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CHAPTER ONE


"Your cock," Amanda Webster said in a hoarse, throaty voice. "I want your fucking cock!"
She hardly gave him time to unzip his pants. She was on him with hands and mouth, tugging his trousers down and pulling the shorts with them. As his big hard cock sprang out, free and wild, she grabbed it with both hands.
Looking up at him with a lusty gleam in her green eyes, she began to lick his cock up and down, drooling onto the hard hot meat as her passion became almost uncontrollable.
"You like that, huh, baby?" Rusty grinned down at her, his hand stroking her chestnut hair. "Why don't you suck it just a little, while you're at it, Mandy?"
Amanda smiled.
"Bet your ass I'll suck it," she said. Her lips opened into a red-lipped circle of desire and she fed his stiff prick inside. Her mouth closed around it and she began to suck hungrily, her lips sliding up and down.
She made gurgling noises as she ate him. It was obvious that she enjoyed what she was doing.
"Suck it, baby!" Rusty panted, his ass swaying as he fed his cock into Amanda's wet hot mouth.
She came up for air, gasping a little. His prick was a really big one. She wasn't used to having so much prick in her mouth at one time – not lately, at least – and it had been a fucking hard choice whether to breathe or to suck.
"I'm gonna get kinda personal with you," she said in a sexy voice, her hands busy on his prick while she licked the drool off her lips. "On your belly, stud!"
Rusty stretched out, his pants down to his knees, and pulled his T-shirt upward, baring his ass. Amanda leaned down and started to lick and kiss and nibble at his asscheeks, her hands testing the muscular tone of Rusty's ass.
She filled her palm with his balls and she squeezed them hard, until the young man moaned and his ass lifted from the bed. Amanda's tongue was working up and down the crack of his ass, teasing mercilessly at his skitter. She used her other hand to spread his asscheeks, exposing his hairy shithole, then her tongue began to drill into it.
"Jesus, you're a filthy bitch!" Rusty groaned hoarsely. "Keep on doin' that, will ya?"
"Bet your ass I'm a filthy bitch," Amanda said between tongue-stabs at his brown, puckered skitter. Her hand was sliding from his balls onto the shaft of his cock, working it up and down, then coming back to cup and squeeze the balls again.
There was no way this cock was gonna get soft! She sighed deliciously, feeling the pulsation of power rippling through the stiffened prick. It had been quite a while since she'd had her hands around a cock as stiff and ripe and ready as this one, and she planned to fuck it dry! "You should lend this thing to my husband," Amanda whispered. "But I'm not sure he'd even know what it was."
"Why the fuck did you marry him, then?" Rusty asked.
"The money, of course," Amanda said, and she slipped the end of her tongue straight up Rusty's asshole while her fist worked his prick mercilessly. "He may be a dud in the sack, but he's okay when it comes to cash."
She moved her mouth onto Rusty's balls, sucking them from the rear. As she nibbled the bag of stones, she was tickling his shitter with the tip of her middle finger. His asshole was tight, but Amanda had determination and she had lust. She gave her wrist a flip and the sharp nailed finger slid straight into Rusty's ass.
"Holy Jesus!" he gasped. "Keep on doing that, baby! I think I fucking like it!"
Amanda knew she liked it. Her finger moved into his asshole, and it reminded her of those Chinese handcuffs-finger-locks, actually they used to have when she was a kid. Stick your finger in and then try to get it out again. She could move her finger in Rusty's asshole, but she couldn't quite get it all the way out.
She turned him over onto his side as she continued to finger his ass, and the big stiff lance of his cock came bouncing up toward her face. Amanda snapped her teeth at the frisky prick, and then she captured it in her mouth, sucking it into the warm wet delights of her oral cavern. She looked up at Rusty, her eyes laughing joyously, and she sucked the living slit out of his cock, inhaling him into her throat time after time as her tongue frolicked around the rigid pole.
Her finger kept on poking him, and he writhed as if it were killing him.
"Mercy, baby!" he gasped in a mocking tone. "Why don't you let me show you where things are supposed to be stuck, and what the things for sticking and being stuck actually are?"
"Thought you'd never ask," Amanda said, raising her face off his cock.
She helped him get naked, and then they finished the job of stripping her.
"Leave the stockings and garters on," Rusty said, running his fingers down the black garter straps. "Makes you look like you just stepped out of a fuck movie. Christ, you suck prick like you did!"
Amanda lay on the bed, naked and gorgeous, and fully aware of it. She played with her chestnut hair, tickling the ends of her tits with it, even covering her blood-red nipples with her hair, then flashing them at Rusty. There was more chestnut hair down between her legs, but it didn't cover much. She kept her pussy hair in a bikini trim the whole year round, and she had the fur cropped short enough that the pouty lips of her cunt were fully visible amid the hair. Her legs were open, too, and the interior pink of her pussy was on full display.
Amanda cupped her big tits, shaking her head to flip the hair out of the way. Rusty was obviously a tit man. He licked his lips and went down on her tits, sucking them until the nipples ached. His teeth bit into them, and Amanda whimpered and purred. She stroked his head while he sucked on her, and against her leg she could feel the bounce of his fully hardened cock.
Her legs opened wider, and his body eased into their spread. He slid upward along Amanda's long leggy frame, and the bone of his cock came to rest against her eager pussy. She squirmed, accentuating the thrill of her body touching his hard prick. The friction, the rubbing of his cock against her cunt, was by itself almost enough to get her off. She was ablaze with excitement. But she could do all the rubbing she needed with her fucking fingers. What she wanted was cock, and she wanted it right now!
"Fuck me," she said, lifting his face from her tits. "Take that eight-inch cock and shove it in me so hard I bleed!"
"You got it, baby!" Rusty gasped, lifting his groin. He reached down, gabbed his prick and guided it to her cunt.
The head of Rusty's cock kissed her puffy pussylips. It slid up and dawn her cumslit, from the clit to the asshole, and then the mouth opened and sucked him inside.
He sank into her with no trouble at all. She was tight inside, but he came ram-fucking into Amanda's hole, finding it a warm wet home for his hard cock.
"Oh, that's it, Rusty! C'mon, fuck me, baby, oooohhh, fuck me!"
Her legs held him. If he'd wanted to stop, there was no way he could have done so.
"Doesn't anybody ever use this cunt?" the man asked. "You feel almost as tight as a virgin!"
"It doesn't get used nearly as much as it needs to," Amanda said. "But I think you're gonna make up for that, aren't you, Rusty?"
She lifted her legs, and his prick seemed to go even deeper. She was full of his prick and she loved every inch he was giving her. He began to fuck in and out of her juicing cunt, his body thumping hard each time he plugged her again, and she rocked under his thrusts, matching them gasp for gasp, quiver for quiver.
Amanda was dripping sweat. Her cunt was soaking wet, too, and Rusty's cock made squishing noises as it fucked into her. She rubbed her belly against him, and her clit began to throb even more passionately, scraped and tickled as it was by the wiry ends of his thick cockhair. Some of the hairs got inside her cunt, too, scratching the itchy-fleshed area just within the pussy's mouth.
But through it all there was the constant bite and stab of that drill bit cock of his, hammering deep into Amanda's hot wet cunt, its hard fierce strokes coaxing more and more whines and whimpers, and even an occasional scream, from the chestnut-haired woman who was pinned to the bed by the inserted length of Rusty's prick.
It was exciting, too, to think that after over a year of marriage, she had finally taken her fantasies by the tits and was living them out. But what was she supposed to do? Frank, her husband, wasn't enough. He was doing great if he remembered to fuck her on a monthly basis. But he was older than she, and he lived primarily for his work. She'd known that going into the marriage. She had thought, at first, that she could live with it. Now she knew she was wrong.
"I wanna ride you!" she panted. "Let me get on top!"
"I figured you'd wanna be on top sooner or later!" Rusty gasped in reply.
He yanked his prick out of her and rolled onto his back, holding his cock upright while Amanda mounted him. She grabbed his prick and wedged it between the pouting, cumslick flaps of her pussy, and she sank down upon him, eating his cock with her cunt in one gulp.
She rotated her pussy downward until his long cock was fully buried inside her.
"Oh, Jesus, that feels good," she whispered, and she leaned forward until her tits dangled down into his face.
Rusty seized her tits, manipulating the full, fleshy globes. The nipples were stiff and red, and his mouth fed at them, as greedy as if they'd been oozing milk down his throat. His fingers pawed her tits, digging into the spongy flesh of the mounds, while she continued to squeeze his cock in the excited grip of her wet hot cunt.
The fire in Amanda's pussy was out of control. She bounced up and down, spitting his cock out and then gulping it with her cuntal tube. The increasing friction as she fucked him faster and faster was driving her cunt crazy.
"You're gonna make me come," she said in a quivering, throaty voice. "Oh, I'm gonna come all over that big hard prick!"
"Gonna fill your hot pussy!" Rusty groaned from beneath, between sucks at her flopping tits. "I got an ocean of cum in my balls, and it's all for you, baby, all for you! Make up for what your old man isn't giving you!"
Amanda stiffened as the first jolts of orgasm hit her. When she came, she always came big.
"Do it, baby, do it to my pussy!" she moaned. "Oh, God, I'm commmmming!"
He grabbed her ass and pounded his cock up into her cunt, slam-dunking her with eight inches of rock-hard prick. Each stroke made Amanda's clit throb, and the head of his cock, burrowing deep in her belly, was like a tractor-trailer driving up her hot orgasmic pussy.
Rusty rolled her off him, his cock not missing a stroke up her cunt, and he fucked her from above, banging hard and deep. Amanda screamed with each thrust, her body jerking to meet his cock.
"Let me fuck those tits, baby," he said, drool foaming on his lips.
He straddled her stomach and fed his cock into the deep valley between Amanda's big tits. She squeezed the mounds together around him, and he began to move in and out. The tip of his cock bumped her chin. She stretched out her tongue to lick at it, and the taste of her pussy cream all over his bloated prick intensified the passion of her orgasm.
He thrust forward, deeper, and his cock entered her mouth. She sucked hungrily at it, though the angle was all wrong for deep throating.
"Now, baby, gonna do it now!" he gasped, and even as the words echoed off the walls of Amanda's bedroom, Rusty's prick began to gush its blistering load of cum into her mouth.
She gargled on his jizz, slurping as her mouth filled and overflowed. She had both hands on his cock now, milking him into her mouth, her tongue fluttering across the tip of his prick as the sticky cock juice continued to spurt in a seemingly endless river of lust.
Her face was milky with his spunk as she looked up at him. "Oh, Christ, I needed that! How soon can you get this fucker hard again, darling? I think I'm gonna need it again, very, very soon!"
Amanda Webster picked up the remote control and aimed it at the television. She pushed the button and the screen image went dead and blank. Amanda stood up and turned around, her arms folded just below her ripe, thrusting tits.
"All right," she said. "So just what is it that you little bastards expect to get out of this?"



CHAPTER TWO


"What do you think we might want?" Steve Webster asked, smirking in that young preppy style that always made Amanda want to punch the little fucker out.
She was chilled with shock, despite the heat of the summer day. And not lent because it was obvious that her stepsons had bugged her bedroom.
"Yeah," said Steve's twin Sam. He was also smirking, and the sight of his smug face made Amanda's fist clench angrily. "Just what do you think we might want from you, Amanda? Or do you think we ought to call you Mom? After all, you are married to our dad."
Steve went to the VCR and pushed the eject button. The tape came easing out, and he put it into a plastic case, which he stuffed under his arm.
"We have to take real good care of this," he said. "It would be a shame if anything happened to it."
"A real shame," Amanda said, staring from one boy to the other.
Sam came around the sofa. "I think we ought to discuss this over a drink."
"You're too young to drink," Amanda said. "Put that bottle down, or I'll tell your…"
"Seems like we all have things to tell Dad, huh?" Sam laughed, pouring himself a man sized jolt of whiskey. He added ice from the bucket and took a sip, his eyes fixed on Amanda over the rim of the glass. "I wonder whose stories he'd find most interesting? Yours, or ours? And like they say, a picture is worth a thousand words. We have a lot of pictures on this cassette. Some of them are worth even more than a thousand words!"
"Who was the guy, anyway, Amanda?" Steve asked, coming over to fix a drink for himself. "He's not one of our crowd."
Amanda went scarlet. She had no intention of telling these arrogant young brats that she had fucked the man who brought her car back from its quarterly service visit at the garage. That she had been sitting around the house, idle, bored, horny beyond belief, and that suddenly seeing Rusty Parker at the door had stimulated her to the boiling point.
"I asked you what you expect to get out of this tape," Amanda said. "Obviously, you intend to blackmail me with it. Would it make any difference if I told you that this was the only time I have ever cheated on your father since I married him?"
"Not a fucking bit of difference," Sam and Steve said in unison.
She had never particularly liked her stepsons. They were teenagers, not a great deal younger than Amanda herself. In fact, she was almost of an age to be their older sister, rather than their stepmother. Sam and Steve were also spoiled rotten by their father, and they had resented her from the moment she came into their lives. They were always staring at her, with eyes that seemed to peel her bare.
But now they had peeled her bare with their video camera.
"Money?" she asked. "You want money?"
Sam shook his head. "Nah, we don't want money. We've got all the money we need. C'mon, guess what we want from you?"
Amanda frowned.
"Shit," Steve said. "Do we have to spell it out for you, bitch? We want the same thing you gave the guy from the garage! We want some of that furry cunt between your long legs! And if we don't fucking get it, we're giving this tape to Dad!"
Amanda's jaw dropped. "You little bastards! If you I'm gonna…"
Steve tapped the cassette. "I bet Dad would just love to know what kind of a slut he married. Did you ever suck his asshole, like you did the guy from the garage? Maybe if you had, he'd have gotten a little hornier with you, huh, Amanda?"
Amanda was scarlet with embarrassment. The boys had seen her naked on the tape – probably not for the first time. God, what else had they videotaped in her bedroom? But now, removing her clothes in front of them, she was livid, her skin tingling as it came into view.
Sam and Steve lay on the bed, watching. Amanda took off her sweater, then her skin. Underneath she wore a lilac teddy, thin and sheer, the plush outlines of her body veiled rather than concealed by the slight garment.
"God damn both of you," she said in a harsh voice, sliding the strap down aver one tanned shoulder. The teddy dropped, baring her tits. The red nipples were tense and pointy. The teddy slid farther down. She caught it for a moment at her waist, then let the garment drop. Naked except for her garter belt and stockings, she stood by the bed, glaring at her stepsons.
"Leave the hose on," Sam said. "It really does make you look like a porno model." He massaged the front of his jeans, where a big bulge was visibly taking shape. "Now come over here, Amanda. I bet Steve has something for you. I know I do!"
Steve sat up and peeled off his shirt. He unbuckled his belt and worked his jeans down, then lay back and kicked them off. His hard young cock was poking out of his shorts already. Amanda's eyebrows lifted at the sight.
He saw that she was looking, and he took hold of her hand and put it on the end of his exposed prick. She felt the warmth, the passion, the young energy flowing through his prick.
"Oh!" Amanda gasped. "Oh!"
Steve pulled his stepmother down onto the bed, his hands eager to fondle every inch of her naked body. She resisted, but by the time his mouth had found her tits, she had almost lost the will to say no. He was all drive, all determination, and his mouth hungered for the taste of her nipples.
"Stop it!" she moaned, shoving her tit into her stepson's mouth, pulling back the flesh to lengthen and accentuate the pointy stiffness of the nipple on which he gorged his lips.
Sam was behind her, running his fingers over the tingly cheeks of her bare ass. His fingers entered her asscrack, sliding down onto the moist gash of her pussy. Amanda squirmed, feeling her cunt open to his exploration. The cuntlips were juicier now, coated with the oozing moisture that leaked from deep inside her.
"You rotten fucker," she said, then gasped softly as his fingers worked into her fuckhole and began to finger their way in and out of her snug wet pussy.
"C'mon, Amanda, play with my cock!" Steve panted, using both his hands to push her fingers down over the bulging hardness of his prick.
She looked up into her stepson's face, seeing it as if for the first time. He stared back at her with a glazing of lust in his eyes, and he looked like a horny man, not a vicious schoolboy. His hands dropped from Amanda's, and she gulped, realizing that she still held his cock in a grip of warm fleshy excitement. Her fist clenched and she began to stroke his prick.
"Oh, you fuck!" she shouted at Sam, who was fingering her pussy with a growing abandon.
He thrust his fingers deep into his stepmother and wiggled them around inside her, the heel of his hand grinding against the wet, aching slice of her cunt.
Steve pushed Amanda's head downward. She resisted as long as she could, but then his cock was near her eye, and she knew what her stepson had in mind.
"Suck me," he moaned.
She closed her eyes and she began to rub his prick across her cheeks and lips. The heat of his cock was incredible. And so was the rapid, excited pulsation that rippled through the stiffened cock as her hand continued to stroke and massage him.
She brought his big bulging cock to her lips and she pressed it with her mouth, the tip of her tongue emerging delicately from between her lips and beginning to lap at his velvet-skinned cockhead.
Steve lay flat out, and Amanda moved herself into the spread of his legs. Her ass wiggled in the air, higher than her shoulders, and Sam continued his finger attack up her wet pussy.
"You rotten, horny little bastards!" she whispered, just before she took Steve's prick into her mouth.
God, he was big for a teenager! She tried to remember if she'd ever had a cock so fat in her mouth, and she was sure she had not.
She worked her lips down over the boy's cock. She didn't want to do it, but if she had to, she'd show him what a blow-job was all about!
"Oh, fuuuuuck!" Steve gasped, shoving cock into his stepmother's mouth. He had her by the head and was literally fucking her face, ramming his prick up faster than she could lick, faster than she could swallow.
She gagged and coughed, but he kept on thrusting, his cock heedless of her mumbled protests. Amanda willed her throat to relax and take it, and she sighed as her body began to accommodate her horny stepson's excitement.
Sam took his pussy-wet fingers out of Amanda. He stroked her crotch up and down.
Leaning in, he splayed her ass and he tickled her tiny pink asshole with his sticky fingertips.
Amanda squirmed tensely.
Then he placed the tip of his middle finger into the hollow of her shithole and began to fuck it into her.
"Oh, fucking shit!" she mumbled around Steve's cock.
Assfucking had never been one of Amanda's favorite sports. She was far too tight back there. She loved to fingerfuck a guy's ass, and she didn't mind having a slim pinky inserted in her own ass from time to time, but it had to be gentle and careful. Sam was neither.
He shoved with his finger, and it slid into Amanda's tight, dry asshole so hard she screeched around the cock that filled her wet mouth. He thrust deep, letting her know he was there, and then he began to work his finger in and out of her shitter with bold, horny strokes. Clearly he was getting pleasure from the feel of her tight shitter wrapped around his middle finger, and he didn't give a flying fuck how Amanda felt.
"Ooooh, that's so tight and hot," Sam said, almost giggling.
Amanda was going to be alone with the kids for four more days. Frank was out of town – another trip to New York – and she would be in the house with his little bastards all that time. She had a horrifying realization that this might be just the start of her ordeal.
"Suck me off!" Steve whispered, pushing her face even farther down on his cock. "I wanna shoot my cum down your throat!"
"And I bet you wonder what I'm gonna do to you, too," Sam said from behind her, still moving his finger in and out of her shithole, with more and more excitement deepening his thrusts and twisting his wrist so that his finger seemed to dance inside Amanda.
She fed herself on Steve's cock. If she just tried to forget that he was her stepson, and a blackmailing little shit in the bargain, it wasn't so bad. He had the kind of thick, meaty prick she had always enjoyed sucking – just a little too big to fit comfortably inside her mouth, and that much more fun to try getting down. There was a hot fresh young taste to him.
She fought her head free of his guiding hands and his cock slid out of her mouth. Amanda licked up and down the prickshaft, pulling his balls up so she could nibble and suck at them too. She got a hair stuck to her tongue, but she didn't much mind. It went with the game of sucking cock. She scraped it off with her front teeth and kept on licking.
Amanda looked back over her shoulder at Sam who was grinning as he finder fucked her ass. "You think you're one hot shit, don't you, kid?"
"You're gonna find out how big in a minute," the boy said smugly, sliding down his zipper. He moved slightly, and she got a sight of the cock-stuffed front of his pants. It looked as if his prick might even be bigger than Steve's!
She held Steve's cock in her fist, masturbating it with an almost professional skill, but she kept looking back at Sam. Her other stepson was trying to get his pants down and his cock free. But he was so stiff, and his jeans fitted so tightly around his enraged prick, that it was a difficult struggle. He finally had to take his finger out of her ass and use both hands.
But then the pants slid down, and she saw his cock.
"That's obscene!" she cried. "You're too Goddamn young to have a prick that big!"
He petted his cock proudly. "Maybe Dad put his prick to sleep, but this one is alive and kicking!"
"You better suck me some more," Steve said, grabbing a handful of Amanda's chestnut hair and yanking her face back down toward his stiff prick. It wasn't quite as big as Sam's, but it was more than big enough for what he had in mind, and what he had in mind was fucking his stepmother's face a little more.
She filled her mouth with Steve's cock. Despite the circumstances, there was a certain arousing quality to this disgusting experience. Amanda hadn't spent the twenty-six years of her life in a convent, though she'd never exactly been a slut. She'd fucked a good many guys, but always one at a time. She had never been in a situation with two guys at the same time.
She took Steve's cock in both hands and stroked it up and down, her palms frictioning the hard hot flesh while she sipped and slurped on the big purple cock-knob. Her hands kept him from thrusting too deeply into her mouth, and she showed off the oral skills that she had picked up long before she ever met the boys' father.
"Oh, Christ, Amanda!" Steve gasped. His face and body were almost white – all the blood in his system had flowed down into his cock, keeping the young tool stiff and randy while his stepmother gobbled it into her hungry mouth.
He began to paw at her tits while she sucked on his prick. His fingers pinched and squeezed the red, stiff nipples, and Amanda murmured a not-quite sincere protest around the meat of her stepson's prick.
She used her tongue masterfully on him, licking, flicking, sliding it through the deep piss-slit just to make the little fucker squirm and moan.
But now it was Amanda's turn to squirm. Behind her, Sam was using his own hard-on to tickle her pussylips. He slid his cock-knob through her cuntslit, stroking her clit with it, easing the point into her cunt just deep enough to make her pussy spasm, then pulling back and refusing the penetration. Amanda wiggled her ass and urged him to do something.
Suddenly his cock went ramming into her pussy. It was a hard stabbing thrust – exactly the kind she liked when she was in the mood for some fucking, but she received it with definitely mixed emotions now, from her horny stepson.
"Oh, fucking God!" she wailed around Steve's cock, feeling the smacking slam of Sam's belly against her jiggling ass, his cock shoved all the way up her pussy.
The boy gripped his stepmother's ass and held her in place while he began to fuck his cock in and out of her cunt. He was big, but she'd had big cocks in her pussy before. It was more the shock, the humiliation of being sandwiched between her husband's two sons, paying them a ransom for her reputation. And it was even more the fact that she was beginning to enjoy it!
Amanda had never been a cold fuck. From the first time she felt the bite of a cock, back in junior high, she had loved fucking. But in the past she had always given sex on her own terms. She'd never been forced into fucking before, and it was a shock to realize that her body could still respond even when her mind was unwilling.
The taste of Steve's cock, fat and hard along her lapping tongue, was maddening. She remembered a hundred high school blowjobs. He tasted just like the boys she had fucked with when she was that age. Old memories flooded her mind, the way his cum would soon flood her mouth. She sucked harder, more enthusiastically, her taste buds hankering for the hot salty flavor of her stepson's jizz.
And Sam kept on ramming her with his cock. He was obviously inexperienced. He fucked her too hard, too fast, too deep. He didn't seem to know that it would give them both more pleasure if he worked a little slower, but he was fucking her the way, no doubt, he fucked his fist when he masturbated, thinking only of the sweet release of the moment his cum would squirt from the bloated knob of his cock.
She moaned again. Her stepson began to poke her ass with his finger while he fucked her pussy with his cock.
"Oh, Christ!" she whimpered, her, mouth crammed with Steve's prick.
Sam's finger entered her shitter, and she squirmed, but she couldn't get away, and she wasn't even sure she wanted to.
Amanda gurgled around the cock that still probed her hungry mouth, and she made her pussy do a series of sexy, excited wiggles up and down the length of Sam's prick.
"Now!" Steve gasped, grabbing her ears and ramming her face downward over his cock. The cockhead went into Amanda's throat, and she gagged on its sudden intrusion, but she didn't stop sucking, didn't let up for a moment with her tongue's lapping action.
Steve began to unload deep in her throat, his hot cum squirting down Amanda's tube. She felt it, gulped it, and wished to hell she could taste the stuff.
For a moment, her concentration was all upon the orgasmic squirting of Steve's cum. But then, with her mouth still fucked full of cock, her eyes snapped open. "Mmmmphhhh!"
Sam was trying to shove his cock up her fucking asshole! And as the big, pussy-soaked cockknob battled with her shitter – already a little slack from the penetration work of his finger – Amanda realized that he was going to get it inside her!
Amanda could only gurgle and groan as her stepson fucked the tip of his bloated prick into her asshole and gave it a shove that suddenly filled her with the full, rock-hard bulk of his hard-on.



CHAPTER THREE


The force of Sam's cock penetrating her asshole was so sudden and shocking that Amanda lurched forward, swallowing Steve's prick to the balls. She gagged and thought she was about to vomit.
Her head bounced upward and she spat out Steve's cock, while cum drooled from her fucked-out mouth.
"Oh, you little motherfucker!" she screeched as her big-cocked stepson fucked his hard cock up her ass with an almost vengeful determination.
"I guess I am," Sam said in that curious, almost girlisk giggle that had come into his voice in the heat of this attack on Amanda. His fingers dug into the spongy flesh of her ass and his prick dug even harder into the tight, cock-stretched ring of Amanda's asshole.
The sensation of his cock inside her was agonizing. She'd never been assfucked against her will before, but she was certainly getting it right now. Oh, Christ! she thought, these little cocksuckers are going to pay for this! She wasn't sure when, or how, but she would get them for what they were doing to her.
It felt as if a solid pound of flesh was already in her, stuffed into the constriction of her reluctant ass and fucking the living shit out of her. Not even the first cock that had ever penetrated her tight teen pussy, all those years ago, had felt as absolutely enormous as the cock that was even now ramming like a bulldozer into her shitter.
"The first time Dad brought you home," Sam panted, "the only thing I could think of was how much I'd like to stick a prick up your tight asshole, Amanda! I never thought I'd get the chance to do it, though! Turn around and let me see your face! I wanna see what you look like with your shithole full, of my prick!"
She turned, tears welling in her eyes.
"Oh, it hurts, you little prick!" she moaned. "It hurts so fucking much!"
Steve cupped her tits and squeezed them hard.
"I don't think little prick is the correct terminology for Sam," he said smugly. "If he was a little prick, it probably wouldn't hurt so much, Amanda." He jiggled her full, ripe tits. "But when you get caught doing naughty things, you have to expect a little punishment, right? And isn't this better than what Dad would do to you if he found out? We're just fucking you. He'd probably cut you off without a cent. And you did say you just married him for his money."
It was true. She'd said it. But the words weren't entirely true. She'd been attracted to Frank Webster from their first meeting. He was a handsome, successful man. During their courtship he'd also been kind, generous, and attentive, and she'd thought he was crazy about her. It was only after they married that she found out sex was pretty far down his list of priorities. She'd spent more than a year trying to adjust to that fact of life and now, when she'd finally taken some minor steps to satisfy her own sex urges – the urges her husband didn't seem interested in filling – she'd been caught by his twin boys.
Again Sam's cock fucked into Amanda's asshole, drilling her savagely. The boy was too young to fuck so mean! Each thrust made Amanda scream again, but she and the boys were alone in the house. Screaming would not do a fucking bit of good, and it didn't even make her feel any better.
"You gotta kick her ass!" Sam panted to his brother. "You wouldn't believe how hot and tight it is! Oh, man, I've gotta fight for every inch I get into her, but once I'm in it, it feels like the hand of God squeezing my cock!"
Amanda panted hoarsely as the boy's cock kept on ramming her ass. She clawed at the sheets. Her shifter was on fire, and she knew it was bleeding from the violence of her stepson's attack.
"I'll get you for this!" she groaned intense voice. "I'll get you both!"
"Get this," Steve said, pulling her face down to his crotch.
His cock smelled of jizz and sweat. Despite the hefty load he'd squirted down her throat five minutes ago, he was still rigid, and he smeared his slime back and forth across her lips despite his stepmother's mumbled whimpers of protest.
"Suck me some more, Amanda!"
She shook her head. Her lips were sealed tightly.
"Okay, then, bitch," Steve said. "If you have to be forced [missing text]."
He pinched her nose with his fingers, sealing the nostrils shut. Amanda held her breath defiantly, while his cock continued to slide along the crease of her sealed lips.
Her lungs began to ache from lack of fresh oxygen almost as much as her asshole ached from excess of fresh prick. She tried to suck in just a whiff of air through the corner of her mouth, but she couldn't get enough. Her lips trembled, parted, and as she breathed in some air, Steve's cock went thrusting back into her mouth, as hard, as deep and as horny as before. She gagged, but the thrusts persisted. All she could do now was to suck him.
Amanda felt the stiffness of her stepson's cock increasing within her mouth. Panting, she could hardly hang onto it with her lips. She reached for his balls and gave them a squeeze, then balanced the base of his cock with her fingers. Her fist locked around it and prevented the boy from ramming her all the way to the balls on each stroke. She began to suck at the cockhead, her tongue and lips working in unison up and down the swollen cock-knob.
Sam yanked his cock out of her ass and shoved it straight up her pussy. The dirty act made Amanda shiver in disgust.
But the thickness of the boy's cock reaming her cunt with the same demonic fury he'd just fucked her shitter was exciting to Amanda. She couldn't help it. God, she loved to fuck! And it had been so long since she'd gotten all the fucking she needed to keep her happy. Yesterday the man from the garage, today her blackmailing stepson maybe, just maybe, her cunt might finally get the kind of attention it deserved!
Still it was also degrading, at the same time and she felt terribly embarrassed to know that her body was responding to the cock that filled her pussy, that she found the taste of Steve's prick in her mouth just as thrilling as when she blew him to his first orgasm.
"Ohhhh!" she whined around Steve's prick, slipping it in and out of her lips and fluttering it with her tongue, while her pussy did excited ripples of arousal along the rigid shaft of his twin brother's ramming cock.
Sam switched his cock from her pussy back to her asshole. He slapped her ass merrily as he fucked his cock into her shitter, and she wasn't sure whether the stinging slap or the sudden thrust of his penetration was more painful. But it only hurt for a moment, and as he picked up his fucking rhythm again, her body started to hum with a renewal of the terrifying excitement that had come to take charge of Amanda Webster.
"This is so wild, Amanda," Sam said. "All the things we always wanted to do to girls, but none of them would ever let us do – now we can do it all to you! And we're going to!"
Oh, the fuck you are! Amanda thought in revulsion. She was only tolerating this for the sake of redeeming the videotape they had made of her and Rusty. As soon as she got possession of that tape, she would come down hard-on these little mother fuckers. But until she got the tape, she had to do what they wanted, and something told her it could get pretty nasty.
Sam was cupping her pussy while he fucked her asshole, and she felt the tingly thrill of her clit in hut as his fingers tickled back and forth across the slick pink point. Juice oozed from her cunt – she always got juicy when she was fucked – and he soaked his fingers in the stuff before he rubbed her hot hard clit.
"Let's double-fuck her," Steve said. "Like those guys did to the girl in that video we saw the other night? You in her asshole and me in her pussy. We'll make a stepmother sandwich out of the hot bitch!"
"Oh, you rotten little bastards!" Amanda shouted, spitting out Steve's cock. Drool ran like a river down her chin. She was horrified to see how much she'd slobbered over the ripe hard-on that had filled her mouth. She was even more horrified to find her mouth itching for just one more taste of Steve's prick.
Without taking his cock out other whole, Sam lifted Amanda upward. She was on her knees now, her back straight, and the boy's cock was still shoved up her ass, though it wasn't moving, just marking its place. Sam pressed her from behind, stirring his cock around in her asshole, and she moaned in a mixture of pain and ecstasy.
He filled his hands with her big tits, and he bounced the mounds up and down, his fingers pawing hotly at their sweat-covered curves. He pinched the nipples as if he meant to strangle them, and the red buds erected even longer between his squeezing fingers. Each flex of his fingers was fresh torture to Amanda, but her nipples tingled with life and lust.
Steve came in from the front, his prick sticking up and out, rock-hard and dripping from his stepmother's saliva. He made her touch it, feel it, run her fingers up and down the stiff prick.
She looked into his eyes and she said, "You are such filthy kids! You ought to be taken out and shot!"
Her hand tightened on his cock and she looked down at it. The tip was massive, an almost fiery red in color. She stroked the velvety surface of his cock with her fingertips and gulped. From the rear, Sam's cock was beginning to fuck with authority, in and out of her whole. Though the strokes were short, they bit hard, and Amanda winced, then purred. She was discovering how fine was the line between pleasure and agony, and how much of each in the other.
Steve's face came in close, and his mouth touched hers. She stiffened at his kiss. He was already stiff, the proof of that throbbing inside her fist. She opened her lips slightly and their tongues touched. His smooth firm chest pressed against the hard-nippled mounds of her tits. Sam gave her another shove with his cock, and she groaned into Steve's open mouth. Her tongue thrust at him. She had no excuse for what she was doing now, no excuse at all.
She angled his prick downward slightly, moving the tip of it through her chestnut-colored pussyhair. She kissed him with the wet slice of her dripping cunt. As their flesh contacted, Steve gave a shove, and the knob of his prick entered his stepmother's cunt.
"Oh, Christ!" she whispered. "Oh, Jesus Christ!"
As Steve began to fuck his cock up into her from the front, Sam began to fuck a little harder from the back. The three of them were squeezed together on their knees atop the bed, Amanda's cunt and asshole crammed with their two hard young cocks. Their bodies were firm and tight against hers. She'd almost forgotten how hard and smooth a teenaged boy's body could be.
They had little hair, except what grew around their cocks, and they were in the prime of their lives, athletic and firm and obviously possessed of a strong desire to fuck the shit out of their stepmother's turned-on body.
"I could have you both sent to reform school for raping me!" she whispered between kisses, between moans, between lusciously responsive twitches of her pussy and ass muscles around their cocks. She turned her head and let Sam taste her mouth too. His tongue tickled its way into her mouth and she found herself sucking at it, with as much eagerness as she'd sucked on Steve's cock a few minutes ago.
One of her arms was around Steve's body. Her fingers played up and down his cock, then onto the firm slab of his ass. She pinched him.
"Is that as hard as you fuck?" she asked teasingly. "If you guys want my cunt, you're gonna have to prove you deserve it! So far, you're not doing much that hasn't been done to me – better the past."
She was lying. She'd never made it with two guys at once, and she'd never had anything as big as Sam's cock up her ass – ever – let alone while her pussy was being slow-fucked by a sweet hard young prick like Steve's.
Her legs opened, and Steve moved his body into their gap, his cock pushing a bit harder and deeper into his stepmother's cunt.
"Oh, yeah!" he gasped, feeling his cock slide into the wet depths of her fuckhole. "Jesus, Sam, I can feel your prick moving in her asshole! Wow, this is the freakiest!"
That was a good way to describe it, Amanda thought, sucking in her breath as the two young cocks continued to ravish both her holes simultaneously.
Steve pulled her forward, with Sam pushing from the back. She didn't hurt nearly as much as she had at first. The raw, hot agony of Sam's initial penetration was rapidly being replaced by a frictioning intensity of emotion, centered in the cock-stretched ring of her ass, that spread throughout her body and made her pussy leak hot sticky juices onto Steve's probing prick.
Soon she found herself atop Steve, her legs enfolding his body while his cock fucked up into her pussy. She liked being on top, she always had. But at the moment, full of her stepsons' pricks, she was a little shocked to find that she still liked being on top.
Sam was behind her, on his knees, fucking cock up her shithole with a growing excitement. His strokes were longer and deeper now, since he had the leverage and the position to give her all of his hard young cock, and each stab sent a fresh squirt of energy racing through Amanda's body.
"A stepmother sandwich!" Sam cried from behind Amanda, filling her once again with his prick.
Amanda strained, wanting more but ashamed of herself for it. Still, it was a hell of a fuck, and better than anything she had ever gotten from the boys' father. And if she'd been getting anything as good from Frank, she'd never have found herself in this position to begin with. She wanted to feel guilty, but she kept telling herself that it really wasn't all her fault. Not really.
"I'm gonna come!" Sam whispered from the rear. "Oh, Jesus Christ, I'm gonna fucking come!"
"Up my ass!" Amanda panted. "Shoot your slimy cum up my hot ass!"
Sam responded in that strange, almost girlish giggle of his. "I'm gonna shoot my cum in your sweet, hot mouth! You ate Steve's jizz, and now you're gonna eat mine, too!"
He removed his cock from her asshole. The sensation of emptiness was like a kick in the guts. Amanda grunted and slammed her pussy down upon Steve's prick, as if she could make up for the loss that way. He filled her, but it was nothing like having both boys inside her body at the same time.
She reached back to tickle the still-loose ring of her shitter, and her fingertip went inside as easy as pie. She thrust into herself, and as she did, she could feel the motion of Steve's thrusting prick, separated from her finger by only a thin membrane of interior flesh. She could almost count the pulsations that rippled through his driving cock.
"Get her turned around," Sam said. "Remember when those guys did it in that movie. Just like this? Get ready for some hot cum, Amanda! It's all for you, bitch!"
Amanda resisted as much as she could, but there wasn't a lot of fight in her. Her cunt was near to a blistering climax of its own, and she was doing more moaning than fighting back as the bays turned her. Steve's cock never left her pussy during the turn, and in a moment or less, she was turned, still straddling Steve and still fucking the slit out of his hard long prick, but she had her back to him and she was facing Sam.
Her stepson squatted on the bed, his slit smeared prick sticking up in her face. He put his hands on Amanda's head and pulled her down to meet the tip of his cock.
"Suck me the rest of the way off!" he shouted, and she knew, that he meant it. His words, and the force of his hands an her skull, left no room for doubt.
She gagged at the touch of his sticky cock on her face.
"No, oh, God, no, not this!" she cried, but speaking was the biggest mistake of all. As soon as her lips parted, Sam shoved his prick into her mouth. Then it was too late to talk, too late to gag, too late to do anything but wrap her lips around his ramming cock.
He gave her hardly five or six strokes before his prick exploded. Only the tip of his cock was in her mouth at the time, and his cum blasted across her fluttering tongue. She could taste every drop as it squirted from him.
Amanda's green eye enlarged in shock as she savored the jima that splattered her tongue, as she found her lips automatically tightening round the boy's prick and sucking up and down, milking more and more of the juicy sticky cream from his gushing prick. She gargled on his jizz as she sucked him, hungry for more. It no longer mattered that she was eating a cock that had, only moment ago, been stuffed up her ass. All that counted was the hot excitement of eating her stepson's cum.
He worked her head up and down, though he didn't need to. She was holding the root of his cock and feeding it into her mouth, milking the shaft to coax more and more and more of the spunk from his balls. He gave her seven or eight separate bursts of cum, firing it like a machine gun, hot bullets of sticky lust flooding her mouth. She gulped and swallowed, but some of the white jism still leaked back down the long hard cockshaft, and her lips chased it downward, slurping to catch it.
"What a fucking pig!" Sam groaned. "Dad really picked himself out a slut when he got you, Amanda!"
The words didn't bother her. She had come into the encounter reluctant, disgusted, trapped, and now she was sucking as if her life depended on it. And at the same time her pussy gobbled Steve's cock, urging it to shoot a load of hot jizz into her. She had already tasted Steve's jizz. Her pussy needed a drink of the stuff now. After all, she hadn't had anything since her encounter with Rusty Parker the day before.
She was on her belly now, her head down in Sam's lap, sucking the last of the cum from his cock while Steve fucked up into her from beneath. His hands were slapping at her jiggly ass. She didn't care. Each stinging slap made her cunt contract around his probing prick, and her clit was about to burst with orgasmic explosion.
He got his hand under her, and he started to squeeze her clit while he kept on fucking his stepmother's cunt. She moaned, her mouth full of Sam's shitty prick, and she squirmed back to meet Steve's thrusts, her body shivering as the moment came closer and closer.
"You rotten little bastard, if you don't make me come, I'll kill you!"
There was no danger. She couldn't have resisted her orgasm if she'd wanted to, and a come was something Amanda Webster had never been interested in avoiding.
Steve's cock erupted inside her at almost the precise moment she came. She squirmed down, rubbing her pussy up and down the squirting shaft of her stepson's cock. She raised her head from Sam's cock, which had begun to go soft in her mouth now that it had finally finished blowing its wad onto her tongue. Amanda howled out like banshee. "Ohhhhhhh shiiiiittttt!"
She scrubbed herself viciously in the shower, washing off the contamination her stepsons had visited upon her. How could she ever have done anything like that? Jesus how could she have enjoyed it so much? But at least they had given her the tape that showed Amanda fucking the garage man yesterday. She had salvaged her reputation.
When she went downstairs, the boys were in the TV room, grinning like shit-eating dogs.
"You little fuckers," she said. "I know what you're thinking! Well, you can just forget it! I put that tape in the VCR upstairs, and at this very minute, I'm recording over it. In another fifteen minutes, your hold over me will be completely erased."
The boys began to laugh. She didn't like the sound one fucking bit.
"You dumb bitch!" Steve shouted. "Don't you know how easy it is to copy a tape? Sure we gave you one! But we have another copy! And if you sit down a second, I think you might see something that's even more interesting!"
He flipped the remote, and the TV came alive. Amanda turned toward the screen and her jaw dropped. There she was, in living color, stark naked, with Steve's hard young cock cuddled between her tits. He was fucking her tits, and as the tip of his prick came toward her mouth, she was opening her lips and licking, slurping and sucking at his fat purple cock-knob.
Behind her on the screen, Sam was rubbing the bulge in the front of his pants as he watched Amanda sucking his brother. He looked straight at the camera, then he unzipped his pants and took out his own prick, bringing the long hard cock into sight while grinning like an idiot.
She'd been such a fool! Of course they still had the camera in her bedroom, and her desperate attempt to save herself had only given the little bastards more ammunition to use against her!
"You wanna make arrangements to buy back this tape, too?" Sam asked, looking up at his stepmother. "I think we could come up with something, you know?"
Amanda was positive the little assholes had some very specific arrangements in mind.



CHAPTER FOUR


"Don't you rotten little fuckers ever get enough?" Amanda asked angrily, feeling hands on her body, under the covers. At least it felt like both of them were stroking her. She was still half-asleep and it was hard to tell.
The boys had shared her bed last night, both of them taking turns fucking her and making her suck their cocks. She'd had both of them in her mouth, her pussy and her asshole. They'd fucked her poor cunt raw, and the very thought of starting off the morning with another round of stepson lust sent shivers up and down the woman's spine.
"Oh, c'mon," Sam said, going down on her tits.
She cuddled him to her tits, feeding him the nipples his tongue had aroused. His hand was between her legs, ticking the crack of her pussy, and she squirmed in the bed, beginning not to mind it as much as she had a few moments before.
Her hand went downward and found Sam's cock. She stroked the hard gristle of his morning erection, and her mouth began to water in anticipation.
Maybe when their father got home from New York she'd get a little rest. It was the first time she'd ever thought seriously, and with pleasure, of the prospect of going without sex for a while. But these boys were going to ruin her!
She squeezed his prick, feeling the excitement that filled it out, made it pulsate with erotic arousal.
"Tell me the truth," she whispered. "Have you boys ever made it with a girl before?"
"Sure we have," Sam said, but she knew he was lying. "We've fucked all kinds of chicks." Beside them, Steve was snoring in a raspy rumbly tone. He had a hand on his cock, just resting, but even soft his prick was something to write home about. Amanda stole a peek at it, and she was almost sorry that he wasn't awake. She could very possibly have gotten behind the idea of going another round with her horny young stepsons.
"Are you still taping?" she asked, yanking on Sam's prick. "Is that camera recording us right now?"
"Unless it's out of tape," Sam said, looking up from his stepmother's plush full tits. He squeezed them together and let his tongue move back and forth from one to the other, licking, sucking and kissing the hard red nipples.
"We were just after some good naked footage of you, at first. You know, get a look at what you had under your clothes. Christ, Amanda? You're one hell of a stacked piece! These tits!"
"They're thirty-eights," Amanda said. "But they feel a lot bigger when you're sucking on them, kids. Weren't you ever weaned?"
And she felt a nagging guilt at that. The twins' mother had died when they were very young.
Amanda was their second stepmother.
"Did you fuck your last stepmother too?" she asked, changing the subject, her hand still busy on Sam's prick.
He shook his head. "We were too young to know what it meant when she was around. And anyway, she wasn't as hot as you. Oh, wow, Amanda, we got some great tape of you undressing, and a couple of times we even got you when you were jerking off! It was sooooo hot! Steve and I whacked our cocks raw while we watched it. And then, when you actually fucked that guy, right here on Dad's bed, we got that on tape! It was like God had sent us a sign that we could have you, that we could do anything we wanted with you!"
She shivered. The idea of these teenage boys videotaping her most private moments was shocking and a little sick, too – but so were the things they had done to her, and oh, God, she had started to enjoy them!
She opened her legs and guided Sam's face down her belly.
"You've gotta turn me on," she said is a husky voice. "I want you to get your face in my cunt and eat me till I moan. When you've got me really hot – and I mean really hot, kid – then you can put your cock in me. But not till then."
He licked down her belly. So far the sex games had all been on the twins' terms. She'd sucked both of them till she was crammed full of cock, she'd had their cocks in every hole she owned except her nostrils, but neither of them had so much as brushed her clit with a frisky tongue. Well, they needed to learn a few things.
"It smells funny," Sam said, sniffing at the fishy aroma of her well-fucked cunt.
"If it does, it's because of all your jism, sonny! Now get your face into my cunt and show me how good you really are!"
He peeled back the prominent, wrinkly lips of her cunt, exposing the slick wet pink within. Her clit was already starting to stiffen, and he tickled it for a moment or two with his fingertips, causing the stubby button to protrude higher and higher.
"You really want me to eat you out?" he asked.
Amanda nodded firmly.
Sam extended his tongue and brushed it over the tip of her clit. An electrical spark of energy vibrated within Amanda's body. She put her hands on his head and pushed his face down into the juicy wetness of her cunt.
If he was a little hesitant to begin with, it didn't last long. His tongue slipped into her pussy and traced up and down the deep hot furrow, and Amanda began to ooze pussy juice onto him. He looked up at her, his eyebrows lifting in wonderment.
"Wow!" he whispered. "It tastes fantastic!"
"Bet your ass it does!" Amanda giggled. "Now suck me out, boy!"
He dove into her cunt eagerly, spreading her, licking the insides of the lips and dipping his tongue into the wet red hole of his stepmother's cunt. She was hot to the taste, and delicious in his mouth. He covered her pussy with his lips and sucked, as if he meant to siphon the juices out of her cunt the way she'd drained the cum from his hard thick prick.
"My clit baby!" she whispered. "Suck my clit too!"
He slipped a finger up her cunt as he moved his lips onto her throbbing clit. In and out his finger swept, fucking deep into Amanda's cunt, making her body jerk in excited shuddery responses. She milked his finger with her pussy muscles and ran her own fingers through his dark hair, urging him to stay on the job.
There was almost nothing she liked better, as a buildup to sex, than having her pussy eaten, and for all his inexperience, her stepson Sam was displaying a remarkable aptitude for the job. Amanda squirmed, reaching down to pull her cunt even farther open.
"Suck me out, honey," she said. "You're doing just fine!"
Maybe it was the excitement that was already bubbling through her body, but she found orgasm almost immediately, with her clit humming inside Sam's lips and her cunt full of his thrusting fingers.
"Yes, yes, oh, stilt, yesssss!" she squealed, her thighs locked around the boy's neck, her wet pussy slapping his face rhythmically.
Steve grumbled, lifting his head from the pillow. His eyes opened wider as he saw his twin eating their stepmother's cunt, and he pushed down the covers. The boy sat up. He fondled his cock as he came fully awake and felt the stirrings of renewed desire.
"Fuck me know!" Amanda gasped, pulling Sam up and onto her body. The boy was hard, firm, and ready. His cock kissed the wet mouth of her still-twitching pussy and the lips seemed to gulp him down at once.
He thrust, and his head jerked back. The big knob of his rigid cock penetrated deeply into his stepmother, and she wrapped her legs around him, holding him in a tight fuck-grip, her cunt still rippling and contracting in the pleasures of the orgasm he'd just finished sucking out of Amanda. The bed began to rock wildly beneath them as they fucked.
"I want some too," Steve said poutily, working his fist along the length of his cock.
Amanda reached for her other stepson's prick, and his hand moved out of the way. He scooted toward her on his knees, and she leaned down to take his prick into her mouth. She sucked quickly, using lots of tongue and lip, and his cock seemed to expand within her mouth.
Sam fucked frantically atop his stepmother, ramming her with the stiff proof of his arousal. She jerked and bucked with each thrust, and another orgasm raced down the tunnel of her cunt. It swept along the shaft of her stepson's cock and inspired him to fever-pitch fucking.
"I can feel you coming again!" he gasped excitedly. "I can feel you coming all over my cock!"
She couldn't answer. Her mouth was full of Steve's prick. He held her ears and rammed her with his cock. She moaned as she sucked him, and her desires pulsated almost savagely. Her tongue lapped at the prick as it stuffed her mouth again and again, and she sucked hard at the swollen knobby bulge of his cock, tasting the pre-cum that oozed from his piss-slit.
"Oh, fuck!" Sam gasped, his cock unloading deep inside his stepmother. Her pussy tunnel filled with the squirting gush of his cum. He fucked into her again and again, his jizz bubbling from her fuckhole.
She writhed beneath him, twisting her body this way and that, making the sensation of being stepson-fucked almost unbearably sensuous to herself as well as to him. Her cunt was climaxing again, thanks to the hard hammer of his belly against her enlarged, horny clit and she held him with her legs and her hands, moaning as it got so fucking good for her.
"Now me!" Steve said, prying his cock loose from Amanda's lips. She looked up, half-startled, but she nodded. Sam moved off her, and Steve climbed aboard. His cock fucked into the hole that was already awash with his brother's cum, and he found his fuck-rhythm quickly, using it to spur Amanda into yet another climactic explosion.
"You nasty little fuckers!" she moaned deliriously. "Oh, you're doing such filthy things to me!"
Steve didn't answer with his lips. His reply came from his cock. She had sucked him juicily, and now her pussy got the payoff. He was as stiff as a board, and his cock moved hard and deep into Amanda's rippling, quivering cunt.
As Steve's prick fucked into her receptive cunt, she was moaning, panting, shivering, and writhing, as active as a snake under him, her pussy alive and wild all around the stabbing meat of his cock. No matter how hard, how deep or how fast he fucked her, Amanda still wanted more.
She twined her legs around his, reached down to cup his hard ass and pulled his prick into her yearning pussy. "Oh, fuck me, you horny little bastard! Fuck me with that big hard cock! I wanna come again, and your cock is gonna make me do it!"
He kept fucking hard, pushing his cock as deeply into Amanda as it would go, and still she wanted more of him buried inside her. Amanda's cunt sobbed and drooled out its lust around the meat of her stepson's prick, bathing him in wetness, milking him with her aroused, excited muscles. He breathed as hard as he fucked, and it was obvious that he was reaching the point of no return, too.
Amanda's pussy swept into the onset of another come, and she gripped his asseheeks more tightly, grinding her cunt up to meet him, the muscles taut and rippling around his prick. She squirmed, and her pussy danced along his cockshaft. His belly ground into hers, stimulating the bud of her clit.
"Yes, Goddamn it, oh, fucking yessssss!" Her cunt exploded. She was full of his hard fucking prick, and she reveled in the orgasm that burst through her body.
"I'm commming!" she screamed at the top of her lungs, bouncing so hard under the boy that she almost threw him off.
But her cunt was snug and sucking around the length of his cock, and that contact held him firmly within Amanda. He fucked into her bursting orgasm, intensifying it, deepening the pleasure that he had brought to his hot young stepmother's body.
Somehow he kept from coming, although the rippling explosion of her cunt was more than enough temptation for a grown man, let alone for ahoy like Steve. His body was stiff and anxious atop hers, and he fucked into her hard. Again and again his big cock-knob rammed to the very bottom of Amanda's cuntal sheath, banging when it hit home, and sending fresh jolts of ecstasy through his stepmother's entire body.
"I'm gonna squirt!" he shouted, yanking his prick out of her cunt. He laid it down on her belly, just above the tip of her bush of pussy-hair, and cum oozed and gushed from the swollen red bulb of his cock. Looking down Amanda moaned in delight, watching as her stepson emptied his spunk onto the tanned flesh of her abdomen.
She brought both hands down, scooped up the cum he had spilled upon her, and fed it into her mouth, sucking her fingers dry, then going back to get more.
"Oh, yes, it's so delicious?" she whispered over and over, slurping her stepson's jizz from her quivering fingers.
As Steve moved off her, his prick wilting from the force of the orgasm it had just given up, Sam was there, his prick stiff.
"No, no?" she panted, brushing him away. "Don't you know what time it is? You guys are gonna be late for school! I may be a dirty slut, but I'm not going to help you two play hooky. C'mon, kids, the school bell will be ringing, and you're gonna be there when it does!"
She went into the bathroom, leaving the boys on the bed. Her entire body was salty with sweat and sticky from cum. Amanda turned on the water and began to fill the tub.
"You guys better hurry!" she shouted. "The bus will be here in forty minutes, and you better get some breakfast. Christ knows who's going to make breakfast though. It's all I can do to take care of the fucking around here. I don't have time to cook, too!"
She sank into the tub, splashing the water to make the bubbles stand up big and foamy. Amanda closed her eyes and luxuriated in the feeling. Under the water she cupped her tits.
Poor babies! They'd gotten a real workout. But they were big. They could take it. It was her cunt that really ached. She squeezed her thighs together, pressuring her pussy. For the first time in hours, she wasn't full of hard young prick.
Amanda leaned back, her hands moving don into her crotch. Under the water, she stroked her cunt thoughtfully, her eyes closed, her mind a thousand miles away.
Fucking Frank's boys was amazing, sure, but it couldn't go on forever. Frank would be home from New York in a few more days, and if he didn't sense that something had changed while he was away, then he wasn't as smart as Amanda gave him credit for being.
They would have to try to get themselves under control before he got back, for sure. But how to explain that to the twins? They were obviously hooked on their stepmother's cunt and she was deathly afraid that she was starting to get equally addicted to their eternally stiff pricks and their unending horny desire for her body.
"Is the water warm enough?" a voice asked, intruding on her thoughts. She looked up and saw the twins standing by the tub, both of them still naked, their cocks at least half-hard.
"I told you guys to get ready for school," she said firmly, the way a stepmother ought to instruct her stepsons. But there was a twinkle in her eye, and the sight of those sweet young pricks made her mouth water hungrily.
Sam climbed up onto the rim of the tub, balancing himself awkwardly. He started to slip, and he leaned forward, bracing himself against the inside wall.
"Let me heat up the water for you, Amanda," he said with a nasty smirk.
He took hold of his cock with his free hand. Aiming it downward into the bathwater, he began to piss.
"You rotten little fucker!" Amanda squealed. "That's the filthiest thing I ever heard of!"
"Is it as filthy as this?" Steve asked, coming over to the very edge of the tub. He aimed his cock straight at Amanda's tits and he, too, began to piss.
"I wanted a bath, not a shower," Amanda said, but she was holding back the urge to giggle. "Oh, you guys! I don't know what I'm going to do with you! Why don't you find girlfriends and give me a rest, for Christ's sake?"
"Maybe we will," Sam said, shaking the last dribbles of pin off his prick. He stepped down from the edge of the tub. "Now that you've shown us the ropes, I bet we really could find ourselves some girls, you know?"
"Oh, just get your little asses along to school!" she shouted. "We'll talk about girls another time!"



CHAPTER FIVE


"I really was making a joke," Amanda said in a pissed-off voice. "I didn't expect you to bring home a couple of airheaded bimbos tonight."
Outside, in the TV room, Steve's voice was audible. From time to time there was a muffled question in the pinched tones of a teenage girl.
Sam edged into his stepmother, backing her up against the microwave and rubbing his crotch against hers. The lump of his cock felt about half-hard, touching Amanda's body.
"It's only Fiona and Beverly, from school," he said. "They're in our computer class and they're gonna flunk the final without a little bit of help. Steve and I just offered to help them out." He winked at Amanda. "But if there were any girls at school we'd both like to fuck, it would have to be Fiona and Beverly. God, they're cheerleaders and everything! Real hot babes, you know?"
He put his hands under the bottom of his stepmothers shirt and moved them upward, onto the billowy swells of her tits. She was wearing a bra, but it was a nothing piece of lace and silk. His fingers absorbed warmth from her rounded tits, and he teased the red nipples through the mesh of fabric that cuddled them. Amanda leaned in to press her lips against Sam's, her tongue licking at his mouth.
"They think we're just a couple of jerks," he said, "because we wear glasses sometimes and because we're good with computers and video. The only reason they're here is to get some help with schoolwork."
"Why don't you go out and help Steve tutor the little sluts, then," Amanda said with a smirk. "That way the three of us could be alone soooo much sooner, mmmm?" She edged out of Sam's way. "C'mon, kid, haul out the soda and snacks. I suppose we have to feed them while they're here."
In the TV room, Steve was still explaining some things about computers to the two uncomprehending girls. He was scribbling on a notepad and showing it to them, and they nodded, but their blue eyes were blank and vacant. Amanda shook her head.
Fiona was tall and skinny, with breathtaking legs that were shown off by her short skirt and emphasized by her textured nylons and two-inch heels. Her top was loose and low-cut, clinging to the curves of her tits. She had short, punked-up hair that probably got its blondeness from a bottle, but didn't look bad on her.
Beverly was a bit shorter, with sandy hair down over her ears. She wore jeans and a yellow T-shirt that tit so tightly you could count the number of hooks on her bra strap. The girls looked like typical shopping mall bombshells. Flashy but stupid, Amanda decided, feeling a little superior in the comparison. She went back into the kitchen.
Sam joined the group and took over from Steve. The girls looked very bored by the whole thing. But they probably needed the computer class to get into college, so they were at least making a pretense of trying to absorb the boys' suggestions.
"Uh, like, I usually study better with the TV on," Fiona said. "Do you get, uh, MTV or anything like that?"
"We get something a lot better," Sam said, looking at his twin.
Sam picked up the remote and turned on the TV, then pushed another button. The VCR began to hum. Amanda had a very strange sensation, deep in her tummy, not far from her clit.
"Oh, wow!" Beverly gasped.
Amanda's face reddened. What were the little bastards doing now? She came to the door and peeked into the TV room.
"Oh, Jesus!" she cried suddenly.
On the screen was a close-up of a giant cock edging its way into a wet pink cunt. The pussylips were peeled basic, aided by feminine fingers, and then a prick slid up and in, filling the red-fleshed pussywhole with its meaty shape. The balls beneath the cock jiggled as the prick made penetration, then jiggled rapidly as the cock started to fuck its way in and out of the chestnut-furred pussy.
The shot was close and clinical, making it possible to count every hair on the pussy that was being fucked by the big hard prick. Amanda's face went scarlet. She knew whose pussy it was, and she thought she knew whose cock it was, too.
The two girls just giggled naughtily. Their eyes were intent on the screen.
"Get a load of that cock!" Fiona whispered to her friend. "Can you imagine doing it with a boner like that? It's bigger than Adam Clanton's, I guarantee!"
Realization began to filter through Amanda's mind. The sneaky little bastards. She was starting to understand what her stepsons were up to, and she didn't think she liked it one little bit. Still, there was something rather entrancing about the images that filled the TV screen, and she found herself staring, watching the recorded picture of what had taken place on her bed just last night.
"Is this, like, a movie?" Fiona giggled.
The bodies on screen did a roll, and both girls shrieked out loud. The camera angle changed, and now it was possible to see the face of the male wielding the big prick that had caught the eye of both the young girls. Their jaws dropped and they both turned toward Sam, their eyes enormous with shock.
"That's you!" both girls said in the same breath.
"God!" Fiona said, "is this trick photography or something?"
Sam just leaned back, grinning. He patted his crotch. "You wanna find out?"
"How did you make it look like it was you doing that?" Beverly pointed to the screen.
Her eyes followed her finger, and she gasped again. Now the shot included Steve, who was also naked, his prick stiff and horny. He was guiding the head of the woman to his cock and feeding it into her mouth, while Sam continued to fuck her cunt with the stiff meat of his own hard prick. It was a hot, sweaty fuck, shared three ways now, and the two young girls were amazed as they watched it. The woman shook her shoulders and moved slightly, and for the first time her face came into view. From the door, Amanda could see it too, and the shrieks from Fiona and Beverly told her that they had recognized the face. She was scarlet with embarrassment, but it was a little late for that.
"Your mom!" Beverly gasped.
"Our stepmom," Steve said smugly. "How about we give you some of what we gave her?"
He was squeezing the front of his jeans, massaging the boldly outlined shape of his rapidly hardening cock.
"Oooohhh!" both girls groaned. They looked at each other, then at the screen, where both boys were busily fucking Amanda in tandem, one fucking her cunt and the other her mouth. Her hair hung in disarray and she was slobber big wetly on the cock that fucked her hot lips, while her other hand reached down to stroke her clit and keep her pussy primed while Sam's cock fucked her savagely down there.
"That's so gross!" Fiona whispered, but she couldn't take her eyes off the screen. "Your stepmother?"
She glanced at Bev, who shook her head firmly.
"If anybody found out about it, we'd be thrown off the cheerleader squad, I'm sure," Beverly said. "Even if they have big cocks, they're still geeks."
Amanda pushed open the door and strode into the TV room. Things had gone much too far.
"Turn that off," she said. Her timing was a tad out of kilter. Even as she spoke, the TV screen showed Steve's prick squirting a hot load of cum onto her fluttering tongue, her lips, her chin. She clutched the cock with her hand and milked it onto her face, lapping the cum ant gushed. Her tongue was white with the stuff as she licked the remainder off her stepson's prick.
The two girls were blushing and stealing peeks at Amanda from the corners of their eyes. No one seemed to be thinking about the computer tutorial that had gotten them to come over. Amanda's stepsons were both horny, and Sam was just in the act of unzipping his pants and reaching inside for his cock.
Amanda understood what the boys were up to. They were trying to get some points with girls their own age by exhibiting their sexuality.
"You guys are so gross!" Fiona exclaimed. "Wait till we tell everybody at school about this!" She looked up at Amanda. "And you oughta be ashamed of yourself, doing that stuff with these geeks. Don't you have any self respect? Weren't you ever a cheerleader? Weren't you ever popular?"
"Oh, shut the fuck up!" Amanda growled. She went to the chair where Sam was sitting and dropped to her knees in front of the boy. Her hands took over the task of bringing his cock out into the open. She worked the big hard prick out and stroked it up and down with her fingertips, her eyes turned toward the two girls on the sofa.
"Why don't you tell everybody about this, too!" she said as she started to lick her stepson's cock.
Amanda sneaked another look at the aghast teenage girls before she opened her mouth widely and let Sam's cock slip inside. Her lips tightened around it, and she sucked at the thick hard shaft of his prick, massaging it with everything she had, her tongue busily working around the head of her stepson's cock. She moaned as she sucked, and she wasn't acting a role – she found herself growing more and more addicted to the taste of her stepsons' cocks.
"I don't believe this shit," Fiona whispered. "Oh, God, Bev, do you see what she's doing? She's eating his cock!"
"Hey, girls," Steve said, standing up and indoing his own pants. "How would you two like to eat my prick?"
He took it out, a magnificently hard prick capped by a big blood-red cock-knob that was already glistening with a liquid sheen of oozed out pre-cum.
"Gag me," both girls said in unison. Fiona and Bev held up their hands defensively.
"Oh, fuck," Bev said, straightening up. "Get a look at this thing! I've never seen a cock as big as that! And these guys aren't even seniors! Bring it here, Stevie – I need a closer look!"
Fiona's blue eyes were as big as saucers, watching her girlfriend take Steve's cock in hand.
"You're ruining our reputations," she said. "if word of this ever got out…"
"Who's gonna know?" Beverly asked, lapping at the end of Steve's prick. She giggled. "I'll never tell, and nobody would believe these guys!"
Her tongue worked over him again, and then she stuck it out flat and guided his cock into her mouth. She sucked him in and began to gulp at his cock, but it was bigger than she had counted on, and Bev found herself struggling for air as she sucked.
"I guess that's right," Fiona said, sliding closer. "Nobody will ever have to know about it."
She reached into Steve's pants and caressed his balls while his cock moved shallowly in her friend's mouth.
"Oh, let me try it, too!" she cried, and her face went in to capture Steve's cock as it emerged from Beverly's mouth. Fiona moaned and her mouth began to move in short hungry swallows that slid her lips halfway down the shaft of Steve's prick.
Meanwhile, Amanda's mouth was stuffed full of her other stepson's swollen cock. She gasped and gagged as she deep-throated the boy's cock, and she was more than a little disappointed to see that the two girls were both busy, sharing Steve's prick back and forth between their mouths. They giggled to each other as they swapped sucks. Obviously this wasn't the first cock they'd sucked on, but neither of them appeared to be all that expezienced.
They lickd up and down the sides of Steve's prick, their mouths meeting at the top. The first brush of their lips looked accidental. The second time it happened Fiona shoved her tongue into Bev's mouth and their lips merged together wetly. They kissed as if they were oblivious to the cock they had been caressing, but then Steve took the initiative and slipped his cock into the middle of their kiss, and their mouths were on him again. He fucked back and forth, sliding his prick along the line of their creased, parted lips, and they slurped and nibbled him going in and going out.
Amanda's pussy was hot for fucking by now. She didn't care if the two girls were present. She wouldn't have minded the whole cheerleading squad watch. She stood up, lifted her skirt and she straddled Sam's lap, bringing her curt down to meet the upraised knob of his hard cock. He stroked her pussy with his organ, and she said, "Oh damn you, fuck me!"
Her pussy slid down over the lance of her stepson's cock and she took him into her cunt with a sighing purr of gratification.
From their perch on the chair, she and Sam watched Steve face-fuck the two girls. Both Fiona and Bev were deeply into it by now. Steve would shove his prick into Fiona's mouth, fucking deep into her gullet, then yank it out and feed Bev for a few moments, until Fiona's moans of envious neglect reminded him that, after all, he had, two hot mouths at his disposal.
"You girls are even better than I always dreamed you'd be," he said. "I used to whack off in my room at night, imagining you doing this to me."
"Well!" Fiona gasped, releasing him. "This is really a special occasion, you know? Enjoy it, 'cause I doubt it will ever happen again. We have our reputations to protect, and if anybody found out we did this to a jerk like you, we'd be ruined."
"Shut up and suck my cock," he said, punctuating his statement with a thrust of his cock.
Fiona giggled and gagged, and then she started to moan and whine once more, sucking his prick into her hot luscious mouth. Beside her, Bev licked her lips, waiting for her chance to eat his cock one more time.
Amanda felt pretty damn good herself, riding up and down on the throbbing fullness of Sam's cock. The boy was tickling her clit while he fucked her, and it was a double spurt of pleasure for her whole body. The only thing that would have made it better would have been Steve's prick shoved up her ass at the same time. But Steve was tied up. Amanda felt a surge of jealousy, giving way to an even greater surge of pleasure.
"Oh, fucking shit!" Steve gasped, pulling his prick out of Beverly's hungry mouth.
He grasped the base of his cock and stroked it up and down, and cum began to squirt madly from his prick, straight into the two girls' faces.
He came as if he'd had a spunk blockage for weeks. His jizz explosion was a river of white milk, and it splashed and splattered the two cheerleaders – their hair, their faces, their shirts.
"Ooobhh, gross!" Bev gasped, but Fiona was too busy lapping at the fountaining gush of cum to say anything.
Amanda rode harder and more excitedly on her stepson's cock. His lingers squeezed her clit. She felt the onset of a mini-orgasm. Her cunt milked at Sam's prick, and moments later he was squirting his own load into her hot hungry fuckhole.
"Look at our clothes," Bev said. "You got cum all over us! How will we ever get it washed out?"
Amanda stood up. Sam's jizz was oozing out of her fresh-fucked pussy and running down the insides of her legs. "Why don't we put them in the washer? A little bleach should do the trick."
"I think they're just trying to get us naked," Beverly said, but she was already peeling off her tight yellow T-shirt. Under it she wore a filmy nylon bra, her brown nipples big and visible through the sheer cups. "God, this is so embarrassing! If anybody ever found out we blew the Webster brothers."
"Nobody will ever find out," Fiona assured her friend, removing her own top. She had no bra underneath. Her tits weren't as big as Beverly's, but they went well with her slim body. "What can we ever find to do while we're waiting for our clothes to wash?"
"I don't know," Steve panted, wiping the residue of cum from his cock, "but why don't we go upstairs and see if we can come up with a good idea or two? Hey! We could use Amanda's bed – it's big enough for all five of us! Okay, Amanda?"
As he turned to his stepmother, the boy winked, and Amanda had a sudden realization. It was all she could do to keep from laughing aloud.
"That's a great idea," she said, rubbing her thighs together and reveling in the feel of Sam's jizz oozing out of her itchy cunt. "Just let me put these in the washer, then we can get started, okay?"



CHAPTER SIX


Wearing only their panties, the two giggling cheerleaders lay in the middle of Amanda's bed. They had cute, tanned bodies, firm in the right places. Too bad there was such softness in their heads, Amanda thought smugly. Of course, she knew something the two girls didn't – yet.
Bev took off her panties, then reached for Fiona's.
"This is so embarrassing," she said. "We usually like only get horny around normal guys, you know?"
Obviously it was near to summertime. Both girls had already been bikini-waxed and their pussy mounds were almost bare. The pink creases of their glistening cunts showed plainly as they stretched out on the bed. Amanda found the sight curiously intriguing. Smooth, tight looking cunts, whose lips had not yet begun to poke outward in hungry arousal.
Steve crawled onto the bed, equally naked, his horny prick sticking straight out. He tried to mount Fiona – apparently she as his pick of the two girls – but she squirmed away.
"Noooo!" she squealed. "We're not going to, like, fuck you – all we promised to do was fool around!"
Sam, meanwhile, had entered the bed from the other side and was behind Beverly, filling his hands with her tits. The sandy blonde cheerleader giggled and pretended to fight him.
"Just fool around," she said in a pinched shopping mall accent. "I couldn't do anything really serious with you, you know?"
He took her hand and planted it on his cock. "Oh, wow," she said. "That's incredible." Slowly she turned and stared down at his rock-hard prick, clutched in her fist with the big purple cock-knob protruding from her hand.
"I could maybe suck on it a little," she said. "Like, I already did that with the other geek, so it probably wouldn't hurt, right?"
Sam guided her face downward and she began to lick at the tip of his prick, tentatively at first, but with a growing enthusiasm. Standing by the dresser, leaning against it, Amanda knew all about that particular change of heart. She'd been unwilling to do anything with her stepsons, until she got her first taste of their cocks. Now her mouth watered enviously as she watched Sam's prick sliding between Beverly's lips.
"Ooohhh!" Fiona groaned as Steve attempted to kiss her.
She turned her head, and his face dropped to her tits. He scooped the puffy young tits together and let his tongue go to work.
"Oh!" she gasped in surprised pleasure, his lips tight around a hardened nipple. She had one hand on his head, the other on his side. Slowly her fingers began to crawl across his ribcage and onto his tummy, moving downward to the upstanding lance of his prick.
Fiona squeezed his cock, her eyes aimed down at its prominent bulging knob, and she licked her lips. Amanda didn't miss the gesture, and she smiled. It was all she could do to keep from laughing aloud.
Sam was fucking Beverly's mouth. The girl was pretty good, Amanda had to concede. Amanda hadn't been quite that good when she was Beverly's age, but girls weren't as slutty when she was a teen.
The blonde cheerleader used her tongue like Rembrandt painted. She traced it around and around the big fat shaft of Sam's cock, licking all the way down to his balls, even pushing his balls out of the way and tonguing back into the crack of his ass. Sam certainly appreciated that. He'd gotten enough ass-licking from his stepmother!
Amanda cupped her bare tits as she leaned against the dresser. The nipples tingled to her touch, and she scraped the nails across them until they ached. Scooping up her tits, she brought them to her lips and kissed as much of the nipple as she could reach with her mouth and tongue.
Her legs flexed, thighs rubbing insistently against her pussy mound. The cuntlips were pouting outward, hungry for some fucking. She cupped her cunt and squeezed it, feeling the trickly ooze of wetness from the pussy. Her finger moved up inside and she began to fuck herself, slowly, lovingly. But God, it didn't feel half as good as her stepson's pricks jammed up her fuckhole!
On the bed, Beverly was giving Sam a hell of a hand-job. Again, obviously she was skilled at the art. He moved his mouth from her tits downward, and she lay on her side, opening her legs so he could get into her cunt. His face went into her crotch, and she tossed her head, moaning while his tongue anointed her cunt with drool.
She was face to face with his cock now. Smiling, shrugging, she said aloud, "Well, I did it already, downstairs, didn't I?"
With that, she stuck out her tongue and slid it oozily across the point of Steve's prick. Her blue eyes brightened, and she smiled as she fed his cock into her mouth, gasping while she sucked it down her throat.
Fiona and Bev were both excellent at swallowing cock, Amanda had to concede. In her day, high school girls hadn't been much on deep-throating. Amanda herself hadn't picked up the knack till she hit college. Both Bev and Fiona were a big jump up on the competition. When they got to college, they'd be very very popular, she was sure!
Amanda worked the fingers in and out of herself, the wetness dripping from her cunt as she fucked it. Her ass wiggled against the hardwood dresser. She humped her ass just as if she was getting someone's hard cock fucked into her cunt. Never before in her life had she considered that it might be possible to get totally turned on by a sex act she was just watching, not taking part in.
Beverly was atop Sam now, wolfing his cock into her mouth. He had her ass spread wide and his tongue was busy in her asscrack. He even licked her shithole, and it was pretty apparent that the teenager enjoyed it. She wiggled her ass and slammed her crotch down to his face, and she made giggly sounds around the prick that filled her mouth.
Steve was still fucking Fiona's tanned pretty face.
His hands moved farther down her back. He opened the girl's ass cheeks and stuck his fingers into her crack. She squealed and writhed, but she didn't miss a suck on his cock. Steve grinned at his stepmother and rotated his hand inside Fiona's hot pussy. The girl's ass seemed to rotate in a circle. Amanda could see the sucking response of the blonde's pussy muscles, eating Steve's fingers, and she could hear the panting excitement of her stepson.
"Blow me, you hot little cunt!" he gasped. "Eat every fucking inch of my cock! Right down that cheerleading throat, baby!"
Sam pushed Beverly off him.
"I've gotta fuck you," he said to the sandy-haired girl. "Do you think that tight pussy of yours can make room for this thing, bitch?"
Bev looked up at his stiff prick.
"Oh, like, I dunno," she said, "but the way I feel right now, what the fuck? Let's go for it, dude!"
Sam knelt beside her and patted her ass. "On your belly. I wanna fuck you dog-style! That's how a hot bitch like you should get it all the time!"
Beverly giggled. She rolled over and stuck her ass up saucily. Sam tickled her ass-crack with his finger – it was already soaked with his saliva and her leaking juices, and his finger slipped right inside.
It wasn't the first foreign object that had ever been up Beverly's cunt, and it would not be the last. She sighed as he fingered her pussy, and she said, "Listen, dude, why don't you fuck it? Like, I can play with it myself, any time I want, you know?"
Sam straightened up behind her and fucked his cock into her pussy.
"Oh, fucking Jesus!" she gasped. "Is that your prick or a baseball bat? God, it's so Goddamn biiiig!"
Amanda, still frigging her own cunt, watched enviously as her stepson fucked the sandy-haired teenager. She could feel every inch of the cock that slid into Beverly, and she wished to Christ it was entering her own cunt, not that of the richly undeserving bimbo cheerleader.
But she couldn't be too bitchy about it. She knew that she was the twins' first sex experience other than their fists, and now here they were, actually fucking classmates they had only fantasized about before. Amanda was sure that Bev and Fiona, at least, would never think of the Webster twins as jerks again. Their snooty teen cunts were about to get a life-changing lesson in jerk-fucking!
Sam rammed Beverly's cunt. The girl screeched in shock as the big prick filled her again and again. Sam's fucking wasn't nearly as raw and rough as it had been the first time he fucked his stepmother. He'd learned a lot in the last twenty-four hours, and it was all paying off in Beverly's cunt – for her as well as for him.
Meanwhile, Fiona was gagging on Steve's rampant prick. It was at full erection, more than the skinny blonde cheerleader could handle comfortably. She fought her face upward and said, "Uh, why don't we try fucking, too? My throat is too sore to suck on you any longer."
She leaned back, her legs opening automatically. Steve looked down at her crotch and smiled. So did Fiona. She opened her pussy, spreading the almost hairless cuntlips and exposing the rich pink of the interior flesh to his delighted eyes.
Her fingers rubbed through the cunt, and she said, "Ooohhh, like, I am so horny, I'm sure! Why don't you see if that juicy cock of yours can cool me down a little, guy?"
Steve didn't have to be asked twice. He squatted and pushed her legs straight up into the air. Leaning forward, he brushed the head of his spit-soaked cock all over Fiona's hot tummy. The blonde reached down, grabbed his prick, pulled it to her pussy and slipped it inside.
"Ooohhh!" she gasped as he began to fuck his way into her cunt. "That doesn't cool me down a bit! I'm getting hotter and hotter, you know?"
Her toes wiggled in the air as Steve fucked her, and she made gasping moany sounds with each penetrating stab of his cock. He was deep fucking her.
Amanda sighed enviously, knowing exactly how that ripe young cock felt slamming into a woman's guts. She couldn't stand around watching anymore. She had to get involved, too!
Amanda went to the bed. She hugged Steve as he fucked Fiona, her fingers tickling his ass and balls. It seemed to enliven the desire her stepson felt, and he fucked harder, deeper, and faster, into the teenaged blonde beauty. Amanda smirked, watching Fiona's face contort in spasms of pleasure.
"Fuck the little bitch!" she whispered to Steve. "Show her that my boys are no Goddamn geeks!"
Sam was fucking Beverly from the rear, impaling her on his big cock. Amanda crawled to him on her knees. He turned to her far a kiss, and her mouth melted against his. His lips were tangy, and Amanda's eyes opened in surprise at the taste. God, she thought, I'm tasting that girl's pussy juice on his mouth! She licked his lips, and she thought, it doesn't taste bad at all.
"Oh, Jesus!" Fiona cried as Steve fucked her with his horny prick. "Oh fucking Jesusss!"
There was no mistaking the tremor of ecstasy in the girl's voice. She moaned and came, with Steve still fucking for dear life…
Amanda crept around behind Steve and leaned against him, pushing her big tits into his back. Her hands clutched at his asscheeks, reaching in to finger the dangling sac of balls and the root of his driving cock. "Fuck her, baby!" she gasped into the boy's ear, punctuating the words with hot kisses that splattered his face in her saliva. "Fuck the living shit out of this blonde bitch!"
Steve didn't need any directions. Fiona's erupting cunt was constricted so tightly around his cock that it was all he could do to keep on fucking, but he forced himself in, forced himself free for another hot hard deep thrust, and with every stroke, Fiona got wilder and crazier beneath Steve.
"See if this gets you hot!" Amanda giggled, and she rammed her finger up her stepson's asshole.
"Eeeyow!" Steve gasped, pounding his prick into Fiona so hard it was amazing he didn't bury his balls in her wet cunt along with the full nine inches of his hard prick. Amanda jabbed him again, wiggling her finger in his ass.
"Oh, you dirty bitch! Do that one more time!"
She massaged the walnut-like bud of his prostate, deep inside, scraping it with her fingertip, and her stepson kept fucking like a maniac into his blonde cheerleader conquest.
"Jesus!" Fiona gasped. "I didn't know geek-fucking was such a great experience!"
Somehow Amanda got another finger up Steve's asshole, and even as it slipped inside, she knew she'd pushed her stepson past the breaking point.
"Oh, God, Amanda!" he groaned hoarsely.
"You've busted my fucking nuts for sure!"
Then his prick began to unload, squirting hot cum deep into Fiona's twitching, come-crazed pussy. The excited teen girl blasted into yet another creamy eruption, and her pussy ate hungrily at the jizz Steve fired into it, while Amanda's finger rubbed and jerked in the boy's asshole.
Amanda took her finger out and sniffed it. Steve was just taking his cock out of Fiona's pussy, a long slimy dribble of cum dangling from the white-coated tip. More of his cum oozed from the his almost hairless, wide-open pussy crack. Amanda looked down, licking her lips at the sight of Steve's jism going to waste.
"Fuck this," she said, her head dropping straight to Fiona's cunt.
She ran her tongue up and down the shaven pussy mound, licking up the spunk that oozed from the cunt, eating the dribble that had just fallen from Steve's cock onto Fiona's tummy. God, she needed more! Humming with excitement, Amanda spread the cuntlips open and saw the interior of Fiona's cunt, thick with Steve's cum. She covered the pussy with her mouth and she sucked, siphoning the juice out of the blonde cunt.
A sound drifted into her ears. It was Fiona, giggling.
"Your stepmother must be a pussy-hound, too," the girl said to Steve.
"Oh, shit the fuck up!" Amanda snapped, and she stuffed into Fiona's mouth the finger she'd only just pulled out of Steve's asshole.
The girl made a gagging noise, but her mouth went automatically into the suck mode. Her fingers worked up and down Amanda's forearm as she slid the digit in and out of her mouth, her tongue loving it while her jaws suctioned pleasantly.
Fiona had an interesting pussy, Amanda realized as her tongue fucked deep into the girl. She was eating the girl's cunt, even though her intention had been simply to salvage the delicious river of cum her stepson had fired up the girl's fuckhole. She'd already drained out the spunk, and now she was tasting Fiona's pussy juice, lapping the hot slick flesh of the blonde's cunt and enjoying it!
Amanda had never in her life done anything like this before. She'd always been too busy with men to spend time fucking around with other girls. She'd never even had the urge. But now, in the midst of this perverted orgy, she found her tongue drawn to Fiona's pussy. She spread the pussylips and bared the sweet, coral-pink richness of the cunt.
Fiona's clit was big and hard, stirred up by the hot fucking her cunt had gotten from Steve. Amanda looked for a long moment at the clit, and then she began to lick it, feeling it throb as her tongue moved back and forth across it, around it. Pursing her lips, she kissed the pink clit, then pulled it into her mouth for a few seconds of frantic sucking.
"Oh, God!" Fiona moaned, releasing the finger she'd been nibbling and licking. "Is this whole family sex-crazed or something?"
She stuck her hand up into Amanda's crotch, making straight for her pussy. The cuntlips were already pouting put with lustful arousal, and Fiona's middle finger speared neatly between them, up into the wet, stirred-up center of Amanda's pussy.
The girl obviously knew her way around a cunt. Amanda looked up, her eyebrows raising. Fiona giggled.
"I'm a cheerleader," she said. "You wanna know about eating pussy, you come to us, right? Think you'd like to put that broken by a horrible scream thing of yours on my face? Like, sixty-nine is divine, right, Amanda?"
"Go on, Mandy," Steve said. "I'd like to see that myself. Gee, I didn't know you were into eating pussy. I thought you lived for cock!"
"Live and learn," Amanda said. "You'll have to show me the ropes, though, Fiona. I'm kinda new at this."
"I'm not!" the girl cried. "Mmmmm, sit on my face!"
Amanda turned and slid her crotch over toward Fiona. The blonde, excited and eager, grabbed Amanda's thighs and burrowed between them. She began to nibble on the puffy, prominent cuntlips, and Amanda squirmed with anticipation.
The two females moved hungrily into one another's cunt. Amanda thrilled at the novelty of the experience as much as the delicious taste of Fiona's fucked pussy, and she was reveling in the sensation of Fiona's tongue when the air was [missing text].



CHAPTER SEVEN


Steve, Amanda, and Fiona all turned around at once, but Amanda was damned sure she knew the reason for that screech of panic, and she found it hard to hold back a giggle when she saw that she was tight. Sam was even now shoving his stiff cock up the tender, tiny, tight, unprotected asshole of cheerleader Beverly.
"Oh, God!" Fiona gasped. "Does it hurt, Bev? Like, sex is sometimes a real pain in the ass, you know? Jesus, where does he like find the room to put that thing, anyway?"
Bev wailed again as the cock stabbed her ass once more, but the shrill agony was fading from her voice.
"Oh wow," she said. "Like, it doesn't hurt as much as it did, but it's still, I mean, totally – totally…"
"Stuff a cock in this bitch's mouth, Steve!" Sam shouted. "She's starting to drive me up the Goddamn wall!"
Steve Webster crawled around in front of the moaning Beverly. He picked her up by the hair and stuffed his cock into her protesting mouth. She made a coughing sound as his prick entered her, and then the noise changed to a hum and she began to purr as she fed on his stiffening cock.
Steve had already come twice – once on the faces of the two girls, downstairs, and again a few minutes ago, with his cock buried in Fiona's hot tight cunt but the touch of Bev's tongue had an almost instantaneous effect on him. His prick began to stiffen quickly, and it got stiffer with each slurping caress of the cheerleader's hot mouth.
Now it was Bev's turn to be a Webster sandwich, Amanda thought smugly. And the older woman realized how she must have looked with the two boys fucking opposite ends of her body. She'd been in exactly the same position that Bev was in right now, with Sam driving a poker-stiff cock up her shithole, her mouth crammed full of Steve's rock-hard prick at the same time.
She shivered, remembering the moment Sam's prick had first opened up her shitter, and she envied Beverly the sweet erotic pleasure of that experience. Amanda herself had, by now, been fucked up the asshole so many times she could hardly remember what it was like to be a virgin back there.
Bev appeared to be over the worst of it now. She was sucking madly at Steve's cock and swaying her ass as she endured the deep hard strokes of Sam Webster's big prick. Sam's cock came out of her smeared with brown, and it fucked back inside as if it had been coated with vaseline.
The girl's body shuddered with each stroke, but she had her hand back there, clutching and cupping Sam's balls, pulling him in deeper, and she made murmuring pleading sounds round Steve's prick as she gobbled it up.
"What a cunt!" Fiona gasped. "Hey, don't you wanna get back to what we were doing? I know I'd like to!"
Amanda sat up and looked at the slim, perky teenaged blonde. She put her arms on Fiona's shoulders and leaned toward the girl, surprised at herself. Their mouths came together, and the hardened tips of their aroused nipples brushed too as the two females rolled into a heap on the bed-kissing, rubbing, each getting a fistful of the other's hot pussy.
Amanda fingered the teen cheerleader with enthusiastic wrist-flips that drove her digit into Fiona with a hot and heavy insistence. The young girl's pussy tightened up lusciously around the finger, milking it with an expertise beyond her tender years. She was juicy, slick, and squishy inside, and she made cow eyes at Amanda with each stroke. She licked her lips, and sometimes she licked Amanda's lips too. Their tits pressed together, their nipples as hard as nails. Fiona's wet mouth was all over Amanda's face, then moved down to suck at the nipples of Amanda's big lush tits.
"God, I love these tits," Fiona said. "Mine are so small, and I envy girls with big ones. Like, sure, guys notice me, but think how much action I'd get if I had tits like these! Mmmmm, and they taste as good as they look!"
She sucked at the tits, bit them, ran her tongue back and forth over the swollen red paints of the nipples, then pulled the lust lengthened nipples into her mouth for some dreamy sucking action.
Her hand, meanwhile, was in Amanda's crotch, playing with the tingly lips of the older woman's cunt. She spread them and explored between them. She even tickled back to Amanda's shitter and probed there too.
"Let's eat each other again," Fiona said at last, raising her face from the tits she'd been sucking. "At the same time, just like before tight-ass over there disturbed us." She giggled. "I wouldn't screech like that if somebody tried to stick something up my ass, you know? Oh, maybe if it was one of those big cocks, your boys carry around, but I wouldn't holler at all if somebody would, like, maybe put a finger in me, you know? Hmmmm?"
Amanda smiled, getting the point. Fiona wanted a little back-door teasing along with her oral sex.
"I wouldn't holler too much if somebody maybe, like, put two fingers up me," she whispered into the giggly blonde's mouth as they shared one last kiss before getting down to the pussy business.
The boys were still double-fucking Beverly, who seemed by now to have adjusted to it pretty well. She was a wolf on Steve's cock, gobbling it to the base. Amanda just shook her head. And at Bev's back door, Sam's cock came knocking again and again, achieving deep, bed-shaking entry with each attempt. Amanda's own ass tightened up defensively, as she imagined what the tight, tanned, terrific little cheerleader was experiencing right now.
But then Fiona's pussy settled down onto Amanda's face. And she forgot everything else except the swampy, hot cunt-smell that filled her nostrils, the ooze of juices from the hairless pussy and the rich pink color of the flesh within that seemed to be begging for the caress of Amanda's tongue. She licked up into the cunt as it came down to meet her, and she found delight within its snug gates.
Fiona was already licking Amanda's cunt, thrusting her tongue up. She wallowed in the older woman's juicing wetness, and she sucked and slurped and chewed and licked, tracing her way up and down the long deep crack of pussy, tongue-fucking it hotly, smearing across Amanda's hard swollen clit the juices she was siphoning out of the cunt's depths.
Amanda looked into the young girl's pussy. She'd never in her life seen a cunt so close-up before, and she was amazed at how pretty it was. The hair hadn't started growing back from Fiona's bikini-waxing, and she was smooth and tawny, her cunt slit a clean incision bisecting the cuntal bun. Her pussylips were snug and tight. They didn't protrude in the sexy, provocative way Amanda's did.
Fiona's clit was smallish, but noticeable, especially when Amanda peeled back the girl's cuntlips and squeezed the base of the sex button. It poked out of the flesh, all glistening and smooth. Knowing how good it made her feel when her clit was loved, Amanda knew that Fiona would react the same way, and she was thrilled by the teen cheerleader's purring moans of delight when her tongue roved across her tingly bud.
In a little hollow above the sweet pussyslit lurked the dent of Fiona's rose-pink asshole. Amanda stretched upward, pushing her tongue toward that beckoning spot. She pulled the asscheeks wide and licked the girl's shifter, making hot love to it with her tongue.
Amanda licked the girl's asshole till it sparkled with spit, and then she began to screw her pinky tongue into the tiny opening. Fiona moaned, and she gave a little squeal, but she was game and willing, and her body was relaxed, ready.
"Yes!" she moaned. "Oh, I told you I liked that?"
From the way her asshole gulped and sucked in Amanda's finger, there was no question the little blonde bitch liked it. Amanda laughed, and she thrust with her finger, burying it in Fiona's skitter, while her mouth returned to the girl's clit which by now was even harder than before, sticking out on its own and requiring no assistance from fingers.
Amanda kissed the girl's clit till it vibrated. She sucked it lovingly, until the blonde girl moaned low and quivered atop her, an orgasm obviously rippling through her body. The proof of it came in the bubbles of cuntjuice that oozed from her fuckhole.
Amanda smelled the cuntjuice before she saw it. When she saw it, she could not keep her tongue out of Fiona's hot tight pussy. She spread the curt with one hand and she fucked into it with her eager tongue, spearing deeply into Fiona's steamy cunt to eat the hot fuckjuice.
Fiona's shitter went taut around Amanda's finger as another orgasm hit the young girl. Amanda kept on sucking the girl's cunt, her mouth wet from Fiona's spillage of juices. Her own pussy wasn't doing badly, though she'd not climaxed yet. The longer she had to wait, the more intense she knew her explosion would be when it did arrive, and her heart pounded wildly behind her lush, plush tits, waiting for that moment when it hit.
Another howl came from Beverly, and there was no doubt in Amanda's mind that the young cheerleader was having the grandmother of orgasms even as she listened. Beverly wailed like a coyote in heat, and the bed shook tremendously as the boys fucked into her body, anxious to keep up with their ripe young guest. For the twins, Amanda was sure, this was a dream come true. She hoped they were enjoying it as they deserved to. But she was confident they were. Her boys always made the most of a hot fuck!
Amanda was certainly having a good time learning new tricks from Fiona. The kinky blonde had kept her promise. She had two fingers up Amanda's asshole, fucking them in and out. Two more of her fingers were buried in Amanda's cunt, and she was using them in alternating strokes, the same way the boys had double-fucked their stepmother's ass and pussy the night before. It was having the same effect on Amanda. She was getting as horny as a bitch in heat.
Amanda squirmed restlessly beneath the gobbling Fiona, and she fed her cunt to the eager girl's mouth and fingers. She knew how to squeeze and clench her asshole, too, and she demonstrated that, milking her ass muscles along the length of the girl's fingers. She heard Fiona giggle, and she felt the fingers reply with even deeper, nastier stabs that sent shivers through the older woman's body.
"Oh, stop, I can't take any more! You guys are such animals!" Beverly cried from the other side of the bed. "You've fucking ripped me open, you know?"
Amanda stole a peek and saw the sandy haired girl collapsing as the boys withdrew their stiff pricks from her mouth and ass. She flopped onto her belly and lay moaning and sobbing.
"I came, like, soooo much!" Her voice was ecstatic, but it cracked on the high notes. Bev had reached her limit.
But the guys were still long and hard, their cocks sticking up and out as they grinned at each other, congratulating themselves on a job well done and a girl well-fucked. Both of them turned at the same moment toward where Fiona and Amanda lay sucking each other's cunt, and again they grinned. Amanda had fucked the boys often enough to know that their grins work that someone's pussy was in for overtime. "Oh, wait a minute, guys," she said. "We're into something of our own!"
"That's okay," Sam said. "We're gonna get into something of your own, too."
He came around to where Fiona was munching his stepmother's cunt and he pushed his shit-smeared cock into the blonde girl's face. "Suck on this a minute, will ya, Fi?" he said arrogantly. "I haven't come with you yet, and my balls are aching to drop a load all over that cute face of yours!"
Fiona giggled. "Like, after you've had it up Bev's asshole?" she gasped. "No way!"
Amanda felt a flash of understanding. She had said almost the same thing to the boys yesterday when the same topic had arisen, and she remembered vividly what the response had been.
"Awffff!" Fiona gasped, and Amanda didn't have to see it to know what had just happened. She remembered the taste of Sam's cock entering her own mouth, stained with the flavor of her asshole, and she giggled girlishly.
Amanda could hear Fiona groaning and slurping, and she knew that the blonde girl had overcome her initial disgust quickly. How could you not, when it was Sam's huge prick in the game? She almost wished it were in her own mouth. She wondered what Bev's whole tasted like.
"Ohhhhh," Fiona moaned, a clear tone, which meant that the cock was no longer in her mouth.
So where was it? Amanda wondered.
Amanda got her answer in another instant. Sam put the head of his cock against her asscrack, displacing Fiona's fingers, and he fucked it in with one quick thrust, burying his cock in his stepmother's willing cunt.
She screamed at the fury of his penetration, but she would not have had it any other way. Her cunt latched onto his cock, and he began to fuck in and out of the elastic, clinging grip of her pussy, hitting deep spots in her cunt and sending spasms of joy though his stepmother.
"I could use some too," Steve said. He straddled his stepmother's head and tickled Fiona's pussy with the end of his prick.
His balls hung in Amanda's face. She snapped up at them with her mouth, trapping one of them in her lips and sucking it hard. She spread the lips of Fiona's cunt, and Steve fucked his cock into the tingly blonde cheerleader. Amanda watched in delight as the cuntlips spread and the big prick fucked into the girl's tight wet fuckhole.
Steve's cock emerged halfway from her cunt, coated in Fiona's juicy wetness, and then it thrust back inside, jarring the girl's skinny but ripe body. Amnanda gasped at the force her stepson was using on the teen blonde.
Amanda kept on licking and kissing Steve's balls. There were hairs in her face and on her tongue, but she didn't care. She pushed the boy's balls aside and tongue-tickled his asshole. She knew he liked it almost as much as she enjoyed doing it to him. His asshole tasted of shit and sweat.
Her tongue penetrated his asshole slightly. She licked her finger till it was dripping, and she put it to his asshole, pushing when the moment was exactly right. His shitter stretched and she entered him again, then she thrust deeply. Steve yelped and fucked all nine inches of his cock up Fiona's hot pussy.
Down below, though, Sam's prick was once more out of Amanda's cunt and back in Fiona's mouth. The young girl purred and whimpered as she sucked it – purring because it tasted so fucking good to eat the boy's cock and whimpering because his brother was fucking the living hell out of her turned-on pussy.
"Give me a taste of that mother-fucker!" Amanda gasped, pulling down hard-on her stepson's balls.
His cock slipped out of Fiona, glistening with the juice it had picked up during its thrusts up her hot little cunt. Amanda guided it down to her mouth and sucked the flavor of the girl's cunt off her stepson's prick. She slurped gluttonously, getting a double dose of goodies.
"I need to fuck her again, Mandy!" Steve moaned, wiggling his prick out of his stepmother's mouth and bringing it back up to Fiona's cunt.
"No," Amanda said. "Don't fuck her there, honey."
"Yeah!" Steve laughed. "Why not?"
Fiona stopped gobbling Sam's prick. "What are you guys trying to doooooo!"
Her voice rose to a shriek as Steve and Amanda put themselves to the task they had in mind.
Amanda took hold of her stepson's cock and pushed the tip against Fiona's tight little asshole.
"Here," Amanda said to Steve. "Fuck her right here."
His cock was wet from Amanda's sucking, and Fiona's shitter had been stretched out a bit by the kinky fingering Amanda had given the young girl. Steve's prick was big, and it was as hard as a rock, but the girl had already been opened up, and with Steve's and Amanda's combined determination, there was no way Fiona could hope to evade an assfucking.
Amanda watched in awe as the big cockhead fucked into the tight, tiny asshole. She held her breath. She still had her finger up Steve's shitter, and she pressed him onward, upward, with naughty caresses to the bulbous swelling of his aroused prostate gland.
"Jeeesus!" Fiona gasped. "Like, I am already full!"
But she wasn't. There was room in her shitchute for something else, and it was the nine inch prick that Steve Webster was force-feeding her. The girl moaned as her ass was lifted by the intruding cock, but she was game, and she was also horny.
"God!" she panted. "Do it even if it kills me!"
From the howl she let out as the cock slammed into her, killing Fiona was a distinct possible outcome. Amanda watched as the girl's body tensed and resisted, then suddenly went limp, taking the whole thrust of Steve Webster's prick.
Amanda lifted her face and resumed her eating of Fiona's cunt. It seemed to have a soothing effect on the little bitch, and it didn't taste half bad, either! The juice was oozing from her cunt, stirred up by the deep, hard fucking it had gotten from Steve's cock, and the girl's elk tingled like a joy buzzer as Amanda's tongue caressed it again and again.
Meanwhile, Sam was back inside Amanda's hole, fucking her while Fiona tried to regain the rhythm of clit-licking. Fiona wasn't very coordinated, but from the look of her asshole full of Steve's cock, it was easy to understand why. But Sam was fucking hard enough into Amanda that the older woman didn't miss Fiona's oral attention too much.
"Oh!" Fiona wailed. "It's not fair! Why don't you fuck her like your brother is fucking me? Stick it up her Goddamn asshole too, you prick!"
"Yes!" Amanda panted between slurps at Fiona's cunt. "Why don't you stick it up my ass, too, Sammy?"
A moment later, he was in her. The day before she'd have trembled at the very idea. And with his cock buried in her tight shitter, she was in heaven.
The two boys were dearly digging it too. Here they were, transformed almost by magic from high school jerks to cool studs, fucking the two sexiest cheerleaders in school. They'd never have to take a back seat to anyone again.
Sam's prick felt even bigger than usual. God! Amanda thought. The boy hadn't even come once yet. He'd fucked his way through Bev's mouth and pussy without spilling his load.
"Oh, Jesus!" Steve gasped. Amanda had heard that sound before.
"Yes!" she cried beneath him. "Do it! Come in her asshole and let me eat it out of her!"
Steve pulled halfway out of Fiona. Amanda had her thumb on the blonde's clit, and she felt the orgasm begin to ripple through the girl's cunt. She stuffed her thumb up Fiona's pussy and ground it hard into the soft melting flesh within.
Steve thrust again, burying his cock in the girl.
"Do it!" Amanda moaned. "Oh, will you fucking do it?"
Again he pulled back, but the snapping gasp in his throat told her that this was it. Steve groaned and his cock rabbit-fucked straight up.
Fiona's ass, his cum squirting into her belly. Then he pulled out of her, his cock drooping already. As his cock emerged, cum began to ooze from Fiona's fucked-out asshole. Steve moved aside and Amanda raised her face. She kissed the asshole, stuck her tongue into it, then sucked out the creamy spunk Steve had squirted into Fiona. It was enough to send Amanda hurtling into a climax of her own.
Her asshole clenched so fiercely on Sam's cock that she spat him out of her tight backdoor tunnel.
"Damn!" he cried, but his cock was idle only for a moment. Fiona grabbed it and sucked it into her mouth just in time to catch the blasting explosion from his balls. She filled her mouth with the boy's jizz, then drooled it down onto Amanda's cunt and sucked it back again.
"God!" she gasped. "That was incredible! But the best part is that nobody, and I mean nobody, will ever have to know that it happened!"
An hour later, after the two girls had staggered into their clothing and headed home, Amanda and her stepsons sat in the TV room, giggling as they watched the replay.
"You're nasty," Amanda said. "And I suppose you're going to blackmail those dirty little girls with these tapes? Use them as a lever to make Fiona and Beverly spread their legs for you whenever you get your cocks hard?"
"That would be nasty," Sam said, his voice cracking into the giggle Amanda had once thought so funny.
"Guys like us would never even be smart enough to think of anything like that!" Steve exclaimed. He leaned back. "Oh, Christ, we're gonna be up to our necks in cheerleader pussy!"
"But not till tomorrow," Amanda said. "Does either of you happen to be busy right now, I wonder? I'm sure I can come up with something for us all to do."



CHAPTER EIGHT


Amanda luxuriated in the tub. She bathed her body in bubbly scented waters, pampering it for the fucking it was bound to get when the boys got home from school. Oh, God, what a crazy whirlwind had swept through her life in the past few days!
She caressed her pussy under the water, shivering despite the steamy warmth of her tub. It was amazing that she could even walk, after all the sex she'd had with her stepsons. Last night was the kinkiest yet, of course. Amanda could still hardly believe that she had actually done all that stuff in front of those bimbo cheerleaders.
It was, perhaps, a tribute to the natural high unrestrained fucking had brought Amanda that she found herself unable to worry about Fiona and Beverly for more than a few moments, and then only at long intervals. She simply felt too good to fret over what could not now be changed.
Anyway, her pussy was alive again, and she was sliding her fingers up and down the cunt crack. Little waves moved in the tub, washing away from her, then rolling back to splash softly against her body. She leaned back, her knees lifting up out of the water and her fingers coming rest squarely against the crease of her cunt. Spreading her pussylips, she moved a finger into herself and she sighed deliciously.
The water seemed to be turning to steam around her. Amanda laughed softly. Oh, it was three-thirty already! The boys would be home soon. She wanted to be gorgeous and sexy and available for them as soon as they came in the door. She'd been thinking about their juicy cocks all day long, and her lips thirsted for the taste of them.
She was in the bedroom, half-dressed, when she heard the doorbell ringing.
"Oh, fuck!" she groaned, slipping a robe over her teddy. She had, at least, finished her makeup, so she didn't look like a hag, but she resented the interruption very much.
Amanda flung open the door, ready to snap, but the words died on her lips. Standing there was Rusty Parker, the tall man from the Mercedes garage, the one who'd brought her car back from the shop the other day and with whom she'd found herself the star of a homemade porn video.
He grinned. The sun glinted in the red hair that had gotten him his nickname.
"Hi," he said with a good-natured leer. "So what's the trouble with your car today?"
"There isn't any," Amanda said, bewildered. "It's running fine."
Rusty frowned. "That's weird. There was a call to the shop, that you were having major problems, and I'm supposed to take it in for a look."
Amanda was stumped.
"Oh, just a minute," she said, turning. "Now the Goddamn phone is ringing!"
Rusty followed her into the house, his eyes watching the sway of her ass inside the silky robe. She picked up the phone, and the garage man moved in close behind her. He put his hands on her waist, and he nosed her hair aside so he could lick at the nape of her neck. She shrugged at him, but he persisted.
"What? What did you say?" she whispered into the telephone. Her eyebrows lifted, and she gave a small laugh. "You thoughtful little bastards!"
Putting the phone down, Amanda turned to Rusty, her body oozing up against him.
"It was my stepsons," she said, knowing that he had not the slightest idea what she was talking about. "They have after-school dates with a couple of cheerleaders, and they didn't want me to be lonely, so they called in a false alarm and had you sent over to keep me company. Wasn't that sweet of them?"
"Why should they care about whether you're lonely?" Rusty asked, but by that time Amanda was, covered only by a hot-pink teddy. She eased back and her tits jiggled provocatively inside the loose-fitting garment. Rusty gulped and filled his hands.
She managed to hold herself back until they made it to the bedroom. As she pulled him down onto the bed, her hands hot for his body, her lips wet for his kisses, she couldn't help wondering if the boys' videotape camera was still in position.
"Strip," she said. "Peel yourself like a grape for me."
She lay back on the bed, one hand inside her teddy, stroking her cunt as she watched him get naked before her delighted eyes.
Rusty took off his work shirt. She liked the hair on his chest, soft and red, like the hair on his head. She liked the tufts under his arms, too. She even liked the tattoo on his shoulder. But most of all she liked the big stiff cock that came lifting into view as his pants went down. It pointed at her, the foreskin peeled back to expose the glistening cock-knob.
He came strutting to the bed, his proud prick lanced out before him.
"You wanna lick my asshole like you did the other day?" he asked, sliding down to join her.
"I enjoyed that."
"Good," Amanda said. "If you know how good it makes you feel, then you should be delighted to do it to me, stud! C'mon, get down there and fuck my asshole with your kinky tongue, baby! Mmmmmm, I've got a horn-on that makes yours look tiny! Let's do it!"
She didn't have to ask him twice. He flung her legs wide, ripped out the crotch of her teddy and burrowed into her pussy.
"Well, damn, would you look at that," he said, pausing to stare down at her cunt.
Inspired by the teenagers' example last night, Amanda had done a major trim-job on her cunt. She'd cut the hairs down to a short length, and she'd trimmed away the edges until only a thin strip remained, leading down to the upper end of her cunt slit. From there downward, she was bare, her pussy cuntlips pooched outward with a come-on-and-kiss-me sexiness.
Rusty rubbed her with his hands until she was dripping juicy lust, and then he spread her cuntlips and his tongue moved into the woman's fuckhole, hungering for the sweetness that bubbled from inside her.
"Ooohhh, shit, yessss!" Amanda hissed responsively, locking her legs around his neck. "Eat that cunt, baby! Eat it all!"
She pounded his face with her pussy, smearing him with her juice of lust, and he sucked, smacked, and slurped, as avid to feed on her cunt as her cunt was to be fed upon. He kept her peeled open, his thumbs holding down her slippery pussylips as his tongue moved through Amanda's coral-pink pussy.
Into her pussy he spear-fucked his tongue, each thrust making the woman scream with ecstasy.
"Oh, yes!" she wailed. "But I told you, I want my asshole eaten out too, baby! Mmmm, come on! You do it tome and I'll do it to you!"
He lifted her ass and his thumbs moved down into the crack of her ass. Without a second thought he spread her asscheeks and began to work her shitter with the tip of his horny tongue. From time to time he went back into her cunt and scooped out a fresh helping of pussy juice, which he smeared onto, and into, Amanda's shitter, pushing the creamy stuff up her ass with the point of his tongue.
Rusty covered her shithole with his mouth and sucked. He had a finger or two in her cunt, fucking them in and out with a vengeance.
"I had the second best piece of pussy in my life from you, the other day!" he whispered, looking up her belly and sighting on her face between the full, plush mounds of her tits. "I'd eat your cunt if it meant I could get my cock in you one more time, honey!"
Amanda just nodded.
"You will," she said. "But first…"
And with that she rolled over and presented her ripe round ass to him, her thighs well apart and her cunt and asshole both easy to see, easy to lick.
Rusty stroked her ass as he moved his tongue from her cunt to her asshole, then her cunt again, torturing Amanda with his licks and kisses, making her pussy leak honey to delight his tongue further. He had a finger in her ass and a finger in her cunt. He used them wickedly, as wickedly as the tongue with which he was bathing her clit in drool.
She reached back and got hold of his cock, playing happily with it while he continued to eat her fuckhole. The cock-knob felt as big as an apple as it slid through her stroking palm. Slit squeezed down, felt his pulsation of lusty arousal and matched them with the sweaty excitement of her clutching fist.
"God, I've gotta get you into my mouth!" she moaned, fighting free of him. She'd have come in another minute or two, but she could come anytime. The feel of that cock in her fist made her hungry to suck.
She moved onto her back, her mouth open, and Rusty straddled her chest, feeding his cock straight into her mouth. She gulped and ate him down, gasping as the cockhead went into her throat, but unwilling to stop even if she strangled. He leaned forward and moved his body wildly, thrusting into her mouth. She took it all, choking and coughing and gagging, but never letting up for a moment with the hot slurpy caresses of her tongue and lips. She could taste the cum oozing out of his prick, but it was only a sample, only an appetizer. There would be more!
"Gotta rest a minute!" she moaned, releasing him. "Fuck my tits while I'm getting my breath."
She remembered how erotic that particular act had looked on the boys' videotape, and she was itching to feel again the stiff thrust of his cock through the clutching softness of her tits.
He laid his cock down in her cleavage and she mashed the tits around it. His prick was as hard as iron. The cock-knob thrust toward her face. She couldn't resist the impulse to lick it as it banged forward to meet her. Sometimes her mouth captured it, and then she sucked it.
He fucked her pussy with his fingers as he fed her on his cock. She'd given the pretense of using her tits on him, and she was once again holding it straight into her mouth, gasping as she ate him to the balls. His finger crooked inside her cunt, and she moaned around his cock. The finger twitched again, and her pussy seemed to vibrate and explode.
"Ohhhh!" Amanda moaned, whipping herself in the face with the stiff, spit-coated head of his prick. Her body hummed and throbbed on the bed, and the mattress shook and rattled beneath them.
While she was still coming, Rusty mounted her and moved his cock into her cunt. Her cunt was so active it was all he could do to get inside her.
His cock fucked deep and hard, setting off a new round of cum-blasts inside Amanda. She folded her legs around him and grabbed his ass. "Okay, stud, you've shown me you can do it! Now I want you to really make me come!"
He took her at her word. He moved her around so that she was ass-to-belly against him and he was fucking straight into her excited cunt from beneath. She felt as if she were a virgin getting it for the first time, and each fresh energetic stroke made her scream and moan all over again.
"God, yes, you're gonna do it!" she cried. He fucked as if he had not the slightest doubt of it.
He kept on fucking her, but she wanted more. Her pussy was full of his driving prick, but her asshole was empty and it yearned for attention too, while her mouth was thirsting for the taste of cum like a lost prospector in the desert might thirst for a drink of cool clear water.
"Why don't you put your cock where you had your tongue and fingers, big boy?" she asked, looking back over her shoulder at him. "In my asshole! I want you to fuck me straight up the ass, Rusty!"
A minute later, she was on her knees, moaning as his cock did indeed fuck her straight up the ass. He had sunk into her without a struggle – the twins had made damn sure her ass hole would never turn another cock away, as long as she lived – and now he was fucking his cock into the well-reamed shithole.
"Jesus!" she moaned as he deep-cocked her ass. It hurt like hell – but only for a little bit, and only enough to set off the equally excruciating pleasures that the filthy act brought to her body.
He pulled out of her shitter and re-fucked her pussy, filling her cunt with his shit-stained cock. The deep womb-banging strokes were magical and marvelously effective. She knew she was going to come again, and she massaged him with her cunt, thanking him for the sweet hot fuck he threw into her.
"Let's try it the other way!" he panted. "I can't decide which hole is the better!"
Out of her cunt his cock jerked, and wham, right into her ass! The muscles had started to constrict just a little, with his prick out of her for a moment but his banging thrust spread them wide again, and the sweet hot intensity of feeling in her asshole shot ripples of pleasure through her whole body.
"Oh, turn around," he said. "I wanna see your face while I'm fucking you, baby. You look so Goddamn good when you're getting a hard cock!"
He piled up the pillows, and even got a cushion from the chair by the vanity, making a stack for Amanda to lie upon. Her crotch was uplifted, both of her holes bare and on display. Rusty bent down to suck for a long moment at her mostly shaven cunt, his tongue as rough as sandpaper on her tingling flesh.
"Yes!" she gasped. "Oh, yes, eat me, eat me, eat meeee!"
The juice he'd fucked out of her cunt made Amanda's fuckflesh sweet as honey, and he burrowed gluttonously in the dripping sex pit, his tongue deep inside her body. His fingers attacked her upraised ass, one of them buried in her and fucking its way in and out.
"I thought you were gonna fuck me!" she whispered, puffing his red hair.
Rusty looked up and winked, and then he came upward, bringing his cock to bear against her pussy. He thrust in, and then leaned forward so he could kiss her mouth and tits. He got his lips around a nipple and pulled it as if it was taffy.
Amanda moaned hotly as her nipple was stretched. She humped her pussy against his throbbing, driving prick, and she felt the sweat oozing from every pore of her body.
He pulled upward, though he didn't quit sucking her tits. His cock pulled out of her cunt and he guided it downward to her open, ready asshole. The position was a little different, and Amanda felt as if she were much tighter, but she grunted as he fucked into her ass, and it was good.
She almost hoped the kids were still taping her from wherever the hell they had stashed that camera. She wanted to see an instant replay of this fuck.
She strained to accept him, and she screamed with glee when he got a little rougher.
"I'm gonna come!" she cried. "Oh, baby, I'm gonna come!"
"You're not the only one!" Rusty Parker gasped.
His cock felt absolutely enormous inside her, swelling with the weight of the cum-load he was about to shoot deep within her. She writhed, her pussy sliding wetly on his prick, and both of them panted furiously as they fucked toward their climaxes.
"Gonna do it to you now!" he moaned. But Amanda wasn't listening. She was already gasping as she went into her own come.



CHAPTER NINE


"Oh," Amanda said, "do you really have to go? Why don't you stick around and stick me again? Mmmmm, baby? Don't you wanna put that big hard cock of yours back into little old me? Doesn't it fill your balls with cum when you hear me moaning soft and low while that prick saws in and out of my hot tight cunt? Come on, baby, let's fuck again!"
She was all over Rusty in the kitchen while he tried to suck down a beer. She had something between her legs that needed sucking a lot more than that can of beer.
"I gotta get back to work," Rusty said. "The boss is gonna shit if I take any more time, especially since this was a wild goose chase to begin with. Anyway, I have to be back by five so I can punch out. I love your pussy, but I need to get paid for today, too, baby!"
"Who needs money when this is available?" Amanda asked, taking his free hand and sliding it through the opening in the front of her robe. She wore absolutely nothing under it, and his fingers immediately contacted the smooth warmth of her almost-hairless cunt. She held his hand against her pussy and humped toward him, sliding her slick wet cunt up and down his fingers.
With her other hand, she groped the front of his work pants. The bulge of his cock was unmistakable, and her fingers gravitated instantly toward it. Her eyebrows lifted and her green eyes sparkled like emeralds as she caressed him. She could feel his prick getting stiffer and stiffer with each stroke, even though he'd dumped a load of cum into her shitter that would have been a lifetime squirt for most guys.
"You're getting hard," she said. "I can feel your cock boning up. It wants to fuck me again, why don't you?"
"Oh, fuck," Rusty said, and he put down his beer can. "I guess when my cock talks that plainly, I should listen, right?"
He picked Amanda up by the waist.
"Ooohhh!" she giggled, her feet kicking in the air.
Looking around the kitchen, he saw the table, and he carried her over to it, planting her hot little ass on the edge. He untied the sash of her robe, bared her body and went down on her, starting with her mouth.
Amanda throbbed with arousal, holding his head while they kissed. Her hands moved down his back and onto his ass. She loved to feel a guy's ass. She knew now that she loved licking them even more. She could feel the heat of his body, even through his clothes, and it only increased her own heat.
He was bouncing her tits, slapping himself in the face with them and burying his head between them.
He stooped as he got near her cunt. She leaned back, stretching out on the table, her legs up and her pussy open. He nuzzled her freshly shaven cunt, and he opened her with his tongue.
Rusty sucked her clit until it ached, and he had his fingers up her cunt at the same time, fucking them in and out of Amanda with an intensity she could not resist – and didn't even want to! The boys were out with Fiona and Bev, and who knew when they'd be home? She needed to be fucked, and she needed it right now!
His bone-hard prick rubbed against her foot as he knelt to suck out her pussy. She stroked it, sighing at the feel of his rigid manliness. It was her need for sex that had started all of this, and Jesus, she was so glad it had worked out as well as it all had!
Her husband seemed uninterested in her cunt. Okay. There were plenty of other people who were – and not just guys, she reminded herself, remembering the luscious caress of Fiona's mouth.
"Let me suck your cock a little bit, baby," she said to Rusty. "I really want to taste it one more time before you leave!"
He seemed to go for the idea, too. Rusty stood up quickly and undid his pants. He worked his hard prick out, and Amanda leaned forward to suck it down her throat, working diligently on the cock she had brought back to life.
She drooled down his cockshaft, and she made dreamy purring sounds, sliding his prick in and out of her mouth. The humming vibrations made his cock expand deliciously inside her, and she sucked harder, keeping up with the growing bulk of his hard-on.
Finally, she lifted her face and said, "Okay, there's no question you're ready. Why don't you fuck me right now?"
Seated on the edge of the table, her legs hanging down, she took the first stroke of his cock with a soul-stirring groan of delight. Her cunt clamped down tightly, and the fucking began in earnest. Amanda wrapped her legs around Rusty and fucked wildly.
They held each other tightly, kissing and rubbing as they fucked. Rusty hadn't even dropped his pants, and the fly of his zipper scraped continually at Amanda's cunt, but she didn't mind. It only accentuated the itchy-hot arousal of her pussy. Her stepsons were great young fucks, but there was a certain expertise that took years to acquire, and Rusty certainly had it. Amanda began to come just from the excitement of fucking on her own kitchen table. Her cunt had loosened up dramatically the last few days. She'd always been a good fuck, but she knew she was world-class now.
"You're doing it to me!" she gasped breathlessly. "Can you feel me coming?"
"Oh, I feel it, baby!" Rusty gasped back. "I really fucking feel it!"
He lunged and breathed out hard, and his prick grew massively inside Amanda.
"Yes, squirt in me!" she cried. "I wanna feel your cock explode!"
She got just that. His prick throbbed, and then it began to fire off rapid salvos of blistering cum that scorched the interior of her pussy and bubbled all the way into her womb. Her cunt, fucked almost raw already, erupted again, matching the explosion of his cock quiver for quiver. She tightened down and nursed his cock in the sex-maddened grip of her pussy, keeping his prick hard inside her.
But her pussy had to slow down, and as its clenches dwindled, his prick softened and came sliding wetly out of her.
"I felt the earth move!" she moaned. "Either we just had an earthquake, or you threw me one hell of a fuck, baby!"
She hugged him, her head resting on his shoulder. What made her look up, she never knew, but her eyes lifted, and then they got enormously big.
"Oh, God!" she shrieked.
Standing in the doorway that led to the garage was her husband. He'd come home early.
Rusty jerked around and saw what had alarmed Amanda.
"I'm gone," he said, stuffing his cock back into his pants and heading for the door. Frank just stood there, watching him go. Then he turned toward his wife.
"You slut," he said. "You dirty fucking slut! You balled him on our own Goddamn kitchen table!"
Amanda couldn't speak. She was livid with shame. Her robe hung open, her naked body on display. She hadn't the strength to cover herself.
Frank came toward her, dropping his briefcase.
"Look at you," he said. "You look like a Goddamn whore!"
She thought he was going to hit her. But he didn't. He just stared at her.
"Your pussy," he said. "When the hell did you shave it? My God, Amanda, you've still got his cum running out of your Goddamn cunt!"
It was true. The sticky, milky fluid was oozing from her cunt and spilling down onto the surface of the table. Blushing, she closed her legs a little, but with her cunt hairless, she still wasn't hiding much. She took a deep, hesitant breath as Frank came a little closer.
"Someone needed to use it," she said. "You've not had any time for me. Damn it, Frank, I have needs! I have desires! If you didn't want my pussy, why did you fucking marry it in the first place? Maybe you can live without sex. I can't! And I won't! If you wanna divorce me because of that, then divorce me. But I won't live like a nun any longer. You see this cunt, Frank? Use it or lose it!"
Three minutes later, Amanda was on her knees in front of her husband. His pants were down to his ankles and she was eating his cock in gluttonous swallows. He was rigid – stiffer than she had ever known him – and his prick throbbed in her throat each time she gulped it down. It was like trying to eat an apple whole.
His tool fucked into her. He was vengeance fucking, and she was sucking him just as vengefully. Amanda sucked and bit and chewed on her husband's cock. She was still one hell of a piece, and he needed to realize that.
She gagged on the prick he was feeding her, and he drew back, hesitating. She leaned back, wiping her drooling mouth with her hand, and said, "I'll live. You see anything else you'd like to refresh your memory on, Frank?"
Her robe slipped off her shoulders. She stood up, proudly naked. Her body had drawn enough favorable comments lately that she knew it was good – maybe not perfect, but damned close. She didn't recoil under his inspection. There was no reason to do so. Amanda cupped her tits and offered them up to his eyes – his mouth, if he wanted them.
He took her tits in hand, squeezing hard. She moaned at the unexpectedly harsh grip, but it turned sweet the longer he held her. Her tits throbbed responsively. She covered his hands with her own and let him feel the hot points of her stiff red nipples. Leaning down, she kissed the backs of his hands.
"Fuck me, Frank," she said in a hoarse, pleading voice. "Fuck me, please!"
Rusty had fucked her cunt raw, but now, seeing her husband's stiff cock and knowing that she had caused it to stiffen, she was hornier than ever. She had to have it.
Amanda sank onto the kitchen floor, open, available. Frank looked down at her, then dropped to his knees beside her. With his pants tangled around his ankles, he moved onto his wife. She pulled his cock to the wet, hungry mouth of her pussy.
As he thrust, she tossed her head and gave a wailing cry of acceptance. His cock fucked deep and hard, and she wondered why she had ever needed to look for strange cock. When it was good between them, it was unbeatable. And right now, it was better than good.
She trapped him inside her legs, and she showed him that she still knew what fucking was all about, even if he'd forgotten. Her pussy swallowed his cock. Her hands cupped his ass and she pulled his prick deeper into her cunt.
"Oh, fuck me, make me come!" she gasped. His cock continued to stab her, and she moved into a realm beyond words. A minute later, she was only dimly aware of his prick's gushing eruption into her pussy, but she felt the shiver of his body against hers and she knew that it was as good for him as it was for her.
"Jesus," he said. "It was such a shock. A million thoughts ran through my mind. At first, I wanted to kill you. Both of you. He was fucking something that belonged to me. I saw his cum oozing out of your pussy, the wet froth on your lips, the way your tits bounced up and down – oh, you were excited, weren't you? You dug it! And it was my fault. I realized that the moment I stopped hating long enough to take a deep breath."
He snuggled closer. They were on their bed, both naked, fondling each other as they lay together in the hot steamy afterglow of vicious sex.
"How could I have been such a fool? I didn't realize I'd almost lost you until I saw you with another man. It enraged me, it shamed me, it made me want to kill you with my cock."
"You came close!"
"I'm changing," Frank said. "Money is only money. I've been married three times, and you're the best wife I ever had. I'm not going to lose you. Whatever it takes to keep you happy, I'll do it."
Whatever it takes? Amanda wondered. Does that include sharing me with your stepson?
"Did it really excite you to see Rusty fucking me?" she asked.
Frank nodded.
Oh, boy, she thought, have I got some video tapes you should see. Your cock may never go soft again! She leaned against him, feeling the warmth of his body on hers.
Her hand trapped his cock and she looked up at him.
"You never seemed to get hard around me very much!" she whispered. "But even though you just fucked the living shit out of me on the kitchen floor, I can feel your cock hardening up. It excites me, Frank. Are you as excited as I am?"
Frank nodded. "Yeah, I really am."
Amanda leaned down and began to lick the stiffening lance of his prick. She could still taste the cum on his cock. She'd almost forgotten what her husband's jizz tasted like. But she remembered now. And she thirsted to feel the spurt of his spunk down her throat.
Their lives were changing. She had no idea where it would lead, but she knew her life, and Frank's, would never be quite the same again.
"Tell me, darling," she said in a soft, sultry, very naughty voice, looking up at him while the frothy bubble of her cocksucking spit was still on her lips. "Have you ever in your life stuck your cock up a woman's asshole? And if you haven't, would you be interested in giving it a try?"




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

OPS/images/dn522thesuckingstepmother.jpg





