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CHAPTER ONE


Linda's innocent eyes were bulging in her pixie face as her big brother rested his forearms on the backs of her bare thighs and stared closely at her jiggling ass. She'd never felt so humiliated, so helpless! She was sorry now that she'd teased him so much, but how could she have guessed he'd rip her clothes off and wrestle her to the floor?
She was pinned by his weight resting on her thighs and blushed hotly when she felt his warm breath on her bare behind. Mark ran his palms over the quivering fullness of his sister's big buns, then shoved a finger up her asshole.
"Yahhhh!" Linda screamed as her raw, pink bunghole was suddenly forced apart. She sobbed as the burning digit moved quickly back and forth, turning her wrinkled asshole in and out with painful regularity.
"Take it easy." Mark grinned. "It won't hurt for long. Relax and you'll like it."
Like it? Linda thought. How could anyone like such a dirty thing as this? She sobbed and moaned and tried to clamp her hole shut, but the ring was weakened now and wet, and a prickly heat was building from his frictioning.
"Ohhh, no!" Linda gasped, horrified by her body's betrayal. Her cunt was creaming, and her erect clit was poking its head into the carpet. "Don't, Mark! Stop, please! I won't tell, honest!"
"No way," Mark laughed. Having his sister's sexy body stretched out under his face like this was giving him the biggest hard-on in his life. Shit, he'd fucked a lot of teenagers, but always in their wet pussies, never in the ass. And now he had Linda's round, quaking ass loving his finger, hunching up to meet his lewd goosing.
"I've got you where I want you, now!" he gloated, and pulled his finger free without warning.
"Uhh!" Linda grunted. She felt her asshole snap shut and tingle. It itched and burned pleasantly, but she'd never admit such a thing to Mark.
Then she felt her brother's face pressed between her shimmering buns. "Nuh-h-h-h-h," she groaned, blushing even more as she heard him sniffing her crack. How could he do such a thing!
"For a kid, you sure got a nice ass," Mark said, and began kissing her warm inner curves.
Linda, much to her shame and horror, couldn't help thrilling to the feel of his soft lips roaming across the trembling flesh of her ass. Her little movements kept shoving her clit into the carpet, along with her rigid nipples, and she knew if she allowed herself to ride with it, she would cum.
"How does it feel, Sis?" Mark asked, dragging her soft cheeks apart to expose the wet, pink circle of her asshole.
"Ohhhhhh, please," Linda whimpered as she felt her asshole gaping from the pressure of his fingers. Why was he paying so much attention to her ass? If he was going to bust her cherry, why didn't he play with her pussy a bit?
"Tasty-looking asshole," Mark mused, as if talking to himself, and then Linda gave a long, low wail of shame and shock as she felt her brother's hot tongue laying her shrinking bung.
"Aaaaaah, no-o-o-o-o! Stop!" The embarrassed teenager cried, squirming fiercely. She could feel Mark's hard-soft tongue working into and around the exposed, throbbing opening of her bung. He even wiggled the tip inside a few times. In a matter of minutes, Linda was sighing and panting with lust. She was so hot she no longer felt embarrassed. She wanted her dirty older brother to eat her asshole forever!
"Starting to like it, huh, Sis?" Mark teased. "I knew you would. All you bitches love a man's tongue shoved up your ass, but none of you will admit it!"
"Oooooo," Linda sighed loudly as Mark's wet lips fastened against her throbbing bung. He sucked the raised rim of her asshole gently while probing the funky center with his tongue, and Linda's ass rotated in slow circles against his face.
"Now for the main event," Mark panted, his cock twitching with the need to cum. He grabbed Linda's hips and lifted her ass high until she was kneeling before him.
"Wha-what are you going to do?" Linda asked in a small voice. She knew her thinly curled cunt was pouting and dripping under the bottom curves of her ass and wondered if Mark was going to take her cherry.
"I'm gonna fuck your ass, Sis," Mark said and moved up over her back until his stiff cock nestled in the hot crack of her ass.
"Ohhhh, God, no!" Linda gasped breathlessly with fear. "Don't, Mark, don't," she begged as he shuffled forward and centered his swollen knob against her tight hole.
Linda sobbed brokenly as slowly, very slowly, the broad, spongy head of her brother's long cock spread her asshole wide and popped inside. She felt her aching sphincter tighten behind h, throbbing rhythmically.
"Oh, God!" Linda sobbed. "It's horrible!" Linda whimpered and panted as he forced a few more inches of his cock into the narrow hole between her jiggling cheeks. Her head was shaking, tossing her hair around, and her hands were balled into fists. She felt her burning clit grow even bigger, and was ashamed of herself.
"Ohhh, ohh," she panted and involuntarily hunched her ass back at her brother's impaling cock.
"Damn, what a hot fuck!" Mark groaned. "Sis, you're gonna cook or boil my cock with your hot ass, you know that?"
Linda was completely surprised by how good Mark's penetration of her ass felt. It sent shock waves through to her cunt which was being rubbed and tugged by the prick. She could feel the hot juice dripping from her hanging lips.
"Nuhhhh," Linda moaned, as her brother's big cock moved her bowels around. She was totally open and wet back there, now, and she could hear her asshole smacking and slurping obscenely around Mark's fat shaft as he ran it in and out.
Mark heard Linda's moan and knew she was coming around. He leaned over her back and tugged at her already-big boobs as his hips slammed down. Then he started buggering her hard, slapping her fleshy ass with his sweaty belly while her asshole chewed, nibbled and sucked at his hard cock. Her big, hot ass muscles were really working overtime around his plunging prick, and he loved every minute of it.
"Gotta see this!" Mark grunted, and tugged her cheeks apart. "Whew!" His sister's soft, reddened assring was puckering around his imbedded cock, nibbling at it like a little mouth! He pulled back a bit and the edges of her tight hole pulled back with him, showing some of her soft, inner pinkness.
He shoved all the way in, right to his hairs and heard Linda sigh. "Startin' to like it, huh?" he smirked and kept her cheeks spread wide while he stabbed her again and again, making her whole body shiver and jiggle. "Not so bad, now?"
"Ohh, you know it isn't," Linda admitted softly, raising her ass up and rocking back to meet his thrusts. His huge cock was going into her bung all the way, making her shudder, and his big, dangling balls swung under to slap her asshole. Hot juice spattered wetly.
"Play with my pussy," Linda moaned. "I wanna cum."
She felt her brother's fingers wriggle into her hot, gushing silt and groaned with excitement as he located her hole. A thick finger slipped inside while his thumb flicked her stiff clit back and forth. That did it. Linda screamed and came.
"Yah-h-h-h-h-h-h!" Her asshole clamped down on Mark's prick, and he, too, cried out. He slapped her ass with his belly faster and harder, the loud, wet smacks of his plunging prick exciting him almost as much as her hot, suctioning hole. His knob burned, and his nuts felt heavy and full. He fucked his sister faster. He was cumming… cumming!
"Cumming-g-g-g!" he groaned. "Cummming, Sis!"
Even as she was convulsing, Linda could feel her asshole filling up with his hot, thick cock-juice. Jeez, he was cumming like a firehose! There was so much of it, some oozed out along his still-fucking cock, making his slide that much easier.
"Oh, shit!" Mark gasped. "That was the absolute best fuck I've ever had!" He rested his head on his sister's neck. "And you came good, didn't you?"
Linda was still quivering from her orgasm. Her clit tingled pleasantly and her still-stuffed asshole glowed warmly. His cock was soft, now, and not nearly as big, but she still felt stuffed. Her soaked pussy hung open, relaxed but feeling strangely empty. She knew she wanted it filled like her ass.
"Oh, Mark," Linda sighed. "I never came like that before."
"You think that was something? Wait till you get your cunt fucked! You'll go crazy!"
"Mark, will you fuck my cunt?"
"Thought you didn't want any of this." He grinned, leaning away until his limp prick popped from her bung with a soft slurp. Her cute pink ring gaped momentarily, and he could see his cum rolling around inside. Then it slowly closed, winked a few times and oozed out a few white cum-globs.
"I-I can change my mind, can't I?" Linda said, feeling her face burn again. She knew he was staring at her well-fucked asshole, watching his cum running from it. She felt a bit guilty about enjoying something that was so obviously depraved. After all, she shit from that hole. It wasn't meant for things to be shoved into, but for things to come out of… but it had felt great after a while, and she'd cum really hard!
"Ok." Mark grinned. "Get me up and I'll give you a real fuck, this time!"
Linda turned around and looked down at her brother's lolling, damp prick. A drop, of cum hung from the nodding head, and she cupped her hand beneath his fat balls and lifted everything as high as it would go. Mark's was the first prick she had ever seen, and this was the first time she'd had a chance to really examine it. He'd been in too much of a hurry to rape her before!
"It's cute," Linda giggled, holding his cock at the root and shaking it. It slapped his nuts and the drop of cum flew off.
"Give it a kiss and it'll get even cuter," Mark said.
"Kiss it!" Linda exclaimed. "It's been in my… my…"
"Your ass. So what? No shit on it, right? You want me to fuck you, suck it a bit." He gripped her hair. "Go on, I mean it. Open your mouth and suck it!"
Linda stared at the head of his swaying prick, slick with their mingled juices. It looked big even though it was soft! She licked her lips, wondering what her brother's cock would taste like…
"Tell you what," Mark said. "We'll sixty-nine. You eat me and I'll eat you!" And he pushed her down and reversed himself over her.
"Oh!" Linda gasped, thrilled and shocked at the thought of having someone's lips on her wet, naked pussy. She felt Mark's fingers spreading her hairy outer lips wide apart, exposing the thick, pink inner lips of her virgin cunt. Her big clit was hanging out, begging for attention, and she shrieked as his tongue licked it. All her breath left her body, when she felt that long nerve-filled organ sucked between his lips. His teeth held it lightly, grinding a bit, and Linda fainted.
"Uhhh-h-h-h-h," she moaned as she came to a few seconds later. Her clit was free, but her brother had the fat lips of her cunt all the way in his mouth, and he was sucking and chewing on the pink, spongy folds while her ass bucked and wobbled. Her throat was raw from screaming too much.
There was too much pain in Linda's pleasure, or too much pleasure in her pain, for her to take such abuse much longer. Her overloaded nerves blacked her out again, and Mark took the opportunity to stuff her mouth with his half-hard cock. He released her tormented pussylips and licked slowly up and down her sloppy trench, slurping his tongue from time to time in her dribbling hole.
"Wuh-h-h-u-u-u-k! Glub-b-b!" Linda choked and struggled to free her mouth of her brother's slimy, gagging prick. But as she writhed and hunched, the gentle laying of her entire crotch by his soft, wet tongue began to work wonders an her.
His cock began to stiffen. Spit drooled from the corners of her cock-split lips. Her cunt was feverish again. Even her asshole was throbbing sympathetically. Unable to help herself, the aroused teenager moaned with delight. She lifted her cunt to her brother's talented tongue and smiled lewdly around his prick. It bobbed in the back of her throat.
"That's enough of that!" Mark gasped, lifting his ass and yanking his prick from Linda's lips. Surprisingly, she raised her head to follow it, her lips working hungrily.
"Hey!" Mark cried. "I thought you wanted to get fucked?"
"Ohhhh," Linda moaned, missing his tongue. "Yes. I just… forgot. Oh, yes, fuck me, Mark! Fuck me! Make me cum again!"
"Ok, but don't forget how much you wanted to suck me, huh? I love seeing a chick's tongue dripping with my cum, and I wouldn't want you to disappoint me."
Then Mark grabbed his sister's legs and spread them as wide as possible. He climbed on top of her and steered the fat, dark-red head of his cock into the oozing mouth of her cunt.
"Don't… don't hurt me," Linda whispered. Her eyes were wide with fright. But her incestuous lust was stronger than her fear.
Mark looked down at the connection. Half of his cockhead was already surrounded by his sister's pudgy pink lips, and the sight was sexier than any he'd seen in the raunchiest fuck magazine.
"Here it comes, Sis," he grunted, and with no thought of making it easy for her, he stabbed his entire length into her with one hard thrust. His big balls slapped the crack of her ass.
"Agh-h-h-h!" Linda screamed, her back bowing. Her eyes rolled back in her head and she fainted for the third time that day.
Mark pulled back and felt the edges of her torn cherry dragging against him. He looked at his thick, blood-stained cock and grinned, then screwed it deep into her messy hole again. He fucked his unconscious sister faster and faster until at last she awoke. The anguished look on her face didn't deter him.
"Come on," he said, "fuck back. You asked for it."
As with his brutal buggering, Linda found his fucking of her still-bleeding and raw cunt too pleasurable for the pain to matter. Sensations she'd never dreamed of were spreading through her loins, and she sobbed and gasped and hunched at him.
"Yes! Yes! Come in my cunt, Mark! Fuck me! Faster, faster!"
Mark felt his sister's tight cunt squeezing his cock and groaned. He shoved his hands under her jiggling asscheeks and felt the warm flesh shaking like jelly with his lunges. He pinched and kneaded them, then searched in the crack of her tight bung.
"Oooh, yes! Yes! Stick it up my asshole!" Linda cried, straining for her cum.
Mark drove two fingers up her still-juicy shitter as her cunt convulsed and grabbed at his plunging prick. He felt her muscles rippling around him, milking him and making him cum sooner than he wanted.
"Ugh! Uhhh! Ahhh-h-h-h!" he groaned, exploding deeply in her. His cock jumped and spewed a torrent of thick, white jism into Linda's still-nibbling cunt, and he collapsed on top of her.
Mark fucked Linda two more times that night while their parents were in bed. And she sucked him off once. They fucked for nearly three weeks before Linda discovered she was pregnant. She went to her mother.
A week later Linda was living with her aunt in another city, her ass and back still burning with the memory of the beating her father had given her. Mark, too, had been whipped and sent away but she never found out where. About nine months later a baby boy was born, and Linda stayed on with her aunt and raised Billy while being tutored at home. Occasionally she received a brief note with a check from her parents but they never visited.
When she was twenty-one, her aunt died, leaving her house and considerable money to Linda, who hadn't expected it and was therefore all the more grateful. Billy became her life, her only companion and friend. She never saw her parents again, and never missed Mark or his brutalized version of love. She was happy.



CHAPTER TWO


Linda was now thirty years old, and she hadn't been fucked since she was a teenager. All that had passed her pussylips in all those years had been her own finger, and, once, a stalk of celery when she'd been half drunk and out of her mind with horniness.
She was still beautiful, she mused, standing before her mirror. Lush lips, a slightly pug nose, and thick, red hair with golden highlights. But it was her figure that men noticed first.
Everyone thought she was divorced; she sighed, cupping her jugs through the flighty. They'd really developed after Billy's birth. Now they were so big she had to order a special bra, and she had the kind of areolas that spread over their entire fronts. Her nipples were as thick as thumbs and always itchy, which was why Linda paid special attention to them prior to finger-fucking herself.
She usually diddled her pussy right after her bath, when Billy had left. She'd been letting her teenage son wash her back since he'd been a child, and it was a habit she just didn't have the heart to break. How would she be able to explain it to her son?
But she worried, for lately it had become less of a habit in her mind and more of a thrilling prelude to her masturbation. She'd been careful to keep her back to him, but her tits were so big that she knew he probably saw a lot of them over her shoulder or past her arms. She was ashamed to admit that this bit of exhibitionism helped turn her on and made her nightly masturbation that much more enjoyable. Of course, Linda made sure that Billy knew better than to mention their activities to anyone.
Right now, bedtime, was the hardest part of the day. Linda thought of her big empty bed and how long it took her to fall asleep after fingering her itchy cunt. She sighed and was about to climb into the tub when she noticed a faint, rhythmic squeaking somewhere in the house. It bothered her so she put on her baby doll and stepped into the hall.
"Aha," Linda whispered to herself when she saw a light shining under Billy's door. Realization shot through her. He was jerking off! Well, why not? At his age, it was perfectly normal. The thought of her son's fist wrapped around his stiff prick, tugging it to orgasm, sent lewd excitement surging through her sex-starved body. It had been years since she'd seen him naked. The last time, his little pecker hadn't been bigger than her thumb. She wondered how he'd turned out.
Tiptoeing down the dark hallway, the horny mother's solid, jutting jugs bounced and swayed beneath the baby doll. The scraping of her big nipples against the thin material increased her excitement. She knelt at his keyhole and gasped with total shock.
Billy was gripping his stiff, dripping cock with both hands, one above the other, and there was a bit left over!
"Oh, God!" Linda breathed. Where had he inherited such a monster cock? Mark's hadn't been anywhere near so long and thick! Christ, its flared, crimson head resembled nothing more than a ripe apple! And the white, veined shaft was so thick!
Without even thinking, the aroused mother dropped her hand to her thickly haired crotch and cupped her already-moist, dangling pussylips. She sighed as her gentle fingers peeled the spongy red folds of her juicing slit apart and invaded the tight mouth of her drooling cunt.
"Ahhhh-h-h-h-h," Linda sighed softly, keeping her eyes on Billy's double-gripped prick. Beneath it, his fat, sparsely haired balls hung heavily in their loose, wrinkled sac. They jiggled as he squirmed his lean ass with adolescent glee. She could see that his eyes were glued to his erection, obviously fascinated by making that big thing squirt, she thought. She wondered how long he'd been pulling his pecker.
Her cunt was throbbing now, squeezing out gobs of hot juice into her palm. The slippery stuff dripped between her fingers and splattered on the floor like rain, but she didn't care. She was fighting back an almost irresistible urge to rush in and help her handsome boy pump out his fresh, teenage jism.
Whimpering with dismay, her other hand lifted one of her huge, dangling jugs and shoved it against her lips. The nipple was poking out stiffly, and Linda sucked it into her hot mouth and chewed on it. She'd always loved the taste of her big boobs and the feel of her mouth on them. Sometimes she sucked on them three or four times a day.
She was squirming her plump, round ass, now, as her stiffened fingers pumped her juicy fuck-hole. Her clit was swollen and throbbing like a beating heart, and her thumb began flicking it as her fingers wriggled deep inside. She was about to cum and from the look on Billy's face, so was he. His hands were working faster on his straining, purple-headed cock, then he raised his upper body a bit to watch as the knob swelled and dribbled even more.
"Ughh!" she heard him gasp. "Uhhh! Uhhh! Uhhh!"
Her son's eyes squeezed shut and he grunted loudly with each squirt. First, a thick gusher of milky cum blasted from the tip of his jerking prick, like a big silver bullet, and landed on his chest. It was followed by several more hard squirts of white cream, each larger and the last. Linda had never seen so much cum at one time in her entire life. Her brother had shot a big load, but nothing to compare to this!
There is nearly enough to fill a small water glass! she thought, her eyes wide with awe. She forgot to pump her fingers, she was so mesmerized by the thrilling sight of her boy's heavy load.
And then her own cum hit, and she opened her mouth wide and stuffed as much of her soft tit-flesh in as she could. She had to muffle her wanton squeals of pleasure and her fat tit was the best gag she could think of. Her hips gyrated wildly. She came so hard that she grew dizzy and her skin tingled hotly. Then she went limp and sagged.
"Huhh-h-h-h," Linda sighed softly, allowing her sore tit to fall from her mouth. The huge pink areola around her big nipple was marred by teeth marks. With a last disbelieving look at her son's giant cock and the runny jism dripping off his chest, she stumbled back to her bedroom.
To hell with the cunt juice on the floor, Linda thought. It'd be dry by tomorrow morning. If not, too bad. Billy would never guess what it was, and she just didn't have the strength to clean it up right now. She flopped onto her bed, exhausted by her tremendous orgasm, but lay awake for a long time thinking about the enormous cock only a few rooms away. She couldn't help wondering if, when he was pulling it, he daydreamed of her sitting naked in the bathtub.
In his own room, Billy eyed his limp, dribbling cock and sighed. It had been a good, strong cum, that was for sure! He reached for the tissues he kept by the dresser for just such times and wiped his gooey chest. He liked the pungent smell of his jism for some reason. It always made him feel sexy again, and right after emptying his balls, too. He wondered if the smell would affect girls that way. In fact, he wondered a lot of things, but didn't see how he was ever going to find out anything.
Of course, he nearly went crazy every evening just before bedtime for that was when his mother called him into the bathroom to scrub her back. He'd been doing it for almost as long as he could remember, but about a year ago it had really started getting to him. Feeling that smooth, silky wet skin under his soapy palms made his balls ache, and they ached even more whenever he was lucky enough to get a glimpse of her tits.
Jeez, she had really big ones. Real whoppers! He'd looked in her order book a few years ago, and read the notation "34-double D", and it hadn't meant that much. Now he knew just how lucky he was. He'd bet there wasn't one other kid in the whole state with a mother whose tits were that big – and who got a chance to peek at them!
Unfortunately, she always made him leave before she got out of the tub so he never had a chance to see the big ass he admired beneath her tight skins. But Billy had a good imagination and often daydreamed about catching her naked. But he knew in his heart that it was a dream that would never come true. Kids just weren't that lucky.
The next day at the breakfast table Billy picked up the newspaper when Linda was finished and glanced through it. He usually didn't pay much attention to anything but the boldest headlines and the comics, but today the words "KIDNAP-RAPE IN CITY" caught his attention. He read on and learned that a mother and her daughter had been taken hostage by a trio of robbers, and the mother had let them rape her without a struggle in exchange for her daughter's safety.
The wheels in Billy's always-horny mind began to turn, and he felt his face heat up and his cock stir. Maybe there was some way he could get himself in a similar situation… he thought for a long time, but still couldn't come up with anything. Somewhat dejected, he went out to play. From time to time the idea came back to nag him, and he continued to work on it. At least, he thought wryly, I have the whole summer vacation to get lucky. If not with Mom, maybe with some girl.
He was back in time for lunch, which was especially enjoyable for him because his mother was wearing her new slacks. And as she moved around the kitchen, Billy kept his eyes on her wide ass. Her plump cheeks jiggled with her quick steps, and he could even see the deep crack. He felt his cock grow hard under the table.
What an ass! He felt his cock ooze a bit of pre-cum into his shorts. "Your… your new slacks are really nice," he heard himself saying and felt his face turn red.
"Oh?" Linda turned, flattered. Billy was usually so irritatingly unobservant about her clothes. But she wasn't stupid. When she saw her son's flushed face she wondered a bit, then realized he'd been admiring her ass.
She turned her back to him and looked at it over her shoulder. "Do you think maybe it's a little too tight over my behind?" she asked.
"Uh, no," Billy said, his eyes sweeping over the generous curves of her quivering cheeks. "It's nice, just right."
"Maybe it's me," Linda said thoughtfully, teasing him. "Maybe I'm just too fat back there, huh?"
"Uh…" Billy's mind went blank as his mother wiggled her hips with the question, causing her two plump mounds to quiver sensuously.
"What do you think, Billy?" she continued, smiling inwardly at his awkward attempt to be nonchalant as he looked at her ass.
"Uh, no, it's great… uh, I mean, it's not fat…"
Linda smiled. Poor kid, he must really be horny, she thought. If he gets this hot and flustered just looking at my ass through my slacks, what must washing my bare back do to him?
"Thanks," she said and watched him choke down the rest of his meal.
"How about feeding Fluffy for me?" she asked.
Fluffy was a fat, long-haired female that had been spayed. She was lazy, affectionate, and not too clean. But Linda washed and combed her regularly.
When he was finished, he went outside again and roamed the neighborhood looking for Sue, a school friend. He couldn't find her and resigned himself to jerking off again that night. Sue had, twice to be exact, let him feel her titties through her dress, and she'd let him look down at the neckline once. She loved the way his face got all red.
He went home and watched TV with his mother after supper, and when it was nearly bedtime Linda got up, stretched lazily, and walked to her bedroom. Billy's restlessness had been obvious to her, and she couldn't help smiling as she thought of him sitting impatiently in the living room, rubbing his pecker while he waited for her call.
Linda usually undressed in the bathroom but tonight she decided to give her poor boy a real thrill. She stripped and briefly examined herself in the mirror.
Nice jugs, she thought. They hang a bit, but still stick out firmly enough to make me the envy of all the women in the neighborhood!
And while she watched, the heavy patch of her thick, long pubic hair grew wet. Her plump, red snatch-lips were already oozing, readying her for a good fucking. If only! she thought, rubbing her glowing clit.
She opened her door and strolled down the hall to the bathroom. Neither her room nor the bathroom could be seen from where she'd left Billy, but she was certain he'd be peeking around the corner, hoping for just such a view as this.
Linda heard the slight squeak of a floorboard and knew she'd been right. Her face burned with excitement and embarrassment as she felt her son's eyes resting on the quaking, dimpling cheeks of her round, white ass. Luckily, the bathroom was only a few steps away so she was able to close the door and cut off his view in a matter of seconds. But Linda was sure that those few seconds of viewing her fleshy, heart-shaped cheeks had given her boy a roaring hard-on.
"Ooooo," she sighed, rubbing her clit and wishing Billy wasn't her son so she could rush out there and climb right on top of that gigantic pecker. I'd ride him till I got saddle sores! she thought excitedly, visualizing her plump white buns flapping redly as she bounced on his spurting cock.
The lewd mental image made her decide to soak for a longer period than usual before calling Billy. The delay would increase his excitement by giving him more of an opportunity to use his imagination. And that meant he would have an even better time jerking off later. Linda could hardly wait to watch her handsome boy's enormous cock spewing out all that thick, white cum!
She slowly stroked her fat cunt lips while the tub filled, building up her own excitement. By the time Billy was ready to beat his meat, Linda knew her own orgasm would be rumbling around in her belly, just waiting to be released. Her big clit was already standing out, hanging with its own weight like a knuckleless, boneless little finger. It twitched slightly as she watched it, and she wished she had someone's lips wrapped around it right now! She could still remember how her brother's lips had felt on her virginal cunt.
"Billy, time to wash Mom's back!" she cried loudly as she stepped into the tub and sat down. To hell with soaking! She turned her body so her big, thrusting jugs faced the tile wall and away from the door.
The door opened almost immediately, proving that Billy had been outside waiting. Linda didn't dare look at her boy, but she was sure that his face was as hot as her own.
"You ready, Mom?" he asked, his wide eyes sweeping across his mother's dry back.
"Uh-huh." Linda nodded.
Billy gulped and grabbed her washcloth and the bar of soap and began washing her shoulders and upper back while kneeling beside the tub. Linda felt herself growing hotter and hotter and she started to moan. Quickly, she turned the moan into a yawn and stretched her arms. When she realized that Billy would be able to see too much of her tits, she dropped her arms. She was trembling with need, but knew she should control herself. Still, she wanted to excite both herself and her son even more than usual tonight.
"Oh, I feel so lazy," Linda sighed, her face burning, "and you're doing such a good job… would you mind washing a little more of Mom, just this once?"
When his beautiful mother stood up in the tub Billy's eyes bulged and his cock grew as hard as an iron bar. He stared at her wetly quivering asscheeks, then moved to the side a bit and found himself looking at the bottom of her mammoth jugs.
"Billy, remember you said my behind wasn't fat? Well, I had slacks on, then. What do you think, now?"
"Jeez, Mom," he breathed, his hands trembling as he stared at his mother's bare, gleaming ass. "It… it's beautiful!" He felt his cock straining against the leg of his pants. She actually expects me to wash her bare ass! he thought excitedly.
Gathering his courage and feeling extremely self-conscious, the horny teenager took the wet washcloth and began making large circles across her richly curved buns. He felt like jerking off with his free hand but never seriously considered whipping his pecker out behind his mother. Nor did he think seriously about just shoving it into the clump of wet hair bulging out beneath her ass.
He scrubbed his mother's ass energetically, moving her fleshy buns around. He even parted them briefly, and got an eye-bulging glimpse of her puckered pink ring. It was completely wet and shiny! Then Linda pulled away and asked him to rinse her.
He was through all too soon and drew a deep breath as he sat there admiring the view. Then he realized that she was, as always, waiting for him to leave. He took one long, wistful look at his mother's beautiful bare ass as he backed out of the bathroom. Regretfully, he shut the door on that wonderful sight.
A little while later Billy was whacking his prick as hard and as fast as he could, and Linda was pressing her eye to the keyhole. Her fingers were whipping her cunt juice into a froth, and a very pungent froth, at that. She knew he'd be able to smell it if he walked out but didn't care. She was too busy muffling her cries of joy with one of her fat tits. Already she was planning something even more daring for tomorrow.



CHAPTER THREE


The next morning Sue was hanging her head as her mother stared at her with shocked surprise. Sue's nighty was up around her slender waist and her white legs were stretched wide apart, exposing her pouting, wet pussy. She'd been caught rubbing it while humping her soft, quivering ass up and down on her soaked sheets.
"OHH!" the momentarily stunned mother gasped. Then she recovered and studied her red face.
Sue gaped at her mother.
"Maybe we should have a mother-daughter talk, Sue," Jane said softly and a bit nervously.
Sue nodded. Her mother was one of those creamy-skinned red heads with a flawless complexion. Her eyes were green, set wide in a high-cheekboned face, and her generous mouth needed no lipstick. Even when she wasn't smiling, a bit of Jane's perfect white teeth showed because of a slight, attractive overbite. Still in her nighty, she walked to her bed, the twin white moons of her soft ass peeping below the hem of her short gown.
Sitting beside her daughter, Jane began slowly, talking about boys and working her way up to a description of petting. "Have you ever been kissed?" she asked.
The girl nodded. "Once, the Coslat boy grabbed me and kissed me hard."
Jane nodded. "Gentle kisses are much nicer. Have you ever been, you know, touched by a boy?"
"Oh, no!" Sue looked shocked.
"Well, boys'll try to touch your titties, and if you let them get away with it, they'll try for more. I don't want to end up a grandmother!" Jane laughed.
Sue's twat was hot and bubbly from her rubbing, and the way her mother was talking wasn't cooling it down. She suddenly felt very affectionate. "Mom," she said, "we haven't cuddled for ages. We used to do it all the time."
"I thought you were getting too big for that," Jane said, "Would you like to cuddle while we talk?"
"Oh, yes, Mom, let's!" And she pulled off her nighty before Jane could stop her. "Like we used to, Mom," Sue insisted, and Jane self-consciously lifted her own and climbed onto the bed. Sue threw her arms around her.
When she felt her mother's enormous jugs squeezing softly and warmly between them, she pulled back a bit and looked down. Jane blushed and lifted a bit. The heavy tits swayed loosely.
"Mom, will my titties get as big as yours someday?"
"They might, but you're already bigger than most girls your age."
"Yeah," Sue giggled, "I know." She looked down at her own, plump and pale, about the size of large apples. Her nipples were dark and pointed. Then she looked at her mother's mammoth knockers…
"Mom, yours are beautiful! I hope mine get as fat and round!" And she hesitantly reached up to touch one.
Jane gasped, then controlled the urge to pull away and scold her daughter. After all, Sue didn't know what she was doing, she didn't realize how wrong it could be for one girl to touch another. Or how sensitive breasts could be. She was just curious.
"I think we'd better continue our talk, now," she said firmly and squirmed away. Then she gasped again and blushed. Her hand had, in falling from her tit, brushed across her cunt when she moved, making it throb. Then Sue hugged her and they rolled on the bed.
"Mmm," Jane sighed as her daughter gave her a squeeze and a kiss. "Have I told you lately how much Mom loves you?"
Sue gave her cheek a wet kiss and stroked her smooth back. Jane was leaning half over her again, and Sue's eyes were drawn to the creamy white boobs swaying ponderously just above her own. She touched one again, curiously, then closed her fingers over the big brown nipple jutting stiffly from its tip.
"No, no," Jane said gently, taking her daughter's hand in her own. "Since you've never been… fondled… by a boy, you can't know what something like this does to a woman."
But Sue had a pretty good idea of what it felt like. She was deliberately teasing her mother. Just as she used to tickle her innocently while they were cuddling, now she was teasing her naughtily. She giggled and gave the rubbery nipple a squeeze. Jane groaned.
"I'm not hurting it, am I, Mom? It feels so nice."
Again, Jane caught her daughter's hand and held it still. Sue's small fingers were rousing a fire in her heavy jugs, and their fat nipples were throbbing painfully. Worse, she knew her cunt was oozing and worried about Sue's smelling it.
"Settle down," she said, "and I'll show you just this once what it's like to have someone touch you."
As Jane cupped Sue's firm titties she said, "You've got a real pretty body, Sue. You're going to drive the boys crazy when you're old enough to date."
She massaged the soft, warm handfuls of flesh while her daughter sighed, then she stroked down to Sue's stiffening nipples and gently tugged them.
"Ohhhhhh," Sue gasped, arching her back and thrusting her chest toward her mother. Jane continued to tease her daughter's hot, berry-like nipples.
"How does it feel?" she asked in a whisper, licking her suddenly dry lips and resisting the urge to grab her own jugs.
"Ohhh, Mom! Ohhhhhh!"
"Shall I stop?" Jane asked, knowing she was teasing but unable to help herself. She tugged on the two blood-filled nipples until they were next to each other. Slowly, sensuously, she rubbed them together.
"No-no, Mom, please," Sue whimpered. "Don't stop. I-I feel all funny down in my belly."
Jane knew indeed how she felt. She was making Sue cum with her fondling. Things had gone further then she had planned, but it would be needlessly cruel of her to bring her daughter right to the verge of orgasm and then stop. After all, Jane rationalized, a climax is a perfectly natural thing. She couldn't resisting dropping her gaze to Sue's bare twat, and her eyes widened and her nostrils flared. It was an entrancing sight, throbbing almost visibly as the girl squirmed with the nearness of her cum. Two pink lips poked wetly from the center of her thin curls and above them was the dark bud of her clitty. The softly spreading lower cheeks of her ass were shining wetly.
Sue looked down at her titties, still being tormented by her mother's fingers. "M-my nipples are getting awful big, aren't they? And they… they burn!"
Jane groaned as she stared at the loveliness of her daughter. Burn, Sue had said. Oh, if only her daughter knew how sore her own were!
But Sue had noticed how stiff her mother's nipples were. "Oh, Mom!" she cried. "It's making you feel good, too, isn't it?" And she lifted both hands to boldly tweak and tug on the hard brown lumps of gristly flesh.
Jane moaned, "You shouldn't…" But her protest was very weak. She'd been so long without a man, and she was so excited! Her own body was betraying her, and she could hardly believe how stimulating it could be to touch another girl, to feel soft, warm breasts under her palms and hear her groan with the nearness of an orgasm. But her own daughter?
Then she realized that the steamy scent of her daughter's aroused twat was filling the air. Her nostrils dilated. Sue was hot, all right! Jane guiltily dropped her eyes again, admiring the damp, matted, sparkling pussy between her daughter's legs.
"Oh, Mom!" Sue groaned, catching her mother in the act of studying her raw, gleaming pussy.
The girl whimpered and sighed as Jane released her titties and hugged her with an excess of passion. There was a strange, perverse longing growing in her that she had never known existed. Losing control, she swallowed hard and gently cupped her palm over Sue's pouting pussy. The soft flesh was warm and moist and very slippery, and she felt it lift to meet her hand.
"Ohhhh-h-h-h," Sue moaned.
The girl shivered and sighed as her mother's long fingers spread her hairy cunt, teasing the pink, wet folds and rubbing through the tight slit. Harder and harder the fingers rubbed, occasionally touching her sparking clitty, and she squirmed happily in Jane's arms.
"Ohhhhh, Mom! Don't stop! Please don't stop!" Sue begged, feeling the heat beginning to radiate through her quivering snatch. The little mouth of her cunt squeezed out a river of clear, warm juice and she shamefully realized that she was drooling all over her mother's hand.
"No, no," Jane sobbed, fighting a losing battle against the obscene arousal of her swollen, burning cunt. This was her own daughter she was introducing to lesbianism! Incestuous lesbianism! But her fingers wouldn't stop their sweet torment of her slick, yielding pussylips; it was a lot wetter and extremely gooey as her sexually stimulated body squirmed with adolescent delight.
Sue rolled her head from side to side and suddenly sucked in her breath. She knew her mother was being very, very naughty, but the thrilling sensations between her widening cuntal crevice made her forget something so unimportant. She just had to cum. She just had to!
Jane's perverse excitement was doubled by the shuddering moans breaking from her daughter's lips. She wriggled her dripping fingers in the throbbing pink folds surrounding them, and searched for Sue's clitty with her thumb. When she found it, she rolled it back and forth slowly as Sue clamped her legs together and shrieked.
"Wahhhh-h-h-h!" Sue wailed loudly, humping her plump buns. Her cunny felt as if someone had shoved a large firecracker up it! She threw back her head as her pussywalls spasmed and sobbed and moaned and shuddered through the best cum she'd ever had. It sizzled and rumbled deep inside, racking her writhing body with exquisitely intense pleasure. When it was over, she hugged and kissed her mother passionately and wouldn't let her go.
"Oh, Mom! Mom! I love you so much! Please, let me make you feel good, too!" she begged, shoving her shaking hand between her mother's plump, already wet inner thighs and gripping her yawning cunt. "Please, I want to!"
"Aghhh! No!" Jane gasped, struggling weakly.
The sexually excited mother's heart beat wildly and a chill ran up her spine as her fingers jabbed into her wet cunt hole, stretching the unused elastic mouth and tugging her hard clit. She felt like dying! But her body betrayed her again as her plump, fleshy ass rotated uncontrollably.
"Oh, no," she shuddered, her face burning with shame and obscene excitement. "Don't do that to me! Please!"
Jane went crazy when she felt her daughter's fingers rooting enthusiastically in her juicy hot slit. That pink, bubbly gash pulsed with obscene eagerness, lewdly clenching at Sue's knuckles. The hot-assed mother's struggles lessened. Her eyelids fluttered. Her toes curled.
"Nuh-h-h-h-h," Jane groaned, lifting her plump ass high off the bed. Her twin white cheeks, like full, round balloons, quivered and shook in the air. Cunt juice dribbled down to the sheets, coaxed out by Sue's rummaging fingers.
The girl was on all fours beside her writhing, helplessly excited mother. She was panting, staring at Jane's full-fleshed, flushed body. She was fascinated by her mother's round, pendulous tits as they bounced heavily, but her eyes kept returning to her hairy, fat lipped cunt and to the spattering juice her fingers whipped out.
"Oh, wow!" Sue breathed, dropping her face over one big jug. She loved how her mother's spongy tit gave, letting her sink into its soft warmth. Jane groaned with intense shame but was unable to resist the intense pleasure of her daughter's fingers and lips.
"Oh, Mom," Sue gasped, her moving lips brushing Jane's burning, thrusting nipple, "I just love your big titties!" And she sucked in her mother's aching nipple and chewed it lightly. Jane groaned and arched her back to feed her daughter more of her quaking breast flesh.
Then the incestuously excited girl left the tit and squatted over her mother, her pretty, flushed face only inches above the exposed, musky cunt she'd been fingering.
Jane found herself staring at her daughter's silky-haired, juice-dripping, pink cunt-petals. It is beautiful, she thought dazedly, admiring the glistening pink crevice which gaped before her. Sue's clit jutted from the top of the wet, puffy folds.
"Alhhhh-h-h!" Jane wailed, hunching uncontrollably.
Sue had just bent her head and planted a hesitant, brief kiss on her mother's big clit. Jane was thrilled despite her horror and shame. Sue's lips had felt so good! Oh, God, it had been so long since Mark had tongued her lovely clit! She could hardly remember what an oral orgasm was like, she'd been separated so long!
Sue loved her mother's response, and the taste and smell of the big, hairy pussy under her hot face excited her. It did taste good! She used her fingers to stretch her mother's fat lips apart, then slid her lips between them in a long, slow, sucking kiss.
"Ahh-h-h,jeez!" Jane screamed with helpless delight. She arched her back and shuddered, wanting and yet not wanting her daughter to continue. A hot prickling developed in her already-itchy clit, and she felt a perverse thrill mingling with her guilt. She moaned inwardly, wondering how she could be so depraved as to actually allow her daughter to put her mouth on her own mother's creaming cunt.
But as the fat, pouting lips of her jacked-up cunt felt tender, teenage lips, kissing between them, they quivered and tightened. Jane could do nothing but wiggle her hips and groan. Her daughter's tongue peeped out, and the puffy, slippery folds slid around it. The tongue burrowed down, investigating the tasty, drooling mouth of her mother's cunt.
"Ohh! Ooooooh! Oooooo-o-o-o!" Jane wailed, hunching lewdly and pulling her knees to her chest until they rested against the sides of Sue's hips.
"Oh, Mom!" Sue panted between licks, her breath bursting in the bubbling juices of her mother's cunt. "It's so juicy! I love it!"
Jane only half heard her daughter's obscene slurping and sucking of her cuntal juices. She was on her way to a glorious, hitherto-unknown giant climax. Sue was licking up to the clit, and then she found it with her lips and sucked it in. It felt much hotter between her lips than the rest of her mother's pussy, and she sucked it hard.
"Waw-w-w!" Jane screamed and worked her ass frenziedly from side to side. Sue's head bobbed steadily, sliding the big clit in and out between her pursed lips. She loved the way she was making her mother so helpless under her. Now their roles were reversed. She was in control, she was the one making her mother feel weak and small, and the heady sense of power thrilled her almost as much as the thrill of exploring her mother's lush, naked body.
Jane's full asscheeks were, by this time, cupped by her daughter's hot palms, and they were being squeezed and pinched in time to her lapping tongue. They were drawn apart as Sue's head lowered, her mother's clit now neglected and pitifully throbbing in the air. Slowly, tentatively, she laved her tongue through the wet crack and over her mother's crinkled asshole.
"Ohmigod!" Jane gasped loudly, excitedly. It was as if she'd been goosed by a live wire! She would swear an electrical current had passed through her butt!
Sue giggled naughtily, girlishly, and again stroked over that tight, pink rear opening that her mother's rolled-back body was offering her. She explored its texture, its heated smoothness and heard her mother panting heavily.
"Nasty… nasty…" she, heard Jane groan.
Sue stuck out her tongue and, holding it stiff, probed the center of the rubbery ring. Slowly, it slipped inside. She could feel her mother's sphincter muscle gripping her tongue, nipping in regularly, as if in heartbeat rhythm, and it made her own sopping pussy hotter and itchier. She knew what she was doing was awful dirty, but it was just so exciting!
She poked her tongue in and out of the little winking hole between her mother's cheeks while her fingers went back to tormenting the wet pink folds just inches above it. Jane jerked and arched her back, whining with pleasure.
Without thinking, Sue kept lowering her weary body, until she felt breath against her hot, damp pussy. Her mother's warm breath! Just thinking about her mother's lips that near to her itchy cunny made her insides flutter. Eagerly, she dropped the rest of the way and rubbed her mother's nose through the wet slit of her pussy.
"Mmmphhh!" Jane protested, shocked out of her stupor. But the pussy continued to rub, and in a few minutes Jane was holding Sue's quaking buns in her hands while her tongue swirled in the lovely, creamy pink folds of her daughter's succulent snatch.



CHAPTER FOUR


Sue was in the garage, her face still burning with excitement over the morning's wonderful discoveries. She licked her dry lips and wondered what else there was to do that felt so great. Checking to see that she was alone, she took her box of pictures from its hiding place and looked at the photograph of the man waving a huge cock. At least, she assumed it was huge. The itchy warmth of her wet pussy tempted her to go inside the house and do wonderful things with her mother again.
"Oooo," she sighed, studying her favorite photo. It showed the same man with his hand wrapped around his cock. Huge dollops of white stuff hung in the air in front of his and one teardrop drooled from the fat tip. Sue liked looking at it. It made the pouty lips of her pussy dribble and itch nicely.
"Hey, Sue!" she heard Billy call. She thought about hiding her collection, then decided to let him look. It would be fun.
She had let him feel her up a couple of times and peek at her titties, and it hadn't taken her long to discover he'd do just about anything for her if she showed him her titties.
At first, she wasn't going to do more than let him look, but after her session with her mother, she decided to let him suck on her nipples. And maybe something else…
"Hi, Sue," Billy said, kneeling beside her. He saw the dirty pictures and gasped. "Wow! Where'd you get these?"
"At school. From Joey."
"So you like looking at pictures of peckers, huh?" He grinned. "I've been thinking – since you let me see your boobs, it's only fair I let you look at nay pecker." After last night's ass washing, Billy was feeling extremely horny and was hoping Sue would allow him to feel up a bit more than just tits.
He was unzipping even before she had time to reply. She gasped as he eagerly reached into his jeans and pulled out his heavy cock.
It hung over his balls, half-erect and throbbing as it swelled. He shook it a bit and then stroked it a few times, and soon it was stiff and hard and poking out of his open fly like another leg. Sue gasped. It was so much bigger than the one in her pictures!
"Oooooh," she whispered, and her eyes grew huge in her flushed face. In its own way, it was as exciting as her mother's cunt.
"Put your hand on it," Billy urged, standing up so that it bounced, in front of the girl's face. It was long and thick and extremely hard, and he watched her eyes follow its movements.
Sue needed little coaxing. She lifted one hand and the hot, swollen bulb nuzzled into her palm. Billy groaned and her mind whirled as her fingers closed over the spongy tip as if they had a mind of their own. She could feel its heat and throbbing strength and shifted to a better grip. Billy grinned foolishly as the sexy teenager's fingers explored his shaft.
"Oh, Billy," Sue whispered, "I love your pecker!" And she pressed it to her cheek and petted it.
She began to take a more active role. Soon Billy was moaning as his big balls were thoroughly prodded and investigated. No one had ever fooled around with his cock and balls before, and he loved it. He made a mental note to play with his nuts more when he was jerking off.
"Hey, we'd better be careful," he said, glancing around. "What if your mom comes looking for you?"
Sue goggled. "Can you imagine her face if she saw this?" she asked, holding up his cock.
"Yeah," Billy said, "and it's not funny."
Sue continued to play with his cock and balls, pressing the hot flesh to her cheeks and forehead and chin, driving Billy crazy. His cock felt like it would explode at any time.
"Sue," he whispered, "how about giving it a kiss, huh? You know, you've heard about it."
Sue's eyes widened with surprise. Put her lips on that big, swollen thing? She looked at it nervously, then wiped the pisshole clean with her thumb.
"Go on," Billy pleaded, trembling with anticipation.
"Ok," Sue said. Both her cunt and her face were burning, but she was anxious to learn about what the bigger girls whispered about. In a second her gaping mouth covered his fat knob.
"Oh, Jeez!" Billy gasped and began panting as her hot, wet tongue made some inexperienced swipes. Without thinking, he shoved about half of his prick down her throat and just as quickly pulled it back. Sue gagged, then clamped her lips tightly around his shaft.
Billy moaned with the thrill of his first blow job. He grabbed her curly head as she began moving back and forth a bit to meet his thrusts. His eyes widened and he panted with the exquisite sensations of her puffy lips and slick tongue. His balls tightened.
"Uhh! Huhhh! Huhhhh!" Billy grunted as the first wad of hot jism squirted into her mouth.



"BLUH-H-H! GLUB-B-B! UHHHK!"


Sue choked, her eyes opening wide. One squirt after another streamed down her throat, building up faster then she could swallow it, and she gulped and gagged desperately.
"Mmmm-m-m-m!" Then the overflow burst from her lips and nostrils and drooled slowly down to her chin. Billy continued to hunch as his tingling prick went limp.
Sue moaned and turned her face and his shrinking prick flopped wetly from her lips. Her mouth remained open, filled with foamy cum and saliva. Several gluey strings stretched from her lower lip to his cockhead. She'd been eager to taste his jism, to find out what all that white stuff she'd seen in the photographs tasted like. But she hadn't expected such a deluge!
"Oh, Jeez!" Billy said shakily, overwhelmed by the experience of his first oral orgasm. His cock dangled before her, the tip still drooling a few watery drops. His balls were really drained.
"Ahhh-h-h-h," Sue sighed and swallowed heavily again, thinking that now she could throw her photographs away. She'd never need them again. Impulsively, she stuck out her pink tongue and cleaned the tip of Billy's hanging cock.
Bill grinned and stroked her hair, but his mind was filled with thoughts of his mother's soft jugs and gorgeous ass. More than anything else, he wanted to get more than his hands on that big ass he'd washed. And on her big, beautiful tits but how?
"What's the matter?" Sue asked and boldly raised her hands to his limp cock and drained balls. She certainly should be able to play with them, now, she reasoned, hoping he'd get nice and fat and stiff again.
Billy groaned at the unexpected touch. Somehow it seemed naughtier than when he'd been the one to take the initiative. Then he'd been the aggressor. Now, she was coming on like someone older and more experienced.
"Hey, not so hard," he complained as she tugged his nuts enthusiastically. Then he realized that even if he had cum, she hadn't and maybe this would be a good time to ask to see her pussy.
"Hey, Sue, how about letting me see your pussy? It's only fair, right? Let me make you cum, too."
Sue's cunt was really wet and itchy and although she knew her mother would take care of it, the thought of getting Billy to kiss and lick it tempted her.
"You gotta kiss it like I did yours," she warned him, lifting her skirt and lying back.
"Oh, yeah, yeah!" Billy agreed, going on all fours between her legs for a good, look at his first cunt.
It was chubby and pink, split in the middle by two lips that were a darker pink. The lips flared wetly, surrounded by reddish curls, and he socked his hand between her thighs, eager to touch his first pussy.
"Nuhhh…" Sue whimpered, squirming a bit. "Not so hard."
Billy shoved his face between her thighs, breathing in the heady odor of the girl's plump, virginal twat. He was excited by the way her pink lips stuck out from her slit, and used his fingertips to pry the plump mound apart. Now the lips in the center jutted boldly, and a trickle of thin juice oozed from the tiny red hole at the bottom…
He stared at the lovely sight and saw Sue's belly tremble. Her hands reached down to the hairy bulge at the top of her split. She pulled back on it, hard, and her pink folds peeled wide and her clit popped out into the air.
"Kiss it, Billy, kiss it!" she moaned, lifting her open, dripping twat toward him.
Billy took a deep breath. He loved the way her open, wet pussy smelled. It made his mouth water. Still, it was no easy matter to place his lips and tongue against it, no matter how beautiful it looked or how good it smelled.
"Please," Sue begged, and Billy timidly stuck out his tongue and gave it a quick lick.
"Oooooo, yes," Sue sighed. "Do it, do it!"
"Mmmmmmm," Billy's tongue transferred the taste to his mouth, and he found that he liked it. He hung his tongue out like a hungry cat at a bowl of fresh cream and started licking. She was dripping wet, and he made a lot of noise as his inexperienced lips and tongue slobbered around her bubbly cunt hole.
"Ahhhh, owwww," Sue moaned happily when he pushed his hot, wiggly tongue into her tiny, winking hole. She writhed about on the floor of the garage, and he shoved his hands under her plump butt to squeeze and hold her still white he gobbled and sucked.
His nose rubbed her swollen clit while he gulped ha warm juice and shoved his tongue in her tight hole, and Sue's cries of pleasure turned into whimpers and moans. His tongue slipped in as easily as her mother's, but was stopped by a sort of fleshy barrier. She knew it was her cherry.
"Nnhhhh-h-h-h-h, awwwww-w-w-w-w," she moaned as Billy's finger dug into her soft buns. One finger accidentally touched her little puckered asshole and felt the moist heat of that smooth dimple. He thought about his mother's hung. He just had to investigate it!
"Wuhh!" Sue grunted as he pressed his middle finger against her asshole. Her slick, rubbery ring nipped his fingertip, but she was very wet and her shit lips soon weakened and allowed him to slip inside.
"No-o-o-o-o," Sue wailed, her back bowing as her strong sphincter stretched around Billy's finger. She could feel it clenching and throbbing around the curling, twisting finger, making her asshole tingle strangely. Her clit was out like a hot prong, begging to be sucked.
Billy loved Sue's asshole almost as much as her sweet pussy. It was hot and spongy and grabby around his finger, and he lifted his wet face and pulled back a bit to get a good look at what he was doing.
"No, no!" Sue whimpered. "Don't stop, suck my clitty! Oh, ohhhhhh!"
Billy was fascinated by the elastic pink ring surrounding the stump of his finger. It visibly winked as he ran his finger in and out, and he was sure he could feel a clinging suction on the outstroke.
"Uhhhhh, hhhhh," Sue moaned, "please… lick me! Oooow."
The girl's body was gleaming with sweat, and Billy dropped his face back into her drooling twat. It felt hotter then ever against him. He dug his tongue into her narrow pussyhole again, scooping out her juice with hungry laps.
Sue spread her legs even wider and began panting heavily. "My clitty!" she begged until Billy moved up and wrapped his lips around the burning, throbbing little nubbin.
"Yahhh-h-h-h! Whoo-o-o-o!" Sue whooped as her boy friend's tongue slithered around her hot, oily clitty. It was even better than her mother for some reason.
Billy held on, sucking her clit and fingering her asshole as she moaned and bucked and screamed, climaxing twice in the space of three minutes. Billy continued to suck and tongue her sloppy pussy after she went limp and half-conscious from an excess of pleasure. He felt very happy and very manly. He knew he'd made her feel so good that she'd gone crazy, and knew he could do the same for his mother if only she'd give him the chance.
Sue caught her breath after a while and lay there limp and sweaty. She could feel a cool puddle of cunt juice under her bare butt which was still quivering with fine spasms.
"Billy," she groaned, "please take your finger out, now, huh?"
He grinned and slowly pulled his finger from her gripping, throbbing little butthole. The pink ring quickly squeezed shut after he'd popped free, and Sue sighed and sat up and hugged him.
"Oh, Billy," she breathed in his ear, "that felt so good! Let's do it again real soon!" And she reached down and began playing with his rubbery, lolling cock.
"Not now," Billy said nervously as it began to thicken. "We've been in here too long, and you were awful noisy. What if your mother heard?"
Sue grinned impishly. "We could ask her to join in."
"Sure, now cut it out," he said, pushing her hand from his responding pecker. He tucked it and his balls back in his jeans.
"Awww," Sue pouted, "Why'd you do that?" And she slapped his wrist.
"Listen, you want to help me play a trick on my mother? I'll lick you all day long if you do it."
Sue looked at him questioning, but his offer made her nod eagerly. Whatever it was, short of murder, she'd do it. Her pussy had never felt so good!
"I just thought of this, so maybe there's a few things we'll hafta change, but here's what I was thinking…"
"Nothing I can get in trouble for," Sue warned.
"No, she won't even know you're involved if you do what I say." Billy took a deep breath, for his plan frightened even him. "I want you to phone her tomorrow afternoon and tell her you and some of your friends have kidnapped me, and if she doesn't want me to get hurt, to do what you say."
"Gee, I don't know," Sue said. "What if she calls the police?"
"Tell her if she does, you shoot me or something."
"What do you want her to do?" Sue asked.
"Well, sorta what we just did," Billy said a bit sheepishly.
"What?" Sue giggled. The thought of Mrs. Miller sucking on her own son's pecker excited her, especially if she could watch when Billy came and made his mother choke on that that creamy, gooey stuff!
"I'll do it," she said. "But I get to watch."
"Uh, sure. We just hafta make sure she can't see us, so she'll have to be blindfolded or something. And we'll have to disguise our voices."
"You could put a handkerchief over your mouth like in the movies," Sue said. "You know, to muffle your voice."
"I don't think that'll work. Maybe like that guy we learned about in history, the one who stuck pebbles in his mouth to learn to talk loud…"
The two teenagers sat and discussed their plan, and Sue giggled from time to time as she heard the long list of dirty things that Billy wanted to do to his own mother.



CHAPTER FIVE


Linda was on pins and needles waiting for her boy to return. Her panties were in the hamper, damp and smelly, and she hadn't bothered to put on a new pair. Why bother when her plan called for her to be bare-assed? Then she saw him jogging down the sidewalk and got into position.
"Ohhhh, this is awful!" Billy heard his mother wail as he walked into the kitchen.
The boy looked at his mother. She had her back to him and one foot was on a chair. She was bending down, holding her dress up in front of her body and looking at something. He took a hesitant step forward.
"What's wrong, Mom?" Billy asked, looking worried.
Linda's face felt so hot she was sure he'd notice she was blushing. Her fingers were shaking, but she kept her dress above her waist. Her throat was dry and she could feel her heart racing, but she just had to go through with it.
"Oh, I was playing with Fluffy, holding her on my lap, and now I've got fleas!" she wailed again. It was a pretty feeble excuse for standing there without panties, but she figured her boy would get so horny at the unexpected treat that he would never stop to think about how silly it all was. She felt her bare cunt throb.
Billy was close enough to walk in front of the chair and his jaw dropped. His mother's fingers were combing through her cunt hairs! She was actually standing there with her dress above her waist and one foot on a chair seat, and she wasn't even trying to hide the magnificent view from him! The teenager felt his cock harden and began to back away in confusion.
"Oh, Billy," Linda cried pitifully, "help me look! I can't see well enough to find them!"
"B-but Mom," he stammered, his eyes darting again and again to his sexy mother's spread thighs and the thick red bush between them. His mind couldn't handle her sudden lewd exposure, and he hoped she was too preoccupied to notice the growing lump in his jeans.
He'd seen Sue's pussy, of course, but to have his own mother's thickly haired, reddish-gold bush right in front of him was mind-boggling. The sight was driving him wild. There was even a bit of pink visible under the tangled curls as his mother's fingers scratched and probed, moving them around!
"Please," Linda begged, whining persuasively, "I can feel them crawling! Help me look!"
The hot-assed mother was growing more and more excited as she saw the effect her bare snatch was having on her son. But she hadn't expected to have this much difficulty in getting him to finger her curls.
Billy felt something like dizziness assail him as he slowly went to his knees before her, squatting right between her spread legs. He watched his hands shakily approach that beautiful nest of soft red hair. Slowly, as if he were afraid that the dream would end, he ran his fingertips through his mother's silky cunt curls.
"Ohhhh, look real good," Linda gasped, blushing with real embarrassment. "Don't let any get away!"
Her embarrassment was real, but so was her intense excitement. Her own, son was running his fingers through her snatch so lightly that it was like a warm breeze wafting over the fine hairs. She took a deep, shuddering breath as some juice trickled through her pussylips. She felt like moaning and was almost tempted to grab that big cock she could see pulsing in his jeans! She moved her own hands away to give Billy's fingers room to search her bushy snatch.
"Ohhh," Linda sighed, hamming it up as her son's eyes bored through her reddish-gold hairs. "I hope I don't have to shave myself!"
Linda knew her handsome boy could see the dark-pink protruding folds, of her lust inflamed cunt and warned herself not to give in to her depraved desires.
Billy's imagination ran away with him when his mother mentioned shaving her cunt. His hands slipped lower and lower, and Linda fidgeted as his fingers approached the meaty part of her plump mound. The leg she was standing on began to tremble.
"It… it's too tiring, standing like this," Linda stammered nervously, "and your knees must hurt. Maybe it'd be easier for both if us laid down…"
"Huh? Oh, sure, Mom," Billy mumbled, still staring at her hairy cunt. He kept his fingers searching until the last minute.
Linda took her foot from the chair and led the way into her bedroom. Her dress had fallen into place, but Billy could see the swing of her wide hips and remembered what her ass looked like. While she walked ahead, he took the opportunity to give his aching cock a brisk rubbing through his jeans. He just couldn't believe he'd been touching his mom's bare cunt! He lifted his hand and held his fingers under his nose for a second and picked up a faint but wonderful odor – his mother's cunt smell!
Linda eased herself onto the bed and raised her dress to her hips again. "Ohhh, this is so embarrassing," she moaned, her eyes sparkling as she spread her plump white thighs wide. "I hope you don't mind, Billy, but I just couldn't ask anyone else to help me."
"Uh, that's all right, Mom. I don't mind," Billy said, crawling between her legs.
The sight of his beautiful mother as he had always wanted to see her, almost naked and spread out for him, came near to turning the horny boy into a rapist! Her big, fleshy ass squashed out sexily under her hairy cunt, and the spread of her milky thighs had exposed all of her dusky, plump folds. Now they jutted from the center of her bush, peeling slowly apart even as he watched.
And there was her clit! Jeez. It was red, and hanging down like a little pecker!
"Oh, please hurry," Linda begged. "I can feel them crawling!" She squirmed her ass sensuously.
Billy's fingers plowed into the soft curls. He was all eagerness this time, tugging the silky hairs to one side to expose the white skin beneath. But he couldn't find any fleas. He looked and looked, working himself lower all the time, but pot a flea was to be seen.
Finally, his fingers reached her pink, spongy cuntlips. Linda held her breath. She really hadn't thought out what she was going to do when he got that far. She hadn't allowed herself to think of much more than a lot of looking, and some exploratory feeling of her curly hairs.
"W-what are you doing?" she asked nervously, gasping as her son took hold of one fat flap and lifted it away from the rest.
"Uh, sorry, Mom, but I, uh, saw a flea hop around under there. That's why I couldn't find em before. They were hiding." And he bent his flushed face to within an inch of her steamy cunt as he pretended to pinch at a flea with his forefinger and thumb.
"Ooops, missed!" he exclaimed.
Linda's whole body went fiery. She knew he was lying, but she couldn't blame him. What guy would stop at hairs when he had an entire naked pussy before him? Even if it was his own mother's. If anyone was to blame, she was for wanting to work them both up more for the evening's masturbation.
"Ahhhhhhh," she moaned as Billy picked up her swollen red clit and tugged it to one side.
"There he goes!" Billy exclaimed, chasing an imaginary flea.
He watched his mother as she writhed and bucked with helpless pleasure. "Mom," he complained, "how am I gonna look if you keep squirming like this?"
"Uhh-h-h, no-o-o-o-o, don't," Linda wailed. Then she saw the hungry look in her son's eyes and whimpered and closed her own. "I-I can't help it," she sobbed, "I'm so sensitive there!"
"You mean this funny thing?" he asked, smiling as he stroked her big clit with the tip of his finger.
Linda sighed and her ass cheeks trembled. When he stroked the slippery slot between her pink folds she instinctively clamped her plump, warm thighs around his hands, trapping them against her throbbing, gushing cunt.
"Ohh! Oh, God, Billy! That feels good!" she cried. In her excitement, Linda momentarily forgot that it was her own son who was fingering her so obscenely. She arched her back and rammed her throbbing cunt against his wiggling fingers.
"Oh, Mom…" Billy groaned, running his fingers up and down the juicy pink slot between his mother's soft thighs. The plump folds squished warmly around his knuckles, and warm pussy-oil bubbled out of her hole. Linda groaned with blissful torment, unable to keep her cunt from puckering and sucking her son's teasing fingers. "AHHHH-H-H-H-H! CUMMMING!"
Linda grunted loudly, arched her back again, and then slammed her ass down hard against the mattress. A sexual frenzy possessed her and she squirmed wildly, her big jugs rolling heavily under her dress as Billy's fingers rummaged in her clenching cunt.
Then she went limp. She shuddered once and allowed her thighs to fall away from Billy's soaked fingers. Her fat-lipped, mouthwatering cunt gleamed and sparkled with its coating of juice, and he could smell it. Her eyes were squeezed shut and she was still moaning and squirming her hips on the bed. Hurriedly, Billy unbuckled his jeans and shoved them to his knees. His cock jumped out, huge and wet-tipped, bouncing up and down with anticipation.
"Wha-BILLY! NO!" Linda screamed as her boy dropped his weight on top of her belly and she felt his cock digging into the long unused mouth of her cunt.
"Uhhh-h-h-h," she moaned, feeling the head of his huge cock oozing past the tight, muscular mouth of her near-virginal cunt. Suddenly she was reminded of her brother and how he had taken her cherry years earlier. Her first fuck had been incestuous, and now she'd led her son onto the same path!
"Ahhh," Billy sighed, sliding slowly up the heated length of his mother's cunt tunnel. His big balls came to rest in the soft crack of her ass.
Linda's ass quivered and she groaned with unwanted joy as Billy's hefty cock stretched her love-starved cunt. She could feel her walls gripping and sucking his stiff cock and he groaned and grunted and punched his prick time and again into her slick, rippling cunt.
Linda's body shook wildly, and her ass began to circle and lift under her son's steadily lifting and dropping body. She was nearly mindless with pleasure as her son's big cock stretched the narrow walls of her hot, gushing hole wider and wider apart. Her cunt juice ran down the crack of her ass and coated his balls as they flopped and swung against her winking bung, and she sobbed and arched her back to take in the last inch of the wonderful cock.
"Oh, Jeez, Mom!" Billy cried, his sweaty face buried against her huge, covered tits, "fuck back, I'm cumming!"
Linda ground her cunt against his cock and squealed with ecstasy. Foamy juice was building up around her spongy, clinging folds, smacking wetly as he slammed into her. Her long-denied needs finally were out in the open, and they were taking control of her body!
"Oh, yes, Billy! Cum! Ohhh, I love you so much! Fuck me, Billy, and make me cum too!"
And she lifted her legs and wrapped them around his hips as he lunged frenziedly. Her heels drummed against his lean ass, and her fingers dug into his shoulders. Billy looked down at his mother's lust-distorted face and discovered that he was fucking a stranger. She was red and panting and a trickle of saliva drooled from one corner of her mouth. Her eyes were wide and sightless, the eyes of a madwoman.
The loud smacking, slurping sounds of their fucking were driving the boy wild, and even the slapping of his balls against the wet crack of her ass turned him on. He felt his swollen knob begin to burn, to tingle and tried to tighten his butt, to hold back his cum. He wanted his first fuck to last forever.
"Awww-w-w-w, Jeez!" he groaned, and the boiling load in his fat nuts pumped through his straining prick.
"Ugh! Ughh! AHH-h-h-h!" He grunted, sending one spurt of thick, white cum after another into her sucking, contracting cunt.
Her hot, tight hole frothed and bubbled with the overflow of their mingled juices, and some of it slipped through the crack of her ass.
"Wawwwww!" Linda yowled, experiencing for the first time in years an orgasm that had not been self-induced. Her back arched, mashing her gristly clit against Billy's pubic bone. She sobbed and snorted and squirmed her belly against his as she shook with pleasure.
"Oh, Jeez, Mom!" Billy sighed as his long, rubbery prick was pushed out by her spasming cunt. His freshly-dumped jism flowed out after, coating her pudgy pink lips and the crack of her ass.
Linda moaned and shuddered. Then a sob broke from her lips and tears appeared in the corners of her eyes. She choked back an anguished cry, wrapped her arms around her son's neck and pulled him down to her. Billy felt her tears as she buried her face against his neck. He held her and felt helpless and a little ashamed and fearful.
"Mom, Mom," he said, stroking her upper arms, "don't cry. It's all right."
But Linda wasn't crying for what had just happened. She was crying for what was going to happen. She'd loved her son's fucking and knew that since she had tasted real sex again that she wouldn't be able to stay away from him. She had committed incest with her own son, the son sired by her own brother! She had turned her son and half-brother into a half-sister-mother-fucker!
She sobbed and choked back a fit of giggling as the strange phrases bounced around in her mind. God, there wasn't even a word for the relationship between her and Billy!
And while she sobbed, Billy found that he was no longer stroking her arm. Somehow, his hand had wandered to her mammoth tits, and was caressing them through her dress. He felt their tremendous size and firmness and felt his cock take an interest. "Oh, Mom, I've just got to see them!" he whispered and began unbuttoning her dress.
The teenager's hands trembled as he worked feverishly to reveal her big boobs. The thought of double D's just about blew his mind. All that soft, white tit-flesh! And his to play with, to squeeze and kiss and suck… oh, Jeez.
Linda didn't move as she watched her boy open her dress and fumble with her bra. She saw his eyes gleam at the sight of her jiggly curves overflowing the top of the bra, and then he had it pulled down and her huge jugs flopped out, quivering heavily on her chest.
"Ohhhh-h-h-h," Billy said before he dived into the shimmering, milky-white piles of flesh.
Linda's enormous jugs bounced and shook as Billy's face crashed into the deep cleft separating them. His hands surrounded the flaccid, spongy outer curves and pushed inward, and Linda moaned excitedly. It was happening already! She was hot, itching for another fucking, and from her own son!
Billy's eager, inexperienced fingers sank deeply into his mother's warm, rippling breast flesh. Each gigantic boob reminded him of a white football as he gripped it and began running his lips and tongue across it. He licked over her wide pink aureoles and centered his attention on her large, rubbery nipples. His tongue lashed each one in turn, and Linda moaned low in her throat and began squirming under him.
Gripping each jug at its base, Billy lifted his body a bit and watched them wobble heavily as his hot-assed mother writhed with lewd desire. Her nipples were shiny from his saliva and stuck out hard and dark. He sucked one into his mouth and she hugged him hard, and then he felt her hands drop to his sticky prick.
"Oh, Billy, Billy," she moaned as his warm lips tugged on her nipple. "Fuck me, fuck me!" And she began manipulating his fat but still-limp cock.
The teenager lifted one of his mother's heavy jugs and sucked on it until the nipple was stiff and tingling. His hips began to hunch slowly, rubbing his stiffening cock against her soft belly.
"Oh, it's wrong, I know it's wrong," Linda whispered into her son's ear, "but I can't help it! I didn't really want it to go this far, but you don't know how much I need someone to love, to share my bed at night." She continued to stroke his now-hard cock. "I watched you playing with yourself, and I went all to pieces, Billy."
Billy groaned around her hot, hard nipple as she aimed his cock down and slid it through her wet hairs. It lodged in the steamy, sloppy opening of her cunt and he slipped it in with one smooth thrust.
"Ahhhhh," Linda sighed, and wrapped her legs around him again. "Slow, Billy, slow," she said. "I guess there's a tendency for a family to sort of feed on itself when there's a lack of outside food." He began to smoothly stroke her hot, silky tunnel.
Not quite sure what his mother was talking about, Billy asked, "You want to feed on me, Mom? You want to eat me?" He grinned excitedly and pulled free of her sucking cuntlips.
"Here," he said, straddling her and waving his fat, adolescent cock in front of her face. "Eat all you want, Mom!"



CHAPTER SIX


Billy woke up next to his mother the following morning. They were both naked, and Linda's reddish-gold cunt hairs were filled with dried flakes of her son's cum. He pulled the sheet away and stared at her huge white boobs for a while, hardly able to believe that he wasn't still dreaming. Her nipples were soft and relaxed as she slept, and filly contented himself with watching her jugs quiver heavily with her breathing. They were so big that, when she was on her back, their round sides brushed her upper arms.
The boy had awakened with a piss hard-on, but as he let his gaze wander across his beautiful mother's gorgeous naked body, he knew he had to fuck her before leaving the bed.
He grinned as he considered fucking her while she was sleeping and pushed against her shoulder until she grunted and rolled onto her side. Her big, fleshy ass cheeks faced him, quivering sexily. Their deep, dark crack beckoned him and he stretched out behind her and grabbed one soft cheek and pulled it away from its twin. He breathed, admiring her red, moist-looking asshole and the big pink folds framing the mouth of her well-fucked cunt. Billy had spent half the night fucking his mother, experimenting with different positions. And she'd even sucked him once! But for some reason, fucking her from behind turned him on more than the other ways he'd tried. He loved the feel of her soft, bouncy buns slapping against his belly.
"Ahhhhhhhhhh," he sighed as his cock nestled against her soft fat pussylips. The pink folds surrounded half of his knob with their moist heat, and then he gave a little shove and plugged her hot, narrow cuntmouth.
His hands went around to squeeze her soft jugs as he slowly sank his hefty cock all the way into his mother's wet, gripping heat. His belly rested against her fleshy, beautiful ass.
"Uhh-h-h-h," Linda sighed, unconsciously wriggling her hips as her son's cock filled her hole to bursting. Billy's prick slipped in and out slowly, steadily, with slight slurping sounds. He felt that he could fuck forever without cumming, and arched his back to get the final quarter-inch of his cock into his mother's snug, squirming tunnel.
"Ohhh, yeah, Mom," Billy sighed as Linda's big ass began hunching back to meet his slow thrusts. He felt her stretched cunt rim snap and suck on his shaft. He dropped one big tit and heard it slap the other as he reached down to her wet cuntlips. Her clit was free and hanging out, and he took some juice from her hole and smeared it. Then he began to jerk it off between his finger and thumb.
"Nuh-h-h, mmmu-h-h," Linda moaned, snorting in her sleep as her son fucked and diddled her.
Billy loved her big clit. It was a lot sexier than Sue's, and he was able to hold it and rub it like a little pecker. And, because it was so big, it made his mother cum harder. At least, he was sure that must be the reason. She whooped and hollered and screamed like a banshee when he sucked on it, and he could still remember the warm pressure against his ears as her thighs clamped round his head and her ass jumped a foot off the mattress.
The hot, clinging walls of her cunt tunnel were milking the boy's fat cock and he began pumping her faster. His belly smacked the full, quivering cheeks of her ass and his fat cockknob lodged at the bottom of her cunt.
"Ugh!" Linda grunted, coming blearily awake to find a fat cock stroking her narrow, squeezing cunt tunnel.
"Uhh, uhh, uhh," she moaned, shaking as Billy's fingers tugged on her long, straining clit. "Oh, what? Uhhh, Billy? Billy!"
"Yeah, Mom," he gasped. "It's me. Who'd you think it was, Santa Claus?"
"Ohh, Billy, stop, please, I've got to pee!"
"Wait a minute, I'm gonna cum soon! Huhhh, oh, Jeez, what a great fuck!"
"Oh," Linda wailed, "don't talk like that, please! I feel awful! Oh, and stop. I'm gonna pee! Please!"
"Just… a… minute," Billy gasped, pumping his huge cock faster and harder.
"Oh, no-o-o-o-o!" Linda wailed, greatly embarrassed that she couldn't hold it any longer and her piss sizzled out to splash Billy's hand.
"Oh, wow!" Billy cried when he felt his mother's hot piss gushing all over his hand. He dropped her clit and mashed her spongy pink folds with his palms, making her hot piss squirt around the edges of his hand and sting her lips.
"Ahhh-huhh! Uhh! Uhhh!" His cock jumped and exploded, spewing wad after hot, sticky wad of cum deep into her silky, massaging cunt walls.
Linda clawed the sheets. "Awwwww, I'm cumming to-o-o-o!"
Billy held onto his spasming mother's tit and cunt as she squirmed her bucking ass against his groin. He could feel his cum pouring from the snapping mouth of her cunt and coating her lower ass cheeks and his balls and thighs. Her piss cooled on the sheets beneath them.
"Oh, Jeez!" he cried, pulling free when she was through cumming. "That was great! Your piss even felt good, Mom! Next time you gotta take a leak, I want to watch, ok?"
"Ohh, Billy," Linda moaned, covering her face with her hands, "I couldn't, not again!"
"Sure you can," he said, stroking her shaking jugs. "Hey, I know, I'll lay down in the tub and you can stand over me and piss on my cock while I piss on your pussy. I bet I can make you cum if I hit your clit!"
Linda protested without success and then padded naked to the bathroom to clean up. Billy watched her jiggling ass and flopping knockers as she hurried away and thought he was the luckiest guy in the world. Later, Linda made the bed and Billy washed and then they had breakfast together. Billy made her lift one huge jug over the top of her blouse and dip the tip in his cereal bowl, then he sucked the sugar sweetened milk from it.
Linda sighed and felt herself grow excited despite her horror of incest. But she couldn't bring herself to stop what they had between them, just as she hadn't been able to resist Mark. And, if she was condemned to fucking her son two or three or more times a day for the rest of their life together, well, there were worse fates that could happen. At least he had a big cock and was a more-than-satisfactory lover. At times she had a hard time believing that he was so energetic and inventive.
"Oh, Billy, no," Linda protested, blushing furiously when he took a cinnamon roll and insisted that she hiked up her dress and pull down her panties. He had his way, as usual, and she squatted a bit while he ran the end of the roll a few inches into her cunt hole. It was juicy when he removed it, and she could hardly watch as he took a bite, chewed and swallowed and smiled, and then dipped the rest of the roll into her hole before eating it.
"You know what, Mom?" He grinned, "I think I'll sprinkle sugar and cinnamon on your pussy tonight before I lick it! And maybe you'd like some chocolate syrup or peanut butter on my pecker, huh?"
"Oh, no, Billy," Linda moaned, "isn't it enough for you to have me the regular way?"
"Well, we'll see," he said. "I'm gonna go out for a while. We'll fuck again before lunch, huh?" And before she could answer, he was gone.
It didn't take long for Billy to find Sue because she was looking for him, too. She wondered about the silly grin on his face but kept quiet until they were out of sight in her garage. He immediately cupped her hot pussy through her dress, rubbing it with his palm until he could feel her moist heat.
"Ohhh, not so fast," Sue sighed, shoving her cunt into his hand.
"Listen," he said, taking his hand away, "you can forget about that idea of pretending I've been kidnapped."
"Why? I was sorta looking forward to watching," Sue said.
Billy grinned. "I guess you can still watch, but I won't have to trick her. I fucked her all last night, and this morning, too."
"You're kidding!"
"No I'm not! I'll show you, later."
"Your own mother? You actually got your pecker in her?"
"I sure did, and I licked her cunt, too! And she sucked me off and swallowed it all!"
"Jeez, I gotta see that! Sneak me in before you do it again, huh?"
"Sure, but you still have to do something for me. The same thing, only this time I'll call your mother and tell her you've been kidnapped."
Sue thought about Billy's idea. She knew his mother was built a lot like her own, only with bigger tits. Sue's mother had rounder, less pendulous boobs, but they were still bigger than average. A C-cup at least, or maybe a D. Sue wasn't too sure, but she knew each one more than filled both of her small hands.
"Ok," she agreed, "but I still get to watch, right?"
Billy spent the rest of the morning licking Sue's creamy pussy. He brought her off three times, but wouldn't let her suck him. He was saving his cum for his mother's mouth and cunt. At lunchtime he returned home and bent his mother over the kitchen table and fucked her nice and slow while hanging onto her heavy jugs. In a matter of minutes she was moaning and circling her hunching ass and begging him to fuck her faster. He made her cum that way but held off blowing his load until he had uncorked his cock and told her to kneel in front of him.
"Open up," he said, fisting his prick. Linda yawned widely and watched her son pump his prick.
"Here's lunch." Billy grinned, shooting a heavy stream of jism over her tongue and into the back of her mouth. He kept pumping until he'd coated her hanging tongue and jism was dripping from her tonsils. Linda swallowed hard a few times, clearing her throat, and then she licked her lips and smiled.
"Get the rest out, Mom," Billy said, and watched his mother purse her full lips around his puffy knob and draw out the last drops of his cum. "Good, huh?"
"Mmmmmm," Linda agreed, bobbing her head.
Billy pulled free with a little pop. "Let's eat, now," he said. "I'll fuck you again after lunch."
"Ohhhh, Billy," Linda sighed, wiping her cunt, "I shouldn't love this so much, but I do!"
"Me, too, Mom."
When lunch was over Linda knelt on all fours on the couch and hiked her dress up to her hips. Her wide ass pointed up at her son, quivering sexily. Below it, her fat-lipped cunt gaped wet and open, the pink lips hanging heavily in the center of her bushy red hair. Billy just walked up and into her, sighing with pleasure. He rocked back and forth on his heels and watched the blind pink eye of her ass wink at him with every thrust. He touched it with his first finger.
"Ohh, Billy, no," Linda sighed, trying to suppress her pleasure. His touch felt too good, and reminded her too much of how her brother had buggered her years earlier. She was still ashamed of her response to such a depraved act, incestuous or not.
Billy was about to cum so he returned his attention to her hotly gripping cunt. It squeezed and rippled around his imbedded meat, sucking at his shaft as if it didn't want him to ever pull free. He leaned forward on his toes, driving every last inch into his mother's hungry hole and let go, flooding her hot, pink tunnel with a heavy load of soothing cum.
Linda heard her boy grunting and panting on her back, and then felt the liquid heat of his cum filling her cunt hole. Her own orgasm rumbled through her belly and her body shook and she ground her fleshy ass into Billy's sweaty belly.
"Uhhh-wahhhhh!" she cried, and felt her cunt collapse around him. His jism was squeezed out around the sides of his still working prick and ran down her thighs.
"Ohhh, yeah," Billy sighed, resting on her back for a minute. Her contractions pushed his limp cock out with a loud flop and he stood up and walked around and let it dangle before her face.
"How about some more dessert, Mom?" he asked, smiling.
Linda looked up at his still-hefty cock and willingly parted her lips. He dropped it in and she tasted their mingled juices.
"Get it all, Mom," he said as he felt her tongue sliding across his dribbling knob. "I don't want to leak in my shorts."
He was sparkling clean in no time. He dressed and left his mother still kneeling on the couch. Her ass was still exposed to whomever might pass by and peer into her window, and long trails of his cum streaked her thighs. As he closed the front door, Billy looked back and thought what a sexy sight she presented.
But now it was time to get together with Sue and give her mother a call. His mother was great. He loved her huge knockers and big soft ass. But Sue's mother was really built, too, and getting a chance at her naked body was something he just couldn't pass up. And having Sue watch while he did everything he wanted only added to the excitement. He thought about getting the girl to join in once he had, her mother blindfolded and wondered if she'd draw the line at sucking pussy.
He found Sue in the garage again, and together they went to a nearby phone booth. They both crowded in and Billy balled up his handkerchief and stuck it in his mouth. Then Sue dialed her number and the plan went into action.
"Yes?" Mrs. Thompson's voice answered loudly in Billy's ear.
"Is this Mrs. Jane Thompson?" he asked, trying to sound menacing.
"Yes. Who is this, please?"
"Just listen. We've got your kid. Don't go to the cops or you'll never see her again. Got that?"
For a few seconds there was a frightening silence, and Billy was suddenly afraid that she'd recognized his voice. "I-is this some kind of sick joke? Please, who are you?"
Billy felt sorry for her when he heard the fear in her voice, but the thought of what he was going to get out of this overshadowed his conscience. "Don't worry about who I am," he said. "Just worry about how you're gonna get your daughter back."
"Yes! Yes! Anything! Tell me what you want!" Jane sobbed.
"Five o'clock tonight, blindfold yourself and open your back door and stand there facing the inside of your house. I don't want to see anything but the back of your head and your ass. And remember, no cops. If you want to see your kid again you'll keep quiet about this!" And he hung up.
"Whew!" he gasped, letting his breath out heavily. He discovered he was shaking.
"You sure scared her," Sue said, also beginning to feel a little guilty about frightening her mother so much.
"Yeah, I didn't want to, but she'd tell the cops if she wasn't scared," Billy explained. Then his sense of humor tried to reassert itself. "I sure don't want to try to fuck her with the cops looking at my bare behind."
Meanwhile, Jane folded her arms over her chest and held her shoulders and shivered. The sensitive, soft globes of her huge boobs spread across her chest. She tried to hold back her tears and wondered how much the kidnappers would want. She didn't have very much. Why would they pick on her?
The waiting was a terrible strain, especially when supper time arrived and she was still alone in her house. She'd been praying that it was all a mistake and that Sue would come running in asking for supper.
Billy took Sue home with him and invited her to supper. Linda had been expecting Billy to fuck her as soon as he walked in the door and had been playing with her fat-lipped bushy cunt, getting it nice and ready and wet for him. Now, she had to walk around the kitchen bareassed under her dress, her plump upper thighs stimulating her already-oozing cunt and big clit. She worried about Sue smelling her hot cunt and noticed that the girl was giving her funny looks.
Sue began to giggle and Billy shot her a dirty look. "Shut up!" he whispered.
After an early supper, Billy suggested that Sue go upstairs and look through his old books. But when he winked at her the girl realized that she was only to pretend to leave. He was going to do something nasty with his mother, and she was going to watch!
"Here, Mom," Billy said, unzipping his jeans and hauling out his long, fat cock as soon as Sue's footsteps faded. "Suck it a bit, then I'll do you."
Linda's mouth watered, but she was nervous. "Oh, Billy, not with Sue here! What if she saw us? My God, they could take you away from me!"
"Don't worry, she's busy with Donald Duck or playing with her pussy in the bathroom. Come on, get your lips around this, huh?"
Linda knelt in front of her son and he shoved his prick right into her warm, wet mouth. Linda gurgled and hummed happily as she sucked her son's spongy knob and fingered his plump balls. He allowed her to suck him for a few minutes, then pulled free of her avid mouth and stretched out on the floor.
"Kneel aver me, Mom. Get your ass right over my face!"
"Ohhhh!" She eagerly scrambled over her son and lifted her dress out of the way. Then she gobbled his big, standing prick and wiggled her bare ass.
Billy looked up at his mother's wet, shiny lipped cunt. Her heavy pink folds hung sexily, and her cock-widened hole winked at him and drooled a little more clear juice. Grabbing her soft, shimmering ass cheeks, he brought the succulent treat down to his extended tongue.
"Muhhhh," Linda groaned around her son's cock. Her hips began to rotate, and Billy clutched her soft buns tighter to hold her in place.
And from the dim hall Sue gaped wide-eyed at the exciting sight of Billy and his mother sixty-nining. His mother's fleshy ass and wet, hairy cunt looked every bit as tasty as her own mother's, and Sue decided that one day she would get to taste it.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Half an hour later, Sue and Billy were in Jane's back yard. Billy's cock was still stiff in his jeans and making his shorts damp with precum. He'd kept from blowing his wad even though his mother had done her best to make him cum.
"She's there," Sue whispered. "What do we do now?"
"Just walk in, I guess. Don't say a word, or she'll catch on. Let me do the talking."
"OK, but what if she isn't wearing the blindfold like you said?"
"She will be, don't worry. If she isn't we just act like we don't know anything. You just had supper at my house, that's all. We thought she knew. It must've been some nut who called, that's all."
Jane heard the footsteps approaching and trembled nervously. She'd done everything he had said – opened the door, turned her back and tied a blindfold around her eyes. All she prayed for now was that she could afford his demands.
Then the door closed and she could hear at least two people breathing behind her. Then she felt a hand glide across the soft cheeks of her ass! Jane jumped as the fingers squeezed briefly, but kept herself from struggling and protesting. She'd suffer any indignity to ensure Sue's safety!
But she couldn't help wriggling her full hips as the lewdly exploring hand roved over her plump buns, stroking and kneading and then searching the crack. A finger pressed up until it encountered the clenched pucker of her sensitive bung.
"Nuhh!" Jane gasped as the finger pushed a bit of her panties and thin dress into the tight ring. She felt her face flush hotly and forced herself to hold still and accept the unwanted, shameful stimulation of her asshole.
Thankfully, the hand withdrew, but before she could give a sigh of relief, it moved to her soft hip and up to her ribs, just below the jutting overhang of her big jugs. Jane held back a groan as the hand slid under to palm the lower contour of her heavy right breast. Despite her horror and fear, she couldn't keep silent any longer. Apparently whoever was here wasn't going to mention Sue until they were done doing whatever they had come to do.
"Where's my daughter?" Jane moaned. "Please, is she all right?"
"She's all right!" Billy answered, muffling his voice and turning his head away. "Don't talk!"
Then she felt fingers working on a couple of buttons below her tits, and groaned inwardly. He was going to feel her up, and probably rape her later! The hand slipped inside her blouse and worked her flimsy bra up until it was cupping and jiggling the luscious softness of one tingling jug.
"Ohhh," Jane moaned as the fingers dug into the swollen, pebbly areola surrounding her huge, exquisitely sensitive nipple. Then that stiff, hot nipple was trapped between fingers and thumb and tugged and rolled. Just when she was sure she couldn't stand it any more, the hand left. To the captive mother's shame, she discovered her panties were wet. Guilt washed over her. How could she feel this way when Sue's life was in danger?
But what could she do but submit to the kidnappers' every demand? She couldn't help what her body did, she told herself, and if she responded, maybe they'd be less brutal to her and her daughter.
Just as Jane wondered what the man behind her was doing, she felt fingers working the back of her dress up. Soon, it was high enough for the hand to push between her plump thighs and cup the bulge of her damp crotch.
"Uhhh," she groaned again, and felt her face flame an even brighter red. She knew she was hot and wet and swallowed hard, praying that her unwanted excitement wouldn't take complete control of her mind. Her body, yes, if necessary, but she wanted her mind to stay clear so that she would be able to do what was needed to free Sue.
She shook as she felt the man prying under the elastic band of her panties. His eager fingers slithered through her wet curls to tickle her large, spongy pussylips. Then he pinched one of the fat folds and peeled it away from the others. Automatically, Jane parted her leg and hunched a bit, unable to keep from responding. Her cunt was mindless as it seemed to reach out and suck at the kidnapper's probing fingertips.
She thought she heard a giggle from behind her and wondered why they didn't turn her around or come before her. After all, she couldn't identify them blindfolded as she was. Then the fingers began stirring around in the open mouth of her hot pussy. Jane felt her jacked up cunt ooze a generous amount of musky juice, and knew from past experience that whoever was behind her would soon have a handful while the rest ran down her full thighs.
Oh, God, she thought, groaning, even I can smell it! Her hot cunt-musk was rising in the air and she shivered as three fingers slowly pushed into her dripping snatch.
"Ohhhh, no-o-o," she breathed, wanting to deny the pleasure. But she needed a good fucking so badly! Even a finger-fucking! The fingers wriggled in her softly squeezing, drooling cunt-tunnel, and she began to shake and moan. How would she ever face herself when this was over if she allowed herself to orgasm because of this kidnappers' lewd fingering?
But the hand went away before she could cum. She missed the fingers as soon as they were gone and was ashamed to admit it. Before she knew what she was doing, she'd taken a step back and squirmed her bare ass against the man's crotch.
"Oh!" she gasped, half in horror of her actions and half in shock at the enormous bulge she felt in his pants. She couldn't keep from feeling thrilled as her skirt was lifted again.
She waited tremblingly as her panties were once more pulled aside and a finger was slipped into the deep, tight crack of her full, quivering ass.
"Ugh!" Jane tensed and tried not to scream as the stiff finger pushed and prodded the rubbery ridge of her shrinking asshole. She'd only been touched there once, and then it had been Sue's soft, loving tongue. Not some awful man's hard finger. She bit her lip as the long digit worked palm-deep into her moist, hot asshole. She groaned as his palm flatted against the crack of her ass.
The long finger stroked and wriggled in her dark depths, and Jane groaned again, this time with shameful pleasure. It was dirty and awful, and she was disgusted with herself for responding to a finger up her shitter. But the tight frictioning of her winking bung was driving her crazy. Then she felt a thumb sliding into her gushing cunt.
"Huhhhh," she wheezed, trying to hold back some of the pleasure. But when the finger and thumb squeezed toward each other through the thin wall separating them, it was all Jane could do to keep from screaming her unwanted joy.
Slowly, the finger and thumb retreated, and the pain faded, leaving only the throbbing pleasure to remind her of what had just happened. Her sensitive, rubbery asshole felt irritated and lonely, and the mouth of her dribbling, yearning cunt ached to be filled. Not since she and Mark had separated three years ago had she been fucked.
Then her blouse was torn from her shoulders and arms and her bra pulled down. Jane felt her huge, creamy jugs wobbling wildly across her chest. Then her skirt and panties were ripped off, and she knew she was about to be raped!
Hands forced her to the floor and rolled her to her stomach, and she didn't even try to keep her legs together. Let them do as they pleased. She would be defeating them if she derived some pleasure from their fucking, and resistance would only cause them to hurt Sue.
"Nice big ass," she heard the muffled voice observe. And she felt his hands on her soft cheeks. He was pulling the spongy mounds wide apart.
"Nice pink asshole, too," he said.
"It's winking at you," someone else whispered.
The other one whispered, "Shhhhh!" They were obviously afraid of having their voices recognized. Could… could it be someone she knew!
Then she felt a tongue licking between her cheeks and couldn't keep her pink anus from winking and puckering. Someone else was in front of her, and when she heard a zipper going down she knew she was about to suck cock.
Jane felt the spongy heat and moistness slide across her cheeks and prod her full lips. She parted them and slid them over the fat knob. The cock drove into her mouth, choking her.
Sue lifted her face from her mother's ass crack and watched the exciting spectacle of her own mother sucking on her boy friend's huge cock, slobbering spit all over it until the front of his pants were soaked.
Billy was hunching his hips at Jane's face when Sue got up and began undressing him. He tried to push her away, but she ignored him and after removing his shirt she began pulling his pants and underwear from his legs.
This caused Jane to go cockless for a moment, but Billy stuck it back into her hot, sucking mouth almost before she could catch her breath. Then Sue took off her own blouse. Her bra went next, and her pert, apple-sized, upstanding and pink-nippled titties jiggled in the air. Her skirt and panties quickly followed the rest of her clothes.
Billy looked at her sweet pussy and motioned her over. She stood in front of him and he lifted up a bit and buried his face between her slender white thighs.
"Mmmmm," Sue sighed when the boy's mouth fastened like a leech to her sensitive, wet pussy. Billy lashed his tongue through her soft, warm lips and licked up to her twitching clit.
"Huu-u-u-u-u-u," Sue sighed loudly, her legs trembling as Billy's long, talented tongue slurped hungrily between her pudgy, throbbing cuntlips. Her moans and whimpers of pleasure filled the kitchen as he tormented her tasty clit.
Jane gurgled and mumbled around the big cock in her mouth and sucked so hard her cheeks caved in. The sighs and whines of sexual, feminine excitement reaching her ears helped to turn her on. She could hear a faint liquid lapping and realized that the man was eating pussy. Now she knew it was a man and a woman who were responsible for kidnapping her daughter. But the lewd sounds aroused her imagination. In her mind's eye, the helpless, cock-sucking mother saw a big, masculine tongue slashing through a rosy, hairy cunt. From the increasingly loud moans of his partner, Jane knew the woman was going to cum.
And then Jane realized that cock-sucking wasn't the end of her torment. She wouldn't escape a fucking, she was sure. And it would excite her, being fucked by an unseen stranger. She wouldn't be able to help herself, and she would cum. Her first cum from a real fucking, and brought on by her daughter's kidnapper!
But the agonized mother wasn't allowed to think of Sue for long. Billy eased his spit dripping cock from her lush lips and shuffled around behind her while Sue pouted and rubbed her own pussy. Then he grabbed Jane's hips and pulled her into a kneeling position.
"Oh, no-o-o," Jane whimpered as she felt a large, blunt-tipped intrusion of her fleshy, trembling butt-cheeks. He was going to fuck her in the ass! She felt it slithering hotly through her crack until it found her tiny, moist bunghole. The cock pressed, and she felt her tender buns spread even farther apart. Then the man grunted and lunged against her.
"MUHHH-WAH-H-H-H!" Jane screamed loudly as the large, spongy knob slowly pushed the sensitive rim of her forbidden asshole inward, sharply distending the tight ring of muscle before it gave way and slipped over the cockhead. It clamped him tightly, and she heard him groan along with her.
"Uhhhh, tight ass," she heard him mumble.
Jane couldn't help struggling as his weight drove the long, hard cock deep into her rubbery asshole. It hurt her, and she could feel her sore bung throbbing around the base of his shaft as he came to rest against her. He'd shoved it all the way in!
Jane whined and went limp as she felt arms wrap around her and clutch her fat tits. She'd never experienced such burning pain, such awful stretching. She thought she would die while his enormous cock reamed her clamping rear tunnel.
"Nuhhhh, gahhhh, hunhhh," she groaned as totally new sensations washed through her body along with the pain. The bruising of her poor bung, its constant rolling in and out as he jabbed his thick cock back and forth were merging with the tugging of her swollen cuntlips and jutting clit.
"Oooooh, yeah," Billy sighed, nearly forgetting to disguise his voice, and Jane realized that she was being sodomized with greater ease now. She was wet, her asshole was wet! She knew her body's reactions couldn't be helped, but the shame was still there.
Her clit had popped out, hard and stiff and throbbing, and she suddenly realized that there was more than just a slight pleasure in what was happening. She hated herself for it, but was unable to deny it. Whimpering and crying silently for more, the hot-assed, kneeling mother began to hunch her asshole back at the impaling cock. She was covered with sweat and on the verge of her orgasm when Billy gasped, threw back his head, and shoved his cock into her so hard she could feel his fuzzy balls rubbing her battered, stretched assring.
"Huhhhhh," Jane groaned, and her ass and cunt convulsed. She cried out as her sphincter clamped around the deeply buried cock. Her asshole was mindlessly sucking the throbbing prick, milking the own right from his balls!
"Uhh, ahhh, ahhhh!" Billy grunted, and she felt the thick, hot cock-juice splattering into her bowels.
Her asscrack was sopping with sweat and fuck juices even before the limp, still large cock flopped noisily from her gripping hole. Immediately, she felt an unpleasant vacancy in her cum-dripping bung. Her asshole gurgled air and then winked, closing slowly as thick, white jism drooled down the oozy mouth of her pussy.
Billy kneaded the spongy, shimmering ass before him while Sue watched. He dragged the twin white cheeks apart until her bung gaped and more of his freshly dumped cum dribbled out. Jane groaned and mumbled, still in a blissful daze from cumming so hard. But Billy wouldn't let her rest. He fingered her hot, big-lipped cunt until it was soggy and smelly, then was surprised to find himself elbowed aside by Sue.
The sexy teenage girl was on her back and sliding her face under her mother's wide ass. Billy gaped at the sight of her pink tongue flashing out, slurping and smacking in the pink, drippy folds. Some of his cum trickled down and Sue lapped it up.
Sue licked her mother through another cum. Jane passed out at the end and Sue grunted as her mother's weight dropped on her. She pulled free, her shiny wet face smiling.
"Take a taste," she said, licking her lips.
Billy looked at the wet, matted cunt bulging beneath Jane's full, shimmering cheeks. It did look good enough to eat, but he wanted her awake when he ate her. He wanted to hear her sigh and moan.
"Wait till she wakes up," he said, running his palms over Jane's plump buns.
"Then lick me a bit," Sue said, and pushed on him until he was flat on his back. She knelt above his face and thrust her cute ass out. Billy stared into the girl's spread crack and pink pussy and licked his lips. With a loud giggle, Sue lowered herself and pressed her pouting asshole against, his nose.
"Smell good?" she asked, and giggled again as she bent down and gulped in his still flaccid cock.
Billy groaned and moved his face from side to side until his tongue could reach her soft bung. Sue wiggled when he found her winking little asshole with his tongue and lapped at it. Then he moved again and sank it into her bubbling, clutching pussy. The pink, warm lips kissed him full on the lips like a little mouth while he Frenched her cunt.
"Mmmmmmmmm," he moaned as Sue sighed around his cock and rubbed her pink folds around his lips and nose. Her head bobbed up and down while she sucked, and she detected a faint response in his cock. Billy's eyes were open, staring into her spit slickened asshole puckering and loosening every time she rocked on his face. He loved the smell of her hot cunt and, licked with enthusiasm.
Sue lifted her face. Billy's cock was full and fat, now, and jerking mightily. Its blind eye looked at her plaintively, focused on only one thing – cumming.
"Want me to sit on it?" she asked, lowering herself a bit and holding the thick shaft until his knob caught against the depression of her hung.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Billy looked at the girl's asscheeks jiggling around the towering shaft of his cock and groaned. He hunched his hips at the hot, tight hole.
"Uhhh, huhhh," Sue panted and groaned grabbing her own cheeks and spreading them wide as she lowered herself an inch at a time. Her mouth opened in a silent scream as she lost her balance and dropped her full weight on him. His huge cock bored right into the end of her narrow back passage and his balls were squashed by her ass.
"Ugh!" Billy grunted, taking hold of her hips and lifting her.
"Uhhhhhh, ohhh, it hurts!" Sue wailed, her whole body trembling. She couldn't believe she'd taken all of that gigantic cock!
"Wow, that feels good!" Billy exclaimed as Sue's bung puckered on the upstroke.
Sue moaned softly. Already the slick, hot frictioning was getting to her. It stretched her little hole to bursting, but Mr. Vance had blazed the trail, and she was able to stand the initial pain until the pleasure set in.
"Uhh, uhh, uhh," the girl grunted as she lifted and dropped and weaved her hips and helped Billy to bugger her. Her tight tits jiggled on her chest as she pumped up and down, and Billy reached up to capture them. He could hear her tight, sucking asshole sloshing and smacking around his cock, and his balls began to churn.
"Ohhhh," Jane sighed and began to move. Before Billy and Sue realized she had regained consciousness, the dazed mother had put one hand to her head and accidentally moved aside the blindfold. The first sight that met her eyes was Billy's thick cock spearing halfway into her daughter's descending asshole.
"SUE!" Jane cried, ripping the blindfold completely off. "You're here?"
She leaped to her feet, her fleshy buns trembling and her white jugs swinging and nodding from left to right. "Wha-what are you doing?" she stammered, staring at her little girl as Sue gave a frightened yelp and struggled to pull Billy's cock from her asshole. "You? You did this to me?" she cried, swinging her arm hard and slapping Sue's face.
The girl tumbled backward and Billy yelled as his cock was tugged and bent painfully before popping free. Sue gasped at the quick withdrawal and curled herself into a ball. Billy was too scared to do more than stay where he was, his cock still hard and glistening with moisture.
"Oh, Sue, how could you?" Jane cried. She was on the verge of tears as all the past events merged with her current shock. She looked at the fear on her pretty daughter's face and went to her knees and gathered her into her arms. Sue sagged against her mother, her weight causing Jane to slowly sink sideways until they were on the floor. In a matter of minutes their hugging and kissing had turned into something more.
Billy felt his cock pounding as he watched Sue's body grinding atop her mother, her pouting pussy rubbing cunt of the older woman. He stared at the girl's shaking buns and decided to join in.
Sue felt Billy's cock sliding under her working pussy, and then she heard her mother gasp. He'd shoved it in her mother's cunt! His belly smacked against her ass as he pumped a dozen times, then withdrew.
"Ohhh," Jane gasped again, humping her cunt up to Sue's sopping pussy.
"It's nice and wet, now," Billy said, shoving his cock into Sue's asscrack and prodding her bung. "Do you want it, or shall I give it to your mother?"
"Oh, me, me!" Sue whimpered as the fiery sensations of her worked-up, sensitive cunt and clit signaled the nearness of her orgasm.
Jane, too, was close to cumming, but she couldn't bring herself to beg for the boy's cock. Much as she wanted it, she was still too ashamed of her conduct, letting herself lose control in front of him. Now Billy had seen her in an incestuous act of lesbianism with her own daughter!
And Sue was actually pleading with him to ass-fuck her! How could she? Jane had never in her life wondered what a cock in her ass would feel like! Sodomy was filthy, disgusting, something that only animals and queers did! And then she thought of how large Billy's cock was. She had seen it for only a moment, but she couldn't forget that it was larger than her husband's and thicker, too. And Sue had such a small, delicate little asshole. He'd kill her!
"Ohhhh, oh, Jeez!" Sue groaned as Billy's fat knob spread apart her bung-lips and turned them inward. More and more of his cock followed, making her wriggle and squirm her pussy harder against her mother's cunt.
"Unh, oh, yeah!" Billy gasped as he felt his whole shaft soaking in her gripping heat. Her asshole nibbled the root of his cock, and his fat balls nestled on Jane's wet cunt.
"Ohmigod!" Jane gasped, realizing what had happened. He'd slipped it in that quickly and Sue had only groaned once. She was groaning now but it wasn't a groan of pain but of immense pleasure.
She felt Billy's thrusts as they rocked Sue's pussy hard against her own cunt. Their clits slithered and ground over one another, and soon Jane was moaning along with her daughter.
"Oh, God!" Jane wailed, and came. She bucked her ass off the floor, lifting Sue's butt just as Billy was thrusting down.
"Aghhh!" Sue cried, her eyes bulging as the last fraction of an inch of Billy's cock bored into her rear tunnel. At the same time, her clit was mashed against her mother's grinding cunt. Her body shook and she cried as she creamed.
When Billy felt her snug little asshole rippling around his cock, he couldn't hold his cum back any longer. His cock jerked wildly, pumping out his boiling jism in long streams, flooding her tunnel to overflowing. He slowly rested his weight on her, gasping for breath. He could feel his cum running out to coat his balls and Sue's mother's cunt.
Jane twisted and shoved until Sue and Billy rolled off of her, then she staggered to her feet. Billy sighed and looked up at her big, naked jugs quivering enticingly. They weren't quite as big as his mother's, but they were a hell of a lot bigger than average! But her nipples were so much smaller, especially the areolas. But her ass was really great. Soft, round, and full, with a gorgeous asshole.
Jane studied the boy and her naked daughter for a long time, then sighed and said, "That was a terrible thing you did, scaring me like that. But maybe it turned out for the best, after all. God knows, I certainly don't want to turn my daughter into a queer, but I don't think I would have shared her with anyone voluntarily."
"Gee, Mom, I've always liked boys," Sue giggled. "Even before we started doing things, I was showing Billy my boobs."
Jane smiled faintly. "Maybe. But a mother exerts an awful big influence on a daughter even if she doesn't mean to. A lot of lesbians like men, but prefer women."
"Are you a lesbian?" Sue asked.
"Me? Oh, no. Your father and I, well, we didn't get along, especially in bed. He always wanted to do weird things with dildoes and vibrators." She chuckled and rubbed her asscrack. "He also wanted to fuck my ass, but I wouldn't let him."
"Uh, I hope I didn't hurt you," Billy said. "Hurt? Jeez, at first I thought you were going to kill me. Where'd you ever get such a big cock?"
"I dunno," Billy shrugged. "Maybe from my dad. Mom says he was a strong, handsome guy, but she doesn't have any pictures of him."
"How strange…" Jane muttered. "I wonder why."
"I think they fought a lot before the divorce," Billy said. "I guess she threw them out."
A little while later Billy fucked Jane's cunt while she licked Sue's pussy and Billy licked the girl's asscrack. Then he went home to shower and do some more fucking before he went to bed.
It was after midnight when Mark, Jane's husband, parked in front of the house arid walked up to the front door. He'd never visited his wife's new home, but he knew her habits. He checked the bottom of the mailbox, then the welcome mat and came up with a key. Letting himself in, he paused for a moment to adjust to the darkness.
There was some faint moonlight shining through the windows and he walked slowly through the house. He was hoping to find Jane in a sexy mood and talk her into allowing him to fuck her. He was quiet. He knew that if he woke Sue up he'd have no chance at all of getting some ass that night. Jane would never make love when someone might hear.
It was quiet as he walked, quite by accident, into his daughter's room. He caught his breath as he saw her lying on her stomach, her short flighty halfway up her round, white ass. She had on a pair of old black stockings, probably Jane's, and Mark smiled. Trying to dress up, he thought, looking at the runs in the nylons. Her face was turned to one side, looking far too innocent for the pose in which he'd found her.
But he could tell by her breathing that she was asleep and studied her face. He saw her high cheekbones and full lips, and she became a stranger, someone he'd never seen before. With her worn black nylons and her ass sticking out, she looked like one of the numerous bar-bums he'd fucked over the years. The dazzling white flesh of her upper thighs and half-bared butt was almost more than he could stand.
"Sue," he gently whispered, shaking her shoulder. She let out a loud snore. Shit, she's out cold, he thought. He felt the warmth and softness of his daughter's body and his hand lingered. Automatically, it slid down her spine to her ass. He stared at his own hand cupping his daughter's soft cheek. Oh, Jeez, he thought, it feels so good! He'd been without a woman for so long.
The horny father continued to gently squeeze and rub Sue's soft buns, then slid his hand into the warmth between her slightly parted thighs.
"Oh, God, I've got to see it, honey," Mark breathed, fumbling with her nighty and tugging one leg away from the other. With the nighty up to her waist and her thighs spread wide, he admired the generous curves of her ass and the sparsely haired pussy beneath.
Sue's ass was untanned, milky white, and her hot-cocked father felt his face burn as he bent over it and hesitantly drew apart the twin cheeks. He moaned with helpless excitement at the sight of her pink, pouting asshole. It was beautiful, smooth and shiny with dampness.
Jane had never let him investigate her ass, and he'd had to forget about his fetish for plump buns and ass-fucking. But he had one before him, now, a gorgeous one, and it was his to do with as he liked if he was careful not to wake his daughter. And no one, not Jane, not Sue, would ever know!
"Mmmmm," he sighed, giving in to his incestuous lust and burying his hot face between Sue's trembling ass cheeks. He kneaded and pushed against the soft flesh while his wet tongue dragged back and forth through the warm, hairless crack. Sue sighed and squirmed in her heavy slumber, too fucked-out to wake up. But her hips rose and fell.
Mark went to work on his daughter's asshole, then. Sue's cheeks were soft and relaxed as no other woman's – except one he tried to forget – had ever been, and he fastened his lips around her small, puckered bung and pushed his tongue through her sphincter. His daughter's inner membranes felt velvety and hot around the tip of his tongue, and he released her cheeks and reached under to gently peel apart the pudgy, sticky folds of her pussy and find her clit.
"Ooooo," Sue cooed from some fantasy land as her father stroked her unhooded clit and tongue-fucked her asshole.
Mark kept his face pressed tightly against his daughter's butt-crack and felt his own breath gusting body against his cheeks. Jeez, he was eating his own daughter's tasty ass! And no one would be hurt this time because no one would ever know. Not even Sue.
His hard cock reminded him that it was being neglected, so he stood up and quickly undressed, his cock was so hard it was painful. He hadn't seen it so fat and swollen-headed in years, and knew he had his sexy daughter to thank for such an erection.
Below her cute, trembling ass he could see – a bit of pink and a few damp curls. Carefully, he rolled her over and spread her legs wide. For a long time he drank in the thrilling sight of her juicy pussy. It was a bright, watery pink in the center where the lips were pouting and at the top was her stiff clitty. Mark couldn't resist cupping his daughter's sweet cunt and giving it a little squeeze.
Juice drooled out between his fingers and wet her asscheeks, and she groaned and squirmed. Slowly, the horny father combed his fingers through her curls and wet flesh until they were at the oozing hole at the bottom of her slit. Eagerly, he eased first one finger, then two, into his daughter's hot little hole. She was tight and slick, and he felt her muscles gripping as her hips lifted and she moaned again.
"Ohhhh," Sue sighed, lifting one knee and rolling onto her side.
Mark had slipped his fingers from her cunt when she moved, and now they dripped on the bed as he once more stared at her cute ass. Her pussy was squeezed out below it in this new position, and it looked so wet and shiny it reminded him of some pastry hot from the oven, glazed and ready to eat.
Bending his head, he took a lick, digging into the pussy hole and depositing the juice around her pouting asshole. He couldn't take much more of this. His cock was just too sore and swollen and burning with desire for him not to fuck her.
As the excited father climbed onto the bed and slid his prick back and forth in her sweaty asscrack, time seemed to flow backwards, and he momentarily relived a long-suppressed period of his youth.
"Ohhh, Jeez," he groaned, grabbing his cock and rubbing its knob over the wet mouth of her cunt until it was dripping with her juice. Then he placed it on the pouting, quivering center of her bung. The heat from the smooth, slick dimple excited him with thoughts of how much more heat he would find inside.
The horny father hadn't intended to fuck his own daughter, let alone bugger her, but he wasn't able to stop now. He held his breath as he kept up a steady pressure with his hips while his fist gripped his cockshaft. Slowly, the sloping head of his knob stretched Sue's elastic ring wide enough to admit it. Her smooth, slippery bung slid over his cockhead and tightened behind it and Mark groaned.
Believing that he was fucking his daughter's virgin asshole really excited him, and he hunched and sank half of his shaft in her wet, tender depths. She was tight, and he felt the rubbery ring of her bung snapping around his cock as he backed out a few inches and then slithered all the way inside.
"Uhhh," Sue groaned in her sleep, and began to squirm her hips.
Her father groaned along with her, and one hand left her hip to reach into her pussy. He fingered her soft, soaking folds, and rubbed her clit, and Sue whined and mumbled and hunched back at his cock. Soon, he was smacking the round cheeks of her rippling ass and his balls were slapping and flopping from her thighs to the drooling mouth of her pussy.
He listened to the slurping, sucking sounds of his incestuous buggering and felt her hot silken bowels massaging him unmercifully. Her strong ass-muscles grasped and tugged his fat prick as she rocked back to meet his greasy thrusts. Sue groaned and mumbled again as her father's eager buggering churned her bowels. His cock zipped in and out of the small hole between her plump buttcheeks, making them shake like jelly, and he could feel a sticky foam building up around her hung as it was turned in and out.
"Ahhhh," Mark groaned as the smooth, rippling walls of his daughter's ass tunnel closed in on him. He slowed his fucking and soaked in her wet heat. Her warm, spongy buns nestled nicely against his hairy belly, and he took time to roll her clit around.
Sue mumbled a few incoherent words and began to move, sliding her welcoming asshole back and forth on her father's rampant cock. Mark gasped as his daughter's quivering buns bounced off his belly and her cock-crammed bowels began to clutch and squeeze him.
His balls ached and drew up, feeling heavier than he could remember them ever feeling before. His swollen knob burned with a fierce fire and then expanded. Mark gasped and slammed it in to the hilt and felt her rubbery ring clamp around his hairy base.
"Ughh! Aghhh! Uhhhhh…" Mark grunted with each forceful jet of boiling jism. He hunched and groaned again and again, dumping an enormous quantity of cum into his daughter's contracting asshole.
The hot rush of cum overflowed Sue's tightly-locked bung lips and coated Mark's balls, and the deeply-impaled teenager's cunt began to spasm from the dual torment of asshole and clit.
"Unghhh, ahhh-h-h-h-h!" Sue cried, climaxing strongly. She woke up to find a squirting cock buried in her ass and a finger flicking her throbbing clit, and groaned contentedly.
"Fuck me!" she cried. "Fuck me harder! Give it to me!"
Mark could smell his daughter's jacked-up cunt and well-fucked asshole, and the mingled odors excited him more than can be imagined. He laughed with the sheer pleasure of cumming in his sexy daughter's suctioning ass and kept fucking her cum-flooded hole. His quickly sliding cock made loud sloshing sounds as he whipped his own jism around, and as his drained prick slowly dwindled in size, Sue came fully awake.
She turned her head, thinking to kill Billy, when Mark pulled free with a soft, liquid slurp. A shocked expression froze on her pretty face.
"MOM!" she cried.
Mark didn't know how long he and his daughter stared at each other before the door was flung open and the light switched on.
"MARK!" Jane screamed, faced with Sue's cum-dripping asshole and her husband's flaccid, shit-stained prick.
"Oh, my God!" Mark groaned in a low voice. How could he hope to explain this? Caught almost in the act of buggering his own daughter! An incestuous ass-fuck with his virginal daughter!
"Oh, God, Mark! How could you?" Jane whispered, leaning against the wall.
"Oh, Mom, cut it out!" Sue cried, hugging her white-faced father. "I liked it! Now Mom loves me just like you do! If you can make me elm, and Billy can make me cum, why can't Mom?"
As Mark's jaw dropped, Jane's expression softened. Who was she to judge her husband? He was no worse than she was.
"Wha-what are you talking about?" Mark stammered, looking at his daughter.
"You might as well know," Jane said. "Sue and I – and a neighbor boy – have been fucking each other. None of us meant it to happen, but it did."
Sue giggled. "Billy and I meant it to happen, Mom!"
"I can't believe it!" Mark gasped. "You… you should be ashamed of yourselves! You, especially."
"Me!" Jane exclaimed. "With your daughter's shit smeared all over your cock, you dare say I should be ashamed!"
"Uh… well," Mark muttered, the tension easing from him.
"Is that the sum total of your explanation?" Jane asked dryly. "If it is, go and get cleaned up and we'll discuss this calmly in the morning. I don't know about you, but Sue and I have had a busy day, and we need our sleep."
Sue giggled. "Yeah, Mom, real tiring. Mom's pussy is tired, and so's her asshole. And so's mine."
"Uh, where shall I sleep, tonight?" Mark asked, rising. "On the couch?"
"You can sleep with me," Jane said. "But sleep is all. I'm worn out!"



CHAPTER NINE


The next morning Jane and Mark had along talk before Sue awoke and they continued it later with her. Since Jane's sexual awakening by Sue and Billy, most of the problems she and Mark had been experiencing were no longer relevant.
"Your mother and I have decided to get back together," Mark told his daughter at the breakfast table.
"That's great!" Sue cried, clapping her hands.
"Yes and we have you to thank for it," Jane said. "I see now that most of the trouble we had was my fault. I wasn't willing to give, to bend a little to keep Mark happy."
"It wasn't all you," Mark said generously, "I could have been more patient and understanding, and a lot less demanding." He and Jane smiled at each other.
"But Jane's got to give up Billy now that I'm home," Mark said. "And I want her to give you up, too." He looked at his wife. "We're enough for each other, right?"
Jane looked worried. She looked at her daughter, then at her husband. "I… I don't know, Mark. I love you, but I also love Sue. It's a different love, that's all. Now that I know making it with me won't warp her, I'd really hate to give it up. Truthfully, I don't even know if I can."
"Hey," Sue cried. "I don't want Mom to stop loving me! Or you either, Mom! Why can't we all love each other, huh? I share Mom with you, you share her with me, we all share each other, you know?"
"Jeez, I don't know," Mark said slowly. "This is all too much for me. What am I supposed to do when you and Sue are making out like a couple of lezzies, huh?"
"Well, if you used your imagination, you could jump in and join us!" Jane said.
Mark looked at his daughter. "Why didn't I think of that?"
"Probably because you're still trying to live by old standards that you really don't believe in. You've just been told by so many people for so long a time that their way is the only way, that you've become conditioned. Listen, did you live by those old standards when you fucked Sue's ass. Like hell! You just did what felt good. Didn't you?" Mark nodded. "Well, why can't you live like that all the time?"
"Jeez, I'd sure like to try! Having two available women to take care of me is like a dream come true!"
"Like having your cake and eating it, huh, Mom?" Sue giggled, groping his crotch while Jane looked on, smiling.
"Oh, yeah, Baby! Shit, I'm hard already!"
"Let me take care of that," Jane said. "I've gone without longer than anyone here, and I want to make up for it!"
Mark parted his robe and his cock jutted up, red and swollen. "Just park your pussy on this," he said, stroking his shaft.
"What about me?" Sue pouted. "What'll I do?"
"After our honeymoon, you can join in with us," Jane said as she climbed atop her husband. "Right now, maybe Billy can find some way to entertain you."
"Yeah, I'll bet!" Sue giggled.
"I don't really like her screwing with that boy," Mark said as his daughter ran from the house. "I admit jealousy's part of it, but the guy might talk, too. That worries me."
"Don't let it. Sue told me something about Billy and his mother that makes me sure he'll never say a word. Now shut up and start fucking!"
"Sit on it, honey!"
Jane grinned as her oozing cuntlips surrounded her husband's fat knob. Mark hunched a bit and about two inches of his prick slid into her hole with a sexy squish.
"Ohhh, yes-s-s-s-s!" Jane sighed. "That's good, real good!"
She lowered herself all the way until her plump ass rested on his hairy thighs, and he gripped her hips and helped her rock back and forth smoothly over his throbbing cock. He tore her nighty off and buried his face between her flopping tits.
"Oh, fuck me, fuck me," Jane wailed, and began riding him like the sex-starved woman she was.
"Shit!" Mark gasped as his wife's hips fishtailed all over his pounding cock. He forgot about her hips and grabbed her fleshy buns in a tight grip to. Jane squealed as his fingers dug into her spongy mounds.
"My clit!" she cried, "play with my clit!"
Mark used one hand to finger her wet pussylips where they were stretched around his cock. Then he got a good grip on his wife's inflamed clit and squeezed and milked it, giving it a lot of stimulation. Jane's eyes rolled back in her head and she clung to him while slamming her cunt downward on his upthrust. Her hair swung wildly, tickling his face.
Mark felt his cock stirring around in her hot, slippery cunt. The muscular mouth of his wife's dripping pussy clamped and sucked on his jabbing prick, and he groaned as her nails dug into his back.
"How about this?" he asked, releasing one bouncing cheek to search her sweaty crack. His fingers found her soft, tender bung, pouting and smooth, and dug gently into the raw membranes. He half expected her to yelp and angrily protest.
"Oooooooooo," Jane gasped breathlessly. "More!" And she worked her ass back and forth.
Pleasantly surprised, Mark shoved his thick middle finger all the way into her rubbery depths, finding enough moisture to goose her easily. His finger slid in and out quickly, making her squeal and rotate her ass.
"What're you trying to do?" he gasped. "Make figure eights or something?"
She surged over his upright cock, circling and dropping and moaning. Her sweaty jugs slapped noisily on her chest, occasionally brushing his cheeks and ears. He opened his mouth and after a few tries caught one of her tits. His lips and teeth clamped down on her big, gristly nipple. She groaned as his tongue circled it. Then he sucked in a bit more and pressed it hard against the roof of his mouth.
"Oh, yes," she whispered, bouncing faster, her free tit flopping up and down and from side to side. With a finger in her ass, a stiff cock working in her cunt, and a finger and thumb plucking her big, tingling clit, Jane felt dizzy with an excess of pleasure.
The kitchen door suddenly opened, and Sue ran in, pulling Billy behind her. "Oh, wow, you're not done!" the girl squealed. "Let me watch, please?"
Jane and Mark were both too caught up in their fucking to care that they were on display, so Sue and Billy walked around behind them and watched the woman's buns flap as her body bucked and jumped like a puppet's.
"Jeez!" Billy exclaimed as he watched the lewd fingering of Jane's bung while her cunt lifted and dropped on her husband's cock with loud slurping sounds.
The boy remembered how great that hot, moist, silky-walled back passage had felt around his cock, and wished he could let his prick soak in it, now. Sue saw the big bulge in his pants and squeezed him through the material.
"Is that for me?" she asked.
Faced with the choice of just watching her mother and wishing, or fucking the girl, Billy didn't hesitate. He quickly unzipped, unbuckled, and unbuttoned his clothes and soon was as naked as the proverbial jaybird. Sue stripped just as quickly, bent over and presented her cute ass at the boy. Her face was only inches from her mother's slapping asscheeks.
"Stick it in," Sue said, reaching back and spreading the white globes of her ass. Her little puckered hole winked at him.
Then the girl grabbed her father's hand and tugged it from Jane's crack. "Let me have a chance there, Mom!" she cried, and shoved her face into her mother's quivering buns.
"Awwwww," Jane groaned when she felt her daughter's tongue where her husband's finger had been.
"Lick it," she gasped, "tongue me good!"
Mark let his wife's spongy jug slip from his lips and looked over her shoulder. He saw the top of Sue's head and the upthrust curves of her ass with Billy's cock lodged between them. He heard Sue grunt at the same time that Billy sighed and knew that the boy had entered his daughter's bung.
Sue panted into her mother's tasty crack as Billy's thick cock spread her slippery asshole.
It sank slowly into her bowels, and then his fucking movements pulled her rubbery ring back and forth on his shaft. Her cunt throbbed in sympathy, and her stuck-out clit cooled in the air.
The boy's belly slapped Sue's cute, upturned ass with loud pats as he pumped and twisted and rotated his cock in her. His big balls swung under to slap the drooling mouth of her pussy, and then he reached around her thighs and groped for her clit.
"Uhhhh, uhhhh, uhhhh," Sue grunted with every buggering thrust, then gasped and sobbed against her mother's asshole as Billy's fingers located her oily clit.
A shudder shook the girl. She whined and mewled and felt her asshole clutch and squeeze and milk his enormous cock. "Wuhh! Aghhh!" she cried, spasming from Billy's assfucking cock and talented fingers.
Hearing his daughter grunting through an ass-induced orgasm caused Mark's balls to swell up, then quickly contract. He felt his boiling jism pumping through his cock, and then it was shooting out, filling Jane's cunt and dripping back down.
"Ughh, ughh, ahhhhhhh-h-h," he sighed, jetting his thick cum deep into his wife's creaming cunt.
"Aghhhhhhh!" Jane's cunt throbbed as her husband's hot fuck-juice soothingly coated its walls. Her asshole clenched, momentarily trapping Sue's stabbing tongue. She spasmed, wailing as her orgasm racked her body. Mark's cock continued to drive up into her, spreading her clenching hole, slinging its jism in diminishing squirts until he groaned and their combined movements flopped it out.
"Oh, shit!" Mark gasped. "Honey, that was one great fuck!"
Jane rested, breathing heavily, on her husband's lap. She could feel his cum running from, her slack-lipped cunt, and Sue's saliva was cooling on her asshole. She smiled. What more could she ask for? Between her daughter and her husband, her sexually awakened body was going to be well taken care of day and night. And all hours in between.
Billy was the last to come, filling Sue's tender asshole with a heavy load just as the little girl's orgasm crested. He slumped against her buns while his thick, flaccid cock soaked in the girl's cum-packed asshole. Sue just sighed happily and watched her mother and father shiver and shake through their own orgasms.
At last Jane wearily climbed off Mark's lap, leaving a trail of stringy jism behind her. Sue surveyed her father's lolling cock and the clumps of cum surrounding it. It didn't come near to being as big as Billy's, but its broad dark head and thick veins interested her. As did his cunt-flavored jism.
"You need a little cleaning up, Mom," Sue said, and shuffled between her father's legs to bury her lips in his damp, wiry crotch hair.
Mark groaned as he watched his daughter suck up his cum and lick his cock and balls clean. She didn't miss a drop, and he stroked her head lovingly as her soft, warm tongue slithered around.
When she was finished, she said, "Sorry, Billy, but you're gonna have to pull out." She eased her gaping asshole off the boy's prick.
"Now I'll clean you, Mom," Sue said and knelt in front of her mother and fingered open Jane's sloppy hole. A river of jism slid down and Sue shoved her face between her mother's warm thighs and gobbled it up.
"Ohhh," Jane groaned, squatting a bit as she felt her daughter's tongue extend into her cunt.
Sue lapped up her father's stringy jism along with Jane's cunt juice and then turned her attention to her mother's tangled bush. He tongue worked quickly, and she swallowed constantly, and soon Jane's snatch was as sparkling clean as her husband's cock and balls.
"You know," Jane said to her husband when Sue was finished, "I think Sue takes after you as far as sex is concerned. She never seems to get enough, and I don't think she has a tenth of the inhibitions I had at twice, her age."
"Want to do me, Mom?" Sue asked, turning and bending so her mother could see her drippy asshole. It was a bright, inflamed red from so much buggering.
Billy's eyes widened as he watched Jane blushingly glance at her husband, then at him, and then purse her lips to her daughter's pouting bung. Her cheeks hollowed as she sucked strongly, drawing the last stringy bit of jism from Sue's asshole. Mark and Billy watched as her throat worked, and they knew she was swallowing it all.
"Jeez," Billy said softly, his cock twitching and pulsing as Sue ooohed and ahhhed while having her bung sucked.
"Mom," Sue said, rolling her eyes at her father as Jane licked her crack clean. "I'm still a virgin. I've been saving my cherry for somebody special, you know? Somebody like you."
"Hey, I thought you were just afraid of having a baby!" Billy exclaimed, somewhat jealous of her not thinking of him as special enough to bust her cherry.
"Well, that too," Sue said.
"Don't worry," Jane said, understanding how Billy felt. "I'm sure Sue will let you fuck her pussy once she's been broken in. She just meant that Mark's had a lot of experience in making it easy for a girl the first time."
"Have you had a lot of cherries, Mom?" Sue asked.
"Well, a few," Mark admitted.
"How old were you when you had your first?"
"Uh, I forget. Listen, why don't we all have some lunch, get our strength back, and then settle down to some serious fucking? I've got a surprise out in the car, Jane. Something I never thought I'd be showing you."
"Oh, what is it?" she asked, her interest piqued.
"You'll have to wait," Mark said, grinning. "Will you stay for lunch, Billy?" Jane asked.
"Naw, I guess I'd better get home," the boy answered. "Mom'll be getting lonely, you know?" And he lifted his pecker, shook it and grinned at her.
"Yes." Jane smiled. "I know."
"OHO," Mark said. "Getting it on with your mother, huh? Jeez, kids're lucky these days." He smiled ruefully. "When I was a kid, I never even thought of fucking my own mother. And if I had, I wouldn't have had the guts to do it."
Billy smiled. "It was sort of a mutual agreement. Well, I'll see you later. Thanks for letting me watch."
"Nice kid," Mark said. "Lucky, too."
"But not as lucky as me," Sue said. "I've got both of you and him, too. And I think I'm gonna get his mother one of these days."
"My God," Jane muttered, looking at her husband. "Have we created some kind of insatiable monster?"
"No, you were right, before. Sue takes after me. I was pretty active as a kid, too. Although I have to admit I was just a little older when I started."
Mark drew the kitchen curtains and they all had a bare-assed lunch. Jane giggled as her big boobs swung out as she was preparing their dessert on the cupboard. When she straightened, her jugs swung, their tips smeared with fresh icing from the cake.
"Here," she said, cupping and lifting her tits. "You each get one."
"Best dessert I've ever been offered." Mark grinned. "Reminds me of when I was a kid hanging around my mother, waiting for a chance to lick the bowl." He and Sue eagerly cleaned Jane's big nipples.
"Mom," Sue said, "let me ice your big clitty, huh?"
"Yeah, Jane," Mark said. "I'd like to see that, too."
"Oh, you're both awful," Jane protested, her face burning with lewd excitement. But she spread her pink lips and moaned happily as Sue smeared her clit with the cool icing.
"Wow, does that look yummy!" Sue cried, staring at her mother's long, glued clit.
"Wish I could find those in bake shops across the country!" Mark joked. "Think of the ads. Oven-fresh clits, dollar a dozen!"
"Do we have any sprinkles, Mom?" Sue asked, her face still very close to her mother's steamy pussy.
"N-no," Jane gasped. "Oh, hurry up, one of you! This stuff makes me awfully ticklish!"
"From the way your clit's hanging out, it's making you more than ticklish-feeling, honey," Mark said.
He watched Sue lower her head and take in his wife's huge, protuberant, icing-smeared clit. "Mmmmmm," Sue yummed, sucking it like a piece of candy.
"Muhhhhhh-h-h-h-h-h-h," Jane groaned, her ass cheeks trembling and her legs weakening. "Muhhhh-h-h-h!"
"I think," Mark said, "that it's time for me to bring in my surprise. Don't cum till I get back," he told Jane. Sue slurped off her mother's clit, watching him dress.
"Don't worry, Mom, I won't let her cum yet!"
"Oh! Oh!" gasped Jane. "Th-that wasn't fair! I was just about to cum!"
Mark had the trunk of his car up and was hauling out a suitcase when he saw Billy and a woman he assumed to be the boy's mother walking toward him. He waved, indicated they were to follow him into the house, and walked on ahead with the suitcase.
Sue was happily smearing more icing on her mother's inflamed clit when he walked inside. "We're getting company," he said. "Hope there's enough for everybody."
"Who is it? Billy?" Jane asked, sagging back to rest her weight against a wall as Sue's fingers finished coating her clit.
"Yeah, and I guess his mother."
"Ohh, I…"
"Hi," Billy said, opening the door and standing aside to let his mother precede him.
Linda looked at the naked woman and her eyes dropped to Jane's crotch. "Oh, my goodness!" she gasped, staring at the big white clit twitching in front of her pink folds.
"As Mae West once said, 'Goodness had nothing to do with it.' That's right." Mark held out his hand. "I'm Mark Williams, Sue's father."
"Mark… Williams?"
"Yes." Mark looked at her with puzzlement. Something about her seemed familiar. The color of her hair, her pug nose.
"My God," he whispered. "Linda?" Billy saw his mother's body sway as the blood drained from her face. He and Mark grabbed at her as she crumbled to the floor.
She clutched at Mark's shoulders and tears filled her eyes.
"Mark. Mark!" she sobbed and frantically clutched him to her.
Mark held her tightly as she sobbed brokenly against his chest. His own mind was whirling, trying to take in the sudden shock of it all. He looked at Billy and held Linda at arms length and said, "And this must be…"
"Y-your son," Linda finished. "Our son!" And she threw herself into his arms again.
"Huh?" Billy cried. "Mark's my father?"
"Will someone tell me what's going on!" Jane demanded, looking incredibly worried and angry. Her large tits swung heavily on her chest and her clit dripped icing.
"Billy's my half-brother if you're his father, right. Mom?" Sue squealed happily, quite undisturbed by the revelation.
"Let's all sit down in the living room," Mark said. "It's time for some confessions, I guess."
"I think so," Jane said, not liking the way Billy's mother was hanging onto her husband. She took Mark's other arm.
"C'mon," Sue said, unbuckling and unzipping Billy's jeans. "Get naked like Mom and me."
No one seemed to notice Billy's half-hard cock when he sat on the sofa next to Sue. The girl played with it while her father explained things.
"I guess the best way is to come right out with it," Mark said. "Linda's my sister. I fucked her when she was a teenager. I got her pregnant and our parents split us up and sent us away. I haven't seen her since that day. And Billy is our son. My son."
"God!" Jane said. "That makes him, uh, your half-brother? Or your brother-son?"
"I've given up trying to find a name for our relationship," Linda said softly, wiping her eyes. "He's my son, and that's enough. But we do have a tangled relationship here. I mean with him and Sue. My God, I can't get over the coincidence of your moving here! Of all the places in the world, my brother's wife and daughter move onto my street!"
"Life is a hell of a lot stranger than fiction, Sis," Mark said, putting his arm around her shoulder and hugging her.
"I hate to put a damper on this reunion," Jane said, "but to put it bluntly, are you thinking of starting where you left off? Fucking her, I mean?"
Linda's eyes opened wide. She hadn't even thought about having sex with anyone other than Billy, but now she recalled how wonderful Mark's fucking had been.
Mark looked at his sister, then at his wife. "Jeez, Jane, I hadn't even thought about it. I won't if you don't want me to. Hell, I'm not even sure Linda wants me!"
Sue didn't like the way things were heading. "Mom," she said, "you liked Billy's fucking, and he says he wants you again. If he can fuck you, why can't Mom fuck his own sister?"
Mark looked at Linda and felt his balls begin to boil. Her face was strangely the same, but her body had really filled out. What a pair of jugs! "What about it, Sis? If Jane says it's ok, shall we have a real reunion?" Linda looked at the growing bulge in his pants and shyly nodded.
"Jane?" Mark asked, looking at his wife.
Billy was standing in front of her where she sat, and his cock was at half-mast and growing. He saw her lick her lips.
"Oh, shit!" he heard her whisper. Then, louder. "All right, Mark, I guess I shouldn't be jealous of my own sister-in-law. But I want to watch. Let's all do it in the same room."
"How about here?" And he opened the suitcase he'd brought in and took out a U-shaped dildo.
"Wow!" Sue giggled. One end was shaped like an extra-big cock. The other was like a thin, bumpy pipe. A harness arrangement was attached to it.
"This'll help you two to get better acquainted," Mark said. "Jane, you strap it on. Here, I'll help. Then Linda gets on her back, raises her knees to her chest, and you slip the big one into her cunt and the little one into her asshole. Then you fuck like crazy."
"And what am I supposed to get out of it?" Jane asked.
"See all these lumps and ridges on the inside? They're made to stimulate a normal sized clit and bring a woman off. What do you think they'll do to yours?"
Jane stared at the double-dildo arrangement. She looked at Linda. "Do you want to?" she asked.
"I-I'd like to, later. But right now, I just want to be with Mark. I have so much to tell him, and I want to know what happened after he was sent away. And…" she grabbed his cock through his pants. "I want him to fuck me so much I can't stand it!"
"Mom's got Billy, Linda's got Mom, so what do I get?" Sue cried.
"Why don't you try that dildo up your ass?" Billy said as the fat head of his cock was swallowed by the girl's mother. "You climb on the couch, here, and stick your ass up and I'll shove it back and forth, ok?"
"Yeah, I guess." But it was obvious Sue was not enthusiastic about the idea.
"Wait, I've got a better idea. Put the harness on your mother. She can fuck you in the ass with it and I'll get behind her and fuck her ass, ok?"
"Yeah, let's do it!"
What followed filled Jane with an ecstasy she never would have believed possible. The bumps stimulating her big clit, the feel of her body beneath her, and the rhythmic intrusion of her sensitive bung by Billy's huge hard-on brought her first cum quickly. It was followed closely by a second. Soon, she was unable to tell where one climax ended and another began. She was aroused front and back, and her screams filled the room.
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