.
Now she felt another sharp twinge of need in her cunt, and slowly, carefully, she began pounding her fist into her cunt mound, straining to control the yelps of pleasure that threatened to escape each time she touched on her sensitive cut.
Tears welled up in her eyes; her cunt churned and spasmed, the muscles contracting hard. Pussy juice flowed down her fuck tube, soaked her panties, and began streaming down her thigh. The smell of the rich, tangy cunt cream filled her nostrils, and she wondered nervously if the other two had picked up a whiff of it. But they were still deep in conversation it was safe for her to go ahead and bring herself off.
Savagely, she knuckled her bruised, pulsing cut, and as the hot pangs of excitement came faster and harder, her eyes glazed over and her breathing became shallow and raspy. Her thighs began shaking uncontrollably, and her heart felt as if it would explode from her chest.
And then it happened a great blast of intense pleasure shafted through her cunt and clit. setting them on fire with sensation. Felicia' s eyes rolled up in their sockets, and her face and neck turned a bright red. She rocked back and forth on her ass, delirious with relief and pleasure.
At last it was over. She was breathing hard and fast, little twinges of excitement still gripping her cunt as she came down from her bliss filled high. Now the other two took notice of her.
"You O.K., hon?" Dave asked her suddenly. "You looked flushed."
"Oh it's nothing. I do feel a little hot, though. Think I'll clear off the table."
Briskly, she stood up and began collecting the dirty dinner dishes. A little unsteady on her feet, she made her way to the kitchen and filled the sink with hot soapy water. She tried to concentrate on doing the dishes, but it was impossible to ignore the great itch of lust that erupted again in her pulsing cunt.
"My God, I'm a maniac!" she thought as her cunt began pumping out a great river of creamy fuck juice. She pressed her thighs together, trying to relieve the burning need in her pussy.
A few minutes later, she was relieved to hear Chuck call to her: "Goin' to Sue's house, Mom. Back late," followed by the slamming of the front door. She sighed, wiping her hands on a kitchen towel, and walked out to the dining room.
Still aching with the need to feel a cock in her cunt, she thought she would simply die if she didn't get her husband to fuck her. She put on her most seductive smile and said: "Why don't you go on into the living room and put on a record, honey? I'll slip into something more comfortable and make us a couple of drinks."
David smiled at her and replied: "Mmmmm… sounds like a great idea. Don=t be too long.
Felicia went into the bedroom and slipped on a filmy rose-colored negligee. Her shapely tits with their large round areolas were clearly visible through the delicate lace of the bodice, and her dark patch of cunt hair was visible as well. She couldn't resist reaching down and squeezing the fat, meaty labes of her pussy.
She knew she looked sexy, and this aroused her even more. She could feel the thick warm juices boiling in her cunt, giving off a rich, musky odor, and she smiled with pleasure, David once told her that she should bottle that smell. But then, David had a Way of making a woman feel desirable it was one of his special talents.
She smiled to herself. She knew full well that he had a mistress in town and girlfriends in New York and Chicago. It was entirely possible, in fact, that he wasn't going on a business trip at all next week. He might simply have decided to shack up with his mistress for a few days Shelley, she thought the girl's name was and had made up the story of the business trip as an alibi. He'd done it many times before, and she'd never let on that she knew about it.
She waltzed into the living room toward the bar, and David let out a wolf whistle. "Wow! You look great, hon. What's the special occasion?"
She smiled playfully as she poured the drinks. "Does there have to be a special occasion? If you must know, I'm feeling really horny tonight I want to feel that great big cock of yours inside me."
He smiled back at her. She noticed that his prick was already beginning to stiffen in his pants, and that excited her. She was still a plenty sexy lady.
"Here we go," she said, handing him his drink and then slipping down into his lap, so that her thigh brushed up against the hard bulge of his cock.
She leaned down and smoothed his hair away from his ear, so she could explore it with her tongue. She knew that the gentle probing of her tongue in this sensitive area really turned her husband on, and over the years, she had become good at teasing him this way.
First, she started to nibble the meaty part of the lobe. Sighing with pleasure, David lolled his head back and closed his eyes. He ran his palm along her smooth ass, kneading the firm flesh there, letting his fingers hover around the tender area just above her ass crack.
This excited Felicia. She felt her cunt juice ooze down her thigh, her nipples hardening beneath the sheer lace. But still, she continued to tongue her husband, now turning her tongue delicately in his ear, now stabbing it in and out, in and out, in a fucking motion. He was breathing fast, his cock pushing against his fly and against Felicia's soft thigh.
She began to swirl her tongue around and around the outer and then the inner curve of David's ear, suddenly stopping to poke deep inside as she exhaled through her mouth, her breath tickling him.
"Ooooh, baby, you're driving me crazy!" he groaned.
Suddenly, he grabbed her and flung her across the couch, and she squealed with pleasure and surprise, struggling to catch her breath, her tits heaving.
"God, you're beautiful," David rasped, picking up the hem of her negligee as he gazed at her pink sticky cunt. Raising the gown still higher, he folded it back, exposing her long sleek thighs. Then he took off her high-heeled slippers, tossing them aside before he began kissing the instep of her right foot.
She tossed her head back, giggling and then murmuring with pleasure. It was beyond her understanding why, when he kissed and licked at her toes, her nipples began to tingle and harden as if he were licking them.
"Ooh, David! I can't stand it, honey! Oooh, stop it!" she cried, though the last thing she wanted was for him to stop.
As usual, he paid no attention to her protests and continued to kiss and lick her foot, making his way up and around her ankle, then up her skin. Finally, he raised her leg slightly, so he could kiss the back of her knee.
"Oooh, David!" Felicia groaned, the cunt honey flowing thick and fast now. A light, dewy coating of sweat covered her body, and she could feel it trickling down between her fits, collecting in a pool by her navel.
David continued to kiss and lick and fondle her. His tongue swiped up the side of her thigh; she knew he could taste the light apricot cream she rubbed herself down with, mingled with her sweat.
He was coming closer and closer to her pussy, and though she knew he could hardly wait to dig into that sweet honey pot, he held back, knowing that his slow, steady kissing and licking rewarded them both more in the long run.
"My God, David! I can't stand it do you hear me? I can't take it! Fuck me, David! Now! Now!"
But he ignored her plea and, drawing up the sides of his tongue so the tip was pointed, he began to jab and tickle her tender, meaty cunt lips. Always, his moves were swift and light, staying clear of her pulsing, sticky cunt hole.
"You're torturing me!" Felicia growled, and she managed to prop herself up enough to reach down and place her hand at the back of his head, pushing on it, trying to force that teasing tongue of his directly into her pussy.
At last, David decided he had teased her enough and began to tongue-fuck that gorgeous, bright pink pussy of hers. In and out be stabbed his tongue, swirling it this way and that so that it brushed against the slick hot walls of her love tunnel.
"Oh, Jesus, honey!" she moaned, drawing her legs up, her thighs gently pushing in at the sides of his head.
David, too, was deeply aroused by now. His cock throbbed painfully in his trousers, his breathing was labored, and much as he loved sucking on his wife's tasty cunt, he needed some relief. When he thought he couldn't stand it any longer, he raised his head from between Felicia' s thighs, and licked the cunt juice from his lips.
"Huh?" Felicia stopped her moaning and opened her eyes, confused.
David stood up and stretched, looking down with lust at his lovely wife sprawled in such a lewd pose across the couch. She smiled back at him.
Then in a sudden, sweeping motion, he reached down, slipped one arm beneath her ass, the other under her arm and back, and lifted her in his arms. "I'm going to fuck you so hard, you're going to beg for mercy," he rasped in Felicia's ear, and her heart pounded in her chest, her pussy contracting violently.
He walked with her into the bedroom and gently laid her on the bed. His gaze never left her gorgeous body as he began to strip, tearing at his shirt, then his pants'.
Felicia watched him, her tongue lolling out of her mouth. After all these years, she never failed to get excited when his slim, muscular body came into view. Being very dark herself, she was attracted to his extreme blondness. Sometimes, when he fucked ha, she imagined he was some wild Viking come from far away to rape her. And as for his cock it was equally heroic!
Now as she watched him pull his shorts down, his fully erect cock sprang into view, purplish red, flaring at the head, the balls pulled up tightly in their sac. Immediately, her mind made a leap in time to earlier that afternoon, when she'd had a view of Chuck's cock. The boy's fucker was shaped very much like his father's, though it was at least two inches longer, and a good deal thicker. She shuddered with desire, blending the images of husband and son.
David walked to the side of the bed, stroking his cock lightly. It was an invitation. He wanted her to suck his cock. Reaching out, she grabbed the stiff pole of prick flesh, barely able to get her hand around it, it was so hefty. She licked her lips, then stuck out her little pink tongue and leaned in close so she could wash the head of his cock in her warm saliva.
"Mmmmmm," she moaned, when her delicate little tongue made contact with his bulbous cock head. It had a wonderful aroma and flavor like tart apples.
"Yeah," David sighed, as she slid her tongue to the underside of the purplish crown, right where the rim connected with the stalk the most sensitive spot on his prick. She began to poke and rub it with her tongue while she slid her fist up and down his cock shaft, feeling the blood racing through the veins.
"Ah, baby!" David groaned, rocking slightly on his heels.
Delighted at his response, Felicia popped the entire cock head into her hot, wet mouth and rolled it along her tongue. It was so meaty, so delicious! Then, easing her throat muscles and pulling her lips down over her teeth, she began to blow him, running her mouth as far down his fuck shaft as she could while with her right fist, she pumped up from the root of his cock.
She fluttered her tongue along his prick as she pressed her mouth downward, and he groaned with excitement, his cock jerking and spewing out clear, thin pre-cum.
She swallowed this salty brew quickly, then eased back up his long shaft, her right fist working all the while, jacking on him. Then, with her left hand, she reached beneath him, past his balls, and began to run her fingers in that sensitive seam of flesh between his asshole and nut sac.
"Aw, Felicia!" David gasped, his eyeballs bulging, his asshole quivering, all of his muscles tensing for the final release. "Shit, honey!"
She knew he was about to explode, and though she craved the taste of his salty thick jizz, craved its warmth as it slid down into her belly, she craved a full cunt even more.
Swiftly, she pulled back, her mouth coming off his slick hot cock with a popping noise, and, smiling mysteriously, turned around on her hands and knees so that her supple white ass was facing him. She wiggled it, spreading apart her thighs. Then, looking back at him over her shoulder, she slid her arm beneath her belly, so that with her fingers, she could reach up and spread apart her cunt lips, fully exposing her. gorgeous, pink cant.
''I need your cock inside me, David… I need to feel you deep… " she whispered, giving him the benefit of her big brown bedroom eyes.
With lusty admiration, David looked at that sweet, heart-shaped ass and the cant revealed beneath it. He had seen many naked women in his time, but he could honestly say that none of the lovely asses he had laid his eyes on could compare to his wife's. The way those ass cheeks of hers jutted out, full and high and firm, never failed to get him hot.
He edged closer to her and began kneading that rosy ass flesh. Then, flexing slightly at the knees, he positioned himself so that his cock head nudged the inner layers of her cunt, his knob quickly becoming coated with a glaze of cunt juice.
"Oh, David, yessss… "Felicia hissed, her thighs beginning to twitch, her ass grinding in a slow, circular motion.
Using all of his self-control, David continued to slide his cock head up and down her cunt slit without shoving into her cunt hole.
Cunt juice was streaming from Felicia's fuck hole, sliding down David's prick and dripping onto the shiny green bed coverlet. The sharp odor of that pussy cream aroused David so much that he finally had no choice but to reach down, steady and aim his cock, and press the head up against his wife's steamy cunt hole. They both held their breaths when the connection was made, Felicia holding very still until David thrust forward, sending his cock halfway up her hot, slick cunt.
"Oh, David! David! God, hove you!" Felicia whimpered. That moment when her husband's cock head popped past the muscles at the entrance of her cunt and slid deeply into her dark, lush cunt tunnel was almost like a religious experience to her. She whimpered, tears starting in her eyes. She gave thanks she could feel such pleasure.
They held their positions, stunned by the sensations coursing through their bodies. David groaned at the tightness of his wife's velvety cunt. It was like having his prick grasped in a soft kid glove.
Finally, the moment passed, and Felicia, anxious to feel more of that thick battering ram of a cock inside her, thrust back, impaling her cunt on his cock up to his balls.
David gasped as his prick head hit the end of her cunt tunnel. She was cooing and sighing and whimpering and flexing her amazing cunt and ass muscles so skillfully, he thought he would explode.
He reached for her hips, holding her firmly so that he could stop her motions, and then, slowly, slowly, he pulled back. Felicia relaxed her cunt muscles a little, so withdrawing his cock was like puffing a knife through soft butter.
"Aaaah," he sighed, when only the tip of his prick remained in her sticky pussy.
But Felicia was impatient now. David's slow, backward motion had excited her beyond her control, and now she wriggled and bucked, trying to pull his prick back inside her pussy so she could start a hard, fast fuck.
David plunged forward, jamming his prick into her pulsing cunt to the hilt, withdrawing and jamming it in again.
"That's it! Yes, oh, yes!" Felicia screamed, the sweat popping out all over her body, her heavy fits swinging and bouncing with each violent fuck-thrust.
David could not have stopped himself if he'd tried. His eyes turned up in their sockets; his face and neck became red and swollen, and he fucked so hard into his wife's sleek little cunt, that her whole body shook and vibrated with the impact.
Her asshole pulsed and quivered, and her clit throbbed, rising up swollen and erect.
"Now, now, now! I'm coming!" Felicia wailed as she felt a rush of pleasure begin to overtake her.
Like a jolt of electricity, her orgasm sizzled through all her nerves, making them tingle. She shook wildly as a million powerful sensations of pleasure bombarded her. Automatically, her cunt and ass muscles clenched and unclenched, and this pressure on David's sensitive cock brought him over the edge, too.
"Felicia!" he bellowed, and humping forward, digging his fingers into her delicate flesh, he released a load of hot jism inside her pussy.
He jerked and groaned a few times as he pumped the stuff into her cunt, and then he fell forward on her while she continued to twitch and churn as orgasm after orgasm scared through her.
At last, panting and sweating, Felicia collapsed on the bed. As her mind cleared and her heartbeat slowed, she realized that though their fucking was always good, tonight, she and her husband had experienced something special.
And she knew, with a sense of guilt and shame that this magnificent fuck of theirs had in part been due to her lust for Chuck.



CHAPTER THREE


It was nearly ten o'clock when Felicia woke up. She reached out for David, and when her hand fell on nothing but crumpled bedclothes, she remembered that he had decided to take an
a early flight that morning. He'd been so quiet when he got up and got ready, he hadn't wakened her.
Her mind drifted over last night's events, and with a satisfied smile, she ran her fingers through her cunt muff. It was stiff and tangled where David's jizz and her own cunt juice had dried on it.
They had had a glorious fuck last night, and she knew she'd miss her husband that week. Still, she'd manage to cope. She had her own little tricks for giving herself satisfying orgasms.
In fact, she was tempted to use a few of them right now. There was nothing like a good, short, sweet finger-fuck first thing in the morning to get the blood circulating.
Gently, she drew her thumb across her clit, moaning with pleasure as she felt it stir with life. Her cunt began churning slowly; she could feel the fuck juices begin to flow deep inside. All she needed to do was jab her long tapered finger inside her fuck hole and piston it in and out, and she'd end up having a very nice little climax.
But she stopped just as her fingernail cleared the entrance of her pussy. Why not do something special for her cunt? Something that would last a long time. She smiled lewdly as an idea struck her. She would use the "ben wa" balls her husband had brought her back from Japan.
She shivered when she thought of the pleasure these two small balls of steel brought her. Quickly, she pulled open the drawer of her bedside table and pulled out a little pink box.
Removing the lid, she scooped the little balls into the palm of her hand and clacked them together. "Ah yes that's what I need this morning," she sighed.
Lying back on the bed, she spread her thighs, then reached down to her pussy, pried apart the thick cunt lips. Gently, she slid one of the balls inside, and she felt it roll down the length of her cunt tunnel till it bounced up against the entrance to her womb.
"Oooh." she gasped, feeling the vibrations of excitement start there. Holding her breath, she dropped the other small ball into her cunt, and it rolled down her pussy, banging against the first ball.
"Aaaaie!" When the two balls collided, they sent hundreds of buzzing, sizzling sensations pulsing through her pussy.
Now she rose slowly off the bed and walked toward the rocking chair in the corner of the room. With each step she took, the balls clacked lightly together, sending sparks of sheer joy up and down her spine, igniting a fire of lust deep in her cunt.
Her eyelids fluttered, and her breath came in short, noisy rasps. She settled herself on the chair, tried to calm herself a little before beginning to rock. When she felt the straining, contracting spasms in her cunt quiet down a little, felt the ben wa balls come to. rest deep in her cunt tunnel, then she pushed off with her feet, and the chair rocked backward. Since the balls were already resting at the end of her pussy tunnel, this brought about no important change, but when the chair rocked forward, the balls slid toward the entrance of her pussy hole. Rocking backward once again, she caused the balls to collide over and over again.
Each time they hit each other, shock waves of sensation went coursing through Felicia' s sensitive cunt, bouncing off her pussy walls like bullets gone wild. Her nerves pulsed and sizzled with sensation, her cunt contracted wildly around the little balls, sending them skittering against each other all the more.
"Aaaie! No! Shit!" Felicia cried. Though the pleasure and excitement were becoming too much for her, she didn't stop rocking in the chair. The balls kept clicking and clacking together, vibrating fast and hard. And her cunt echoed with the clashing steel.
"Heeeeelp!" Felicia whimpered as one, two, three orgasms upped through her guts. And still more followed. Now, even the slightest movement in the chair caused the spinning, bouncing metal balls to crash together, creating a constant stimulation.
Four, five, six climaxes erupted in a matter of seconds, and more were building deep in her pussy. Shuddering and groaning, her hands clutching the arms of the chair, Felicia rode that rocker for nearly twenty minutes, her mind exploding with overload, her clit so swollen and red with excitement, it felt as if it would burst.
At last, Felicia decided she could take no more. She had overdone it this time. She knew that if she continued, she would collapse into unconsciousness in the chair, and Lord knew when she would wake up. Chuck was due home about noon, and she didn't want him to find her here like that.
Reluctantly, she stood up, wriggling her ass and contracting her cunt, so the ben wa balls rolled to the entrance of her pussy hole. Then she poked her fingers inside and removed them both. They were sticky with her cunt juice and she took them in the bathroom with her and wiped them off carefully.
Then she turned on the cold water tap of the shower, thinking the blast of icy water would cool her off some. And when she stepped beneath the freezing spray, squealing with discomfort, all thoughts of sex did, indeed, vanish. She scrubbed herself vigorously, waking up, returning to reality. Then she turned off the' spigot, stepped onto the bath mat and toweled herself dry.
Her skin was a bright pink from all the stimulation of the cold water and toweling, and her nipples stood out hard and pointed like little spikes. She rubbed the palms of her hands lightly over her nipples, a habit of hers and she shivered with pleasure. Again, she rubbed her palms over her tits.
"Aw, Christ, that feels good!" she groaned. She began to rotate her hips slowly, feeling a quicksilver flash of excitement race from her throbbing fits down to her overworked cunt and cit.
Grabbing her nipples hard between her thumbs and forefingers, she squeezed and twisted them, and the sharp pains that lashed them only excited her more. Her clit sprang up, hard and aching, and her heart pounded in her chest.
"You're a sleazy cunt," she whispered to herself, enjoying her non-stop lust.
Now, holding her breath, she stabbed her long, pointed fingernails into her sensitive nipples, and she howled with pain and excitement as a powerful orgasm ripped through her body. She threw herself onto her belly, press-big her tortured tits and hot cunt into the carpeting, loving the way it burned her skin when she pulled herself back at forth over it.
Completely exhausted, she roiled over on her back and paused a moment to catch her breath. Then, she staggered onto her feet and grabbed her terrycloth robe, tying the sash loosely about her waist. Heading for the kitchen, she planned to make herself a pot of coffee. But just as she turned into the hallway, Chuck, looking handsome and carefree in his cut-offs, opened the door from the garage and stopped inside.
"Hi, Mom!" he said, eyeing her robe. "Hey, just get up?"
"I=m afraid so. Pretty lazy, huh? How was surfing?"
He pulled a long face. "Not so hot; there weren't any good waves to speak of."
"Oh, that's too bad."
They stood there silently for a moment or two. Suddenly, before she had time to think what she was doing, Felicia blurted out: "I wonder if you'd do me a favor…"
"Sure, Mom. What did you have in mind?" "I,… I have sort of a crick in my neck. Would you mind massaging it for me?"
"Uh, sure, sure. But I don't know if it'll help. I'm not much good at that sort of thing."
Felicia nodded, forcing a stiff little smile. She promised herself that she'd let him rub her neck for a few moments, and then put an end to the whole thing. It would go no further than that. It couldn't.
She sat down on the living room couch, motioning for Chuck to sit beside her. He sauntered over to her, only to be met by the sexy sight of her full, beautiful tits. They were almost wholly visible down the gaping top of her loosely tied robe. He sucked in his breath and forced himself to look away. Felicia couldn't help but see the tightening in his groin. His cock was swelling rapidly.
He hesitated for a moment and then sat down beside Felicia. She turned sideways, so she had her back to him.
"It-it hurts right here," she said, pointing to where her neck met her shoulder blades. "Could you just you know rub it a little?"
"S-sure," Chuck stammered. He reached up and smoothed his fingers lightly over the graceful curves of her neck. Her skin was warm and smooth and fresh from the shower, and it gave off a clean, flowery scent.
Felicia quivered, arching her neck, and Chuck began to massage her. "Ah yes, that's it, dear. Perfect…
Encouraged, he massaged more vigorously, moving down to her shoulders, squeezing them through the robe.
"Wait a minute, dear. Let me just lower the robe a little… "As he paused, she wriggled on the couch, loosening the sash and pushing the material from her shoulders. For a moment, the robe hung open in front, but because she was turned away from Chuck, her tits and cunt were blocked from his view. Chuck sat there rigidly, holding his breath, not daring to move.
"All right, dear; that's better, I think," Felicia purred, beginning to relish her role as temptress, although she knew that teasing her son was wicked.
Chuck gulped and began rubbing along her spine.
"Down a little lower, darling," Felicia purred, lowering the robe still farther.
The situation was getting critical, but still Chuck did as she asked. With small circular motions, he rubbed the skin near her right side, and she sighed with pleasure. He had a nice touch. He was a natural.
By now, Chuck's cock was ramrod-stiff in his fight shorts. His stomach was contracting in that violent way it did when he was surfing and had just picked up a giant way that was about to crest. His heart pounded in his chest, and his breathing was becoming harsh and irregular.
"I'm still a little uncomfortable," Felicia said. She, too, was breathing hard and trembling under Chuck's touch. "I think that in order to do a really good job, you should do my whole back. I'll just lie down on my stomach on the floor and let you really go at it! It would make me feel a lot better. You don't mind, dear, do you?"
"N-no." he said.
"Good!" She stood up, her back still to him, and whisked off the robe, holding it in front of her, but completely exposing her backside to him.
"Wha-.-" Chuck was dazzled, and so shocked by this staggering display of his mother's beauty, that he had to reach down in his trunks and squeeze his prick hard at the base to keep from coming.
She had such smooth shoulders, such a long, graceful back that tapered smoothly to an impossibly small waist. Her hips flared out sexily, making her waist seem that much smaller. What truly amazed him, though, was the perfection of her high round ass. He'd always been a "tit-man", most aroused by the sight of women's fits, but his mother's beautiful ass just about converted him to asses.
Rosy and full, her buns jutted out over her slim, tapered thighs invitingly. Not a wrinkle or mark -marred those sensational ass cheeks. Chuck shivered, unconsciously turning up the palms of his hands as if to reach out and hold those ass cheeks in them.
Felicia held her pose for no more than a few moments, completely aware that her son was ogling her lush body. Then, still teasing him by holding the robe in front of her tits, belly and cunt, she eased onto the floor so that she was lying on her stomach, the robe beneath her.
"Come on, darling," she said, pretending she was unaware of Chuck's high state of excitement. "I'm ready for you."
In a daze, Chuck knelt down beside her; holding his palms above her ass, aching with the need to touch her asscheeks, but instead, keeping to her upper back.
"Lower, darling, right above my ass, Felicia said, thrilled at using such common language with her son. Chuck took a deep breath and then began to rub and knead Felicia s flesh, working lower and lower until his fingertips were grazing that delicate spot right above where her ass swelled out.
"Good, yeah.., you're a sweetheart," she sighed, wriggling beneath him.
Chuck let his fingers stray now and then into her warm, moist ass crack, and she shuddered with pleasure and excitement every time she felt his fingers between her asscheeks.
It was all getting to be just too much for the aroused and bewildered boy. He was shaking with desire, his cock fully erect, his cockhead throbbing against his lower belly. He paused for a moment in his massage to adjust his swollen prick so the waistband of his cut-offs wouldn't cut into it, and just then, Felicia wriggled her pretty ass in such a sexy way, that Chuck lost his control.
With a groan of pain and lust, he gave in to his desires at last and grabbed violently for his mother's ass, kneading it hard.
"Man! That's great!" Felicia groaned, her heart beating wildly, her cunt so swollen and sensitive, that she deliberately ground it into her robe to excite it further.
With a sudden rush of courage, she decided that since she and her son had gene this far, they might as well go all the way.
"Just a minute, Chuck," she gasped.
He stopped his wild manhandling of her ass, his hands poised in the air above her. Then slowly, she turned over, propping herself up slightly on her elbows to really show off her the. She stared at him boldly, hoping with all her heart that he wouldn't run away in disgust at her lewd behavior.
"M-Mom!" Chuck gasped, blushing bright scarlet, his gaze going down and up from her heavy white tits to her shiny dark brown cunt hair. "Mom!"
"I can't help myself," she rasped, her eyes glistening with tears. She leaned over toward him, slipping her hand into his shorts and grasping his enormous fucker, jacking on it hungrily.
Chuck's mouth gaped open, his eyes screwing up at the delicious sensations arising from his mother's expert hand job.
"Please, darling! Please don't hate me!" she whimpered.
With an echoing bellow of lust, he pushed Felicia s hand away, stood up, and pulled down his shorts, kicking them aside. His cock, displayed in all its glory, immense and pulsing, was like some powerful weapon.
Felicia held her arms outstretched, ecstatic that her son did not reject her or think her vile. In one smooth movement, he was on top of her, pushing apart her thighs, crushing her fits with his hard chest. His breath, hot and heavy, whistled in her ear; his cock thumped against her belly and clit, and she reached down between them, grabbing his cock and aiming it so that the head nudged her squirming cunt hole.
"Do it" she grunted in his ear. "Fuck me!" "Oh, God!" he groaned, and he thrust forward, his cock head pressing in past the tight little cunt muscles around her fuckhole, into the sweet, slick depths of her cunt.
"Oh, baby!" Felicia gasped, caressing the back of his head. "It-it's so good!" She was close to tears.
Chuck held his position, his cock buried deep in Felicia's cunt. He was afraid that if he moved even slightly, the stimulation would set him off.
Felicia, aware that any more stimulation could end things, stopped herself from moving her cunt muscles or even swiveling her hips. She wanted this fuck to last.
Sweat dripped from Chuck's brow as he exerted all of his self-control to keep the surging blast of jizz back. His mother's cunt was so hot and fight and sleek. And the way she had been working her cunt muscles before she'd suddenly stopped sending them rippling up and down his cock had been far more exciting than anything his girlfriend, Sue, had been able to do in the few months that he'd been fucking her.
He raised himself up off Felicia's tits, keeping his cock rammed into her. Gazing down at those lovely jugs, he thought he'd never seen anything so beautiful.
"Suck them," Felicia whispered, reaching out, running her fingers along the back of his neck, while, with her other hand, she traced a circle around his right nipple.
He found it odd the way those light little touches of hers could set up such incredible sensations of excitement within him. His gut contracted as a new surge of pleasure ran through him, and his cock spasmed violently in her cunt.
Gently, Felicia pressed her hand against his neck so that he lowered his head to her tits. Hungrily, he kissed her left fit, taking the stiff nipple into his mouth, sucking on it hard, so that Felicia groaned with pleasure, arching her back, her cunt muscles flexing.
He was amazed that this act, which brought him so much satisfaction, also pleased her so much. He sucked harder, this time letting his teeth gently scrape against her nipple. Felicia groaned louder, bucking up from the floor, forcing his cockhead to rebound against the end of her cunt tunnel.
"Oh, Chuck… Chuck honey," she sighed. Now he released her nipple and began to kiss and lave her right tit while massaging the left one with his hand. What a delight it was? Sue's tits, which were high and small and still not fully developed, could never excite him the way these beauties did. He sucked and kissed his way over to Felicia's left tit now, and just as he had done with the right, he sucked the long, hard nipple into his mouth and began to lick and nibble at it.
This drove his mother into great churning spasms of pleasure. He could smell her cunt now. Cunt juice was spewing out of her cunt hole, and that wildly arousing scent mixed with the sweat from their bodies spurred him on.
"Puck me while you suck, baby! Please!" Felicia begged, grinding her ass again, contracting her cunt muscles fiercely around his deeply embedded cock.
Though she was doing all in her power to stimulate his cock, he began to withdraw it from her clasping, seething cunt until only his cock head remained inside.
"God, yes!" Felicia screamed. 'Fuck me!" Chuck plunged forward again, slamming into her cunt hard only to pull back and ram her again.
Felicia could feel the tension building in his body and cock. His face was throbbing and flushed, his prick ready to burst with hot cum. She had him clasped in her arms now, her nails digging into his flesh.
In and out, his great prick shaft pistoned, and with each mighty thrust, the surging need to come increased. Felicia, who had by now lost all control of herself, was gasping and screammg, every nerve in her body humming with pleasure.
Her pussy, hot and well-lubed, clasped and unclasped her son s pistoning cock, sending intense sensations down the shaft and balls, bringing him to the very edge of orgasm.
"MOTHER!" he bellowed at last, and he humped forward, forcing his entire prick in her cunt as hot jizz spewed out into her.
"Chuck, oh, my baby!" Felicia gasped, and with a tremor of joy, shot into a sweeping orgasm of her own.
This first peak was only one wave in a tide of them. And as she continued to press her quivering clit against her son's hard, hairy groin, she sparked orgasm after orgasm. Weeping with pleasure, she kept this up for nearly half an hour, until sheer exhaustion put an end to it.
Amazed and a little frightened by the depth of his mother's sensuality, Chuck was excited by it as well. And just as Felicia shuddered beneath him with the last of her climaxes, he felt his prick hardening again, his balls itching to unload another shot of jizz.
"I love you," he groaned, staring down at his mother's lust-swollen face, and with a sudden surge of energy, lie pulled back, and shafted her cunt again as he prepared for another fuck.



CHAPTER FOUR


The wind blew through the open windows of the van, ruffling Felicia's hair, cooling her down in the intense August heat. She felt marvelous more alive than she had in years, and it was all due to her sexy son. She turned to look at him, slouched into a comfortable position behind the steering wheel, his tanned chest bare, the tops of his slim hips visible over the waistband of his loose cut-offs.
Smiling, she reached over and laid her hand on the bulge of his thigh, thrilling to the warmth. of him. He returned her smile with.a wink and sank lower in his seat, spreading his legs farther apart so she had easier access to his prick.
How much our relationship has changed, she thought as she began to caress him, running her fingers up and down his inner thigh. Just a few days before, he had been confused and frightened by her advances, and now, after two days of wild fucking, he couldn't keep his pants on around her.
She could feel him squirming now, could see the lump of cock meat swelling in his shorts. Growing bolder, she slid her fingers up the loose leg of his cut-offs, so her fingernails just grazed his nut sac.
"Mmmmm," Chuck groaned, wriggling his ass cheeks into the seat. He reached for her hand and placed it on his fly.
Felicia hesitated for a moment. They were hurtling down the highway at seventy miles an hour, and the distraction of her fondling his cock would be dangerous. But that was what was so thrilling about it. Never had she done such a thing playing with a man's cock in the car in broad daylight not even with her husband.
He pressed on her hand; she could feel his prick, hard and throbbing beneath it, and all at once, she made up her mind. She pulled down the tab of his zipper, then began wrenching at the waistband of his shorts. Chuck raised himself off the seat so she could push them down past his thighs, revealing the strip of pale skin around his hips and groin, the golden patch of his cock hair and his huge prick.
He grabbed her hand again, his eyes on the road now, and placed it on his pulsing cock. It was warm, pulsing with blood, and she shivered with lust at the touch of it. Grasping his prick finally, she slid her hand down the length of the shaft to the hard bulbs of his nut sac, then pumped up toward the purplish cock head.
"I like that, yeah.. "Chuck sighed, shifting slightly, his excitement growing as she stroked him again, this time exerting more pressure on his sensitive prick.
The rubbery texture of his hard-on, its warmth, and the lovely shade of purple it turned when it was excited, stimulated Felicia' s senses so much that saliva began to collect in her mouth, drooling out the corner. She was hungry for his cock. There was nothing she wanted more than to taste all that luscious prick meat. Licking her lips, she leaned over, avoiding the stick shift, so that she was half out of her seat, her face hovering over her son s crotch.
She loved the odor that wafted up to her a yeasty, gamey smell that went to her head like good wine, so that she was half-drunk breathing it in. She pressed her lips to the tip of his prick and kissed it tenderly, then playfully stabbed the tip of her tongue into the cleft in the head.
"Good," Chuck sighed, squirming with delight. "That's it, Mom, suck me."
Felicia was only too glad to oblige. Mound and around his cock head. she swirled her tongue, probing the fleshy seam between knob and shaft, dwelling on the underside, where he seemed more sensitive. She could tell by the way he sighed and lurched how much she was turning him on, and this excited her.
Rich cunt sap began to flow from her pink gash as her desire grew. She could feel the aching need deep within her, could feel her clit swelling with blood, itching to be manhandled.
But she tried to forget about her pussy for the moment and concentrate on Chuck's delicious cock. She puckered her mouth so that she could really suck him, and gradually, she took in his cock head, then inch after inch of his big shaft. When his cock head nudged her throat, tickling against her tonsils, she started coughing and sputtering. But she'd had lots of experience sucking her husband's cock, and she managed to control herself, shifting the angle of her head, inhaling deeply and deep-throating all of her son's marvelous prick meat so that his balls were pressed against her lips and chin.
"Oh, Jesus Christ!" Chuck groaned, lurching so violently that he momentarily lost control of the car and swerved into another lane. A horn blasted an angry warning, and Chuck quickly steered the car back into the left lane.
Felicia was so startled, she nearly bit into Chuck's cock, but she stopped herself, her teeth only lightly grazing his prick base. The close brush with what might have been a serious accident had sent her heart thumping heavily in her chest; had aroused her to a high state of alertness, and this sudden increase in energy was quickly turned into desire. She sucked harder on his cock, sliding her idle hand beneath her dress and tearing at the waistband of her panties so she could diddle her pulsing clit.
Frantically, she scrabbled through the dense thicket of her cunt hair till she found her cit. Then she began pressing on it with her index finger, twirling it around and around, mashing it hard into her groin.
At the same time, she began to ease back off Chuck's cock, revealing inch after inch of his saliva-soaked prick until only the head lay nestled in her hot mouth. This she played with, tickling it with her tongue, laying and sucking it while she handled his balls and continued to jack on her cunt.
When Chuck tore his eyes torn the road and stole a glance at his mother, he was overwhelmed by the lewd vision she presented. Her tits heaved beneath the flimsy material of her dress, and her thighs quivered with sexual tension as she poked two fingers up her hot cunt. She was so wild and hot that her cock sucking was becoming sloppy and she finally let Chuck's prick slide from her mouth.
For several moments, she finger-fucked herself crazily, tossing her head from side to side as she stirred up a storm of sensation between her sleek thighs. But just as she felt herself approaching an orgasm just as she felt ready to leap into a good come she remembered her duty. She stopped her finger-fucking and turned once again to the needs of her son.
Grabbing the boy's gorgeous cock, she got into the position she Was in before, so she could take his whole prick down her throat. This time, she flexed the muscles of her neck and throat around all his sensitive fuckmeat, and Chuck began shaking with desire. His mother's marvelous technique was like nothing he had ever experienced before. The pressure on his cock, the velvety smoothness of her warm, clasping throat were creating unbearable pleasure and desire.
"Aaah! My God! My God!" he cried out, and with the last fleeting seconds of control, he pulled the van onto the shoulder of the road, lifted up on the emergency brake, and let go with a heavy load of cum down Felicia's throat.
His jism came in a big gush, and Felicia thrilled to the excitement of it. It tickled her throat as it slid down into her belly, and she scratched at her clit and pumped her cunt even harder, so that she came only moments after Chuck did.
His prick began to shrivel almost immediately, and as it slid from her mouth, she rested her face on his moist thigh, rasping Jo catch her breath, feeling him fighting for air, too.
The cars whizzed past them on the freeway, and Felicia hoped to God none of them stopped to help, particularly a highway patrolman. She had a vision of how she and her son would look to anyone who might come by half undressed, her finger stuck up her cunt, her boy's limp prick lying next to her mouth on his thigh. This struck her as funny suddenly, and she began to chuckle, the chuckle gradually turning into a full, throaty laugh..
At first, Chuck looked confused, not knowing what she could possibly be laughing at. But then the corners of his mouth tugged upward, and he, too, saw the humor in their situation. He began to laugh, and they laughed together like that for several minutes.
Finally, when the laughing fit had passed, they looked at each other, their eyes sparkling, and without a word, straightened their clothing. When it was safe, Chuck eased the van onto the road, and they continued their journey to the family cabin, up by Lake Tomaha.
Felicia had been delighted that morning when Chuck had suggested they go up to the family cabin together. It was like having a special love nest all their own, away from the eyes of prying neighbors, in the midst of a thickly forested area, nearly half' a mile from the next nearest cabin.
In another half-hour, Chuck turned off the main highway and followed Hollow Gorge Road until he came to the small, unnamed dirt road that led to the cabin. Felicia felt a thrill rise in her as they bumped along the rocky, rutted byway. With each lurch of the van, she felt a flutter in her heart and cunt.
Hot from the long dusty drive and the satisfying suck session in the van, Felicia was ready for a shower when they finally pulled up in front of the cabin.
They lugged the few supplies they had brought with them into the house a couple of towels, a loaf of bread, some tins of tuna and soup, and a bottle of wine. Then Felicia began to strip out of her dress, undoing the halter strap at the back of her neck and letting the garment fall down around her hips and then to the floor. She stepped out of it quickly, and giving Chuck a come-hither look, she turned to the bathroom, exaggerating her walk so that her luscious, flaring hips wagged sexily from side to side.
Like a love-sick puppy, Chuck was right on her heels, his tongue lolling from his mouth.
She turned on the tap of the shower, and for a moment, there was a tremendous grinding in the pipes; it had been several months since they had last been used. At last, water spurted out.
"Take your clothes off, silly," she said. She was all eyes as he slid out of his cut-offs and revealed his hardening cock to her. She never tired of that sight, never tired of the fact that the sight of her body could so turn on the boy.
"Come join me, darling," she whispered, and then she stepped into the stall.
Chuck was not far behind, arid when she moved out of the way in the cramped little area to allow the water to rain down on him, she grabbed a bar of soap and began lathering his chest, taking great care to massage him as she did so. She fondled his prick and balls lovingly, then slid her hand behind them and into the. crack of his ass, soaping it carefully, letting her finger stray momentarily into his hot little asshole.
Chuck flinched. It made him uncomfortable that she had touched him there, and she noted this with some amusement. In his own way he was something of a prude.
"Now it's my turn, darling," she sighed, and she handed him the bar of soap.
He smiled boyishly. His gaze was riveted on her delectable, out-thrust tits, the water dripping in streams between them, some drops clinging to the stiffened ends of her nipples. He worked up a lather in his hands, put aside the soap and reached out for one gorgeous tit, cupping it in one hand as he lathered it with the other, making sure to tweak the nipple when she had finished. His hard, wet cock nudged her groin, and she found this very exciting as he continued to touch her, working first on the other tit, then down over her belly and between her hot, wet thighs.
"Oooooh," she sighed, as he sawed his soapy hand back and forth between her legs, across her open pussy, fingering the meaty labes of her nut.
She pressed herself against him, moving first to one side, then to another, so that their slippery bodies slid against each other. It was wildly erotic, that sleek motion, the water streaming down on both of them.
Overcome with desire, Chuck tried to slip his hard-on between her cunt lips, but she stopped him, smiling mysteriously, reaching up to give him a quick kiss on the lips.
"No, let's get rinsed off and out of the shower," she said. "Then, I promise you, I'll give you a fuck you won't soon forget."
Chuck, his prick pulsing in his hand, stood there undecided for a moment. Then, taking a deep breath, he turned the spigots off and followed his mother. She had wrapped one white towel around her body, another turban-style around her head, and he noticed the luscious contrast between the white-white towel and her smooth, tanned skins He, too, grabbed a towel and dried himself with it, wrapping it about his hips.
Felicia went into the master bedroom. When she came back out, she was carrying the fur bedspread that had been lying across the bed, and with a few quick motions, had spread it out on the floor of the front room.
A crooked smile of surprise and then understanding lit up Chuck's face. She ripped the towel from her body, then from her damp hair, shaking it free, and she dropped gracefully to the spread, sliding her flank along the soft, deep material, sighing with pleasure and then looking up at him, her eyes an invitation.
He, too, unwrapped his towel, and lay down beside her.
"Mmmmm, isn't that nice?" Felicia sighed, reaching over to stroke his shoulder and back. "Lie down, darling. I still haven't repaid you for that wonderful massage you gave me.
Let me make you feel good."
Chuck turned over on his belly, the soft fur gently caressing him as, she moved toward him. Straddling his ass with her thighs, she lowered herself onto him so that she was seated on his firm ass cheeks, and then she began to knead his neck and shoulders. From there, she worked her way down to his splendid ass, and when she had rubbed and kneaded it thoroughly, so that it was rosy with the increased circulation, she moved off him and knelt by his side.
He was beginning to drift into sleep, and Felicia saw that his cock had shrunk. She smiled to herself, then began to rub and soothe his skin again till almost without his being aware of it, she had spread apart the firm cheeks of his ass and began easing her fingers around his pulsing pink asshole.
"Ugh!" He started up, trying to wrench free of her. There was something humiliating about her scrabbling around his asshole like that.
"Shhhh… just relax," she whispered, laying a firm hand on his back to keep him from turning over. "Just relax and enjoy…
He started to protest, but the sexy sound of her voice fascinated him. Hadn't she already helped him to explore strange new sexual territory? Shouldn't he be open-minded?
He lay his head back down on his folded arm, and as he did so, Felicia lowered her mouth to his pulsing, acrid ass bud. She flicked her tongue quickly into the hole, then withdrew it into her mouth, savoring the bitter taste of him.
"Jee-sus!" Chuck gasped, when he felt her slippery little tongue dig into the depths of his shiner. What she had done was obscene, but he could still feel the thrill of the sensations sizzling through his ass and bowels, only to end at the tip of his wildly throbbing cock. He prayed that she would follow her first tongue thrust with more of the same.
Felicia had just that in mind. This time, she used the flat, broad width of her raspy tongue to lick up and down the whole steamy crack of his ass; lingering for a moment over the sensitive slit hole. Playfully, she swirled her tongue round and round the wriggling ring of muscle, tickling it, making it contract and relax, until she had Chuck gasping and giggling with delight.
When she saw that he had relaxed, that he no longer fought to press his ass cheeks together, but let her keep them pried apart, she began to tongue-fuck him in earnest. She thrust her tongue, which she kept rolled into a point, deep into the interior of his ass chute this time., He gasped and bucked, but she held him firmly in place, then began to roll her tongue this way and that, so that it scraped along the sides of his tight ass tunnel, arousing nerves and muscles that caused his ass walls to clench around her tongue, nearly pulling it out at the root.
Gasping, she stopped her probings. As his ass began to relax, shp withdrew her tongue. Catching her breath, she said: "Easy, darling, try to control yourself a little. I know it's hard, but you must try…
He grunted in agreement, and she saw that he was making an effort to relax. Relieved, she once again lowered her mouth to his ass, and licking gently at the puckered ass ring, she slid her tongue inside.
Chuck groaned. His cock throbbed and his nipples tingled with excitement. "Oh, God, that's good," he sighed, bucking off the spread, slamming his fist against the floor. "Oh, an"
Felicia continued her assault on his ass, making sure to turn and twist her tongue so that it touched all of the flesh there. At the same time, she reached underneath his thigh until she touched an edge of one tight, hard ball and began to massage it gently, never stopping her steadily increasing pace of tongue-fucking.
That was the final straw. Unable to hold back any longer. Chuck let out a great lustful bellow and, contracting his asshole so that it forced out Felicia's tongue, he arced off the spread, his cock shooting a stream of thick hot jizz onto the fur bed spread.
That sight was the most exciting one Felicia had ever seen, and without even touching her pulsating clit, she felt a mighty orgasm wash over her, so that her screams and sighs of pleasure and satisfaction melded perfectly with his.



CHAPTER FIVE


Felicia sipped her wine and watched as Chuck arranged the wood shavings and logs in the fireplace. Within a few moments, he had started a nice blaze and the smell of pine filled the room.
When the boy turned to her, she smiled and patted a place next to her on the rug, and he sat down beside her, putting his arm around her. Then he leaned close and nuzzled her ear.
"You're so sexy1 Mom," he whispered, cupping one of her large tits in his hand and fondling it.
"Thank you, darling. But you've got your whole life ahead of you, you know. There will be many, many others."
"But there'll be no one like you. How could there be? There's something very special between us."
These were exactly the words Felicia wanted to hear. She took his hand in hers and placed it on her warm furry cunt patch, then lay back on the carpet. Winking at him, she said: "Do me, honey."
Her gorgeous body, the sexy pose, and her playfulness all excited Chuck. Turning to her, he gently pried her thighs apart and knelt between them.
Felicia was overwhelmed by the sight of him trembling there between her legs, the firelight casting a rosy glow over his slim, well-muscled body. Whenever he was with her like this, all of her troubles melted away. All that was left was sensation sheer physical sensation that opened her to all of the pleasure her son could give her.
He lowered his head into the warm moist space between her legs, his cheek scratchy with evening stubble, so that it grazed her inner thigh.
Then she felt his tongue on her outer cunt labes, licking them softly.
"Oh, baby!" she sighed, bending her legs at the knees to give him more of her sensitive cunt flesh.
Felicia began grinding her hips in a slow rhythm as the desire within her built and built and her son's tongue teased her into a terrible need.
"Harder, baby, please," she groaned, pushing at him so his tongue would graze her swollen clit. But Chuck moved his mouth just in time to avoid the contact, and Felicia groaned with disappointment.
He continued teasing at her cunt lips, sliding his tongue around and around the meaty flesh,. flicking at the gooey cunt cream that clung to
it. Finally, he brushed past the outer slit, sliding into the inner labes and steamy red gash of her cunt.
"Oooooh, Chuck, oooh, please… " she pleaded. She was thrashing her head from side to side, her fingers clutching at tufts of carpeting, her toes flexing and unflexing as her excitement grew.
Chuck slid his tongue all along her hot throbbing cunt now, licking up the sweet juices that were flowing from it, rolling them around in his mouth to experience the flavor fully. Every now and then, he would glance up from her cunt and see how long and bard her nipples were. He wanted to take them between his fingers and twist tern, then suck on them hard. But he held off, knowing that in the long run, his slow teasing of her pussy was the way to the best orgasm;
At last, when he felt he had worked her up enough, he pressed apart her cunt lips, so that he had a clear shot at her purplish, fleshy clit, and very softly, he probed at it with his stiffened tongue.
"Aaaaah!" Felicia gasped, twitching as a thousand pinpricks of pleasure jabbed her.
"Oh, my God!"
Delighted with this response, Chuck stabbed her clit with his tongue once again, and Felicia grunted, digging her heels into the carpet, flexing her thighs wildly.
Chuck decided that now was the time to really do her, and, taking a deep breath, he pressed his mouth to her hot, hot cunt, jabbing and withdrawing his tongue in a violent fucking motion while he rubbed and diddled her cut with his thumb and index finger.
This drove Felicia out of her mind, her thrashing became more violent, the cords in her neck stood out as she strained toward a climax.
Her eyelids fluttered and winked, so that only the whites of her eyes were visible between them.
On and on, Chuck tongue-fucked her, scooping cunt honey into his mouth, loving the rich, musky taste and smell of it. He could feel his mother straining all the muscles in her body. It was as if she were fighting a battle her muscles twitched and convulsed, her breathing became shallow and raspy.
By now, Chuck=s cock had swelled to a full hard-on, and in his excitement, he forgot about prolonging the foreplay. Instead, he shafted his tongue deep into his mother's cunt, twisting it this way and that so that it poked and gouged the sleek, muscular walls. And he battered her clit hard, pressing it into her groin, twisting it nearly full circle in one direction and then the other.
Felicia was pushing toward her limit. Her face was screwed up and swollen with lust, and a deep. flush spread over. her skin from her forehead down to her toes. She was bucking her ass off of the floor, her little asshole convulsing wildly in time to the shudders and contractions of her cunt.
"I-I=m coming!" she groaned. "I'm coming!"
She arched her back, pounded her palms on
the rug, and pressed her thighs up around Chuck's ears, as the wildest orgasm she'd ever experienced ripped through her guts, spreading a warm tingling sensation of release throughout her body. Her clit pulsed and pulsed as the after shocks of the climax continued to sear through her charged nerves
When Chuck felt the spasms in her muscles growing weaker, he lifted his face from between her legs and sat up. She was lying more quietly now; her breathing had become steadier; her nipples had lost their stiffness.
"Did you come?" he joked.
Felicia propped herself up on one elbow and smiled. "You know I did, silly."
He chuckled softly, and positioned himself so that he was lying beside her. She smoothed her hand down his chest and belly till it rested on his cock, which was still semi-hard.
"But you didn't get yours," she said softly. "Don't worry; I'm fine" he murmured, turning to her and kissing her gently on the lips.
"No, I intend on giving you a flick you won't soon forget," she said.
"I won't forget any of the times we fucked." "What a charmer you are!" she giggled, squeezing his balls gently. "What I really mean is, I'm going to show you a whole different way of fucking." She got up slowly and walked to the kitchen, leaving Chuck to play with his hard-on until she returned.
When she got back, she had a butter dish with a cube of butter on it in her hand, and Chuck looked at it, puzzled. "Are you hungry?" he asked.
"In a way," she purred, nestling down beside him, this time on her stomach.
"You know what I'd really like? I'd like you to kiss me from the nape of my neck, down my shoulders and back and over my ass, all the way to my feet. Think you're up for that?"
''Sure,'' Chuck smiled.
"And just to make the whole thing sweeter, I'm going to butter myself up a little." She scooped up the butter and began rubbing it over her ass cheeks and inner thighs, and, to Chuck's amazement, she took a large glob of the stuff on the tip of her index finger and with a little grunt, stuck it up her asshole.
He swallowed hard, certain now that she probably wanted him to tongue-fuck her ass, and he wasn't sure he could do that. The idea turned him off.
Felicia gave Chuck a saucy look, then lay down on her stomach beside him. "Honey, I want you to lie on top of me when you kiss me.
It excites me more that way."
Chuck thought it would probably excite him more, too, and he hauled himself on top of her, his chest fitting snugly into the curve of her back, his cock and groin pressed into the curves of her ass.
"Ah, that's better," Felicia sighed, laying her head down on her arms.
She delighted in the sensation of her son's weight on top of her, pushing her tits into the carpet, holding her down helplessly, his thick, fully erect cock lying next to her ass bud. Her little asshole wrenched open and shut in excitement. Thrills of excitement shot up her spine, and she began grinding her hips, pressing her cut into the floor.
Chuck could feel her ass rubbing up against his prick, and with his desire mounting, his kisses became less tender and more violent. His lips pressed against the smooth skin of her back; he was sucking hard now, leaving red welts where his mouth had been.
And Felicia's sexy motions were becoming more and more violent beneath him. She was pushing her ass up high, pumping it so that it rubbed against his stiff prick. His breathing was raspy and hard, and he was wildly excited.
At last, he couldn't hold back any longer, and reaching beneath her, he raised her up. Grabbing his cock in his hand1 he aimed it at her cunt from behind.
"Darling,." Felicia said breathlessly. "I-I want it up my ass! Please, baby!"
Chuck hesitated for only a moment before he reached for the butter dish, scooped up a hunk of the soft butter and rubbed it along the length of his cock shaft. His prick was so heated up, the butter began to melt along it. He'd heard about ass fucking, of course, but he'd never really fantasized about it much. And Sue, his old girlfriend, would never have let him fuck her ass, anyhow. But now his wild mother was inviting him to do just that!
He grabbed her ass cheeks near the cleft that separated them, and Felicia gasped with pleasure, rotating her ass, pushing it up at him.
"Go easy, baby," she sighed, reaching back so she could help him to hold her ass, cheeks apart. Chuck was fascinated by the sight of her pulsing little ass hole. It was so tiny, how could it possibly take in his massive cock? It just didn't seem possible that he could push it in without really hurting her. But she was breathlessly insisting that he do just that.
Holding steady, he nudged her slippery ass bud with his wide cock head, and she started, grunting with pleasure at the sensation of his prick battering at her sensitive ass hole.
"It's O.K., honey. Push! Push it in!"
And he did, straining past the tight ring at the entrance of her ass. For a brief moment, he was pushing against what seemed an impossibly tight barrier, and then, all of a sudden, his big cock head was sucked into the hot depths of her churning ass.
"Ugh! Shit, you're in me!" Felicia gasped, her eyes rolling up with delirious pleasure. "More, baby, more! I want more of that fine cock of yours!"
Chuck was grunting at the pressure her tight ass was bringing to bear on his throbbing cock head. Her asshole was ten times as fight as Sue's cunt was; it felt as if it could squeeze his cock in two. But he kept pushing, then pausing, then pushing again, until inch by inch, he snaked his cock up his mother's ass canal.
Felicia was crazy with the stimulation this invasion of her ass was giving her. As Chuck's cock went deeper and deeper inside her ass, sharp sensations of pleasure sparked through her bowels and up her spine. Her clit was vibrating so fast, she thought she was going to come before she had a chance to get thoroughly fucked.
"S-stop a minute," she gasped, catching her breath, gritting her teeth against the mounting pleasure. Not yet! Not yet! she chanted to herself, trying to stop herself from coming. When the crisis had passed, she exhaled with relief and wiggled her ass again. "Do me, honey! Fuck me!"
Slowly, Chuck pulled back, sweating and puffing, pitting his strength against the viselike grip of Felicia's ass muscles. But the struggle was incredibly stimulating his cock had never been so royally massaged, and his balls were full and hard, pulled up tight against the base of his prick. When at last, all that was left in Felicia's hot little ass was his cock head, Chuck relaxed for a moment, gathering strength for his next assault on her incredible asshole.
He looked down at his prick, smeared with butter and shit, a lewd sight that sent his heart pounding with excitement. Felicia was on her hands and knees now, a wild figure with her ass grinding., her head of long tangled hair swishing back and forth down her back, her red cunt fully exposed beneath her ass. Chuck couldn't resist plunging his finger into that warm, familiar cunt, and Felicia howled with delight as he began pistoning it in and out.
"Oh. yeah!" she cried, shoving her ass back an inch on his prick and her cunt down to his knuckle. "I'm ready for you do it!"
His cock twitching and his heart racing, Chuck plunged into his mother's ass so hard this time, that Felicia groaned from the mixed pain and pleasure that shot through her. The boy held his position only briefly before withdrawing and fucking forward again, picking up a wild, brutal fucking momentum.
Felicia was close to delirium. She was having a wild ride, her excitement only increased by the slight hint of pain Chuck's cock was creating deep in her ass. Puffing and screaming, she bucked and swayed with such energy that Chuck had to clasp her firmly by the hips in order to keep his prick on target.
Now he was withdrawing his prick completely before ramming it to the hilt inside his mother's tight, hot hung. This provided him with a special treat, for each time he slammed his cock back into its target, his prick head was exposed to the incredible massage-action of her ass muscles tightening around it and puffing on it hard.
After only ten minutes of this intense fuck action, Chuck felt he could no longer hold back the powerful orgasm that was building up within him. His mother, screaming and whimpering with excitement, was as close as he was, and so, as he plunged in for the last time, reeling with ecstasy, he shoved his finger deep into her emit and brutally mauled her twanging cunt.
Immediately, Felicia began shaking and twitching all over. Her throat muscles were tensed, like every other muscle in her body, and she couldn't even scream, she was wound up so tight. They climaxed together, shaking and shivering and bucking with an explosion of release.
Felicia sank to the floor, Chuck's softening cock still embedded in her ass, and began moaning as she roiled from side to side. The shocks of the orgasm kept breaking over her until she collapsed completely, falling into a deep sleep.
Chuck, who was exhausted too, gently pulled his prick from her ass and curled up beside her, putting one arm over her. He'd let her sleep for an hour or so, and then they would have to head for home. His father would be back from Chicago; he wondered if he could face him.



CHAPTER SIX


David Barnes grabbed a cold beer from the refrigerator and sank wearily onto a kitchen chair. Although the sun had set an hour ago and it was dark in the room, he didn't bother turning on the light. He just felt like relaxing in the shadows, unwinding from all the tension of his business trip. He'd been so anxious to get home that he'd taken an early flight. Trouble was, neither Chuck or Felicia had been there to greet him when he got to the house, and he was feeling a little lonely.
As he gazed out of the window onto the street, the street lamps came on, their harsh light softened by the moisture in the air.
Suddenly, a headlight stabbed into the dusk, startling David. Shifting his gaze in the direction of the approaching vehicle, he saw that it was Chuck's big white van. It pulled up in front of the house; then the. motor was cut and the lights turned off But the street lamp black lighted the two figures in the van so David could see them clearly.
He caught his breath when he saw Felicia reach for Chuck and press her lips to his, kissing him passionately. He could tell by the way she was moving that she was frenching him, stabbing her tongue deep into his mouth. And the boy was frenching her back, reaching under her halter and mauling her big tits.
David blinked his eyes and leaned forward so that his nose was pressed up against the kitchen window. He thought he must be dreaming, but as the action just kept getting hotter and heavier, he knew it was real. Now Felicia was wrapping her arms about Chuck's neck, moving her mouth to his ear, tonguing its inner curves and biting at the lobe.
David was so full of shock and rage that he could barely breathe. All the blood drained from his face. He felt like strangling them both, but he couldn't move he had to watch what happened next.
Now Chuck lowered his mouth to Felicia' s right tit, licking around and around the nipple, then pressing his lips to it, sucking hard. Felicia thrust her head back, her long dark hair snaking down her back. She put her hands behind the boy's head, twining her fingers in his bushy blond hair. And she pushed his head harder against her tits, trying to get him to take more and more of her tit-flesh into his mouth.
Chuck crawled forward, forcing her back, so she was lying on the seat. Now he lowered himself onto her, puffing his pants and shorts down past his thighs. All David could see was Chuck's bare ass above the dashboard, pumping furiously.
The fucking went on for five minutes, Chuck's ass flexing and grinding in a steady rhythm. Then he reared back, raising his head so it came back into David's line of vision, an expression of raw lust on his face. His round, muscular ass buns hung poised and shuddering for a moment, and then they disappeared from view as Chuck fucked in deep, collapsing on top of his mother.
Trembling with rage, David got up, his fists clenched, a vein pulsing in his forehead. But just as he got ready to march outside and burst upon them, Felicia tore herself away from Chuck. David could see that she was talking rapidly, that Chuck was nodding his head in agreement. Then they straightened their clothing, gathered up some objects in the van, and opened the doors, hopping down to the pavement and heading toward the house.
David tried to compose himself as they came up the walk. He mussed his hair so that it looked like he'd been sleeping; then he walked out into the hail and turned on the outside light. He could hear Chuck put the key in the lock, opening the door, and then there they were, inside.
Felicia looked surprised when she saw David standing in the hail, his arms folded across his chest. "Darling!" she said, recovering quickly, smiling broadly at him. "How was your trip?"
"I got things straightened out," David said, eyeing her coldly. "Got back late this afternoon. Decided to take a nap."
"Sorry we woke you up. Are you hungry? Shall I fix you some dinner?"
"No. Where were you two, by the way?" His voice sounded too curt, too angry, and he realized that if he didn't quickly change his tone, she might guess that he knew what she'd been up to.
Felicia's smile sagged at the corners. "Oh, Chuckie and I went up to the cabin for the day. I was dying to get away for awhile, and I didn't want to go alone."
"That was nice of you, Chuck," David said, gazing at the boy as if he were seeing him for the first time.
Chuck lowered his eyes, stuck his hands in his pockets. "Uh, no big deal. We had a real good time did some swimming."
David nodded, then briskly changed the subject. "Now that I'm up, I think I'm going to go into the den and get a little paperwork done. See you all later." He turned and strode toward the other end of the house.
Chuck looked up at Felicia, panic in his eyes. "Don't worry," she purred. "He doesn't suspect."
She left him standing there and walked into her bedroom, where she quickly stripped out of her clothes. Then she examined herself closely in front of the full-length mirror for any telltale signs that she and Chuck had spent the better part of the day fucking their brains out.
She smoothed her hands over her lush body, searching out all the little bumps and bruises.
She discovered a small hickey on her neck underneath her ear, but she could easily hide that with her hair. And her left nipple had a small, shallow cut in it, where Chuck had bit too hard. It wasn't noticeable, although it hurt a little.
But as she gently pushed the cunt hair away from her labes to inspect her sore pussy, she could see how red and swollen they were. And her clit looked bruised and battered, too. She tweaked it, shuddering at the sensation of pain and pleasure that pumped through it. Jizz and cunt cream oozed from deep inside her and dribbled to the carpet.
That would never do. There must be no trace of Chuck's jizz on her. Suppose David tried to fuck her that evening' and discovered that she had a cuntful of another man's jism? She shuddered just thinking of what he might do.
She went into the bathroom and prepared herself a douche, hanging the pink water-filled plastic pouch from the top of the shower and connecting the syringe to the tubing that ran from it. Then, sitting on the edge of the toilet seat, she slipped the syringe in past her sleek thighs and into her cunt.
She squirmed a little on the seat as she felt the cool plastic syringe sliding into her cunt and the warm water begin to spray against her inner pussy flesh. It felt good to have something in her cunt, even if it was just a skinny little syringe. Douching soothed and excited her at the same time, and, brushing her finger against her overworked clit, she closed her eyes and began grinding her ass on the toilet seat, gently flexing her cunt muscles around the embedded syringe.
"Ooooh," she sighed as the water jetted deep into her cunt in sharp little bursts.
She grabbed onto the end of the syringe and began moving it up and down so that the nozzle pressed into sensitive spots in her pussy. Her heart fluttered and her ass contracted hard as the nozzle and spraying water aroused hundreds of nerves deep inside her pussy.
"Yes, oh yes, oh yes," she murmured, her eyelids fluttering. Her finger never strayed from her hard, vibrating clit and as she pressed down on it, hot, prickly sensations jetted through her little fuck button to all parts of her body.
Soon, she was rocking back and forth on the toilet seat, her thighs quivering uncontrollably, building toward a gut-wrenching orgasm.
"Aaaaie!" she cried when she reached the peak. Her cunt muscles contracted so hard around the plastic syringe, that it felt as if it would break in two. Warm water gushed against the end of her cunt tunnel mixing with the thick, creamy cunt juice that was pouring from her slick cunt flesh.
As she humped and mewed and gasped with pleasure, she was overtaken by a lewd desire, and she didn't hesitate to act on it. Grabbing the handle of the syringe, she pulled it from her foaming cunt with a great pop, and moving it underneath her to her ass, she pressed the blunt head of the syringe against her pulsing asshole.
"Eeek!" she yipped as the hard plastic nozzle pressed against her sensitive ass muscles. But she was so weak and tired from the orgasm that she just had, that her ass muscles didn't put up much resistance to the steady pressure of the syringe.
With mixed pleasure and pain, Felicia shuddered as she pushed the instrument up into her tender bung. Her ass chute was still sore from where Chuck had fucked her, and she winced as the plastic rubbed up against the bruised walls of her ass tunnel.
"Jesus fucking Christ!" she groaned at last, when the syringe was up to the hilt, the blunt head pressing against her bowels. Slowly,. she began rotating it around her ass, and the pain sharp at first began to fade away as thrilling sensations of pleasure replaced it.
She bent forward, resting her check on her knees so she could pull her ass up and give herself more leverage to jab the nozzle straight into her bung. Back and forth she pistoned her ass, bumping the toilet tank with her elbow, starting a hard and fast flick rhythm. Her eyelids fluttered over sightless eyes, her heart pounded in her chest, and her cunt began to churn and pulse in time with her battered ass.
She could barely breathe, so strained was every muscle in her body. And just as she felt another orgasm approaching, Felicia reached up and squeezed the douche bag savagely, sending the last of the water spurting up her ass.
"Aaaaah! Aaaah!" she cried, as the stinging rain slashed into her ass flesh and her whole body shook with the force of her climax. Her guts twisted into a knot, and it felt as if she were falling, falling at a tremendous speed.
When it was over at last, she didn't move but sat there panting on the can, the syringe still sticking out lewdly from between her round white asscheeks.
It looked like any container you might pick up at the drug store, but David had bought it at a sex shoe on Second Avenue. He had planned on using its contents on a snappy redheaded call girl he had fucked several weeks back. The girl seemed game for just about anything, and he'd always fantasized about giving a woman Spanish fly and seeing if it would really turn her into a crazed sex maniac.
He would never have thought of experimenting on his wife that way. He loved her too much for that. But now that she had committed this filthy crime against him, she'd have to pay.
He dumped the flakes of shiny, rainbow colored Spanish fly into a small pot, poured milk over it, and began heating it over the stove. When it was just about to boil, he added cocoa mix. Then he poured the whole, lot into Felicia's favorite mug, which he carried back into the bedroom.
By this time, Felicia was sifting on the bed, brushing out her glossy dark hair. After she had douched, she had showered and then dressed herself in one of her least flattering nightgowns, hoping this would keep David from coming on to her.
"For me?" she said, smiling sweetly when he entered the room. "How thoughtful, dear." She took the mug from him and sipped the cocoa slowly, while he took off his robe and climbed into bed beside her. When she finished, she set the mug on the bedside table, flicked off the light and slid deep under the covers, turning her back toward David.
Clumsily, he reached under her nightgown and laid his hands on her cunt mound. But she gently pushed his hand away and whispered softly: "Not tonight, dear. I'm very, very tired."
Felicia fell asleep immediately. But about an hour later, she awoke in a sweat, her hair damp and tangled, her legs trembling. The throbbing in her clit was becoming unbearable that, and the violent contractions in her cunt.
Her nightgown had ridden up past her thighs, giving her easy access to her feverish cunt, and she moved her hand down through her thick, matted cunt hair, easily sliding two fingers of her right hand into her frothing fuckhole while she squeezed and pulled at her cit with her left.
After only a few moments of finger-fucking, she felt the first stirrings of orgasm, and with a wild wrenching of her slippery cunt, she brought herself off so hard that her entire body shook and spasmed with the powerful release.
But to her amazement, when the ecstasy of her come had passed, her clit and cunt burned even more with the need for satisfaction. The itching, the little shocks of sensation within her cunt and cut were like nothing she had ever experienced before.
She glanced at her husband, who lay motionless beside her, and she was tempted to wake him with a blow job, so he could fuck her. But she knew very well how exhausted he was after his trip to Chicago, and it would be cruel to interrupt the first good night's sleep he'd had in three days. There was simply no choice; she'd have to jack herself off hard.
"Ungh!" she grunted, turning on her side away from David, bunching herself into a little ball. She squeezed her thighs together and, exerting maximum pressure, once again pistoned her fingers in and out of her cunt. This time, she bent her fingers so that her nails dug into her inner cunt flesh.
She was sweating hard, her breathing coming in sharp, raspy gasps, her body quivering so that the whole bed shook.
"Ah, God!" she gasped, rocking feverishly as a searing climax burned through her cunt and clit and ravaged her guts. She closed her eyes tightly, but behind those closed lids, she was bombarded by what looked like a storm of red and orange sparks. They were the color of fire, and that seemed fitting to her since it felt as if a flame were burning in her cunt. No sooner had the relief of her climax faded, then she felt an urge to fuck again.
"Can I join the party?"
Immediately, Felicia stiffened, her finger frozen above her hairy cunt. She was ashamed that David had caught her in the act of jacking off.
''I-uh, er
"Well do you wanna get laid?" He reached over her shoulder, cupping one gorgeous tit in his hand.
He didn't wait for her to answer, but pressed his body against hers, so her smooth, hot ass molded perfectly against his belly and thighs. His hard-on pulsed along her ass crack.
The feel of David's flesh against hers aroused Felicia wildly. Cunt juice flowed rapidly from her pulsing cunt, trickling down her thighs, its sharp aroma filling the air.
She twitched with spectacular, electric-like jolts of excitement each time she felt the hammering of his stiff prick against the sweaty cleft between her ass buns.
"Oh, God, baby! I need you so bad!" Felicia moaned. She had not left off diddling her cunt, and now she reached back and grasped her husband's thick, rubbery cock, delighting in the heft of it in her palm. Then she slid her fingers along her slippery slit and held open her two fat cunt labes so she could get the tip of David's cock more easily into her pulsing cunt.
When she felt his knob pressed firmly into her fuckhole, she groaned with pleasure, her eyeballs rolling up in their sockets, her nipples so long and hard with arousal, they pointed out stiffly, like little daggers.
She waited for David to thrust forward, ramming the length of his rigid cock deep into her cunt, but when he merely continued to tease her by rubbing the head of his prick up and down her slick pussy gash, she took matters into her own hands, pushing back onto his amazing prick, impaling herself to the hilt.
She wailed like a siren as another chain of orgasms ripped through her guts.
"Jesus! God, help me!" she cried, clutching and tearing at the sheets in a frenzy of ecstasy.
David could hardly believe how tightly her cunt was clasping his thick, throbbing prick. But he knew that the Spanish fly would last all night long, and if he shot his wad now, he'd be needlessly cutting things short.
He gritted his teeth, holding back the surging, roiling mass of jism that threatened to burst from his full, tight balls up through his shaft and into Felicia's supple cunt.
Felicia, barely recovered from the last orgasm, began to squirm and buck now. Holding onto the side of the mattress for leverage, she pulled herself forward so that only the head of David's cock clogged her cunt hole. Then she shoved backward, delighted by the way her husband's prickmeat pushed against the elastic walls of her pussy, the head jarring against the end of her cunt tunnel, shaking up her guts.
"Oh, David! Fuck me!" she cried. "Give it to me!"
David, feeling himself once again master of the situation, reared up, grasping Felicia tightly at the hips. And all at once, he charged forward, slicing into her hard, his prick head slamming against the narrow tunnel leading to her womb.
beginning
"Sh-shit!" Felicia groaned, tears to flow down her cheeks as the violent thrust sent scores of sharp-edged sensations through her body. "Shit! Shit! Shit!"
David reared back again, unsheathing his cock completely, and Felicia groaned as she felt her cunt completely emptied of all that fabulous prick meat. Swiftly, David re-aimed his enormous prick, and with another mighty lunge, shafted his wife to the hilt.
She bucked forward, pressing her right fit hard into the mattress, grabbing onto the edge. This last assault set her up for yet another orgasm, and, reaching down and mashing her clit against her groin, she set it off
"Oh my God!" she wailed, the tears now streaming down her face. The contractions of her cunt were so tremendous, they pushed David's cock right out of its warm hiding place in her fight cunt.
Shuddering, close to the edge of his own orgasm, David grabbed his prick at the root and watched wide-eyed as his wife suffered through a storm of sensations, her lovely body shuddering as spasm after spasm of orgasm ripped through her.
At last, she seemed to quiet down a little, the twitching and wrenching becoming less violent. She turned over on her back and let her head rest on its side, so that she was facing him.
"Thank… thank you, darling!" she gasped.
Though the light was dim, David could make out the tired smile on her face, the look of contentment. But this did not last long. He was fascinated by the way the hunger and need slowly began to creep back into her. And her body, which had come to be still for a few minutes, was now beginning to move at the hips, twitch at the thighs. The nipples, which had softened, grew hard again, pointing straight toward the ceiling.
"You want it again, don't you?" David rasped, reaching out and tweaking one nipple.
She yipped in surprise and pleasure, squeezing her thighs together. She nodded, not looking him in the face. Her lust was embarrassing her now. It wasn't normal. He would think her a maniac.
But he only smiled, and rolling onto his back, nudged her gently. "Get on top this time, babe. I'm going to ream you out."
Relieved, Felicia scrambled up onto her knees and then straddled her husband's hips, leaning over him, her forearms on either side of his biceps, her tits dangling over his chest, the nipples lightly pricking his flesh. She could feel his erect cock behind her. When she moved back, the head nudged her ass, sending shivers of delight up her spine.
The wild hot need for stimulation once again took her over, and she couldn't fight it, especially when there was such a gorgeous cock available. Again, she reached back behind her and grabbed her husband's huge prick. It was slick with her cunt juices, and feeling it in her hand, so powerful, so huge, caused her heart to flutter. Her cunt contracted violently, spurting cunt juice onto David's groin.
How she needed to feel that monster rammed up her pussy! So, holding firmly to it, she lifted up her ass, revealing her reddened cunt. Taking a deep breath, she sat down on the pillar of cock flesh.
Feeling his prick slide into her cunt, she exhaled slowly. It was such a marvelous position. It made her cunt feel fuller than before, and it allowed her to rub her clit hard against David's groin. She flexed her cunt muscles and with a thrill, felt her husband respond to her.
"Oh God!" she gasped, flexing once more. Then she let go gently, moving forward, so that his prick slipped free, only the head remaining inside. Leaning down, she brushed her tits across his chin. "Suck them, David! Please!"
With a sly smile, he pursed his lips against one taut nipple and sucked it into his mouth, Felicia cried with pleasure, delighting in the way he nipped at the sensitive bud, then licked it. He was a master of tit-sucking.
When he let the nipple slip from his mouth and started for the other one, she raised herself up and out of reach and slid back onto his prick till it was rammed into her up to the balls. She kept her groin pressed to her husband's, her cunt labes spread wide apart so her clit could get rubbed raw.
She knew that she wouldn't last long that she would soon have another powerful orgasm, and then another. And where would it all end? If she kept up this pace, she'd kill herself. But she simply couldn't help it. It was out of her hands.
She could feel David's prick throbbing wildly inside her, and she contracted and released the muscles all along her cunt, so they rippled up and down his cock.
Just when he felt he could take it no longer and must shoot a fiery load of jizz into his wife's cunt, she let her muscles relax and slid forward again, dangling her full tits in his face. Each time he raised his head to suck a nipple in his mouth, she swung away, her tits bobbing out of reach.
The sudden playfulness of hers right in the middle of all the frenzied fucking, excited him, and he could feel his balls quivering in their fight, leathery sac against the root of his cock.
"Cunt!" he groaned, lurching upward to get hold of her tit. She whimpered and gasped when, missing her nipple, he sank his teeth into her soft creamy tit flesh.
He was delirious with the, taste and smell. of her flesh, sucking on it, leaving large red weals all over the smooth white skin.
The pain caused Felicia to grow even more aroused, and though she struggled against him, she didn't struggle hard enough to get him to let go of her tender tit-flesh. That was just what she didn't want. With each movement she made, she was careful that her cut rubbed hard against David's groin.
It was a glorious fuck. Her clit vibrated faster than ever, and her cunt pulsed with need. Each time he sucked hard on her sensitive skin, causing her pain, the pain would travel to all parts of her body, gradually changing into pleasure.
"S-stop, David! Stop!" she cried at last, her whole body shuddering so violently that she felt as if she would shatter into a thousand pieces.
David let go of her tit, and as she slid back onto his cock, a powerful orgasm slammed through her. She saw lights, heard bells, thought maybe she was dying.
Then she felt the hot sticky jizz pouring into her poor, tortured mint, and she was pulled back, back to the present. David's eyes were closed, and his breathing was raspy and uneven. He was hot and sweaty, and she could feel.his heart thumping hard through his chest. How good of him to satisfy me, Felicia thought, looking down lovingly at him, kissing him gently on his parched lips.
Her tits were beginning to ache now from the rough treatment he had given them, and as she thought about the violence of their fucking and the incredible pleasure it had given her, she could hardly believe that it hadn't all been a dream. Something very peculiar was going on something not entirely healthy, although at the moment, she was enjoying herself. But what was she doing to her body? What was she doing to David?
He had opened his eyes now and was looking at her. He grunted as his prick, soft and shrunken, slid from her cunt, leaving a trail of cum and cunt juice.
Slowly, gently, she raised herself off of him and rolled onto her back next to him. "Thank you, darling," she sighed, reaching for the covers, drawing them over them both.
David reached over and cupped his hand over her cunt mound. It was something he often did when they were about to fall asleep. And usually, Felicia sighed, pressed her hand over his and settled down for the night. But not tonight. As soon as she felt his hand against her feverish pussy, a tremendous shock of excitement raced through her.
She moaned unhappily. Oh no! she thought to herself. This is becoming too much of a good thing. I'm exhausted, but my cunt still wants more, more, more!
David felt the sudden twitching that began in her dark musky cunt and extended down her legs and up her belly. She was still turned on, still ready for more! The Spanish fly was just as strong as the man at the sex shop had told him it would be!
He sighed. He wasn't mad at her anymore for fucking Chuck. In the past hour, while they'd been fucking their brains out, he realized that he really couldn't blame her for what she'd done. She was a sexy lady, and their son had grown into a handsome stud.
So what to do now? He didn't have the heart to leave her unsatisfied with all that Spanish fly circulating through her body. The only remedy was for him to diddle her cut and suck her pussy till she finally fell asleep.
"Oooooh, David!" Felicia sighed when she felt him crawl between her legs and lap up her gooey cunt-slit. The night was still young.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Slowly, Felicia came awake. Something was tickling her left side, and though she tried to ignore it and fall back into the deep, dreamless sleep she had been having, it was no good. She opened her eyes, and to her surprise, found Chuck lying next to her on top of the bed. Sunlight was pouring into the room, so it had to be noon, at least.
"Mom? Mom? You O.K.?" He was brushing his hand along her side and shaking her gently by the shoulder.
"Huh? What? Oh yes, darling. I-I'm fine. Just a little fired, I guess."
"It's one-thirty in the afternoon, Mom. Sure you're not sick? You've never slept this late before.
Before Felicia could answer, she felt a faint stirring in her cit, and she noticed how hot and itchy her cunt was. And then she remembered the wild fucking that had gone on the night before. She shook herself wide awake now and looked into Chuck's eyes.
"D-did you see your father this morning?"
'Yup at breakfast: Don't worry, Mom. I don't think he suspects a thing. He was in a great mood. Even told me he'd help me buy my three-wheeler."
Felicia breathed a sigh of relief. Then she jumped when Chuck's hand strayed from her side to her cunt mound. He smiled at her, a sexy glint in his eye, and there was no question what he wanted. But Felicia was tired and sore from last night's orgy.
"Darling I'm really not in the mood," she said.
"But I could get you into the mood." He drew back the covers and slid in next to her. He was nude, and his big, stiff cock was pulsing with life. She felt the wide head nudge her thigh. "No Chuck."
But before she could push him away, he bad pressed his lips to hers, slipping his tongue deep into her mouth. She tried to pull away, but he wrapped his arms around her, crushed his chest against her tits.
In spite of herself, Felicia began to respond. She pressed her tongue against his, and their two tongues twined together for a moment before she slipped hers to the side and then stabbed it into his mouth. Once inside, she explored his mouth deeply, tasting him, feeling the soft supple flesh there. Then she began pistoning her tongue in and out rapidly, in a mock fuck action.
He moaned and swiveled his hips, sliding his prick shaft between her thighs, sawing it back and forth so that it rubbed against her fat cunt labes.
"Mmmmmm," Felicia sighed, pulling her lips from his and kissing his neck and then down to the hollow of his shoulder.
She clamped her thighs together, capturing his thick prick staff between them. Then she slid them up and down, massaging the slab of cock meat, feeling it twitch and spasm, hot and gorged with blood.
To her surprise, her battered cut popped up hot and horny, even though it was sore and bruised from the night before. And her cunt juices began flowing heavily, their rich aroma filling her nostrils. Chuck had been right he had gotten her in the mood, and in just a few moments of sweet loving.
"Baby, baby," she murmured, sliding her hand around to the back of his head, running her fingers through his thick blond hair and massaging his scalp.
He sighed with pleasure, sliding his hand up and down her back,, and she opened her thighs, reaching down with her other band to grab his prick around the shaft and aim the head at her pulsing cunt hole.
"Oh, yeah!" Chuck groaned when his prick head pressed up against the slippery entrance to his mother's hot cunt.
Felicia was shuddering with excitement. There was nothing quite as sexy as the way his enormous prick head forced apart her cunt lips and pressed against the delicate cunt meat inside. She held her breath and closed her eyes. As usual, just before he plowed into her, she had a sudden wild fear that he would rip her apart with that massive prick. But that fear only added to the thrill of the fuck.
Now, raising her thighs and holding firmly to him, she thrust forward, forcing his prick knob deep into her cunt tunnel.
"Aaaaugh, God!" she gasped, her eyelids fluttering, her whole body tensing with the pleasure of being filled up with his heavy prick meat.
Chuck held his breath for a moment as his mother's cunt muscles contracted around his prick. Beads of sweat popped out on his forehead; he strained for breath. And then he pushed forward, slamming down the length of her churning cunt tunnel, his cock head ramming against her womb.
"Oooooh, Chuck! It's so good!" Felicia cried, tossing her long dark hair over her shoulder.
Her pussy was still sore from the rough fucking her husband had given her, and the rubbing action of Chuck's powerful prick against all of those bruises hurt. But it was a special kind of hurt the kind that turned into thrilling, intense pleasure.
She was trembling uncontrollably, her clit so hard it felt as if it would burst from the pressure. Grinding her ass against the sheets, she made sure that Chuck's prick reamed her out good, touching on all the sensitive nerve endings.
"Aw, yeah, baby… that's it so good!" she moaned, digging her nails into his sweaty back as he pumped in and out. The fiery itch in her cunt got stronger and stronger, and she knew she was on a roller coaster ride to a wild climax.
"Wow, you're hot!" Chuck growled as she began rolling from side to side, pressing her trembling thighs against his.
She was hot and getting hotter. So intense was the burning need deep inside her, that she knew she would have to get on top of the boy in order to ream her cunt out the way she wanted. Once she was straddling him, she could raise herself off of his prick and then plunge downward, taking his prick in so hard and deep, it would set the nerves far back in her fuck tunnel humming with pleasure.
With that in mind, she began rocking from side to side, holding tightly to him, increasing her speed and power until she had enough momentum to flip both of them over.. Now Chuck was lying on his back, and she was lying on top of him, her cunt still skewered by his hard, pulsing prick..
"Aw, yeah!" Chuck groaned, surprised and delighted by his mother's take-charge move.
Felicia bent her knees and sat upright on top of the boy, her ass cheeks resting on his thighs, her cut pressed directly to his groin. She swivelled her hips and groaned as she felt his gigantic prick rub against the walls of her pussy, igniting a thousand sharp sensations of pleasure. His prick head was forced to the very end of her fuck tunnel, and the way it pressed on the sensitive flesh close to her womb made her swoon.
"Yeah, this is so good!" she sighed, and bracing her feet on either side of the boy's hips, she slowly raised herself, so only the very tip of Chuck's cock was still enclosed by her warm pussy.
Glancing down at him, her eyes slits of lust, her heart pounding fiercely, she suddenly slammed back down on him, her thighs and ass cheeks slapping hard against his sleek flesh. His prick rocketed up her churning cunt, nudging the very end of her fuck tunnel.
Felicia's eyeballs rolled in their socket; her cunt felt as if it were on fire, so fierce were the sparks of pain and pleasure that ignited deep within her.
Chuck humped and rocked beneath her, arching his back off the bed, gyrating his hips so that his prick scoured the inside of her hot, juicy pussy.
Her heart racing, blood pounding in her ears, Felicia did not wait for the shock and pleasure to fade, but once again pulled her cunt up her boy's prick and slammed down.
This time, her whole cunt vibrated with the shock of impact as it contracted around Chuck's embedded cock. And her clit, crushed against his hot, sweaty groin, pulsed with sharp, electric-like sensations. Swollen and purple, it was so engorged with blood, it was ready to burst.
Like a piston, she began to bob up and down, her slick pussy tunnel sliding easily on the boy's thick prick except for those times when, she chose to contract her cunt muscles tightly around it. Then it remained completely immobile, clasped by their vise-like grip.
"Aw, Christ! You're so good!" Chuck cried, gazing like a crazed man up at his mother, trying to reach up for one of her melon-like tits.
But Felicia only smiled lewdly and ducked away from him, tossing back her head, pounding her ass down on his muscular thighs.
On her next up-stroke, she pulled completely off the boy's prick. Quickly, he jerked his ass off the bed, trying to plow his prick back up her warm cunt again.
But Felicia just giggled. Sliding forward, she moved her cunt out of reach, pressing her little brown asshole against his wide, slick fuck knob. She winked at him, and with a sudden downward thrust, impaled half her tiny dry ass tunnel on his prick.
"Holy shit!" Chuck groaned, his eyes screwing up into an expression of agony. The strain of being clamped tightly into such a hot, tight fuck lube was too much for him.
Felicia's forehead puckered into a frown. She, too, was feeling the strain of so much prick meat jammed nearly straight up into her helpless little ass. But slowly, gently, she began to rotate her ass, relaxing her ass muscles enough so that inch by inch, she could begin to take in the rest of Chuck's pulsing cock.
At last, she was sitting on his groin, his cock rammed to the hilt in her ass, his balls nestled against her ass cheeks. She could barely move now, barely even speak. Her boy's prick head, hard and swollen, was pressing dangerously against her guts.
"Aw, Mom!" Chuck gasped, his eyes popping from his head. "You-you're so tight!"
Felicia grunted in response, bracing herself by putting her palms down on either side of his hips as she slowly forced her ass hole back up Chuck's long, murderous cock.
Finally, when only his wide prick head remained in her ass, she took a deep breath, hoisted herself up and released his wide prick head with a great popping sound,
She allowed herself only a second's relief before she slid backward, and with a smooth, seamless motion, stabbed her cunt down on Chuck's rigid cock this time. Her cit pounded with the constant stimulation of her wild fucking, her cunt churned around its load of prick meat, and her ass still pulsed with the pleasure and pain of having been reamed out.
Taking a few good hard fuck strokes on his prick, Felicia slipped her cunt up his cock pole once again, letting it pop free, only to line her ass up with it. Then she reached underneath her to spread apart her ass cheeks to make penetration easier.
"Here I come, baby!" she cried, and with a sudden shove, she shot down on his cock again.
A sizzling electric sensation shot through her asshole, piercing high up into her guts, shaking her nearly senseless. But she was on a roll now, so caught up in the fuck pace she had started that she couldn't miss a beat. So she stroked up and down, her ass muscles clasping and unclasping Chuck's enormous prick, milking it mercilessly.
"Ah, Mom! I'm gonna come! I'm gonna comet" the boy hollered.
And Felicia, feeling his prick head expand and dribble out a stream of pre-cum, knew the boy was indeed on the verge of coming.
With a quick, wild move, she dislodged his pulsing prick and shifted to her cunt, taking it all in just as Chuck lost all control and shot a lot of hot jizz deep in her cunt.
"Ah, yes.., yes, baby!" she hissed, contracting her cunt muscles hard around his prick, squeezing it dry.
Chuck lay panting beneath her, covered with sweat, a look of such joy and relief on his face, that Felicia just had to bend forward and kiss him sweetly on the lips, smoothing the damp hair from his brow with her fingertips.
He opened his eyes and gazed into her face, a smile hovering at the corners of his mouth. "I-I'm sorry, Mom."
"For what, baby?"
"You didn't get off, did you?"
"I was holding back on purpose, baby. I wanted to keep that fuck going as long as I could! Besides, I'm not done by a longshot." She felt his cock begin to stir inside of her again, and she laughed softly. "Why you horny devil! Guess I won't have to wait long! Ever heard of a 69?"
"Sure, only-well, I've never done it!"
"I know, silly. But I'm gonna show you right now how it's done."
She slid her cunt off of his semi-hard cock, and in a few quick, graceful motions, turned herself completely around on top of him. Now, lying on her belly, she placed her mouth just above his hardening prick, and her cunt mound pressed against his lips.
Lovingly grasping the boy's prick by the root, she aimed the head so it pressed up against her lips. She could smell the ut and cunt cream that clung to it, and that yeasty, musky aroma really turned her on. Sticking out her tongue, she swiped it around and around the shiny cock head, licking up all the tangy fuck cream there.
"Ungh!" Chuck groaned as her tongue sliced into the delicate piss slit at the top of his prick head, then down and around the rim that separated his cock shaft from his knob. "Mom!"
Felicia smiled, then stretched her lips down over her teeth, cushioning them so they would not scrape against Chuck's prick flesh. Lowering her face over his tasty-looking prick, she sucked the head into her mouth, groaning with pleasure at the heavy rubbery texture of it lying on her tongue. She bathed it in her hot saliva, sucking and licking at the sensitive underside. Chuck gasped and writhed beneath her. With
shaky fingers, he spread apart the thick tufts of her cunt hair, revealing the dark red meat of her pussy.
Felicia shuddered as she felt his hot breath on her exposed pussy slit. His tongue was getting closer; she felt it swipe gently at the long sticky slot between her cunt lips.
Immediately, her cit flared into full arousal, blood pounding in its hard, swollen tip. Gently rocking her hips, she tried to force his tongue deeper between her cunt lips so its raspy surface would brush up against her inner cunt meat.
Chuck took the hint, pointing his tongue and skewering it into the hot, sticky depths of her horny pussy.
Felicia groaned with excitement, and taking a deep breath, lowered her lips still farther down Chuck's prick staff, until the bulbous head was pressing hard against the back of her throat.
She reached out and cupped his fight ball sac in her hand, massaging it gently, feeling his prick spasm and jerk in her mouth in response. This is how she'd dreamed it would be both of them turning each other on, tasting the sweetness of cunt and cock.
Now, positioning her head and neck just right, she took a deep breath and swallowed, forcing inch after inch of his prick down her throat. For a dangerous moment, she almost gagged, so full was her gullet. But the crisis passed, and with great pleasure, she began to contract and release the muscles in her throat, causing them to ripple up and down her boy's hot, stiff prick, massaging it, milking and caressing it.
Chuck had to stop his probing of Felicia 's delicious cunt, so overcome was he by the pleasure her deep-throat technique was bringing him. As she sucked and laved the root of his cock, teasing the sensitive area near his balls, her throat muscles worked like magic. They felt just like a hot, tight, cherry cunt.
She kept this wild pressure up for several minutes, and then she eased up slowly, letting his prick rise up her throat and out her mouth until only the thick, pulsing head remained sitting heavily on her tongue. This too, she released, and she looked back over her shoulder at Chuck, half-hidden by her ass and thighs.
She had been wondering why he had stopped eating her out, and now she could see that he was neglecting her because he was so caught up in his own pleasure. She giggled to herself and reached down, sliding her fingers past her ass crack and over to her hot, steamy cunt. Spreading her cunt labes wide apart, she stuck her second finger deep inside, stirring up the hot fuck juices that had collected there.
Taking the hint, Chuck stabbed his tongue in, too, tangling with her finger, scooping up the rich cunt cream and letting it roll around in his mouth so he could enjoy its heady taste.
Satisfied that he was on the right track, Felicia pulled her finger out, leaving the fuck-strokes to the boy's capable tongue. And she wasn't disappointed. With rapid stabbing motions, Chuck fucked into her pussy with gusto, twirling his tongue around and around so its raspy surface would tickle and scratch the slick walls inside.
In and out, in and out, he fucked, stopping now and then to slide his tongue up to her cut and lash it left and right.
"Ah, ah, aaaaah!" Felicia gasped, her eyelids fluttering rapidly, her whole body churning with need.
Using all of her self-control, she once again turned back to Chuck's mammoth cock and ovaled her mouth over it, plunging her lips down along the smooth shaft. Taking a deep breath, flaring her nostrils, she kept taking more and more, till once again, her throat was filled with all that delicious prick meat.
Now, in rhythm together, the two of them licked and sucked and laved their way to ecstasy. Felicia let up, running her lips back up her son's cock shaft only to recapture it again deep in her gullet, where she lewdly milked it with her well trained throat muscles. At the same time, Chuck licked and stabbed at her warm, tender cunt meat, sucking now and then even letting his teeth sink gently into the rich inner meat.
Every time he did this, Felicia would gasp and groan and barely miss sinking her own teeth into his swollen, throbbing prick. As she sped up the wild grasping rhythm of her sucking, Chuck followed suit, not only eating her out faster, but much more violently.
Snarling and growling, he lashed at her sloppy pussy, wiping his mouth back and forth across the entrance, pressing his lower teeth into the sensitive flesh between her cunt and ass.
Felicia was convulsing uncontrollably now as she approached an incredibly strong orgasm. Her thighs trembled and stiffened, her clit vibrated non-stop, and the muscles in her pussy contracted more violently than ever. At one point, they grabbed so hard onto Chuck's tongue, it felt as if it would rip it right out at the root.
Chuck knew what all this meant that his mother would soon be bursting into a gut wrenching orgasm. Determined to give her the best possible come she'd ever had, he pressed down on her dit, pulled his tongue out of her pulsing cunt and jabbed it up her asshole.
Felicia's cry of release was muffled by the great slab of prick meat down her throat. Flailing and kicking, she was overwhelmed by a great tide of pleasure. It washed over her in waves, each more penetrating than the last.
Lights seemed to pop behind her eyes, her heartbeat became so strong in her ears, it nearly made her deaf. And all the while her nerves were sizzling with this tremendous overload, she tried to hold on long enough to bring her son off, too.
Sawing her finger back and forth under his heavy bail sac, she let up on his prick, switching from her deep-throating technique to a hard and fast blow job. Up and down she ran her ovaled lips, sucking hard, trailing her tongue around and around his sensitive flesh.
And then she had her reward. He bucked up off the bed several times, stabbing her hard with his swollen prick. And with a great bellow of release, he slammed a hot heavy load of jism down her throat.
Overjoyed, Felicia swallowed the sexy goo down as fast as she could, loving the burning trail it left in her throat and belly.
When it was all over, she let her son's shrinking cock slip from her mouth, and then she rolled off him. Crawling beside him, she slid her sweaty body next to his.
"I love you, Mom," he said weakly, laying his hand on one of her big soft tits.
"I know, baby. I know," she whispered. Snuggling close to him, she felt him drift off to sleep.
Felicia wasn't sleepy, so she just lay there beside him, listening to his steady, untroubled breathing, wishing that they could go on like this forever.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Felicia sighed with pleasure as she slid down farther in the tub, letting the warm, soapy water flow over her tits to just under her chin. It wasn't often that she took the time for a soothing bubble bath, but she'd been through a lot the last couple of weeks, and she felt that she needed time to relax and be alone.
As she closed her eyes and let the water do its work, relaxing her muscles, easing the tired, cramped feeling she had in her legs and feet, she began to massage her tits, rubbing her palms around the heavy, rounded undersides.
"Yes, yes… "she whispered as sweet sensations of pleasure began to build in the fleshy tit mounds.
Unconsciously, she began to rotate her hips and asscheeks, her ass flesh squeaking against the bottom of the porcelain tub as she did so. Gradually the feelings of contentment and pleasure began to grow into sharp stabs of lust. Wild with the need for even stronger sensations, she began digging her long fingernails into her tit-flesh, then grabbed her tense, stiffened nipples. Squeezing them mercilessly, she sparked little electric shocks that sizzled through her tits and settled in her hot, churning cunt.
"Oh, so good… "she moaned, squeezing her thighs together, pressing on her swollen, aroused cut.
She slipped her left hand down from her tit and over her cunt mound, sliding it through the wet silky cunt hair to her vibrating clit.
"Unh!" she groaned and she pushed down on it with her finger, rotating it in a continuous circular motion.
"Well, well, well… having fun, darling?" David's voice, filled with amusement, startled her, and she jumped, splashing water out of the tub. Casually, he strode into the bathroom, his hands on his hips, a lewd smile on his face.
Felicia was already so flushed with excitement, the blush of embarrassment that spread across her face was nearly invisible.
"I-I, uh
"No need to be ashamed. I've been married to you for nearly twenty years. Don't you think I know you're like a bitch in heat most of the time? May I?" He motioned to the bathmat by the side of the tub, and Felicia nodded a little uncertainly.
David got down on his knees on the mat and leaned over, kissing Felicia passionately on the mouth. She was confused and ashamed, but the wonderful feel of his lips against hers really turned her on, and she responded, sliding her wet little tongue into his mouth.
"Mmmmm," David moaned, as he returned the compliment, Frenching his wife rapidly. At the same time, he reached over and grasped one perfect, plump tit in his hand.
Squeezing the creamy handful of flesh, he pulled his lips off hers and began to kiss her check and then her ear, sliding his pointed tongue around and around the shell-like outer curve.
"Ooooooh, David!" Felicia gasped with pleasure. Her heart was pounding rapidly; she could feel the thick creamy cunt juice oozing out her fuck hole and spreading out into the bath water.
Now David was stabbing his tongue deep into her ear, turning it this way and that as his warm breath echoed inside. This tickled Felicia unbearably, and she kicked her feet out in protest, splashing water out of the tub and onto the floor. "Ooooo, David! Stop it! Stop it!"
But this only goaded David on, and -he started Frenching her ear. The short in-and-out strokes of his tongue touched on all the delicate little nerve endings in the thin pink-and-white skin there. Quicksilver sensations of pleasure shot down Felicia's neck to her tits and belly, ending up in her wildly vibrating clit. Giggling and gasping, she humped up from the tub, only to slam her supple ass cheeks against the bottom. Her cut was vibrating faster than a hummingbird's wings, and she could feel the blood pulsing and coursing through it.
As David laved and flicked into her ear, he continued squeezing her tit, letting his fingers range all over the massive globe. Finally he settled on her stiff nipple, knowing that it was one of the most sensitive parts of her body.
He was as hard on the long, swollen nub as Felicia had been, grasping it roughly between his thumb and index finger, squeezing it and mashing it.
"Ungh, ungh, ungh!" Felicia gasped, delirious with the wild sensations that were sparking through her body. The combination of delicate, maddening tongue thrusts into her ear, and the hard, manhandling of her tit were driving her crazy with lust.
Unable to stand it any longer, she poked two fingers up her burning cunt and began pumping in and out, in and out, stirring up all the lush cunt juice that was pouring out from deep inside.
"Oh, David, honey! I'm so horny, I can't stand it! Please, fuck me, baby! I need to feel you inside me!"
David growled his agreement, his prick bulging dangerously in the crotch of his pants. He pulled his tongue from her ear and his hand from her tit and rising from his kneeling position, grabbed her under her armpits. Then he yanked her over and out of the tub, setting her don on the bath mat.
He put his arms around her, and squeezed her to his chest, her wet tits leaving large water prints on his shirt.
"Oh, baby," Felicia sighed, pressing her groin up against his, feeling the hard bulge of his cock press against her cunt mount. "Baby, I want it."
"Well, you're gonna get it," he growled. Letting go of her, he reached down, unhitched his belt, pulled down his pants and skivvies, and stepped out of them.
His cock, and angry purplish-red, was standing at a steep angle to his groin. Long, thick veins curved along its surface, pulsing with blood. Felicia's eyes widened at the sexy sight, and she reached out to run her hand along the underside of his prick.
"Oooooh, yeah, I want that," she murmured, moving closer, rubbing her hairy cunt mound against the great fuck tool.
David shuddered with pleasure at the contact, and with a sudden, passionate movement, he pushed his wife up against the tiled wall. Then, reaching toward her, he spread apart her fat cunt labes, revealing the dark pink inner meat.
"Oh, David!" Felicia cried, shuddering both from the excitement of being overwhelmed by her horny husband and the sudden cold of the tile against her hot, wet flesh.
Without pause, David clasped his prick at the root with his other hand, aiming the twitching cock head at Felicia's cunt.
As soon as Felicia felt the power of his wide knob against her defenseless cunt hole, she groaned with excitement, her cunt muscles twitching violently, sending out a steady stream of cunt juice down her thighs.
David licked his lips when he saw the sweet nectar of her cunt dribbling down her legs. His eyes were bulging with lust; his breathing coming in short raspy spurts. Humping forward and upward, he sent his thick prick halfway up her tight pussy.
"Aaaie!" Felicia cried as her tight, muscular pussy tunnel gave way before his mighty prick.
She leaned forward, putting her arms around his neck for support. Then, lifting her thighs, she wrapped them around his waist while keeping her plump ass pressed firmly against the bathroom wall.
"Yeah, baby that's it!" David grunted, and with another upward thrust, skewered his prick to the hilt in Felicia's pulsing cunt.
Blinking back tears of pleasure, she used the wall as support while she pushed forward, the suction action of her pussy taking his prick as far as it would go, milking it hard.
David shuddered from the intense pressure this brought on his prick. So hard and steady was the milking action of her cunt muscles, that he didn't think he could bold back coming any longer. He could feel his jizz roiling up in his ball sac, near-to-bursting.
Sensing the danger, Felicia slipped her right hand down around the root of his cock, next to his balls. Holding this sensitive area firmly in her fist, she managed to block off the flow of hot jizz.
David gasped with surprise at her unexpected gesture. But they both knew her action had been a success, for soon his balls stopped their wild motions, and David's rigid muscles loosened up a little. They waited, holding their fuck position for several moments, Felicia rubbing her fits up and down her husband's hairy chest, loving the way his curly chest hair tickled her nipples.
Then, when she felt it was safe to begin fucking again, she started swiveling her hips, grinding her ass, exerting all the wonderful pressure she could on his rigid cock.
"Oh, Felicia, baby… "David grunted, plowing into her, pushing her back and ass buns up hard against the cold bathroom tile.
In and out he fucked her, nailing her to the wall, whipping his prick around and around in her juicy cunt hole.
"Oh my God!" Felicia wailed, her eyes starting from her head, her tits heaving up and down against his sweaty chest.
Like an avalanche, a powerful orgasm came crashing down on her, pounding her overworked nerves, filling her entire body with explosive release.
Panting and gasping, she clung as tightly as she could to her husband, her giddiness making her as helpless as a newborn babe. David helped her ride it out, patting and stroking her sweaty neck and back.
When it was over at last, Felicia lowered her legs to the floor, puffing back so David's prick would slide from her worn-out cunt hole. David let go of her, and she slumped onto the bath mat.
"Wow, that was good" she murmured, gazing up at him with a satisfied smile.
David smiled back at her. But then his face was gripped by such a look of lust, that Felicia could hardly believe her eyes. Without a word, he grabbed his prick roughly at the base and began to jack on it. Up the gnarly shaft he ran his fist, letting it dwell for a moment at the rim of his cock head and then over it, only to bring his fist back down toward the root.
Fascinated, Felicia watched as the enormous cock began twitching and throbbing with need.
The balls expanded and shifted in their tight, leathery sac, and the slit in the tip of the rubbery head opened up. Then, as David groaned low in his throat, a clear stream of pre-cum poured from his piss-silt, splattering on Felicia's thigh and belly.
David looked down at the puddled goo, his eyes taking on a wild, crazed expression. Then in one sudden movement, he swooped down on Felicia, turning her over on her belly. Grabbing her ankles, he pulled them up on either side of his hips.
"What David!" Felicia cried, shocked and excited at the same time.
He responded by puffing outward on her ankles, which in turn spread her ass cheeks and cunt labes open, and he had a great view of her pulsing little buns and her creamy pussy.
"Now I'm really gonna fuck you," he rasped, and shoving his ass forward and maneuvering his hips, he managed to line his thick, wide prick head up against her quivering pussy.
"Oh my God! I-I'm not ready!" Felicia wailed. She was still so overcome by her last orgasm that she didn't think she had the strength to take his cock up her cunt again.
But David pushed forward with a grunt, shafting half his big cock up her defenseless cunt.
"Oh, stop!" Felicia cried, but he only pushed in harder, ramming his prick in up to the balls.
Felicia had never felt so defenseless in her life. The way he had hold of her, with her legs off the ground and her ass in the air, she had to support herself on the palms of her hands. Still, as he pulled out and shoved back in again, she couldn't help but feel a deep-seated thrill.
In this "wheel barrow" position, his prick could penetrate to the core of her cunt, pushing in on her womb, sparking great searing flashes of pain and pleasure deep inside her.
David slid his hands up her legs until he was clasping onto her thighs. So excited was he becoming as he pistoned his prick in and out of her hot tight fuck hole, that he unconsciously began to dig his fingers into her tender flesh, leaving great red welts as evidence of his passion.
"Christ, this is good!" he gasped, sweat trickling down his brow, his face flushed a deep red color.
In spite of herself, Felicia was now just as turned-on as he was. In a quivering, pleading voice she cried: "Do it, Dave! Fill me up!" and that was all that she needed to say to send him over the edge.
"Auuugh, Felicia!" he bellowed as a supercharged load of jizz shot from the tip of his cock into her pulsing cunt.
As soon as she felt the blast of precious cum spatter the walls of her cunt, Felicia was launched into another mind-boggling orgasm of her own. Her body jiggled and spasmed with release. Wobbling dangerously on arms that would no longer support her, she collapsed back onto the bath mat, wrenching her cunt right off her husband's shrinking prick.
Felicia wasn't sure how much time passed before she came back to reality. Stiff and cramped from the unnatural position she had fallen into, she straightened herself, sitting up in a cross-legged position. To her surprise, David was standing across from her, leaning against the wall. He was staring at her with a peculiar look on his face.
Felicia laughed nervously. "That was really sensational, David. I really don't know how to thank you.
"I know how," he said, taking a step toward her.
"Well, tell rue, sweetie; it'll be my pleasure." "I want you to let me watch you and Chuck fucking. Now don't deny it I know you've been fucking the boy."
Felicia gasped, her stomach tying itself into little knots.
"Don't bother to deny it," David repeated. "I saw you two fucking in the van the night you came home late from the cabin."
"Oh, David, I-"
He raised his hand to stop her. "You may find this hard to believe, Felicia, but I don't mind. Oh, I did at first. But to tell you the truth, the idea of you two fucking really turns me on now. In fact, it turns me on so much I'd like to watch you getting it on again. Only this time, I want to have a better view."
"David that's sick!"
"Come off it, Felicia! If fucking your own son is O.K., why isn't it O.K. for me to watch?"
He had a point, Felicia realized. "You old devil," she said, shaking her head and smiling. The funny part was, she was beginning to get turned-on by the thought of David watching while she fucked their son.



CHAPTER NINE


Felicia gazed into the full-length mirror, a shiver of excitement running up her spine. It had been years since she'd started herself up this way, and she'd forgotten how 'very sexy and naughty she could make herself look when she set her mind to it.
She looked like an expensive hooker in her spiked black heels, sheer, patterned black stockings, and black garter belt. She wasn't wearing any panties, so her thick, furry cunt muff was in full view, tempting and erotic. But perhaps the sexiest part of her outfit was the sheer black bra she was wearing. Heavily under wired, it covered only the bottoms of her fits, so her soft, creamy tit-flesh swelled out of the cups, the tops of the nipples just barely visible.
"Well, what do you think, David?" she asked twirling around to give him a good view of every angle of her luscious body.
"I think you look good enough to eat, "he rasped, stepping forward and grabbing her in his arms, bending down and kissing the top of her left tit.
"Hey hold on," she laughed, pushing herself away from him. "You know our plan let's not jump the gun!"
Reluctantly, David loosened his grip and let his wife slip out of it. "Yeah, you're right, but you're so damned sexy!"
"That's the idea, darling," she giggled. "Now hurry go to your hiding place, and I'll get Chuck in here.
David did as she said, placing himself behind the half-opened door of his wife's dressing room. This way, he had a great view of the bedroom but was hiding from the sight of anyone in the room.
Meanwhile, Felicia pulled on a bathrobe and cinched it tight, making sure that it fully covered her sexy outfit. Then she walked out to the garage, where Chuck stood in T-shirt and cutoffs, busy waxing his surfboard.
Chuck looked up from his work, and when he saw the sexy, come-hither look on his mother's face, he immediately dropped his tools. "You bet!" he agreed, grabbing a rag and wiping his hands. But as he walked toward her, he suddenly stopped in his tracks. "But what about Dad?"
"Oh I guess you didn't see him leave. Bill Peterson picked him up a few minutes ago. They went downtown to take a look at some building plans."
"Fantastic!" He bounded up the steps, following her down the hail to the bedroom.
Felicia glanced toward her dressing room, and her heart skipped a beat. Though she couldn't see David, she knew he was there, just around the corner. This was all so naughty and exciting!
With all the style of a professional stripper, she slowly untied the sash at her waist, letting the robe drape open so the boy could get a glimpse of her full white tits. Then she shrugged first one shoulder, then the other, and the robe slid down to the floor. Now she stood before him, in all her sexy glory.
Chuck's eyes nearly popped out of his head at the sight of his luscious mother. "Jesus Christ!" he gasped.
Felicia smiled, shaking her head and tossing her long, dark hair over her shoulder. Chuck licked his lips, his gaze traveling up and down her body, pausing at her tits and her sexy cunt mound.
"Aw, Mom! You're too much!" He came toward her, his prick bulging and pulsing in his crotch, his face flushed with arousal.
Felicia arched her back and took a step forward, offering herself to him. Eagerly, he reached out to touch her, sliding his hands up and down her sleek, silk-encased thighs. As his breathing grew more and more ragged, he strayed closer and closer to her cunt. At last, he slid his left hand over to the dense thicket of her cunt bush, combing his fingers through the coarse, curly hair.
"Oooooh!" Felicia gasped when he touched on her vibrating cit. It was already so engorged with blood, it felt as if it would burst.
"Like that?" Chuck rasped, pressing down even harder.
Felicia moaned in response, swiveling her hips, rubbing his thigh with her own.
Chuck didn't need any more encouragement. Skillfully, he grabbed her twitching cit between his thumb and forefinger and squeezed it, rotating it around and around at the same time.
"Jesus Christ, honey!" Felicia groaned, thrusting her tits at him.
He licked his lips as he gazed down into her deep cleavage, and with a sudden movement, plunged his right hand between her tits, massaging her supple tit-flesh hungrily.
"God, you're so beautiful!" he moaned. Letting his other hand drop from her cunt for a minute, he unzipped his fly. Then he grabbed Felicia's right hand and forced it down the front of his shorts.
Felicia shuddered with excitement when she touched his warm, stiff prick flesh. It was fully erect, the fat head pulsing with blood, his fucker vibrating like a plucked string.
Her cunt convulsed violently, sending a thick, sticky stream of pussy juice down her inner thighs. The tangy odor of the rich elixir filled her nostrils and sped up her heart. With a shaking hand, she grasped Chuck's prick shaft near the head and began to jack on it.
"Aw, yeah," the boy murmured, rocking back and forth on the balls of his feet.
She used all the tricks she knew sliding her fist well over his cockhead, pressing the fleshy part of her thumb against the sensitive underside of his dick but she couldn't really get at his marvelous cock the way she wanted to. So she stopped jacking on him, grabbed onto the waistband of his shorts with both hands, and pulled the shorts down past his hips. His prick sprang out at her, erect and already coated with pre-cum.
"Mmmmmm, so nice," Felicia muttered as she pressed her cunt mound against his rigid cock, swaying from side to side, massaging the pulsing fuckmeat.
Chuck shuddered with excitement, his ass cheeks contracting, his breathing coming in great jagged rasps. Roughly, he reached in back of Felicia, searching for the hook of her bra. But try as he might, he couldn't seem to get it unfastened, and in a fit of frustration, he yanked at the back strap, tearing it apart with a loud ripping sound. The bra fell from Felicia' s tits, skidding onto the floor.
Now there was nothing between him and his mother's plump gleaming tits. "Yes, oh, yes… "he hissed, his eyes devouring the big white mounds with their stiff pink nipples.
He cupped her tits in his palms, then leaned
down, pushing them up toward his mouth. Like a starving man, he went down on her gorgeous tit-meat, licking and biting at it so savagely that he left big red welts all over it.
"Oh, oh, oh!" Felicia groaned, her eyelids fluttering, her hips swiveling wildly.
Now the boy slurped her tight nipple into his mouth and began sucking madly on it as he dug his fingers into her lush tit flesh.
Felicia let out a little scream of pain, as sharp stabbing sensations shot from the tip of her tit down into her guts. But Chuck just kept sucking, his teeth grazing the sensitive tit nub now and then.
It felt to Felicia as if a searing fire had been ignited in her tits and cunt. The boy's savage biting and mauling was making her so hot and horny, she didn't think she could stand it any longer.
Wild with need, she grabbed him around the waist and pulled him down on the bed with her, his prick stabbing into her thigh, his broad chest pressing against her tits.
Instantly, Felicia reached for his thick, rigid prick and, opening her legs wide, thrust the head at her juicy cunt hole. Then, jerking forward suddenly, she forced her hot, churning cunt tube onto his prick.
"Aw, yeah!" Chuck gasped as her sleek, undulating pussy captured inch after inch of his rigid cock.
Felicia groaned with pleasure as she felt her horny pussy being filled up with all that hot, delicious cock meat. She ground her hips, pressing her ass cheeks into the mattress, exerting as much suction as she could to draw more of Chuck's prick inside her.
Deep, deep in Felicia's cunt, a delicate network of nerves buzzed with sensation, and when Chuck's prick head pressed against this sensitive spot, a tremendous blast of pure pleasure ripped through her body.
"Oh, God! Chuck!" she cried, digging her fingernails into his flesh, humping up at him.
Her cunt muscles grabbed onto his cock, squeezing it like a vise, and Chuck nearly came then and there. But he mustered all of the self-control he could, and he managed to resist the incredible massaging action of her pussy, and slowly pull out until only his prick head was left in her sizzling pussy.
Panting and sweating, he held himself rigid. Sweat dripped from his brow and chest. Jizz boiled in his balls. But still he hung tough, not giving in.
He raised himself slightly on his hands and gazed down at his wild, sexy mother with her wide-spread legs in their dark stockings and garters, her great red gash of a cunt, her swollen, ruby-tipped tits.
Groaning, he dropped his hands onto her silky thighs, rubbed his palms up and down the sleek stockings, while he rotated his ass, stirring his cock head around and around in the entrance of her pussy.
"Oh, baby!" she gasped. She wanted him to start pumping into her again instead of teasing her this way, and she reached down and began diddling her cut.
Chuck smiled lewdly at this wanton gesture, and with a mighty shove, tore back into her cunt with his gigantic cock.
"Aaaaah!" Felicia cried, her whole body shaking from his slam-bang entry.
Chuck was driving hard now, pistoning his prick in and out of his mother's wildly clasping pussy. Grunting and growling, he fucked her wildly, his body slicing back and forth over hers, his sweaty groin rubbing against hers, his chest flattening and rolling her tits.
"Ungh! Chuck!" Felicia kept gasping over and over, her whole body a quivering shuddering moan of excitement and pleasure.
His cock kept pressing on the incredibly Sensitive nerves deep in her cunt, and his hairy groin, pressed down hard on her cunt mound, gave her cut maximum stimulation.
Felicia was approaching a fantastic climax. All the muscles in her body tensed up. Her face, strained and sweaty, was clenched into a mask of lust, and her legs had grown rigid with the unbearable build-up of need.
Finally, when Chuck fucked into her once again, his balls banging against her ass cheeks, his prick head bounding against her cunt tunnel, she erupted with a joyful, shout of release. The whole bed shook with her wild tossing and turning, her legs trembled uncontrollably and her cunt wrenched and convulsed so violently, it nearly tore the boy's prick in two.
Chuck hung on, keeping his cock wedged deep inside his mother's hot, writhing pussy, delighting in the wild gyrations of her hips and ass.
When it was over at last, and Felicia lay panting and gasping for breath, Chuck slipped his prick from her cunt. Hard and pulsing with life, it gleamed lewdly with Felicia's cunt cream.
"You didn't get yours, baby," Felicia said with a pout, and though she was weak and tired, she reached toward the stiff fuck tool and began jacking on it.
Up and down the sleek, steely prick she pushed her fist, loving the way it twitched and jerked at her touch. As she began to recover her strength, she felt a little itch of lust begin to grow again deep in her pussy. It was faint, because she had already come very hard, but it was enough to goad her on to something a little more intimate than a mere hand job. Flashing Chuck a sexy smile, Felicia turned over on her belly, then raised herself onto her hands and knees, wiggling her ass at him in invitation.
When he didn't respond immediately, she reached under her belly and spread apart her outer cunt labes, opening up her cunt hole for him.
At last Chuck reacted. Groaning with lust, he was on her in a second, his hands clasping her wide hips, his prick head grazing her stretched pussy hole.
"Do me, honey! Do me!" Felicia begged, thrusting her ass back at him, trying to capture his gorgeous prick in her hot pussy.
Like a rutting goat, Chuck thrust forward, shafting his enormous prick into his mother's narrow cunt.
"Aaaaah!" Felicia cried, overwhelmed by the sudden penetration.
Her whole cunt tingled with excitement, even her ass quivered with arousal as the boy's groin and balls banged up against it.
"Baby, baby!" Felicia whimpered. Her cunt was churning and writhing with the wonderful fullness of his thick, long cock. The feel of his prick deeply embedded in her pussy flesh had now fully awakened her lust, and she. was humping back at him with all her might, trying to force him to launch into a hard, driving fuck rhythm.
As if he could read her mind, Chuck eased back, sliding inch after inch of hot cock meat from her warm pussy tunnel. Then he rammed in again, fucking her so hard that she nearly fell forward onto her face.
"Aw, yeah, honey! That's it! That's it!" she gasped, shaking her ass at him, grasping onto the bedclothes to steady herself for his strong, searing fuck thrusts.
It was just at this moment that David, stepped out from behind the dressing room door and walked up to the bed. Completely nude, he looked very strong and sexy with his erect cock standing out lewdly in front of him, the head twitching and dripping with pre-cum.
"Dad!" Chuck gasped, his jaw dropping in surprise.
"David!" Felicia cried, shocked that he had broken his promise and showed himself to the boy. Her heart sank as a tremendous fear rose within her, the fear that her boy would never forgive either of them for using him this way.
David's smile, tinged with lust, did not calm the boy. But his words did.
"Don't worry, son. I've known that you fucked your mother for a long time, now. And I'm all for it. But why not make it a family affair?
Would you? Could you? Could you share your mother with me right now?"
"I-I" The confusion on Chuck's face was pitiful. But all at once, his father's idea seemed to really sink in. A look of incredible eagerness crossed his face. "Fuck, yes! Let's both ream her out!"
David nodded- his head in thanks, and climbed onto the bed with them. He crawled in front of Felicia, and grabbing his cock by the root, wagged the big fuck shaft in her face.. "Suck me!" he commanded.
Felicia was so excited, she could barely control her trembling lips. But she managed to oval them over her teeth in readiness for her husband's prick. Then, craning her neck, she put her mouth to his prick head and licked around and around the shiny knob.
"Yeah, that's it, baby," David growled as Chuck looked on, his prick still shoved securely into Felicia's cunt.
Wide-eyed, he observed his mother take inch after inch of his father's big cock. For a moment, his father hesitated, letting half his prick rest in the warm, slick depths of Felicia's mouth. Then he moved back, sliding all but his cock head out. His cock shaft sparkled with her spit, looking lewd and powerful in the dim light.
But David did not hold this pose for long.
Again, he fucked his prick into Felicia's mouth. But this time, he did it faster, harder, forcing Felicia backward onto Chuck's prick, forcing his fuck knob even deeper into the tender flesh at the end of her cunt tunnel.
"Fuck her!" David demanded, locking his gaze onto Chuck's.
Chuck sprang to life, pulling his prick out of Felicia's pussy just as his father was pulling his prick out of her mouth. Then, at the same moment, they both fucked back in, pounding Felicia's body brutally.
Her cry of shock was muffled by her husband's big cock. But her body trembled and twisted with this double assault. For a frightening moment, Felicia thought she would burst apart, so full of prick meat was she. Her eyes bulged, rolling crazily in her head, and her heartbeat pounded in her ears.
Enough! Enough! she wanted to cry. But she was helpless as her two lovers fucked her without mercy.
In and out, back and forth, father and son maneuvered their cocks. For a long time, they fucked in at the same moment. But later, David began fucking his prick into Felicia's mouth only after Chuck pulled out. And when Chuck rammed in, skewering Felicia's warm, buttery cunt with his fuck tool, David would be in the middle of withdrawing.
Felicia was dazed by the overload of sensation. Her cunt was vibrating so hard, she feared it would explode from all the hot blood coursing through it. It was beyond endurance but she loved it! When her husband's prick shafted hard into her mouth, the head pressing against her tonsils, forcing its way down into her throat, she thought she would die, she was so turned-on.
She was on the verge of having an orgasm in her throat as well as her cunt, and she had never, never had that experience before. With the excitement of the unknown tugging at her, she excited all the suction that she could on her husband's incredible fuck tool, massaging and milking it with her well-trained throat muscles, licking and sucking on the swollen flesh.
The gurgling, sucking sounds Felicia' s deep throating made really turned Chuck on. His eyes glistened with horny excitement as he looked down at his own prick slamming in and out of his mother's delicious pussy and then looked over to see his father's oversized cock pounding in and but of her mouth.
He let one hand drop from Felicia's hip and slid it along her rounded ass cheek to the warm pulsing entrance of her little asshole. Lightly, he pressed his fingertip to the brown ass bud and Felicia jumped several inches off the mattress, nearly sinking her teeth into her husband's cock. Pleased with her response, Chuck again pressed down on her ass, and this time, Felicia did sink her teeth into her husband's prick.
Stop! Stop! Stop! she was crying in her mind. Each time the boy touched on her shitter, a white-hot flash of electricity swept up her ass tunnel and sizzled in hot, jagged trails through her guts.
But Chuck couldn't stop now, even if he'd known she wanted him to. The next time, he shoved his prick up her tight pussy, he also shoved his index finger up her ass.
The long fuse of Felicia's arousal had finally burned up, and she now exploded into a wild rush of orgasms. One after another, they broke over her, gripping her at the core of her being, thrusting her to the very edge of release. Writhing and twisting between her husband and son, she was lost in a world of infinite pleasure.
"Yeah, yeah, do it!" David cried as he continued to pump her with his savage prick.
Chuck, too, kept flicking into her with his finger and his cock, feeling her muscles wrench and contract around them. The tremendous suction she exerted on his sensitive prick was hard to resist, and it soon brought him to the verge of his own powerful orgasm.
'Fuck!" he screamed, as his balls shuddered violently, sending a hot heavy load of jizz sizzling down the length of his shaft and spurting from his piss slit into his mother's tortured cunt.
Felicia swooned when she felt the hot goo splattering against her cunt walls. She was at the outer limits of pleasure, ready to swoop down into unconsciousness. But there was more to come, for now David, too, reached a climax.
Grabbing handfuls of Felicia's hair, he held her head steady as he followed through with his final fuck thrusts. One, two, three he jabbed her fast and furiously, and then with a bellow of release, shot her full of a river of cum.
Frantically, Felicia gulped down the sticky jizz, shivering with ecstasy as she felt it melt down her throat into her belly. And when at last, David's prick began to shrivel and shrink, slipping from her mouth, she collapsed onto the bed. Limp and wasted, she burrowed into unconsciousness.
She awoke to the wonderful, soothing sweetness of a body massage. Strong fingers kneaded the flesh of her back, working all the little knots from her overworked, overtired muscles. And gentler fingers caressed her head and neck, petting her, making her purr like a kitten.
Slowly she opened her eyes and saw David lying in front of her. It was he who was stroking her neck. When he saw that she was fully awake, he smiled at her and whispered: "I love you, babe."
She grinned and whispered back: "I love you too." Then turned to Chuck. "And I love you, too, honey."
Chuck smiled, his hands poised above her back. Leaning down, he planted a wet kiss on her cheek.
Never in her life had Felicia felt so satisfied and so loved.
"I think," she said, sighing with delight, "that we've given new meaning to the phrase, family togetherness.' " And reaching for Chuck's cock, she began to massage it with loving care.
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