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CHAPTER ONE


"You liked it, didn't you?" Jack asked, lifting his handsome, wet face from his wife's soaked cunt.
"Well… kinda," Mary admitted in a low, shaky voice. It was only the third time he'd tongued her. "But it isn't nice."
"Come on, it felt nice to you and it felt nice to me. And you taste good – honest. Look, it even got me hard again." And he switched on the bedside lamp to show her the tall peak in the sheet over his crotch.
"Ohhhh, Jack!" Mary wailed, covering herself with her hands. "Turn out the light!"
"Awww, shit!" Jack grumped disgustedly. He flicked the switch and cupped her bare, sopping cunt. "So what ain't nice about lickin' this sweet thing – huh?"
"I-I don't know," Mary admitted, "but it just feels so, so awful to let you put your lips there where – you know – all the juice is. Where I pee from."
"Oh, hell," Jack sighed. "If I don't mind, and it doesn't hurt you, there's no reason to stop. And everybody does it." He stroked from the wet hair down to her hot inner thighs. "Let me lick it some more, huh?"
"Oh, Jack," Mary whined, turning so one heavy tit plopped on the sheet. "You did it once tonight already. Let's go to sleep, ok?"
Jack sighed again. His wife was really stacked, and she'd actually been a virgin when he'd married her three months ago, but sometimes she was a real pain in the ass. She still wouldn't blow him, let alone kiss his cock, and she'd acted like he was some kind of perverted animal when he tried fingering her asshole while they were fucking.
And now that he'd lost his job and they were living with his mother and brother, Mary was even more inhibited. "They'll hear us!" was her constant complaint whenever the bedsprings squeaked or he groaned a bit too loudly.
But Mary was right. Kim, Jack's widowed mother was at that moment lying rigid in her bed, her face hot with shame and excitement. Every intimate detail of her son's sexual activities had seeped through the thin wall separating their bedrooms, and her body had reacted to the whispered words and slurping smacks as Jack tongued Mary's cunt.
Kim had wanted her son to wait a few more years before getting married, but there'd been no argument she could make that was strong enough to overcome his horniness. Mary wouldn't "put out" until after the wedding, and Jack did love her. And he'd had a good job.
Kim was so aroused that she conjured up an image of her husband and, suddenly, the hand working its way down her softly curved stomach was not hers, but his. The fingers teased at the soft dark curls, and her throbbing cunt was cupped and squeezed. Her long, shapely legs splayed wider than they had in years as several fingers dragged through the steaming length of her inflamed, juicing pussy.
"Ohhh," she sighed, and felt his hand grab one of her huge, rolling tits, flattening the big mound a bit.
The raw flesh of her poor pussy was writhing helplessly from the fingers stirring it, and her erect, trembling clit was cooled by the feathery touch of a breeze coming through her partly opened window. Kim's eyes closed, and she entered a dream-world where all her sexual needs were satisfied. For the first time in seven years, the widowed mother reined the stringent controls she had placed on herself.
"Ummmmm, ahhhhh!" she moaned as the tiny, raw pucker of her asshole was investigated, and her fleshy, rounded asscheeks lifted six inches off the mattress. At the same time, two twisting fingers stabbed into the heart of her puffy-lipped, pulsating cunt. Kim heard the wet, squishy sounds of their entry and quick withdrawal and felt the first faint tingle signaling an orgasm.
"Ahhh, yes-s-s-s," she hissed, rotating her hips, "fingerfuck me harder!"
The hand left her tits to reach down and pluck at her long clit. The purplish little sex and slipped between the fingers which continued attempting to trap the oily morsel. Cunt-juice ran from Kim's plundered cunt down to the asshole centered between her grinding asscheeks, and a finger pushed gently at the greased lips of her shitter.
"Uhhhh," Kim moaned as she felt her asshole puckering, opening and closing spasmodically with the onset of her cum. The finger slipped in past the rubbery, gripping ring, searching her steaming shitchute as she squealed excitedly.
"Oh, Jack! Ohhh, Jack!" she gasped, cumming. Her shoulders shook and her big, melon-like tits jiggled heavily and smacked against each other. Wave after wave of orgasmic pleasure washed over her arching, straining body and then she sagged, the fingers slithering wetly from their respective, throbbing sheaths.
Kim's eyes opened and a confused expression passed over her pretty face. Then her mouth opened. "My God!" she breathed, realizing whose name she'd called out. Her stomach knotted up with guilt and shame. Her own son! She'd called out her own son's name while fingerfucking and goosing herself!
The agonized, sexually frustrated mother cried herself to sleep that night. But even in her dreams she was visited by her son. When she woke up the next morning she retained the memory of a portion of those dreams, and ran to the bathroom where she sobbed her heart out after masturbating again. She resolved to talk with Nancy, her sister. She couldn't allow such perverted thoughts to continue.
Bill, Kim's son, knew why his brother had married Mary, even if Jack didn't. Mary was a younger, smaller version of their mother, with the same features, dark auburn hair, big tits and plump buns. Bill thought that his mother was the sexier of the two, but kept his thoughts to himself.
The teenager knew that his mother mail-ordered a special bra from Helga of Hollywood for her 42DD boobs, and that alone made her the front runner in the race with her daughter-in-law. But Bill really appreciated his mother's looks, too. He knew about the Rita Hayworth look-alike contest she'd won when she was twenty. True, it had only been a hometown contest, but she'd still won. And to Bill, who had seen dozens of pictures in the family album of Kim's changing face and figure, she looked better now than she ever had.
Bill, in common with most teenagers, was horny enough to fuck a hen and didn't know what to do about it. There were far too many older boys around who had cars, and too few attractive girls. Not that he would've cared about looks in the state he was in, but there wasn't even an ugly cunt for him to poke his cock into.
So Bill did a lot of fist-fucking and daydreaming. One of his favorite daydreams was of showing his really huge cock to his mother and having her drop to her knees to warship it. He knew it'd never happen, but it was the best dream he had.
He looked at Mary whenever she wore a bathing suit or a blouse that was either thin or partly unbuttoned, but she just wasn't as sexy as his mother. A lot of it had to do with her attitude, though. She just acted too prissy and nice to be sexy.
After drying her tears, Kim decided to have a nice soak in a warm tub. In her flustered, anxious state, she forgot she hadn't locked the door when she came into the bathroom.
About fifteen minutes later Bill woke up and trotted to the bathroom with a piss hard-on.
Without even looking toward the tub where Kim lay, half-asleep behind the drawn shower curtain, he pulled out his pecker and lifted the toilet seat. He stood there and admired his fat cock as a strong yellow stream hissed into the bowl.
Kim gradually opened her eyes, disturbed by the slight sound. Curious, she parted the curtains and peered out into the bathroom. Her eyes widened. Bill was just shaking off the last few drops of piss from his rose-colored cockhead, which was attached to the longest, fattest cock she'd ever seen! It was so massive it was almost frightening, and Kim found herself wondering who he could have inherited it from. Certainly not his father, for John's cock hadn't been much over six inches. This monster was at least eight or nine inches long, and thick!
My God! she thought, could a woman really take all that?
And then she saw her son hold it up while he looked down and examined it. It slowly filled out and stiffened under his gaze, and he began stroking it. Kim's mouth went dry with fear and lust, tempered by motherly concern. She'd been raised to believe it wasn't healthy to masturbate, and a bit of that superstition still lingered.
Intellectually, she knew masturbation was normal and almost necessary, but that was for other boys, not her son. Bill was… was her son! She didn't want to think about her son masturbating. Yet here he was, enormously hard, and flogging his thick prick with amazing vigor!
She must have made some slight noise, for he suddenly cast a startled look in her direction. His eyes bulged with shock, followed next by embarrassment, then fear. He turned to run, hunched over to bide as much of his softening cock as possible.
"Bill!" Kim cried, sliding under the suds and holding the curtain in front of her torso.
The embarrassed teenager stopped and tucked his cock away before turning back. His face was red and he studied the tile floor.
"Bill, you-you must never do that again. Do you understand me?"
Her son nodded. He looked so shamed and unhappy that Kim's heart went out to him.
"I-I know you'll be tempted," she said, "but try to resist. It really isn't too-too healthy to… uh, rub your penis like that."
Bill turned to leave, his head still hanging, when Kim called him back. "I don't want you to feel bad, baby," she said in a plaintive voice. "And don't ever be afraid of me. I'm not mad at you. I love you. We'll just forget this ever happened."
Bill nodded again without looking at her and left. Kim sank back into the tub and sighed heavily. That cock! The sheer size of it filled her mind. And he was just a boy! She lifted a hand from the water and looked at it. So much smaller than Bill's. She'd never manage to wrap her hand around it…
"My God!" Kim gasped aloud. What was she thinking? Wrap her hand… A great pain built up in her chest and her eyes began to burn. Soon she was sobbing and shaking her head again.
After breakfast during which Jack and Mary pretended to be happy and very much in love, and Bill studiously avoided his mother's eyes, Kim walked across the street to her sister's.
Nancy was two years younger than Kim, and divorced. She also had a son Bill's age, Dan. For some reason, Kim was always the one asking advice, even though she was the older sister. But Nancy had traveled a lot, and seemed to be a lot more knowledgeable and sophisticated.
In the nine years since Nancy's divorce, Kim had never seen her sister cry or express any regrets. She seemed perfectly contented staying at home raising Danny. Of course, the two sisters went shopping, and to church together, and even occasionally to the movies, but always by themselves or with their sons.
Kim refrained from dating because she'd never found anyone to replace John, and she wasn't going to settle for someone less wonderful. But Nancy was different – she was divorced – and Kim had always believed that divorced persons should want to get back into the "swing" of things and make up for all they'd missed.
But it was Nancy's life, and Kim wasn't going to criticize it. Besides, she had her own problems to solve, and bringing up the subject of relationships or marriage would only irritate Nancy.
Kim rapped and walked inside her sister's house. Nancy never locked her door during the day. "It's me, Nan," Kim called, walking into the living room.
"Be with you in a minute, Sis," Nancy said.
By the time Kim seated herself and arranged her thoughts, Nancy bounced in. "Jeez, Kim, every time I see you your tits look bigger!" Nancy joked. She cupped her own heavy tits through her blouse and looked at them. "Yeah," she said, "I'm a little jealous." It was an old joke, for Nancy's measurements were a walloping 48-36-45. But she was a tall woman, and carried it well.
Kim smiled, but wasn't in the mood for joking. "I've got a real problem," she told her sister, and proceeded to relate the kind of dream she'd had. She ended with the morning's shocker in the bathroom. Nancy was sympathetic, and explained that since you couldn't control dreams, you shouldn't feel guilty about them. They were harmless. But she was less sympathetic about Kim's treatment of Bill.
"Sis, you know jerking off's normal. Why, damn it, we used to even play with each other when we were kids. Have you forgotten? What the hell do you want to burden Bill with all that guilt and shame for, huh? Just because he's your boy, you want him to be an angel. Well, angels aren't human. If they were, they'd be jacking off in every cloud! And we wouldn't be getting rain in our garden, either. It'd be big white drops of cum hanging from the trees and flowers and drainpipes!"
"You sure have a way with words," Kim said, smiling wryly.
"Yeah, I know. But I get carried away when I see people hurting other people. Bill's a nice guy, and you know he's gonna jerk off anyway, so why lay all that guilt on him?"
"What should I do?"
"Tell him you were wrong."
"Oh, I can't just go bringing it up now that it's over!"
"Well, you can always wait 'til he's jerking off again – only this time praise him and tell him what a good boy he is, and Mom's proud of her son's big prick!"
Nancy was joking, but Kim thought the basic idea wasn't bad. "If I act like it's ok, and don't make a fuss about it," Kim began.
"He'll think you're just ignoring something you think is sinful or dirty. You've got to come right out and tell him it's ok to masturbate."
"Did you ever catch Dan playing with himself?"
"No, but I haven't really tried, either. I'm sure he does. In fact, I'd worry if he didn't."
"I was just wondering," Kim said, "if you have any idea how, uhh, big he is. Down there."
Nancy looked at her sister a bit strangely. "No, I don't. Why do you ask?"
"Well, uhh, when I saw Bill's I nearly died! Nancy, he's got a real monster cock – eight or nine inches long – and fat as hell! I can't imagine who he's inherited it from."
"Whew!" Nancy whistled. "That is big! Jeez, I wish Fred had had a big cock! Not," she hastened to explain, "that it would have made any difference about the divorce. But it sure as hell would've helped during all the years leading up to our parting!"
Kim smiled. "John was great in bed. Even if I ever found anyone as nice as he was, I'd be almost afraid to marry him. I'd worry that he wouldn't be half as good in the sack."
"Check him out before the wedding, stupid," Nancy smiled.
"Oh, Nancy! You know better than that. It's one thing to talk sort of slutty, but another thing to really act that way."
"Maybe," Nancy smiled, "but Fred and I fucked for a full year before we got married. He was good, but not great. No staying power, you know? But he usually made me cum, I'll give him that."
"Well, I'd better get going," Kim said. "There's a lot to do now that Jack and Mary are here."
"How are they doing?"
Kim blushed as she remembered the previous night's wet noises. "Well, they got married too soon. Mary's a nice girl, but a bit of a prude, if you know what I mean. If they get past the first three years, they'll probably make it. But it's hard on him, losing his job right now. You know how men are. Jack's one of those guys who feels that if he isn't a breadwinner – a good provider – he's not much of a man. And Mary's too inexperienced to build up his ego when he needs it most."
Nancy shook her head. "Wish I could help, but that's one problem they'll have to work out themselves. Doesn't pay to interfere in a marriage."
"I know, but I wish I could help Jack."
"You're doing plenty already."
"I know, but not the things that count, the things that Mary should be doing for him."
"Just take it easy. Be there when he needs you. And don't criticize Mary."
"Oh, I know better than that! She is a pretty girl, and she has a wonderful figure, you know – big tits and a wiggly ass, lust like all the boys want. And she's not a bad cook, either."
"Yes, he could have done a lot worse than Mary," Nancy said, imagining the girl from Jack's point of view. Mary had probably made more mouths water than any other girl in school.
"See you later, Sis," she said as Kim left. "Ok. Drop over for supper, huh?"
"Not tonight."



CHAPTER TWO


That evening Bill spent a lot of time admiring his mother's nearly naked, heavy-titted body. He was sitting in front of the kitchen window watching her putter in the garden. Her back was to him briefly, and his eyes bulged at the blazing whiteness of her half-exposed asscheeks. Kim liked gardening in the cool of the evening, and she was wearing a bikini.
Bill licked his dry lips. She was moving very unselfconsciously because she thought no one was around to see her. But Bill was going crazy with frustrated horniness. His balls ached. In fact, they felt like they were about to burst and spew cum all over the place. He had to grin, imagining his mother's reaction to such a sight. She wouldn't know what to do! Jeez, she used to kiss everything I hurt, he thought, letting his imagination run wild.
"Sure wish she'd kiss this ache," he mumbled to himself, visualizing those full, red lips pressed to his balls. He cupped his burgeoning cock and sighed.
Then his face brightened; an idea began to form. It was dirty, depraved and daring, but not so obvious that he needed to worry about his mother catching on. Slightly dangerous, yes, but so totally original there was no way he'd be found out!
"Yeah!" he exclaimed happily.
Quickly, he unzipped and pulled out his huge hard-on. Then he squeezed a vein and pricked it gently with a pin. When a drop of blood oozed out he lifted his pendulous balls and pulled the sac tight around them. Again the pin pricked a vein, and again a drop of blood began to ooze out.
Bill grinned and squeezed his cock and balls until the drops were fairly large. Then he smeared the blood around before continuing to squeeze.
Revising his plan slightly, he removed his pants and underwear and put on a pair of white trunks. The blood would show up better on them, he reasoned, and they'd be a lot easier to pull down. When several large drops of bright red blood had formed over the pin pricks, Bill wiped them off and dabbed them on the front of the trunks. Soon, he had a number of spreading red stains on the front of the white shorts.
Stepping quietly out the back door, he waited until his mother's back was turned, then sprawled out over the rake she'd left on the grass.
"Aghhhhhh!"
Kim quickly turned to see her son screaming and clutching at himself. When she saw the garden rake's sharp teeth under his belly her hands went to her mouth.
"Bill!" she cried, running to him, her flopping, white tits threatening to jump over the top of the small bikini. The boy watched his mother's great soft tits bounce and shudder. He prayed for his plan to succeed.
He rolled over, grabbing at his crotch, and Kim saw the red-stained trunks between his fingers. "Ohmigod!" she gasped, feeling her legs go weak. Bill groaned and staggered toward the house, then dragged himself onto the porch steps. Kim ran after him, her face white with fear and her big tits flopping.
"Bill! Bill!" she cried. "Y-you're bleeding! My God, you're bleeding! Oh, God! I'm sorry, I never thought about the rake… Let me see, how bad is it? Does it hurt? Are you all right?"
Bill moaned and whimpered and screwed up his face as he clutched his half-hard cock through the material of his trunks. He hoped Jack and Mary didn't hurry home and ruin everything, for his mother was just about to play into his hands. She was reaching for his trunks.
"N-no, Mom," he gasped painfully. "I'll be all right in a while. I think the bleeding's stopped."
"Oh, oh, ohhh," Kim chanted fearfully as she tugged at the waistband of her son's blood-stained trunks. Vivid images of the rake's sharp teeth stabbing into Bill's adolescent groin flashed again and again through her mind.
"Mom, don't!" Bill groaned as his hairy cock came into view.
Kim saw the blood on her son's huge prick and clapped a hand to her mouth. There was so much blood. And he looked so much larger than his father! More and more of the blood-streaked cockshaft was exposed by her trembling fingers, and Kim held her breath. God, there seemed to be no end to it!
Bill's already flushed face began to burn with lustful anticipation as his beautiful mother's heavy, hanging tits scraped softly across his shins and knees as she bent over him. The top of her tightly stretched bikini was pulled low, almost to the thick, protruding ends of her tits, and he knew that all it would take was an accidental nudge from his knee at the right spot for those big, spongy tits to pop free.
"Ohmigod!" Kim whispered, awestruck. Bill's shorts had caught momentarily on the ridge of his huge, domed cockhead, and she tugged fiercely. Bill groaned when he saw his mother's eyes widen as the great, purplish bulb snapped up, thumping the air and spraying her face and his belly with clear drops of sparkling pre-cum.
"Ohhhhhhh." Kim stared helplessly at her son's enormous hard-on. His equally impressive balls hung heavily, resting their weight on the porch step; she felt her face flush and her big nipples tighten.
My God, she thought, he just has to be bigger than his cousin! And thicker. Jeez, if his cock were any less lengthy, it would look like a fire plug, it was so big around! It hadn't seemed so big in the bathroom… Kim couldn't imagine him growing any larger with age.
"M-Mom." Bill whispered, and Kim came to her senses. God, how long had she been staring at his jerking prick? Long enough to make him wonder, that was for sure. Oh, God, her fingers were itching to wrap around the heated thickness of that swaying fuck-stick. Her son's prick!
Bill's breath was coming faster and faster as his heart hammered in his chest. The powerful emotions he was feeling as his mother's pretty, blushing face hovered inches from his exposed, aching hard-on were threatening to lurch out of control.
"Oh, Jeez, Mom," the boy moaned, "it-it hurts!" And he wasn't lying. The ache in his straining prick and cum-filled balls was more than enough to make him groan. He felt as if he would cum any minute, without even touching his cock!
Kim's small fingers trembled. She lifted her arm. When Bill saw his mother's soft hand approach his hard-on, he began to squirm with anticipation.
"Oh, Bill!" Kim whispered fearfully, motherly love vying with bitch-like lust. "Does it hurt that much? Won't it hurt even more if I-I touch it?"
"No, no," Bill groaned, hunching his ass and lifting his rampant cock until it bumped her hovering fingers. Instinctively, Kim closed her fist on the hot, meaty cock being shoved into her hand.
"Uhhh," Bill groaned, continuing to hunch, driving his burning prick through the tightness of his mother's hand. Suddenly a rush of thick, steaming jism shot out of his ballooning cockhead. It leaped into the air in thick white clumps, landing on Kim's startled face and the upper swells of her huge, quivering tits.
"Ugh, uhh, ahhh!" Bill grunted loudly as he came, staring incredulously at the changing expressions on his mother's cum-dripping face. Her shocked surprise quickly faded and was replaced by naked, lustful hunger. He thought she even moved her head a bit to let his falling cum-wads land nearer her lips, but that was impossible.
Now the thick warm streamers were dripping down her nose and cheeks, and Kim realized what was happening and drew back, pretending to sputter and choke. But she managed to taste some of Bill's cum without his noticing. Her eyes grew misty and her vision blurred as the heady, salty flavor brought back many memories. She forced herself to remain calm.
Don't grab him! she shouted in her mind, but her eyes remained fastened to his still-squirting prick. God, it was beautiful! If only she could suck in the fat, slimy head, or gather up all the cum from her face and tits and lick it from her fingers.
"Mom, Mom!" Bill cried, more than a little frightened by what he had done. Now that his horniness had passed, he became rational enough to fear his mother's anger.
"I didn't mean it!" the boy cried. "It was an accident, honest!"
Kim shivered and looked at her handsome son's stricken face, forgetting for a moment that her own face was still streaked with the glistening contents of his plump balls.
"I-I understand, Bill," she said, robot-like, remembering the lecture Nancy had given her about guilt. "I-I don't want you to feel bad or – or to worry about it. It's natural for a, uhh, guy to sort of, ahh, accumulate so much of that stuff that it just, uhh, jumps out without much help."
Kim drew a deep, shuddering breath as the fear in Bill's eyes faded. She hoped he wouldn't notice the growing wet spot in the crotch of her bikini bottoms. "Go inside, in the bathroom, I mean, and clean up and put some iodine on your cuts. I'll finish up out here."
But when he left, Kim quickly wiped her face with the fingers of her left hand and sucked the cooling jism from them while her right hand cupped her soaking cunt.
Thank God her back yard wasn't visible to the neighbors, Kim thought, as she stroked her hard clit. Sweat streamed down her face and thighs, and a flood of cunt-cream fell into her cupping palm. "Uhhhhh, gonna cum-m-m-m!" she groaned, shaking her shoulders and hips. Her big tits heaved like jello, then flopped heavily over the cups of her bikini.
"Ohhh, Bill, Bill!" she groaned as she climaxed.
There were two horny guys and two horny women at the supper table that evening, but everyone did their best to conceal their feelings. Jack's cock stirred, lengthened and hardened. He had to jerk off, but forced himself to wait. With his mother, wife and brother in the house, there was too much chance of being interrupted. But the thought of waiting until bedtime to get some relief was pretty unpleasant. But he waited, and his hard-on eventually wilted. But it came back again before dessert.
Bill, too, was hard enough most of the meal, for Kim and Mary both had dressed for warm weather, and everywhere he turned he saw a pair of juicy tits resting on the tabletop. He was too concerned with his own incestuous thoughts to notice that Jack had the same problem.
Mary was the only member of the family whose face wasn't flushed with more than the heat, but even she was suffering from a case of wet panties. Although she needed a good fuck, she'd never be so shameless as to hint at such a thing. In fact, she'd never used the word in her life, and cringed whenever she heard it.
But fucked was what she needed, and she knew it. She pressed her sticky thighs together as she ate, mechanically chewing her food as she milked her plump pussylips and stimulated her itchy clit. But she was too nervous to cum. There were too many people around. She'd wait until later, then bring herself off with her fingers.
Mary hated to masturbate, believing it to be not only sinful, but a sign of moral weakness. But it was less horrible than going to Jack like a bitch in heat and asking him to stick it to her. She wished Jack would get a job and let things return to normal, but it didn't look as if things were headed that way. She sighed and asked Kim to pass the salt.
After supper Mary visited Nancy, and Jack left to hang out at the local bar with some friends. He figured that a few drinks would help relieve some of the pressure in his balls. He was wrong.
Kim and Bill returned to the garden, both studiously ignoring the other's body. But Kim had put her bikini back on, and Bill had on a new pairs of trunks. The boy wasn't used to bending and kneeling so much, and from time to time Kim saw him stand and stretch and rub his lower back.
"What's the matter?" she joked when she heard him stifle a groan. "Can't keep up with your old mother?" She was trying to lighten the atmosphere between them, but it didn't work.
"Guess not," Bill said, wincing as he stretched again. "Anyway, you're not old."
"Well, sometimes I feel pretty old," Kim said. "Listen, you go in and soak in a hot tub – otherwise you'll really be sore tomorrow."
"Yeah, think I will," Bill said. Kim watched him enter the house, and couldn't help but think about her boy sitting naked in the bathtub, maybe with his thick prick jutting from the water.
Kim weeded and watered and gradually headed for the back door. She wouldn't admit it to herself, but she was hoping to catch a glimpse of her son's massive cock again.
She tiptoed down the hall, but he wasn't in the bathroom. She hesitated for a moment, confused by this unexpected occurrence. Then she saw the beads of water on the bottom of the tub and realized that he'd finished sooner than she'd expected. Disappointed, Kim slowly walked down the hall toward his bedroom. She saw the door was open and slowed, causally turning her head.
Bill was on his stomach on the bed. Except for a towel draped across his behind he was naked, and facing her, his head resting on his folded arms.
"Oh, hi, Mom," he said. "That hot bath helped a bit, but I think I'm still gonna be sore tomorrow."
Kim looked at her boy's handsome face, then at the towel covering his lean, muscular ass. She knew what was trapped between his belly and the bedspread, and her cunt began to itch and dribble. Then her clit poked its head against the material binding her wet crotch. She knew her will was weakening.
"Would-would you like me to rub your back a bit?" she asked.
Bill's eyes met hers briefly, then dropped; he nodded. "Yeah," he said softly, "maybe that'll help."
Eagerly, the hot-assed mother sat beside her scheming son and began kneading his shoulders. Bill groaned with mingled pleasure and anticipation, and she could actually see his tense muscles relaxing under her massaging fingers. She worked her way down his spine, slowly, until she was at the edge of the towel. She was hesitant about going lower, but she didn't want to return to his shoulders.
"How's this?" she asked in a strangled voice, compromising by slipping her hands to Bill's ribs and then to his hips.
Gradually, she became aware that Bill's ass was moving, and she carefully studied him. Yes, his ass was lifting and dropping ever so slightly-hunching, poking his prick into the mattress! Her big cocked son was actually fucking the bed with his naked prick while she was with him!
The thought of that beautiful, fat cock all long and hard and eager to squirt its load of hot cum erased the last vestige of her self-control. Her hands returned to his lower back, then slowly slid under the towel to squeeze his bare ass.
"Oh, yeah," Bill groaned as his mother squeezed and pushed against his asscheeks. "That feels great, Mom!"
Kim saw his legs slowly part, and felt him lift his hard-muscled ass to meet her hands. She cupped both of Bill's asscheeks in her small hands, squeezing and rubbing them, and pushing down gently in time to his fucking movements. And as she helped him, neither of them noticed that their movements were becoming more noticeable, that Bill was fucking faster, and Kim was pushing his ass harder into the mattress.



CHAPTER THREE


Bill's eyes were closed, and he continued to hump the bed with more and more vigor. Kim finally realized how exaggerated his motions were, but thought that he was so far gone in his sexual fantasy that he didn't realize she could notice what was going on. Her busily working fingers quickly caused his towel to slip from his ass, and now his bare ass was exposed to her greedy eyes.
"Oh, Mom…" Bill groaned as she slid her hands onto his parted thighs. His legs parted even more, offering a full view of his cum-filled, rosy balls.
"Does-does this feel good?" Kim asked weakly. She worked on the insides of his upper thighs, her knuckles brushing against his swollen balls.
"Oh, yes, yes! Don't stop, please!" And he humped the bed even faster and harder.
"B-Bill? Remember when I-I caught you in the bathroom, and got mad at you? Well, I was upset. It was a terrible thing for me to do. Playing with your penis is perfectly normal, just like breathing."
Bill said nothing, but his hunching slowed a bit. Kim's hands continued to mold the supple flesh of his ass, but she did it absent-mindedly while she strained to find the right words.
"And when you hurt yourself, and got excited and squirted your stuff, well, that's what happens when you don't play with yourself often enough, I guess."
She waited for him to say something, but only silence punctuated by an occasional moan answered her. He just kept humping the bed, and Kim gave in and bent down and shamelessly admired her boy's big balls. Their heat hit her face, and their strong male scent filled her appreciative nostrils, and her lips went dry with desire.
"Ohhhh," she moaned softly, and wet them, then left her tongue out and, where her knuckles had bumped, she briefly touched with her tonguetip.
As she'd hoped, Bill, didn't notice the light touch, and now she knew what his balls tasted like! Oh, God, she must be sick! How could she have done such a depraved, sinful thing! But the exciting nearness of his cock, and the memory of its impressive size and strength beat down her lingering conscience.
"Bill, you're playing with yourself right now, aren't you?"
There was a moment of silence, then Bill said, without opening his eyes or halting his movements, "Yeah, I, uhh, I can't help it."
"I understand," Kim whispered. Then, "I play with myself, too!"
She hadn't meant to tell him that. It had just come out, and now it was too late to take it back.
On a sudden impulse, somehow knowing it was now or never, she took the plunge. She cupped her son's hot, spongy balls and rolled them like dough between her sweaty palms.
Bill jumped and groaned, and she whispered, "Would you like Mom to help you cum?"
Bill's body went rigid as his beautiful mother's soft hands played with his aching balls. He'd never thought anything like this would happen. He'd thought that's all daydreams were – daydreams. He was finding out that some daydreams come true, if you work at them.
Kim took one hand from his big balls and slid it under his belly until she felt the heat of his cockshaft against her palm. Then she made a loose fist and let him fuck her hand while she rolled his balls and tugged on them.
"Oh, Jeez!" Bill cried. "Mom!" And he rolled over onto his back.
Kim had to let go when her son rolled over, but as soon as she saw his gigantic prick swaying heavily before her, she grabbed it again and rubbed it briskly up and down.
"My balls, my balls!" Bill cried.
Kim's other hand reached for her boy's hefty balls, but her eyes were glued to his enormous, throbbing cock. The spongy, purplish head of that nine-inch wonder was shiny, and its wide slit was drooling large, clear streams of pre-cum.
"Uhhhh, Mom," Bill groaned as Kim's soft fingers squeezed a bit too hard.
Kim felt her stiff clit twitching. Her hungry, aching pussy was already overflowing with slippery, fragrant cunt-juice. She wanted more, but couldn't bring herself to release his cock and balls long enough to make her needs known.
The muscular heat of her son's magnificent hard-on burned the crazed mother's sweaty palm. Even the juice seeping from his piss-slit was hot! She felt the cords and veins of his wrist-thick cock, and felt her senses reeling.
Frantically, she grabbed Bill's enormous cock with both hands and began pounding it with insane force. "Cum, cum!" she chanted mindlessly, her glazed eyes focused on the expanding cockhead. "Cum, Son, cum. Ohh, shoot off all over me again! Give Mom your cummmmm!" The side of her bottom fist hit his balls on every powerful downstroke, making him grunt.
Bill went wild when he heard his beautiful, fat titted mother begging him to squirt his hot load all over her. He saw her creamy tits jiggling half out of the bikini, and the realization that he could now do what he pleased suddenly hit him. With a groan, he lifted his upper body and buried his face in their soft, spongy cleft.
"Ohhhh, Mom!"
The sound of Bill's voice muffled by her warm, scented tit-flesh excited Kim so much that she took a hand from his cock and ripped off her bikini. There was an actual physical relief at having her heavy tits jiggling freely around her son's hot face.
"Yes, yes!" she cried, shaking her shoulders and massaging Bill's cheeks with the inner curves of her firm, jelly-like tits. "Suck them!" she begged, lifting one and guiding it to his lips.
The minute Kim felt the liquid heat of her son's mouth surround one long, hard nipple, her clit stiffened and twitched. Her hungry, aching pussy was already overflowing with slippery, fragrant cunt-juice.
"Mmmmm-uhhhhh!" Bill moaned around his mother's huge nipple. His senses were like overloaded circuits as he filled his hands and mouth with his mother's huge, rolling tits while her soft fingers threatened to pull the cum right up out of his fat, tight balls.
Eagerly, he kneaded her creamy, spongy tits while nursing her fat nipple. The heavy, satiny titflesh felt like nothing else he'd ever experienced. Soft, so very soft on the outside, but with a firmer core. And her nipple! It was so wide, so hot, and the wrinkled, goose-pimply skin surrounding it so rough, that his tongue went crazy.
"Mommmmm!" he cried through the fullness of one tit. "Gonna cum! Gonna… CUM!"
Kim heard her son's almost painful cry, but she would have known he was about to cum, anyway. His thick, jerking cock was trembling beneath her squeezing fingers, and she felt the cockshaft suddenly shrink, then swell again. His purplish cockhead grew even fatter, the eye opened wide, and Kim pumped faster.
"Aghhh, uhhh, ohhhh."
Bill's spasming prick jumped in his lovely mother's small hand, spewing a succession of cum wads onto her belly and tits. The hot, sticky jism gathered on her big, shaking tits and then dripped onto her thighs. Kim continued to milk her son's fat, softening cock as thin, watery cum-oozings dribbled over her fist.
Bill had thrown back his head and collapsed on the bed as his cock erupted in his mother's fist. He'd never cum so long and hard, and his balls felt great, pleasantly tired, as if he'd jerked off three or four times instead of just once. He looked down at his sweaty, cum-smeared groin.
"Mom?" he said as she continued to pull on his heavy cock.
He slowly reached between her jism-dotted thighs, and Kim spread her legs for him. Her bikini bottoms were soaked with her cunt juice, and her inner thighs were shiny. Bill could smell his mother's hot pussy, and his cock sprang to life.
His cock hard, his body burning with a lust he'd never felt before, the teenager grabbed his mother's last scrap of protection and ripped it from her body.
"Oh, Jeez!" he exclaimed, staring at her exposed cunt. She appeared quite hairy to him, but the fat pink lips of her pussy jutted boldly from the center of all that soft, thick hair. And at the narrowing folds at the top of her slick cunt he could see a throbbing, finger-like protrusion. He touched it.
Wide-eyed, hardly believing such a thing was actually happening to her, and that she was allowing it to happen, Kim moaned and gave in to her sons inquisitive fingers.
Bill looked up and saw his mother's eyes close, and at the same time he felt her lift her cunt toward his fingers. Happily, he let his fingers race up and down the hot, slippery, hair lined lips of his mother's naked pussy. Puddles of cunt-juice collected beneath her partially flattened asscheeks, and her churning hips soon smeared the juice in wider circles.
"In, in," Kim moaned almost incoherently, stretching her legs out and sagging to the bed. Bill saw her big tits softly spreading over her chest, rolling toward her arms; he caught one in his free hand and held it.
"Ohhhh, God, that's good!" Kim cried as her son finally inserted a finger into the hot, clasping mouth of her dribbling cunt.
"Mmmm," Bill groaned as he felt the hot, rippling walls of his mother's cunt squeezing his middle finger. Her ass lifted and shook.
"Uhhh, huhhhh!" she grunted loudly. "Cumming!" And then the spasms struck and her huge tits rolled and slapped together.
Bill watched his mother hunch and writhe around the finger embedded in her cunt. Most of his hand was surrounded by wet hair, and it looked as if some small, furry creature were devouring it.
Bill dropped his mouth to her big, crinkly nipple again, scraping his teeth over it before descending. His tongue washed her soft, fleshy undersides until her big tits glistened. Then he began kissing her belly.
"Ohhh, Bill!" Kim squealed when she saw what her boy was heading for. Her hands dropped to his curly head, cradling it as she shivered with anticipation.
"Are you sure?" she whispered, as his lips brushed the top of her cunt.
"I've got to, Mom – I've just got to!" he whispered urgently in reply, pressing his lips hard into her flesh, into the mound above her pussy.
"H-here, let me," she cried, releasing his head and spreading the fat, pouting lips of her anxious cunt, peeling them to the sides and lifting her ass.
"Please, Bill," she moaned. "My clit. Kiss my clit."
Bill groaned and buried his face in his mother's pussy-flesh, tasting for the first time her sweet, musky cunt-juices. His lips felt the long, hard finger of her clit and kissed it, then drew it in and sucked on it.
"Ahhhh!" Kim gasped. "Oh, God! Bill!"
The cunt-crazed teenager slid his palms under his mother's big ass and gripped her soft cheeks. His fingers slid into the asscrack, feeling wetness and heat, and he stroked back and forth until he brushed against the hot, tightly clenched mouth of her asshole.
Kim moaned and her knees lifted shakily. Then she drew them up and pulled them against her trembling tits. Now her son had complete access to both of her lower holes. She thrilled to the forbidden touch on her asshole, moaned as his palms pushed her already spread asscheeks further apart, then wailed loudly as her son's head lowered.
"Ohhhh, Bill! No! That's dirty, don't!"
She choked and swallowed whatever she was about to say as Bill's hot, wet tongue laved all around her sensitive asshole. Her mind protested weakly, but her body betrayed her and she kept her knees up and hunched her ass at her boy's face.
Bill loved the way his sexy mother responded to his tonguing, and he fastened his lips over the pouting ring of her smooth asshole and flicked his tongue-tip over its sunken center.
"Wahhhh!" Kim cried as the tickling torment surged through her sensitive asshole.
"Don't stop! Don't stop!" she cried, bringing her fingers to her straining clit as Bill sucked and probed her shitter. She wailed, thrashed and shook as her clit exploded and her asshole contracted sharply. Spasms tippled through her bowels and cunt and she writhed and moaned on the bed like a madwoman.
Bill's handsome face slowly appeared, flushed and wet, watching his mother as her spasms subsided and her huge tits shivered into place. He bent and lovingly placed a tender kiss on the tip of her clit.
"Ohhh, Bill!" she groaned, seeing the love and excitement on his face.
"Was I good, Mom?" he asked. "Did I do it right?"
"Oh, Bill, you were wonderful! The best ever! I-I've never cum so good!"
Bill looked proud and just a bit too self-important, but she guessed he had reason. A wry smile appeared on her lips. Any boy who'd just eaten his mother's cunt and made her cum from a great rim job deserved to have his ego stroked.
He was such an eager teen, so anxious and willing to do things to her, to please her… She suddenly realized she had her own private stud. Someone she could guide, someone of whose love she'd always be certain. So what if some people thought such things between mother and son to be degenerate and sinful! They'd never experienced what she had just been through.
"My God, Bill!" she exclaimed. He was stroking his enormous cock and pushing it toward her hand.
"Do it for me again, Mom!" he cried. "I've just gotta cum!"



CHAPTER FOUR


"Aren't you tired of fist-fucking?" Kim asked teasingly, parting her knees and lifting her ass a bit.
Bill stared at her bloated, wide-spread pink cunt. It was surrounded by a thick forest of matted, dark curls and looked positively alive as she tightened her muscles and milked emptiness.
"Awww, Jeez!" Bill whispered as his mother's cunt drooled. He jumped on top of her full-fleshed body and jabbed for the opening. Kim reached down and grabbed her boy's big fucker.
"Ahhhh," Bill sighed as his fat, purplish cocktip was surrounded by the heat of her pudgy pussylips.
"Come on, Bill," Kim grunted, pumping her cunt up to the cock urgently, "Pour the pork to Mom. Shove it hard, honey, shove it hard!"
Bill moaned at the heat and tightness surrounding his prick, and tried to get it all in with one thrust. Kim groaned and spread her legs wider. She was well-greased, and Bill certainly was hard enough, but she was just too narrow for a fast fuck. They'd have to work it in, she thought – just like the first time, on her honeymoon.
"Uhh, that's it," Kim sighed as Bill began moving from side to side, widening her creaming cunt. She moved her hips in response, her plump asscheeks trembling as they lifted. She moaned; this was her first fuck in more than seven years.
"Oh, Mom!" Bill cried as his mother wrapped her legs around his waist and pushed down with them at the same time that her hips hunched up.
"AHHHHHH!" Kim screamed in an agony of lust. The entire length of her son's wrist-thick prick had shot into her cunt. Now his heavy balls were rubbing her asscrack, tormenting the soft, sensitive flesh as he continued to circle, stirring her insides with his enormous cock.
Bill pushed up on his elbows, watching his mother's fat tits jiggle and roll with her wild movements. He couldn't take any more, and pulled back so fast that. Kim groaned.
"Oh, Bill, slow – take it slow," she pleaded, feeling as if her pussy had been turned inside out.
Bill gritted his teeth and slowly sank his cock back into the jelly-like softness of the narrow cunthole. He'd never felt anything so great in his life. She'd lift up to meet his long thrust, and his balls would whap her soft asscheeks. Then she'd milk his prick with a slow, rippling squeeze that threatened to pull all the cum out of him.
The more the boy lunged into his mother's welcoming cunt, the more his speed increased. She wasn't as tight now, but he was so big that it was like a normal-sized guy fucking a virgin.
Soon, Bill was ramming her hard, making her gasp and moan and whimper as his heavy balls banged her ass. His eyes darted from his mother's huge tits to her face, watching her reactions to his every movement. His cock felt longer, harder and thicker than ever as it sliced through the tight pink cunt. He lifted up and looked down at his prick as he pulled back.
It slithered out, thick and oily, looking far too large to punish his mother with, but she'd tightened around the cockshaft just behind the bulbous cockhead, preventing him from leaving. She panted and groaned and hunched up at him. He watched juice ooze from her stretched cunt as she swallowed him up.
"Oh God, it's good!" Kim cried. "It's never been so good! Fuck me, fuck me!"
When his mother pumped up, Bill slammed down. "Yahhhh!" The boy saw his mother's mouth open wide, her eyes roll up in their sockets, then her screech reached his ears. Her hips bucked, weaved, and shook as her body arched sharply, trying to get the last fraction of an inch of cock into her exploding cunt.
Seeing his mother in the throes of orgasm brought Bill off. He felt his fat balls tighten; he groaned and whipped his cock in and out faster and faster.
"Ughh! Uhh, uhhh, uhhhh!" he groaned as his cum spurted almost painfully from the bloated tip of his cock. He strained against her, grinding his pubic hair against her clit.
Bill dropped onto her full-fleshed body; her big tits spread beneath his chest. He felt her thick nipples hot against his skin and reached between their bodies to pluck at one. Kim groaned, her cunt contracted, and Bill felt his cock slipping out of her cunt. The air of the bedroom felt cool on his prick after the heat of his mother's cunt.
He rolled off and looked at her. He watched as his thick white cum rolled out of her cunthole and ran into the crevice of her slightly flattened ass. His eyes strayed back to her big tits. They were shuddering with her heaving chest. She was still panting from their fucking.
"You're so beautiful," he said softly, running his palm over the firm softness of her huge tits. They glistened with sweat, as did the rest of her creamy body.
Bill felt a twinge in his long, limp cock and looked down. Sure enough, it was stirring, filling with blood. His balls ached with the need to cum again. He took his mother's unresisting hand and placed it on his cock. She opened her eyes.
"Ohhh," she exclaimed, and began stroking its hot, meaty length. Bill grinned as his mother bent over his crotch, cooing and squealing girlishly as it quickly rose.
"My God, it's so red!" she exclaimed, and bent to examine the bulging veins on the long, thick cockshaft. Bill groaned as his mother ran her fingers all over his mammoth cock. Bill's hips began to pump.
Kim grabbed her son's cock with both hands and slowly jerked it up and down, watching the big prickhead turn purplish as the boy's lust increased. Without realizing it, Kim's hands were pounding Bill's cock so fast now that they were just a pale blur against the red cockshaft.
"Uhhh," he cried. "Gonna cum!"
But Kim just jerked him harder and faster, her face a scant three inches from the swollen cockhead. She felt his hard, thick cockshaft expand, then saw his piss-slit open; he was about to blow his wad right in her face!
Before she could decide if that was what she wanted to happen, Bill's cock jerked and squirted a hot, thick glob of salty jism right against her full lower lip. Kim automatically pulled her head back a bit and licked her lip.
"Ummm…" Just as she tasted her boy's cum and remembered the last time this had happened, another salty wad struck her cheek. It was hot and exciting and filled her with lust; she continued to jack off his prick with urgent tugs.
"That's it!" she cried. "Fill my face with cum. Shoot it all over me!"
Bill felt his stiff prick expand and spasm again, and watched as a huge, gelatinous blob of warm, sticky cock-cream jumped out and landed on the side of her nose. The pungent, creamy jism slid down over her upper lip and was caught by her darting tongue.
The boy's lust rose when he saw his mother pull the long string into her mouth. "Yeah!" he cried. "Eat it! Eat my cum!"
Kim gobbled with delight as her son's cock jerked and spasmed, jumped and squirted, covering her lips with hot, slippery jism. She licked as much up as she could, but some of the runny cum dribbled down over her chin.
"Ummmmmmm," she moaned as she swished the tasty jizz around in her mouth. Kim was eating her son's cum, and the strong taste and scent made her mouth water and her nostrils flare.
"Suck it!" Bill cried, grabbing her head. "Suck my cock!"
Bill held his breath as his mother's full, pretty lips slid over the fat, purplish head of his cum drooling cock. She gurgled contentedly, like a baby at a nipple. Her soft, prodding tongue-tip drilled into Bill's piss-slit, then pulled out as her cheeks hollowed with the great suction she was applying.
"Uhhhh, Mom! Oh, Jeez, that's great!" Her tongue was curling around his sticky cock as she sucked, and Bill groaned and felt his balls lurch. He was cumming again! He couldn't believe it! It had never happened before – not so soon!
"Mom! Mom! I'm cumming again! I'm cumming again!" And he dug his fingers into her soft, silky hair and held on for dear life as she took in every inch of his lip-splitting cock. He wondered how she could breathe.
But Kim wasn't concerned with breathing. All she wanted was every last drop of her boy's delicious cum. Slowly, carefully, she moved her head up and down over Bill's warm, steely cockshaft. She could feel its cords and veins, and when it jumped, it made her head move with it.
"Ahhhhhh, Mom!"
When Kim heard Bill cry and her lips felt the rush of jism through his cock, she quickly pulled the big prick deep into her throat. She sucked hard, moaning all the while, and choked as she was rewarded by a thick, boiling cum-wad. She swallowed and her eyes watered with the effort. God she'd never expected him to have so much jism this second time. It just kept cumming, squirting down her throat, gathering between swallows and threatening to strangle her.
"Bluk-k-k! Glub! Awww-w-w-k-k!" Kim choked as her son's jumping cock whitewashed the back of her throat again. She gulped quickly and pulled her head up, but his cock was so long that it seemed to take forever to reach the spouting end.
Bill continued to squirt, and she choked again. Bill's eyes bulged as he saw white bubbles blow from his mother's nostrils. Thick streams ran from the stretched corners of her cock-split mouth. He watched them slide, off and puddle on his thighs and balls.
But now his squirts were diminishing in quantity and his long, thick cock was no longer so stiff. Kim cleared her throat, blew her nose, and curled her tongue around the hot, puffy head of Bill's drooling cock.
"Yeah, Mom," he enthused, "pull it all out. Get the last drop!" He could tell she loved drinking his cum, loved the taste of that white, sticky goo, and this increased his excitement.
Kim washed her son's rubbery cockshaft with loving care, cleaning it of the last trace of jism. It shone with her saliva. Then she worked back up to the spongy prickhead.
"Uhhh, ummmmm," Bill sighed, relaxing and closing his eyes to better recall the sight of his mother's startled face when his cum had first choked her. Jeez, what a break! He was smart enough to know most teenagers were lucky to get a hasty hand job from some pimply little teaser, and already he'd tasted a great-looking pussy, sucked an unbelievably huge and firm pair of tits, and had his cock sucked by an obvious devotee to jism! Who'd ever believe it!
"Jeez, Mom, I just remembered! Jack and Mary'll be coming back any minute!"
Bill's gaze dropped to his mother's tits as she stood up. The huge globes slapped her chest noisily before quivering heavily into place.
"Ummm!" Kim grunted with pleasure as he reached both hands up and tweaked the sensitive ends of her swinging tits.
"Wait a minute, Mom!" he cried as she began to dress, and hurried to her, his long, naked cock slapping against his thighs.
Kim waited to see what her handsome son wanted. She knew his erotic circuits were overloaded from all the things they'd done, even if his cock was no longer able to take part in things. He walked behind her and stroked the full cheeks of her plump ass.
"Mmnnn," he sighed. "Nice!" Kim let him fondle her ass for a while, getting little thrills from his kneading and squeezing of the soft, warm flesh. And when he pulled her buns apart, she felt her cunt open and drip their mingled juices.
"Bend over," Bill said, kneeling and peppering the spongy asscheeks with kisses.
Kim leaned forward, sticking her ass into her boy's flushed face. She remembered how he'd tongued her asshole earlier and her tight pink ring itched.
Bill parted her trembling, flaccid cheeks and eyed her puckered shitter. He knew it was dirty, but he couldn't help being fascinated by that forbidden entrance. He stroked it with his finger, then poked and prodded it while Kim groaned and the sphincter tightened. Then he shoved his nose in the hot crack and licked her asshole.
"Ohhhhh," Kim sighed, her asscheeks jiggling around her sons face. She felt his soft, warm tongue wetting down her pink asshole and groaned lustfully. Her own son was licking her asshole! He was lapping the center of the throbbing ring and driving her crazy! She felt her clit grow and twitch.
"T-that's enough," she forced herself to say. "We've got to get cleaned and dressed before Mary and Jack return."
Reluctantly, Bill gave his mother's shitter one last lick, then reached around her full hip to search for her clit. He found it, took it between his finger and thumb and pulled it like a tiny prick. Kim shook, and her pendulous tits slapped together in her bent-over position. She was amazed by how quickly she creamed just from his ass-licking and clit-plucking.



CHAPTER FIVE


It was late when Jack returned, and when Mary walked in a few minutes later, Kim felt sure the girl had been watching and waiting for Jack. Kim, now that she'd had tune to think about what had happened, felt confusion and guilt. The word incest caused her to cringe with disgust and shame, but what she and Bill had done seemed beautiful, not dirty. It just didn't feel like incest – like all the awful tales she'd heard.
Her cunt still tingled pleasantly; it was stretched and relaxed as it hadn't been for years, and she knew she'd want a repeat performance from Bill as soon as possible. She was horny, and what teenager didn't love to fuck? Even if she was his mother, she knew she had the kind of body that would turn a saint into a drooling sex-fiend!
Kim dropped her robe and stood before the bedroom mirror. Damn – seven wasted years, she thought, hefting her mammoth tits in her hands. She turned sideways, admiring her firm, fleshy ass and thighs. No fat, no sag, except for her heavy tits. Kim weighed only a hundred and ten pounds, and she could only guess how many of those pounds were packed into her 42DD tits.
She turned again, satisfied that age had not yet touched her. Her figure was the same now as it had been ten years earlier. Not even Mary could compete with those curves! Kim smiled smugly at the thought, for Mary was not only eighteen and pretty, but stacked like the proverbial shithouse. Now that she thought of it, she recalled that Jack had always preferred big-titted girls. She wondered if her own heavy tits had influenced her older son's tastes.
Jack, meanwhile, was stretched out on his bed with a huge hard-on, cursing to himself. Just when he'd been at his horniest, there'd been an argument.
Now Mary had rushed off to the bathroom, probably to cry, he thought resentfully as he stroked his pulsing prick. Then he pulled his hand away. He wasn't going to beat his meat like a kid! No sir! When she got back he was going to wheedle a fuck out of Mary or die trying.
He switched off the light and tried to sleep, but visions of his sexy wife's naked body kept flitting through his mind. It was seldom that Jack saw Mary completely naked, and then it was usually accidental. But just the memory of her big, loosely swinging tits and the wide hips leading to her ample ass made his balls tighten. Fuck, maybe if he played it cool he could sweet-talk her into fucking when she returned from the bathroom. Thinking this, he dozed lightly.
Kim, having heard some of her son's argument, knew that Mary was in the bathroom crying. She listened for her return. But time passed – a long time – and still the girl stayed put. Kim felt sorry for Jack, and embarrassed for overhearing as much as she always did, but right now she needed someone to talk to. Maybe she and Jack could sort of cry on each other's shoulders. God knew they both had problems.
Putting on a thin nightie, Kim padded down the hall to Jack's room. Her heavily swinging tits moved the gauzy material, and the bare cheeks of her plump ass rolled, rubbing against each other sensuously. Her itchy cunt oozed and dripped, and she knew she'd be visiting Bill if Jack couldn't give her the strength to resist.
Damn! she muttered silently as the fat, hairy lips of her hungry cunt bloated and peeled apart, heavy and slippery with sexual excitement. She knew the insides of her plump thighs were slippery with her pussy-juice and hoped that she wouldn't get so hot that Jack could smell her.
Kim put a brave smile on her face as she walked into her older son's room. Mary had left the door open and she could see the faint outline of Jack on the bed.
Jack was half-awake when he saw someone enter the bedroom. Oh, yeah, he thought dreamily, big tits… Mary's big tits, love 'em. Wish she'd wear a nightie like that all the time.
Kim stopped beside the bed, gazing down at her handsome son with a tender, compassionate expression. Poor Jack, married so young, and so unhappy… Her eyes wandered down the sheet and she saw the twitching lump above his groin.
"Oh, my God!" she whispered, feeling her cunt go all heavy and loose. She'd come in here hoping to find the strength to resist Bill, and instead had found a reminder of what the boy could do for her. She turned to leave, but then turned to plant an affectionate kiss on Jack's cheek. As she bent, her mammoth tits overflowed the nighty and slapped gently together. Kim gasped, but Jack didn't even notice them. His sleepy eyes were fastened on the rich auburn pussy hair showing darkly through the thin material covering it.
"Mary," he sighed, lifting up on one elbow far enough to press his face against the hot-smelling cunt. Kim froze with shock, then gasped as her son pushed the folds of the nightie aside and covered her plump, juicy cunt-lips with his mouth.
"Ahhhhhhh!" she groaned, her legs automatically parting as his strong tongue stabbed deeply into her watery pussy.
Jack sensed his prudish wife's shock and, thinking she might draw back, grabbed her big asscheeks in both hands. His powerful fingers dug into the plump, spongy flesh and squeezed her asscheeks together, making the sweaty crack tingle and burn.
Kim's face flamed, as did her cunt. She swayed and staggered as her son's hands held her in place and his tongue slithered rapidly through the creamy trough of her pouting cunt. She shook from head to toe, gasped for breath enough to protest, but knew in her heart she didn't want such ecstasy to end.
"Uhhh, uhhhh," she grunted, grinding her cunt into his tongue as he found her standing clit and lashed it furiously. Unable to help herself, Kim grabbed Jack's head and held it steady as she humped against his face. She could feel the tension building in her erect, swollen clit as it was mashed in turn by his nose and tongue.
Jack, now fully awake, but lost in the taste and smell of hot cunt, rolled his eyes up and watched tits bounce and shudder. Jeez, the overripe tits looked bigger than he'd ever seen them, and the nipples were so thick… He lifted his eyes higher and went rigid with shock. It was his mother!
Kim let go of Jack's head as her orgasm struck. Her legs gave way and she sank to the floor, kicking her heels and humping her ass, her hands scrabbling in the wet flesh between her thighs.
"Awwwwww! Uhhhhhhh! Ohhh-h-h-h!" she cried, her eyes wide with the intensity of her cum. She looked up at Jack as he sat on the edge of the bed, staring at her half-exposed, full-fleshed body.
As if hypnotized, he stooped over her and grabbed her huge, rolling tits. A sharp thrill ran through her despite her shame. Her huge nipples stiffened even more, as did her long clit. And then Jack was kneeling over her, resting his hard, hot length of cock-flesh in the deep, sweaty cleft of her big tits. The wet tip bumped her throat.
"Gotta… just gotta get of!" Jack mumbled. "Gotta fuck these tits – great tits."
"Mmmmhhhh!" Kim moaned when his fat cockhead nudged her parted lips, then her tongue darted out and stroked it.
"Yeah, yeah!" Jack cried. "Lick it, suck it; let me fuck your mouth!"
Kim yawned and her older son slid his cock into the liquid heat of her mouth. Her lips tightened behind the flared ridge of Jack's cockhead and stroked the cockshaft on its inward drive. Then he backed it out.
"Oh, Jeez!" Jack groaned, and leaned over her head. He stretched his legs out behind him on either side of her body. His cock rested in the sweaty cleft of her big tits and his belly covered the top of her head. He began to fuck her tits like he would her cunt, humping his hips and jabbing his throbbing prick faster and faster through the hot, slick channel.
The cock was sliding out when Kim felt the first hot jet of jism shoot over her tongue. She mumbled around it and savored its heady taste, and then Jack was pushing deeper and the spurting cockhead bumped the back of her throat before coating it with thick, sticky cum.
"Blub-b-b-b! Gah-h-k-k-k!" Kim choked as several globs of heavy, tasty cock-cream landed behind her tongue.
Jack continued to run his cock in and out of his mother's suctioning mouth even when his cum was long gone. His cock felt so good in her mouth that he hated to leave. They were both still moaning, but Kim's hands had left her tits to wrap around Jack's muscular asscheeks, gripping them tightly as he fucked her face with his softening cock.
Then Jack regained his senses and lifted his head. "Mary!" he exclaimed as his memory suddenly returned. Shit, he'd never given a thought to her returning and catching them. And she'd been gone so long already, she couldn't stay away much longer!
Kim felt her son's cock flop wetly from her mouth and her lips tried to follow it, snapping at it like a feeding fish. "No, no," she whimpered softly. "More – give me more!"
"Mom! Mom!" Jack whispered urgently, illogically trying to be quiet now that their passion had passed. "You've got to get out of here – Mary'll catch us!"
"Huh? Oh. Ohmigod, Mary! Oh, Jack! What've we done! Oh, God, I feel so depraved, so dirty! What must you think of me?"
"Come on, Mom, I started it. I thought you were Mary. But I can't stop now. I've just got to fuck you – really fuck you, I mean. Maybe tomorrow morning, huh? After Mary's up, I'll meet you in the bathroom. Ok?"
"Huh? Oh, yes. No. Oh, I don't know. God, I feel so confused. Jack, this is wrong. You don't know how wrong! I-I just don't know what's going to happen, now. I-I'll talk to you tomorrow." And she hurried from the bedroom.
"And I'll fuck you tomorrow!" his loud whisper followed her.
After leaving Jack, Mary, nearly in tears, had run into the bathroom and sat on the closed seat of the toilet. Her tits tingled, and she focused her attention on her sorely extended nipples. They'd been hard to begin with, but the rubbing they'd received from her nightie as her tits jumped and shook had really heated them up.
Mary was glad her tits weren't floppy. They hung a bit, but they were still firm and solid. She'd never admit it, but she was just a bit jealous of Kim's larger tits. She'd always suspected that Jack had married her because she resembled his mother. Fishing her tits from the nightie, she held them up and stared at the creamy, quivering flesh. Kim's bigger, heavier tits couldn't be any nicer, she told herself; certainly they couldn't be more firm, not at her age.
Guiltily, she pinched and pulled at one long, rubbery nipple. She stifled her moan of pleasure and shoved the tit up to her flushed face. Her tongue slipped out and wiped around the hot, gristly tit tip.
"Mmmmhhhh," she moaned, as thrills ran through her big tit and made their way to her soaking pussy.
Mary sucked the sore nipple inside her mouth and felt it stiffen even more. It gave her intense pleasure, but afterwards she always felt so dirty. She gobbled more tit-flesh to help muffle her gasps of sexual excitement. Her teeth and the suction of her mouth alone held her heavy tit in place as she used both hands to pull off her flighty.
Putting her first finger on her clit, she wiggled the oily little button and stated to pant as she felt the first faint tingles of an approaching orgasm.
But tonight her finger wasn't enough. She wanted to cum with a big bang, have the kind of explosive climax that Jack's fat cock gave her. Or his tongue. She flushed guiltily at such depraved thinking.
She looked around the bathroom for inspiration.
What in the world could replace a cock? Being relatively naive about the finer points of feminine masturbation, Mary fastened her eyes on Kim's Waterpik. It was an oral appliance, but Mary knew how good a shower spray felt on her itchy pussy in the morning. A finer, more direct jet of warm water just had to be better! She shivered with anticipation.
Adjusting the temperature of the water, she plugged in the appliance and lifted the toilet seat lid and sat down again. Her legs were spread wide and she slouched a bit. The long tube, with its hard plastic nozzle, inspired her to even more kinky actions.
She hadn't enjoyed enemas when she was a kid, but tight now she found herself willing to try one. She slid the tube through the slick cleft of her ass until it lodged in the pink wrinkle of her asshole. She groaned, and her sphincter clenched nervously.
She pushed gently, but her asshole was tight. Trembling, groaning, she prodded and twisted until the tube slipped inside. The hard plastic felt cool in her ass. She flicked the switch.
"Awwww!" Mary's whole body jerked as if she'd been electrocuted. She felt her bowels expand to contain the warm water, and quickly reached to adjust the volume control. Ahhh, that was better!
Water began to flow out around the nozzle, and as it splashed in the toilet Mary felt her clit swell and throb.
She switched off the jet of water and slowly pulled the nozzle from her almost painfully stretched ass. "Uhhhh," she groaned as the plastic tip came free and her sensitive, puckered asshole snapped shut after it, trapping most of the water inside.
The girl held it there, then quickly shoved the tube into her pouting pussy. Now she felt her cunt fill with the warm water as she turned the switch, but most of the water flowed back out almost as quickly as quickly it went in. Reaching down, the frustrated wife pinched her pussy-lips around the tube to block that flow. Her cunt quickly filled, and she groaned.
Releasing the puffy, throbbing cunt-lips, she allowed the water to gush out. She missed the distended feeling instantly, and once more closed the pink folds of her pussy around the hard plastic nozzle.
"Ahhhh," she gasped as her cunt filled. Quickly, she pulled the nozzle out, contracted her muscles, and tightened her grip on her pussy-lips. Now her cunt and asshole were both filled to the bursting point.
Moving her wrist, aside, she aimed the thin spray of water at her standing clit. The sensation was so intense that she neatly screamed. She felt as if she had to shit, piss and cum all at the same time.
"Ooooo," she cried softly, her shaky hand causing the jet of water to strike all around her swollen clit.
She couldn't stand it any longer. She took her hand away, relaxed her muscles, and aimed the plastic tube directly at her spasming clit. The water gushed from her cunt and asshole just as her explosion began, and her passionate cries filled the room.
A shattering orgasm ripped through her body, and she twisted and writhed violently. But somehow Mary managed to maintain the stream of water on its target, her absolutely rigid, twitching clit.
Like a scene from a movie, Mary's eyes rolled back until the whites showed and she slid slowly to the tiled floor of the bathroom. The spouting plastic tube fell from her hand and dangled across one thigh, sending a fine spray against the slightly flattened cheeks of her plump asscheeks.



CHAPTER SIX


Bill was slowly jerking off, not trying to cum, but just keeping himself occupied while waiting for his mother. But the longer he waited, the hotter and more impatient he became. But it wasn't until he heard the muffled noises coming from the direction of the bathroom that he decided to get up and see what was taking her so long. Naked, he hurried through the hall, his stiff prick bobbing before him.
The only light he could see was coming from under the crack of the bathroom door, and he lightly tapped. "Mom? Mom?" he called. There was no answer, and then he felt wetness on his feet. He looked down and saw a puddle of water streaming from under the door.
"Mom!" There was still no answer and Bill grew worried. He opened the door.
"Holy shit!" He stood there, transfixed. His sister-in-law was lying on her back, her plump thighs spread wide and her big tits sagging to the sides of her chest. The Waterpik was squirting her naked ass, and her plump, curly haired cunt was glistening not only with water, but with pussy juice I Mary had been playing with herself, and with the Waterpik!
The teenager's heart pounded as he stared at Mary's huge, fat-nippled tits, and his cock swelled to even greater rigidity. The mushroom-shaped cockhead was a deep, shiny purple-red, and the tip was shiny with pre-cum.
"Mary?" he whispered, bending to check her heartbeat.
But he could see she was breathing, for her tits were trembling. Still, he placed his hand on one, watching as the big mound of soft, warm, slightly sweaty tit-flesh flattened and oozed out around his fingers. Her nipple dug into his palm.
He shook her shoulder, then ran his hand down her belly to her cunt. It was like rubbing his fingers in warm, firm jelly; he located the hole at the bottom of her pink cunt.
"Jeez," he said, awestruck. His sister-in-law's cunthole was so tiny, even one finger was a tight fit. And once he was in her hot muscles sucked at his finger, working around it like the mouth of a toothless old woman trying to chew a peanut. He pulled the finger free and slid it down her asscrack until he found her shitter.
"Oh, yeah," he sighed, greatly excited by Mary's fleshy, helpless body.
Her asshole was pinched tight, but it was warm and damp, and very smooth to the touch. He rubbed the pink asshole with his finger, slowly insinuating the tip inside. Mary groaned and squirmed her hips and be pushed harder. Then he was in, her sucking muscles gobbling his finger, alternately squeezing and releasing it.
His cock was burning now, demanding attention. And just as he thought about fucking her, her ass gave an especially powerful squeeze. A grin slowly split his face as he pulled the finger from Mary's clinging shit chute. Her eyes opened.
"Wha… Bill! Oh! Ohmigod!" She seemed stunned, her voice hoarse and strangled. Then she saw his long, fat cock thumping the air between his thighs as he knelt. She struggled to sit up, her tits swinging heavily.
"G-get out of here!" she gasped, "Leave nit alone!" She tried to cover her tits and cunt with her hands. Bill grabbed her wrists and pulled than away and forced her back to the tile.
"You want me to tell Jack and Mom about the Waterpik?" he grinned.
Mary gasped and went cold all over. "You-you wouldn't?"
"I'll tell all your friends, too," he threatened, "if you're not nice to me."
"I-I can't," she moaned, shuddering.
"Sure you can," Bill grinned, cupping one huge tit and jiggling it. "Just pretend my cock's a big Waterpik." And he laughed as she winced and started sobbing.
"Now get on your knees," he ordered. "Shove your ass in the air and keep your mouth shut."
Sobbing, whimpering, her eyes wide with horror, the teenager rolled over and lifted her soft, white asscheeks high. She could feel the round asscheeks shimmer as she moved, and then she felt Bill's fingers probing the parted asscrack, stroking it and teasing her tight asshole.
"No," she whimpered. "Oh, God, no-o-o-o, please don't…"
The boy pulled her asscheeks roughly apart, stretching her tight asshole. He feasted his eyes on its pinkness, then his finger jabbed painfully into it. Mary grunted and squirmed, and he went deeper, entranced by the sight of her round asscheeks jiggling on either side of his finger.
"Oh, Bill, no, no!" she sobbed. "It hurts! Please! No, don't! Ohhh!"
Mary gasped and shuddered as he let his finger rest in her humid tightness for a minute or so. Her muscles were tight as a board, and she knew that was making the pain worse. She tried to relax, but as the pain subsided and a mild pleasure began to creep over her, she moaned with shame. She whimpered. Oh, God, how could she allow her body to respond to Bill's indecent goosing?
"No!" she cried, crawling forward in an attempt to escape the torment in her ass. But Bill leaned over and dug his fingers into a dangling tit and harshly squeezed its sensitive flesh.
"I'll yell for Mom and Jack!" he warned. "Ya want them to see the Waterpik? I'll tell Jack to smell the tip, and he'll believe me!"
Mary groaned and held her body still as he began sliding his finger in and out, stretching her tight asshole, lubricating it and humming happily to himself as her rubbery shit-chute bused him.
Slowly, without realizing it, Mary began rocking back to meet his rhythmically working finger. There was an itchy heat building in her abused asshole and it was spreading to her clit, turning a shameful torment into a strange sort of pleasure.
"Ohhhh, no-o-o-o," she whimpered, as her body betrayed her and began bunching. Her plump asscheeks lifted to meet the boy's ass-fucking finger.
There was a strange masochistic enjoyment to her helpless subjugation. His hard finger sliding in and out of her burning pink asshole was a perversion so enormous that she believed she couldn't sink any lower than to actually derive some pleasure from it.
But then Bill pulled his finger free with a soft sucking sound and knee-walked up to her upraised ass. She fell the hot, spongy knob of the boy's cock against her smallest opening. What was he thinking? Surely not.
Bill grabbed his enormous cockshaft and centered it against the pink, crinkled asshole. The tiny wrinkle looked far too small to even accommodate a normal-sized prick, let alone Bill's nine-inch cock.
The feel of Mary's soft, hot asshole against his swollen cockhead filled the boy with a feeling of power. She was his to do with as he liked, a fuck slave unable to deny him his most perverted, depraved desires. He leaned forward and wormed his cock-tip into her snug asshole.
"No, not in my ass!" Mary cried. "Stop! Oh, it hurts too much – you're too big! No, please! Oh, God, Bill, do it the regular way! PLEASE!"
"Uhh-uhh," the boy shook his head. "I've always wanted to fuck an asshole. Come on, stop tightening it or I'll hurt you. Try to shit, it'll be easier."
"Awwww, God!"
Gasping for breath, Bill watched with glee as his sister-in-law's pink asshole began to stretch and slip over the tip of his huge, purplish cockhead.
"Oh, Jeez, are you tight!" the boy exclaimed with pleasure.
"Awwww, stop!" Mary whimpered, unable to hold enough air to shout. "Ohh, God, it hurts – it hurts! You're killing me – stop! Aaaggghhhh!"
Bill wrapped his arms around her and leaned into her up-thrust, fiercely jiggling asscheeks. He thrust brutally forward, boring his hot, throbbing hard-on into the depths of her bowels. Choked gasps of anguished protest brake from Mary's panting lips. Her eyes were wide with horror. He was in to his balls! That enormous, nine-inch prick was buried to the root in her poor, burning bowels, and she bit her lips to keep from screaming.
Bill eased slowly out, her round hole clutching his cock as he retreated. Then he drove his iron-hard cock back into her, watching its hugeness disappear into the center of her white, jiggling asscheeks until only his balls were visible.
"Agghhhh!" Mary groaned as he stuffed his fat cock into her ass again. And then he began fucking her with hard, merciless lunges, his chunky cockhead penetrating deep in her humid bowels.
"Uhh, uhh, uhh," Bill grunted as he fucked his sister-in-law faster and faster, his belly smacking her soft, quaking ass. Now Mary was panting and whining, adding to his enjoyment of her tight asshole.
The constant tugging and pushing of her asshole made Mary's clit stiffen. Gradually both she and her sphincter relaxed, making it easier for Bill's ass-fucking.
"Like it?" Bill asked, stabbing her tight, nipping asshole with increased force.
"Ohhhh… ohhhh," Mary whimpered, gasping for air as the sensations grew, filling her with forbidden, obscene pleasure. Oh, God – she'd never felt like this when Jack fucked her cunt! Her eyes watered and a small, weak smile formed on her lips. It felt so good to have her cunt get all hot and wet, even if she was on her hands and knees, naked, her ass stuck up for Bill's huge cock to batter. His kneading of her large, hanging tits and the pulling and tugging of her wide-stretched asshole were just what she needed right now.
"Oh, my God!" she cried in the ecstasy of anal penetration. "Fuck me – I can feel it in my bowels – my belly. Do it, do it! Fuck me there, fuck me in the ass!"
Mary's sudden response to his fucking was almost as exciting to the boy as the sensations her stretched ass-chute was giving to his cock. The weight of her fat tits in his palms reminded him of his mother, and fired his lust.
He fucked her clenching sphincter with juvenile enthusiasm, loving the clinging heat of her convulsively working ass-tunnel. He gasped and grunted with his frenzied ass-fucking, for Mary's asscheeks were slapping against his belly and his thick prick was being nibbled, chewed and sucked to death by the strong muscles of her virginal ass.
"Come on!" she cried crazily. "Fuck me – shoot it in my ass – cum in my ass!"
Both the horny fuckers could smell the hot juices being stirred by Bill's cock, and Mary lifted her ass and hunched at the boy. He slammed into her sucking asshole and felt her soft, warm asscheeks shake like jelly. His balls were soaking wet, dripping with cunt-juice.
The pink edges of Mary's asshole looked slightly inflamed from the friction of his mammoth hard-on, but the sight only excited Bill more. His cock made slurping, smacking sounds as he approached his climax. Her puckering, pulsating asshole was grabbing and clutching at his whole cockshaft; he jammed his cock in and out, feeling her ass muscles milking and closing around the spongy cockhead when he was buried to the root.
"I'm gonna cum!" he cried, pumping her harder and pulling on her sore tits.
"Yes, yes!" Mary answered him, wiggling her ass urgently to meet his thrusts. "Squirt it in my belly – fill me with it – give me your CUM-M-M!"
Bill sent his cock deep into her ass and held it there, and she could feel the wide, throbbing cockhead distending the walls of her ass.
"Awwwwaaarghhhh-WWWW," she shrieked, bawled and thrashed beneath his weight. Her clit twitched and tingled, and the bloated lips of her soaking, empty cunt quivered, squeezing out gobs of pussy-juice.
"Ughhhh," Bill groaned as his jism started flowing.
Mary felt his deeply buried cock expand, then jerk; then she felt the hot, liquid spurts washing her ass-tunnel. She moaned again and again, her body quivering as the long, wet jets shot through her quaking bowels like an enema.
"Ahhhhhh," Mary sighed as the thick, creamy jism soothed her battered bowels. She could feel his sticky cum oozing from the edges of her asshole as Bill's prick wilted.
The force of Mary's orgasm left her too weak to maintain her position, and she fell to her stomach, her warm asscheeks closing around Bill's soaking, limber cock. At least half of it still was caught in the throbbing vise of the girl's asshole.
Several breathless minutes later, Mary gasped. "Oh, God, I can't believe it! I-I never came like that." She turned her head to look at him over her shoulder. Like a gentleman, he was holding his weight off her with his elbows. "Oh, Bill, you bastard," she said, shamelessly clamping her ass around his softening cock. "You really hurt me at first, you know."
"Yeah," he grinned, "but it was worth it, wasn't it?"
His cock oozed wetly out as she squeezed harder. "I can't believe I'm saying it, but yes, yes!" she cried. "I know I should still feel ashamed, but I don't. I don't!"
"And next time it'll be easier," he said. "Next… Oh." Mary rolled over, her huge tits quivering on her chest. Bill settled down beside her and put his hand on one. She gingerly reached for his huge, tinged cock.
"Try it in my pussy next time, Bill. Jack's big and he's good, but I still want you to shove this to me."
"Sure, but you've gotta suck on it first." Mary looked shocked and doubtful, but there was no doubt in Bill's mind at all.



CHAPTER SEVEN


Ever since Kim had visited her sister, Nancy had been thinking about her nephew's cock. Kim had called it a "monster cock", and to Nancy's horny disposition, that was like waving a flag at a bull. Unknown to Kim, Nancy was already fucking her son, Danny, but was perfectly willing to give Bill's big prick an audition.
"The poor guy's probably dying to be fucked," she mumbled to herself, recalling Kim's description of his early morning jerk-off.
She was sure her own tits, fuller than Kim's, would give him an instant hard-on. All she had to do was wait until she was alone with him. She knew nature would take its course sooner or later. With her help, it would be sooner.
It was only a few days after Bill's first fuck with his mother that his aunt walked across for a visit. She was wearing a halter top and shorts, and he immediately noticed how firm and solid her huge tits were. He could see her stiff nipples through the stretched material.
"How've you been, Bill?" Nancy asked, walking past him into the house.
"Uh, fine. Everybody's out right now."
"Oh, that's too bad." Nancy smiled to herself. She'd waited until this very moment, for her own family was also out. "But we can have a nice talk, can't we?"
"I guess so," Bill said, not quite sure how to act around his aunt. She seemed different, as if she'd had a few drinks.
"You're certainly growing," Nancy said, sitting next to him on the couch.
"Have you got a girl yet?" He hated to seem like he was inexperienced. "Oh, I've, uh, I've had a few girlfriends."
"Were they pretty?"
"Uh, yeah, I guess so?"
"Well-built?"
Bill grinned, thinking of both his mother's and Mary's big tits. "Yeah," he said, lifting his face.
"And I'll bet you've had more experience than you're letting on, Bill," Nancy teased. "Now tell me, who were they? Anyone I know?"
The boy grinned, catching on that his aunt was teasing him. "A gentleman never tells," he said, remembering a phrase from an old movie.
Nancy clapped her hands together. "At last!" she exclaimed. "The kind of man every woman looks for!"
Bill looked puzzled as she casually and unashamedly scratched the crotch of her shorts. They fit her tightly, and he could see the fat bulge of her cunt, framed by her thighs and ass. He felt his cock start to swell.
"Any of your girlfriends have tits as big as mine?" Nancy asked.
"Huh?" Bill was shocked, but managed to gather enough wits to say, "One, almost."
Nancy grabbed the bottom of her top and tugged it down. Her heavy tits emerged. Her large nipples danced in front of her nephew.
"As big as these?" she asked, pinching the nipples between her thumb and fingers.
"Uhhhh…" Bill groaned.
Nancy pulled her nipples up, stretching them. She kept pulling.
"What are you waiting for, honey?" Nancy said. "Don't you know what it means when a horny woman shoves her tits in your face?"
A look of pure lust appeared on Bill's face. He threw himself on his aunt and wrapped his arms around her, surprising her by kissing her full on the mouth. His tongue stabbed between her full lips, drilling deep.
"Mmmmmmm!" she moaned.
The boy's hands were caressing her back, rubbing the soft, smooth skiff and working down to the edge of her shorts. They were tight, but he shoved one hand in and grabbed a warm asscheek.
Nancy responded to her nephew's tongue, once she recovered from her surprise, and her hands went to work between their bodies. She fumbled at his belt and zipper, feeling the hot cock throbbing in his pants. She couldn't wait to free it.
"Oh, Aunt Nancy!" Bill cried, sliding his hands around to the front of her shorts and unbuttoning them. "Stand up! Stand up!"
Nancy stood and Bill yanked her shorts over the swell of her hips. Her bushy pussy mound appeared, and the boy reached around and palmed her asscheeks. He rubbed his face in her scented pussy hair.
"Oooooh," Nancy sighed, responding to the warmth of his breath hitting her fat, pouting pussylips. "Let me see your cock!" she choked as her nephew greedily kneaded the flesh of her ass. The soft white asscheeks oozed between his spread fingers as he pulled her oozing cunt to his face.
Bill took a deep breath and released his aunt's hot ass. He pulled her down to the sofa and then stood between her parted knees. Her shorts were hanging from one ankle, and she kicked them away. She looked like a porno queen, naked except for the pulled-down halter top hugging her waist.
"This what you want?" Bill asked, pulling out his enormous hard-on. It waved in the air in front of her face, pointing up at her forehead.
"Oh, my God!" Nancy gasped. Kim had been right – he was a monster! She'd never seen a cock so fat and swollen, and the purplish, mushroom shaped cockhead was almost as round as an apple!
"Give it a lick, Aunt Nancy," Bill said, and moved closer.
Nancy moaned and pressed her full, pursed lips right on the throbbing knob's runny tip. She gave a loud smack, and began massaging his blood-filled cockhead with her warm, puffy lips.
"Ahhhh," the boy sighed, rocking back and forth on his heels.
Nancy stuck out her tongue and licked slowly around the fat cockhead. She tongued his oozing piss-slit, shivering with passion, and forced herself to take it slow.
"More, do it more," Bill urged in a low voice, gently resting his hands on the top of her head. Nancy felt the sides of her mouth stretching as her lips managed to surround his fat cockhead. It made her cheeks bulge, and she felt a strange pressure against her tongue. There was no way she could close her mouth.
His cock was delicious. She moaned with pleasure and sucked inward. Her head began to nod, slowly. Bill groaned as his aunt's soft lips moved up and down an inch or so, like tight rubber bands. Her teeth sometimes scraped him, but he was resigned to experiencing that from all women.
"Ohhh, that's good, Auntie," he grunted. "Suck it, your mouth's hot and tight, just like a cunt!"
Nancy kept on bobbing, gradually taking more and more in, until finally she had her nephews spongy cockhead halfway down her throat. She didn't know how she'd been able to do it without strangling, but the taste of his wrist-thick cockshaft was worth the discomfort.
"Mmmmm-mmmm-mmmm!" she mumbled appreciatively, loving his musky, salty maleness. She looked at the longest, part of his cock, still untouched by her lips, projecting from her mouth. It was a shame she'd never be able to take in more than half of his huge cock. She really wanted to deep-throat his magnificent prick. Instead, she wrapped her fist around the thick base and began pumping slowly.
"Oh, yeah, that's it," Bill sighed. "You're gonna get a nice, hot drink any minute, Aunt Nancy!"
Nancy mumbled and sucked hungrily on the boy's hard prick. Straining her throat muscles, she managed to take in a bit more of the massive cock. She began swallowing around it as her tongue began to worm along the cockshaft.
"Ahhhh," Bill groaned, "cumming-g-g…"
Nancy felt his cock trembling and jerking in her mouth and throat and, seconds later, the cockhead expanded in her throat and a torrent of thick jism squirted out.
"MMM-mmmphhh! Ummm-m-m-m!" Nancy moaned and gulped quickly, her threat working rapidly to swallow each successive spurt as fast nit blocked the passage. She pulled back a bit.
"Blub-b-b, ah-h-h-h, mmmphhh!"
Bill grimaced in pleasure as he watched his aunts eyes widen when he filled her mouth with his thick, white cum. She panted for breath and continued to pump her hand. Gusher after gusher shot over her tongue, was savored, and swallowed.
"Wow!" Bill breathed as she slurped his prick. "You suck better than anybody!" Nancy's cum coated lips smiled.
"What now, stud?"
Bill grinned. His cock hadn't shrunk, but was merely nodding over his big balls, resting before the main event. "How'd you like to have your cunt reamed, Aunt Nancy?"
She stood up and hugged him. "What do you think, Bill?" she whispered in his ear as her hands pulled his ass toward her. Her bare, hanging-tits, full and wobbly, crushed against the boy's chest, and he could feel the heat of her spiked nipples. He reached around to knead the spongy flesh of her soft ass, then ran a finger down the crack to the bottom of her pussy.
"Oooooo," she cooed as he parted her wet wiggly folds and entered the runny mouth of her cunt.
His cock began to bloat and stiffen, and Nancy's hands came around to tug and stroke it. Their bodies burned against each other, and they writhed madly together. Nancy's big tits shivered violently and her asscheeks quaked like jello as his hands roved over them. They both began to breathe more heavily.
Bill grabbed one of her tits and bent it up to his lips, then shoved it into his mouth. Nancy groaned as he licked around the hot knot of red tit-flesh.
"In me, in me," she pleaded, pulling his cock to her cunt.
Bill reached between them, fondling her bloated pussy-lips. His hands went lower and he felt her cunt-juice trickling down both her thighs. Jeez, she was really hot for him. He bent his knees to lower the fat knob of his cock to the mouth of her cunt. Then he hunched forward, lodging just inside.
"Ahhhh," Nancy sighed as her plump pussy folds wrapped around half of her nephew's cockhead.
Slowly, his aunt shuddering and moaning all the while, the teenager fed his wrist-thick cock into her squirming cunt-tunnel. He could feel her pussy being spread, the hot, wet flesh being pushed ahead of his cockhead. It was a wonderful feeling.
"You like my cunt, Bill?" Nancy asked, bucking her hips.
"Ohhhh, yeah," the boy sighed, plunging downward. He felt her spongy pussy-lips sucking around the girth of his cock. He grabbed her soft in his hands. Jeez, she's tight! Bill thought, working his hips to get all of his fat prick inside.
"Fuck me harder!" Nancy yelled, raking her nails across her nephew's lower back and ass.
Bill grunted and stroked in and out, his big, flopping balls smacking the crack of her squirming ass. Nancy gasped and rolled her plump ass, and felt her cunt-mouth snapping at the boy's cock.
Bill rammed his face into his aunt's silky, shivering tits. His lips and teeth sucked and chewed on her knotty, angrily throbbing nipples as he pumped his big cock into his hot-assed aunt's pussy.
"Come on!" Nancy snapped into his ear. "Blow those juicy teenage balls, dammit! Cum! CUM!"
Bill hammered his cock into her vigorously, almost supporting her as they continued to fuck standing up. His aunt occasionally raked her nails across his ass, leaving thin red lines, and his own fingers were squeezing her asscheeks so tightly that soft, bloodless white flesh oozed out between them.
"Pretty soon, now," Bill mumbled in her ear, redoubling his thrusts in her clasping cunt. He was huffing and puffing, buffeting her soft belly with his lean stomach, flattening her massive tits between their chests until her hard nipples ached.
His fat cock zipped in and out of her rippling, muscular pussy. Hot cunt-juice flew off his wildly swinging balls and splattered their thighs. Nancy groaned as her pussy tightened; her pudgy cunt-lips clasped and nibbled the base of her nephew's cock.
"Awwww," Bill sighed. His asscheeks tensed and trembled, and then Nancy felt a burst of heat far up her cunt.
"Oooooh, hunhhhhh! Uhhhhh, ahhhhh," she groaned, hunching her belly at him. She could feel his hot teenager jism hosing out her climaxing cunt.
"Yeah, yeah," Bill grunted weakly. "Get it all!" He slid his hands down to her upper thighs, pulling her even closer to him. Above them, her bare asscheeks jiggled.
"Ahhhhh, yes-s-s-s!" Nancy cried, her body shaking as she pressed against him. Her cunt snapped happily around her nephew's fat cock, squeezing it rhythmically. Her stiff clit scraped against his pubic hair and she squealed like a stuck pig.
"Ohhhh, wow," Bill sighed as his thick cum overflowed her cunt and he rolled off her.
Nancy sat up and looked at the heavy jizz puddled on the floor. She ran her fingers through it and rubbed it over the boy's limp cock.
"NOW, I'm gonna suck your cock raw, baby!" Nancy promised. Her eyes were bright, and her full lips were puffy and wet.
The boy's face lit up. His aunt was really hot for his cock, that was for sure. He wondered if he could shove it up her ass. Fucking Mary's sweet ass had spoiled him. But his aunt wasn't as easily dominated as his sister-in-law. He'd have to get her hot enough so that she wouldn't care what hole he shoved his cock in.
"Stand up," he said. "Suck my cock later. I want to taste your clit now."
"Oh, yes!" Nancy grinned, scrambling to her feet. "I love a good tonguing!" She spread her legs and squeezed her tits as her teenage nephew knee walked to her drooling cunt.
Bill eyed her trembling belly. Jeez, he thought, she really wants it! Her pussy mound filled with the scent of her cunt-juice; he pressed a thumb just above the beginning of her pink crease and pushed. The hood peeled back, exposing her swollen clit.
"It looks nice and juicy, Aunt Nancy," Bill teased, breathing on the jutting bundle of nerves. "I'll better cool it off a bit before touching it, huh?" And he pursed his lips and blew gently over it.
"Ohhhh, no-o-o-o!" Nancy shook and whimpered. She arched her back and thrust her open cunt at his mouth.
Bill grinned and shoved two fingers into the hot, dripping tunnel of her cunt. He wiggled and pumped, then caught one of her pussy-lips between fingers and thumb and tugged it away from her body.
"Huh-h-h-h," Nancy moaned. "More, please more!"
The teasing teenager looked up at his aunt's big tits as they rolled and wobbled on her chest. Her nipples were hugely extended – dark, shiny and wrinkled, and he realized they must be nearly as sore as her clit. He reached his hands up and pinched them, holding on and allowing her tit-flesh to shake wildly while her nipples stood still.
Then he suddenly dropped his face and sucked in her clit.
"Huuuuu!" Nancy wailed, and ground her hits so fiercely that Bill released her tits and gripped the trembling cheeks of her ass. His head bobbed, an inch up, an inch down, as if he were sucking a tiny cock. Nancy moaned loudly, with delirious joy. Her cunt-juice was running down the insides of her thighs.
The round, heavy cheeks of his aunt's fleshy ass were hot against Bill's palms, and he kneaded and squeezed the soft mounds with enthusiasm. He dragged the asscheeks away from each other and slid a wet finger from the mouth of her cunt to her hot asshole. He felt the shitter clench under his probing finger, so he sucked her clit harder.
"Yuhhh!" Nancy forgot all about the finger tickling the wrinkled rim of her asshole, and Bill quickly slipped it in past the second knuckle. She was wet clear down to her knees now.
"Oh, fuck me – fuck me!" she cried. "Make me cum with your cock in me!"
That was what the boy had been waiting for. His lips slid from her thick clit, but he kept his finger in her asshole. "Okay," he grinned, "get on your knees, Auntie, and stick your ass up high for me."



CHAPTER EIGHT


As Nancy lifted her big, beautiful ass into the air, Jack was watching from the ball. He'd entered by the back door just in time to see his brother pull their aunt's fleshy asscheeks apart. Shit, what a body she had! Tits bigger than Mom's! And then Bill was goosing her, wiggling his fingers in her wet, puckered asshole while she went crazy from his tonguing.
"I've gotta get me some of this," he mumbled to himself, yanking his pants open and shoving them down his legs. He nearly ripped his shirt off in his haste.
Nancy moaned as her nephew kissed her asscheeks. His warm breath was all over them as his lips traveled through the parted crevice and lingered over the trembling asshole.
"How's that feel?" he asked, licking the center of her tasty whole.
"Oh. Bill! I love it! Don't stop, but finger my pussy at the same time."
The boy went back to his ass-licking, using one hand to hold wide his aunt's meaty asscheek while he shoved his other hand between her thighs and plucked her dangling cunt-lips and clit.
"Yes, yes-s-s!" Nancy hissed, "Eat it – lick my asshole – tongue-fuck me!"
Her fleshy white asscheeks shimmied as she lifted her ass higher, trying to get more of the boy's tongue. Her asshole puckered, as if begging to be split by his stiffened tongue, and Bill obliged.
"Uhhh!" Nancy loved it when her nephew's tongue jabbed into bet tight asshole. His hot, wet tongue was just what she needed back there and she reveled in the sheer nastiness of her musky asshole.
Jack's eye bulged as he watched his brother rim and tongue fuck their aunt's puckered pink asshole. He'd had no idea that Bill was such a sex fiend.
"Huhhhh-uhhhh!" Nancy cried loudly, spasming as the boy's tongue slithered in and out of her asshole. Her clit was twanging under his fingers, and her cunt was just waiting to be filled by his thick cock.
But the boy wasn't finished with her asshole yet. He was really enjoying this dirty, incestuous ass tonguing! And his aunt really dug it too! His tongue was getting tired, but her continual moaning and bucking turned him on almost as much as anything else he'd done. He'd made his own aunt cum just by tonguing her ass! Not many guys could say that!
Nancy bawled and beat the floor with her fists as her cunt fluttered and milked nothing but a slender finger.
"Fuck me!" she cried. "Shove your cock in me! Oh, God, I've got to have it!"
Jack's cock was throbbing as he saw Bill kneel behind that gorgeous ass. The boy gripped his prick and guided it into Nancy's gaping cunt. The red pussyhole was extremely slippery, so he sank in easily. His balls swung under and patted her clit.
"Ahhhh-h-h-h!" she sighed, her huge tits swaying and knocking together as she bunched back at her nephew. "Hard and fast!" she cried. "Fuck me hard and fast!"
"You got it, Auntie!" Bill grunted, hammering his fat cock into her wet cunt and making her juice splatter. Her cunt sucked and slurped hungrily on his thick prick.
Nancy was in heaven. Not even her own son could fuck her better, or stuff her cunt any more full of prick. Her plump, pink pussy-lips felt like rubber bands as they gripped and slid along his cockshaft as he zipped in and out.
He was fucking her fast and hard, just as she'd asked. She knew she would cum soon.
Then Bill pulled out. He looked down at his aunt's gaping cunt, and heard it gurgle loudly from his quick exit. A river of clear cunt-juice was running from it, and his cock was well-greased for what he now planned.
"Get your ass up higher, Aunt Nancy!" he ordered, knowing she was too horny to even think of questioning, let alone protesting.
"That's it! Now drop your shoulders to the floor. That's it – slide your arms out in front of you. Yeah!"
Nancy was now completely open for a good assfuck. Her ass was at just the right height, and the full cheeks were parted, exposing the wet, throbbing ring of her pouting asshole. He was sure that once he got started, she'd enjoy having her ass punctured by his cock.
He took a deep breath and pressed the swollen red knob of his cock against her shit-hole. Nancy felt its heat and dazedly wondered what he was up to. The well-greased, rubbery asshole gave a little as he leaned into it, and his fat knob slowly oozed inside.
"Unnnghhh!" Nancy groaned, suddenly aware of what was happening. Then her resisting asshole snapped behind the huge head of his cock.
"Muhhwahhh!" she groaned, shaking her ass as she felt her tender shit-chute filling with her nephew's long, thick cock. Nancy had been ass fucked before, but not recently, and never with anything the size of Bill's ass-splitter!
"Feel good?" Bill asked.
"Ohhh… oh… ohmigod!" Nancy gasped as he gripped her hips and slid into her, stretching her ass. Her soft asscheeks wobbled on either side of his impaling cockshaft, and she could feel her ass muscles working to expel him.
Bill thrust one more time. "Ahhh!" he sighed, burying his prick to the balls in the moist warmth of her clasping, clenching asshole.
Jack couldn't take any more. Much as he enjoyed watching, he enjoyed fucking more. And Aunt Nancy still had two unused openings he could put to good use!
Nancy felt the floor vibrate, then heard Jack as he ran into the room. He was naked, and his stiff cock waved in front of him as if pointing the way. He grabbed her hair, yanked her head up and dropped to his knees before her.
"Ghunphhh!" Nancy choked as Jack forced his cock down her throat with no finesse whatsoever. He was too horny to consider her feelings at the moment.
Bill was just as surprised as his aunt when his older brother joined them, but he was enjoying the sensations provided by Nancy's asshole too much to let it put him off his stroke.
Jack groaned and looked at Bill as the boy hammered away at their aunt's upraised ass. "How's her asshole?" he grunted, hunching his hips at her face.
"It's great – nice and tight," Bill said, breathing heavily. "Better than her cunt, that's for sure. It's really milking me!"
"You always were a lucky shit," Jack said jokingly. "How long you been fucking her?"
"Just started before you joined us," Bill panted, fucking her ass harder. His belly slapped her jiggling asscheeks noisily. "Oh, wow!" Bill whispered loudly as his aunt's steaming asshole tightly massaged his big, tingling cock.
Nancy's ass was rippling with muscular contractions as it involuntarily tried to shit out the huge cock stretching it. She could feel her insides shivering as the ridge of her nephew's cockhead tugged her burning, rubbery asshole. She lifted her ass higher and moaned around Jack's stiff cockshaft. His hard cock was so long and swollen that her lips could feel every distended vein. His heavy balls swung under her chin.
"C'mon, suck it hard!" Jack grunted.
Nancy's mouth and throat were stretched wide by her older nephew's wrist-thick cock. On the upstroke her tongue swirled around his bulbous knob and dug into its dripping piss-slit.
"Ummmm," Jack sighed, and Bill looked up.
"She does know how to suck, doesn't she?" Bill grinned, remembering, the expert blowjob she'd given him.
"Yeah. Shit, if only Mary gave head like this!" Bill smiled to himself. He still hadn't fucked his sister-in-law's face, but knew that he would. Oh, Mary would cringe and protest, but she'd dolt and like it. Just as she'd eventually been turned on by his buggering. Come to think of it, he mused while hammering away at his aunt's asshole, he still hadn't ass-fucked his mother. He should have shoved his cock in while she was cumming from his rim-job, be decided. The horny teenager was sure his mother's asshole would be tighter than his aunt's.
"Uhhhh, gonna cum soon!" Jack cried, allowing his legs to stretch out on each side of his aunt's body as he lowered his back and shoulders to the floor. Now Nancy was bobbing her head up and down over the tower of his prick.
Nancy sucked and slurped with noisy eagerness over her nephew's cock. She wanted him to cum, she wanted to taste the thick, rich creaminess of his hot jism!
"Mmmmm-mmmmm!" she groaned as the heavy cock expanded in her mouth and throat. Sooner than she expected, his prick spasmed.
"Miff! Ukkkhhh! Blug-g-g!" Nancy choked and gagged on the thick jism pouring from her nephew's twitching cock. Squirt after squirt struck the roof of her mouth and the back of her throat. Thick dumps of salty, heavy cock-cream gathered under her tongue and around her teeth, and she slobbered.
The jerking cock popped out of her sucking lips and splashed gusher after gusher of frothy white jism all over her face. It clung to her eyelashes, nose and chin, hanging heavily before sliding off to strike the floor.
"Oh, Jeez," Jack sighed as his aunt's hand reached out to grab the rubbery length of his tired cock. She milked it a bit and heavy pearl of creamy jism oozed from the slit. She pursed her full lips and kissed her nephew's spongy cock-tip, then lifted her flushed face. A thick, web-like string of sticky jism now connected her trembling lips to his cock. She smiled lewdly at him and eased her tongue out, licking around her upper lip and smearing the cum around.
"Oooohhh, Jack," Nancy sighed happily, "that was so-o-o-o good!"
"Want to daft some more?" he asked. "I get hard pretty quick!"
Nancy looked surprised, then quickly opened her mouth and sucked in. Jack's cock with shameless joy. She swished it around with her hot tongue, gently chewing and tugging on it while humming happily.
"Ease up on the fucking, brother," Jack said. "Take it easy till I get hard, then we'll both fuck her."
Nancy rolled her eyes. A double-fuck! God, could she stand having those two gigantic cocks cramming her at the same time? But if she could, think of the sensations! She wouldn't know where her orgasms began or left off, or from which end…
Her ass squirmed with anticipation, giving Bill a thrill as he soaked quietly in the heat of her pulsing shitter. Occasionally he leaned over and kissed her neck or stroked her sides and big tits.
"Mmmmm-m-mmmmm!" Nancy was shocked to feel Jack's cock stretching and hardening in her mouth. Jeez, it couldn't have been more than three or four minutes since he'd cum, and already he was longer and thicker than most normal guys were with their first hard-on!
"Hey, Bill," Jack said. "You've had her ass long enough. How about sliding under and fuckin' her cunt for a while, huh? I think Auntie here wants me to cornhole her."
Bill grinned and slowly pulled his pecker from Nancy's clinging asshole. Her sensitive, rubbery membranes clung to the rim of his cockhead as he exited, making her groan with pleasure.
Nancy groaned with anticipation as Jack knelt behind her upraised asscheeks and Bill slid under her trembling body. When she felt her nephew's big cock nudging the drooling slot of her cunt, she groaned and slid down until she felt his balls against her fat cunt-lips.
"Grab her ass," Jack told his brother, and rested his huge, spongy cockhead right on his aunt's pink, greasy shitter.
Bill grabbed Nancy's soft, warm asscheeks and pulled them apart, stretching her asshole wider and wider.
"Here it comes," Jack groaned, and leaned against her.
"Unhhh!" Nancy stiffened as part of Jack's big, purplish cockhead eased past the wrinkled, rubbery lips of her shitter. She shivered and whimpered as Jack's cock stretched her sensitive asshole to the tearing point. He was slowly slipping in, sliding past the lips of her sore asshole.
"Huhhh…" Nancy groaned with the cruel stuffing. "Uhhhh, ohhhh…" She felt her big ass muscles working to repel the enormous intruder, trying to slit it out, and wondered how she'd been able to take so much. But there was still more to go!
She suddenly screamed as her nephew's balls slapped against her asscrack. He was all the way ip! His swollen, flared cockknob felt as if it were under her belly button, and then he was slowly withdrawing from the tight grip of her clinging shit-chute.
Bill began to hunch, driving his cock tip down, and Nancy groaned again as the pain in her ass merged with the exquisite sensations her crammed cunt was giving. No wonder Jack had felt so huge! Her asshole had been narrowed by Bill's cock pressing against the thin membrane separating the twin tunnels.
Jack waited until Bill was bunching up, and then slowly filled her ass again. Nancy moaned and shivered and the two huge, throbbing cocks sank into the twin holes of her crotch, bulging against each other through the thin membrane. Her asscheeks trembled involuntarily. God, they were rubbing all of her nerve endings with their big cocks.
"Ummmm," she sighed, the wet pucker of her ass loosening and making Jack's fucking easier.
"Startin' to like it, Aunt Nancy?" Jack asked, reaching beneath her and grabbing her tits as they squashed against Bill's chest. He squeezed and kneaded the two fleshy tits, then tugged them out so they peered from between the two bodies.
Nancy panted, stuffed to the hilt by her nephews' huge cocks. Slowly she began to lift and drop her hips, circling her big, fleshy ass as the two cocks pumped back and forth in her. Soon she was bucking and writhing with even more energy than her two nephews. The awful pain of Jack's entry had completely disappeared.
Bill, too, was in heaven, for Jack's fucking caused his aunt's cunt to squeeze and flutter thrillingly around his cock. Now her pussy was even hotter and tighter, but just as slippery. Her hot cunt-juice was pouring out, covering his balls as he hunched up against her dropping body; the sloshing and smacking of their furious fucking filled the air.
"Ahhhh, so good!" Nancy cried. "Fuck, fuck!" she wailed. "Both of you, keep fucking me! Harder! Faster! Harder! Faster!"
Her two nephews responded to her eager pleas with all their strength. Bill rolled and pinched her two swollen, rubbery nipples, and pumped her cunt as fast as he could. In his haste, he and Jack lost their rhythm.
Nancy didn't care. She responded to their eager, merciless fucking by swinging her hips even more enthusiastically. She shivered and groaned as she started to cum, her asshole clenching painfully.
Jack and Bill continued to fuck her rippling, constricting holes. In and out the two cocks plunged, filling the air with wet, squishy sounds. The two brothers loved having their sexy aunt pinned helplessly between them, whimpering her joy.
Jack looked down at his thick prick as it split Nancy's asshole. The lips of her shitter were turning in and out with his every thrust, and his cock was shiny with her ass juices. Incestuous ass fucking – nothing like it! He thought, and wished Mary would fuck as eagerly. He'd never seen his wife's asshole, but was sure he'd love it.
Nancy's breath was coming in fast, hard gasps as her dazed mind reeled from her cum. Her nephews were still slamming balls deep into her spasming tunnels, and she whimpered, mewled and wriggled her ass hungrily. She'd never felt so filled before, and knew that in a little while she'd orgasm again. How not to, with Jack pounding his ass-splitter into her asshole and Bill driving furiously up her sucking cunt?
"Uhhhh," Nancy moaned, her entire body shaking from the double-fuck. The constant stuffing and emptying of her ass and cunt was just too much to bear. "Cumming!" she cried.
Jack dropped his eyes to her asshole again. The puckered ring was stretched wide by his cock, but as he watched her thrust, the ring tightened visibly, shrinking and squeezing his cock. Her whole ass was rippling around his embedded cock, giving him incredible thrills.
"Jeez!" Jack cried. "Me, too!" And he shoved his swollen cock to the hilt and held it there as it jerked and throbbed, spewing thick bursts of hot, creamy jism deep into her bowels.
"Ahhhh! Ahhhh-huhhhh!" Nancy walked as she felt Jack's cum boiling into her spasming asshole. His thick cock was bucking in her dark, squeezing ass while Bill's continued to slide greasily in and out of bet cunt.
"How's it feel?" Jack gasped. "You like an ass full of hot cum, Aunt Nancy?"
"Oh, yesssss," Nancy hissed, "love it!"
Bill groaned and tried to tighten his muscles. Shit, he'd wanted to last a lot longer, but his aunt's talented cunt muscles were milking him, trying to suck out his cum. Through the thin wall separating his brother's cock from his own, Bill felt Jack's cock expand and contract as he dumped his load.
That did it. The boy groaned as his balls contracted, and he hammered her cunt furiously.
"Ahhh! Uhhh, uhhh!" He grunted, and then his cum exploded deep into her gut, coating her rippling cunt tunnel with hot, creamy cum.
"Ooooooh," Nancy sighed, loving all the hot, sticky cum that was filling her body. She only wished she had one in her mouth, too. Spurt after spurt of thick cum was drenching her twin holes, and she moaned and squirmed her hips to give both her nephews a special thrill. Jack groaned and fell back, and his cock popped free with a loud smack. Bill's limp prick slid out not long after, and Nancy weakly crawled off his sweaty body. The lips of her cunt and bruised asshole were leaking rivers of cum, and warm, slippery fluids ran down her full, white thighs. She looked at her nephews' limp pricks and licked her lips. She felt herself heating up again.
"Either of you ready for a little more action?" she asked hopefully.
"Oh, Jeez," Jack groaned, "I get feast or famine, don't I?"
Bill raised his head, and he smiled. "Squat here between us," he said. "I'll finger your cunt, and maybe Jack'll shove a few fingers up your asshole."
"One of you play with my clit," she whispered as she got between them and felt fingers crawling between her thighs.
Soon Bill had four fingers swirling in her cunt while Jack ran three fingers back end forth in the greasy socket of his aunt's hot asshole. Nancy moaned and hunched herself against her nephews' wonderful fingers. Bill's free hand was plucking her clit and she could feel another orgasm building in the pit of her stomach. She just couldn't get enough!



CHAPTER NINE


Kim walked through the department store with a flushed face. She was horny, and wished she could feel guiltier about it than she did. But since fucking both her sons, she seemed to need a fat cock stuffed her cunt more and more often. She glanced quickly at Mary, wondering if the scent of her pussy had readied her daughter-in-law yet. To think, Kim mused while pretending to examine a dress, that her own sons had reawakened her sexuality at age forty!
"Are you all right, Kim?" Mary asked, breaking in on the woman's thoughts.
"Huh? Oh, of course, why?"
"Well, you seemed so far away, and you looked so unhappy."
"Oh, I'm fine. Just daydreaming a bit, I guess."
"If you don't feel like shopping any more, we could stop for lunch," Mary suggested.
"I'm not really hungry, but I could use a drink. How about you?"
"Well," Mary looked a bit dubious, then decided that one or two drinks couldn't hurt her. "Okay," she smiled. "That'd be nice."
A few hours later Kim mumbled, smacked her lips, and sighed sleepily. She knew she was on her back, and one hand was between her warm thighs, cupping and rubbing her itchy pussy with gentle, rhythmic insistence. She drifted off again for a while, and when next she woke up, her hand was still holding her wet cunt. Her other arm was numb, trapped by some weight. Wearily, she turned her head on the pillow and saw Mary stretched out beside her on the bed. Her daughter-in-law looked like a woman in need, even in her bra and panties. She was moaning and lurching slightly and onto her hands was pulling at the waistband of her thin panties.
Vaguely, memory returned to Kim. She and Mary both had too much to drink at some hotel bar, and one of them had got the bright idea of resting somewhere for a while. Kim couldn't be sure but he thought Mary had registered for the room.
"Mmmmhhh," Mary sighed in her sleep, and ran her tongue over her dry lips.
Kim couldn't help noticing the girl's well-filled bra. Her tits were really big, and the lumps of her nipples showed through. But what was especially interesting from Kim's point of view was the way Mary kept pulling her panties. More and more of the material was sinking into the split of Mary's plump pussy. Soon, one pink, hairy cunt-lip popped free, and then the other. It looked as if they were biting down on the thin strip of cloth, and Kim felt that old itch returning. She remembered how she and Nancy had played with each other's tits and cunts when they were girls.
"Mary?" Kim whispered, feeling her clit tighten. She cupped one of the girl's thrusting tits. Even through the bra it felt soft and warm. She slid her hand under the cup and massaged the spongy globe, letting the hard nipple nestle in her palm. She licked her lips.
Then she stroked down the soft mound of her son's wife's belly and gently ran her fingers back and forth over the exposed, hairy cunt-lips. Mary groaned, and her hands released the waistband of the panties and fluttered aimlessly. Her legs spread wide and she hunched a bit.
"Ohhh, Bill! No, not again," Mary mumbled. Kim froze. Bill? It couldn't be! Mary was just dreaming or something.
"What about Bill?" Kim whispered, lifting her hand from the girl's cunt-lips.
"Ohhhh, no, Bill, not in the ass, please. Put it in my pussy, it's sooo hot."
Kim sank back and rested her head on the pillow. So Bill, her son, had fucked his brother's wife. My God, was everyone in her family fucking everyone else? If Jack ever found out that Bill had… No, she wouldn't even think about it! But then, what if Mary found out that Jack and Bill had fucked their own mother! Oh, everything was getting so complicated, and she hadn't meant for any of it to happen!
"Ohhhhh," Mary moaned. "Put it in, please, I need it so bad… couldn't tell you before…"
Her voice drifted off, but her hands went back to her panties, rubbing and circling as her hips lifted high enough to expose the plump cheeks of her soft ass.
Kim found herself staring hungrily at the girl's half-exposed cunt. It looked so pretty, so sexy. Daringly, she grabbed the panties and slid them down her daughter-in-law's hips. Then she eased her fingers into Mary's pink, wet pussy, just below her throbbing clit.
"Ummmm, yessss," the girl hissed. Her tits wobbled in their cups, and Kim pushed them up until they rolled free. They were soft and warm. Kim's left hand jiggled and squeezed them lovingly. She bent and kissed the big fat nipples, then sucked in first one, then the other. She licked the white mounds until they glistened with saliva, all the while stroking the girl's tender cunt.
Kim bent down to watch her fingers. Mary's plump, pink pussy-lips were pouting wetly, and the scented pink folds made the mother's mouth water. Except for the all the dark hair, they weren't all that different from Kim's memory of Nancy's cunt-lips. But she and Nancy had never used their mouths on anything but tiny nipples.
Mary's clit was bulging from beneath its hood now, darker in color than the rest of her cunt-flesh. The red cunthole was nearly steaming with heat, and the sheet beneath Mary's ass was soaked. Kim eased one finger into the narrow, wet cunt.
"Ummmmm," Mary sighed, hunching against Kim's hand, and Kim felt the hot pussy squeezing her finger.
Mary's big white tits were heaving on her chest as her mother-in-law, shoved another finger alongside the first. Then Kim's thumb pushed down on the girl's straining clit, which slithered free. The thumb chased after it, causing it to slip and slide all over the place. Mary went wild.
"Eeeghhhh!" the girl screamed, her slender body shaking convulsively. Her hips lifted and circled as a series of orgasms rippled through her. Then she collapsed, quivering and babbling incoherently.
Kim, however, was hotter than ever. She yanked off her bra and knelt over the girl. Her white tits hung low, their tight-nipples throbbing and extended. She aimed one at Mary's mouth, shoving it between the slack lips. The girl took it without question. Then Kim bent her head to Mary's crotch.
Mary felt her clit being stroked by something soft, warm, wet and wonderful; she gasped and writhed as her loose, warm cunt-folds were sucked in, licked and nibbled with greater skill than Jack had ever shown.
"Arghhhh, no-o-o-o! Ahhh, ahhhh, ahhh!"
Mary's already muddled senses reeled as her hips swung with another orgasm. Hands were gripping the cheeks of her ass, dragging them apart, and then she felt a tongue – it had to be a tongue – worming through the crack of her ass, stroking the hot crease and tapping at her tender, sensitive asshole!
She forced her eyes open. "Ohhhh!" she gasped, for her first sight was of Kim's ass hovering over her face, the full, white asscheeks quaking and, below them, Kim's plump, drippy cunt-lips hanging open, surrounded by dark hair.
"Uhhh!" Mary gasped again, for Kim's tongue had stabbed her asshole, piercing it, laying deeply into the smooth, tight shitter. Mary shuddered and mewled as the warm, wet tongue stroked in and out of her erogenous shit-chute. Bill had been the first to make her aware of the great pleasure to be derived from tormenting her asshole, and now she couldn't resist it.
"Ohhhhh, Kim," she groaned, her big tits wobbling heavily on her chest. "Ohhh, it's good, it's good – I love it! Yes-s-s-s, lick my asshole, stick in me! Oh, yes-s-s-s!"
Reaching down, the girl spread her asscheeks wider, stretching the rubbery ring of her ass-lips and exposing some of the pink inner membranes. Kim forced her tongue past the muscular ring and into her daughter-in-law's dark ass-tunnel.
Kim's plump asscheeks were approaching Mary's apprehensive face. The older woman's hot, musky-smelling cunt pouted and drooped, and Mary wasn't sure she'd be able to do what her mother-in-law obviously wanted.
But the girl wasn't given a choice. The cunt abruptly dropped, and Kim was rubbing herself off over Mary's lips and nose. Hot pussy-juice smeared the girl's face as she hunched back and forth.
"Mphhhhh!" Mary cried. "Mmmphhh!"
Kim pulled her tongue free of Mary's puckered asshole and circled it with her stiff middle finger. Slowly she eased the finger into the heat and softness of the girl's asshole. Mary sighed and hunched as her ass was penetrated, and when Kim sucked in her clit again, she was lost to lust.
Kim felt her daughter-in-law's tongue part her cunt-lips. She gasped and moaned into Mary's crotch, running her finger in and out of the humid tightness of the girl's ass.
Opening her eyes, Mary saw Kim's asshole puckering invitingly above her; she reached up with her tongue to give it a lick. Kim whined and jumped, but settled back down, asking for more. Mary stroked the raised ridges of Kim asshole with the tip of her tongue, then drilled into its hot center. Soon both women were cumming, gasping and groaning into the other's spanning cunt. Again and again they fingered and tonguefucked each other.
The mutual fires in their hot cunts blazed intoxicatingly; their entire world consisted of soft, slippery tongues and talented fingers. Hours later, exhausted by countless orgasms, the two hot-assed females writhed their sweaty bodies together in the blissful afterglow. They panted into each other's mouths, lying in each other's arms. They smiled and purred contentedly, like cats.
Mary wiped tears from the corners of her dark eyes. "I didn't know it could be anything like that," she said softly.
"It was good, wasn't it?" Kim said, stroking the girl's white tits.
"Good? It was the most exciting experience of my life!"
"Better than Bill?" Kim asked casually.
"You know?" Mary exclaimed. "Oh, Kim. I don't know what to say. I didn't mean for it to happen."
"Was he good? Did you enjoy it? That's all that matters."
Mary squirmed as Kim caressed her. "Yes," she admitted, "he was good. Better than Jack, I think, except Jack's never done it in my… my behind."
"In your ass? He fucked your ass?" Kim asked, almost enviously. "Didn't it hurt?"
"Just at first."
Kim thought about her son's big cock, and tried to picture it fitting into the snug asshole she'd been fingering half the day. Assholes must stretch even more than cunts, she decided. The horny mother remembered how Bill had licked and lapped her asshole, and how thrilling it had been to feel Mary's slender finger goosing her. The idea of ass-fucking was beginning to appeal to her.
"Give me a kiss," Mary begged, holding out her arms. Kim knelt between her daughter-in-law's spread legs and pressed their sopping cunts together. Both women groaned as their slick clits slithered against each other.
"How's that?" Kim teased, swinging her lips a bit.
"Ummmmm-m-m-m, nice, but that's not what I meant, you know."
"I know," Kim said, lowering herself until their tits met. She let her lips go soft and kissed Mary's parted mouth, slipping her tongue inside to meet the girl's.
"Mmmmm." Mary groaned, and wriggled her hips. She too was heating up again. Kim pulled away.
"We've got to stop," she said, her face a bright red. "We're late already."
"Ohhhhh," Mary pouted. "I thought you were going to teach me to do nasty things with my mouth and tongue?"
"Huh! You know as much as I do now. I haven't done anything like this since Nancy and I were kids."
"You're kidding. You and Nancy? Wow, I'd like to see that!"
"Well, aren't you the swinger all of a sudden!" Kim laughed.
Mary grinned sheepishly. "Deep down, I've always wanted to be what Mom used to call a bum – you know – someone who fucks when they're horny, even if they're not married."
"Jack's in for a pleasant surprise, I think," Kim said.
"Oh. Do you think anyone will suspect? I mean, do we look guilty or anything?"
Kim laughed again. "It's not something that shows, dear."
"Jack'd kill me, I think," Mary said thoughtfully.
"And if he ever found out about Bill…"
"Jack's got a guilty conscience too, Mary," Kim said suddenly.
"What do you mean? You mean he's – he's cheated on me!"
"Listen, I think we're close enough now for you to handle this. You're certainly in no position to make any sort of moral judgment, anyway."
"Yeah," Mary smiled wryly, thinking of their wonderful afternoon. "Go on, tell me. I won't say anything to Jack."
Kim took a breath, then related how Jack had mistaken her for Mary, and how her own instincts had betrayed her. Mary was wide-eyed and red faced by the time the story was finished.
"Wow," she said finally. "That sounds like Jack. He's always trying to lick my cunt. And fucking your tits – Jeez, I've never even considered that! Guess it was too dark for you to see what it looked like when he came, huh?"
"You're not a bit upset, are you?" Kim asked wonderingly.
"I know it's strange, but I'm not. If it were some other woman, I probably would be. But I've always suspected he had the hots for you and, well, since all this happened, what's the big deal?"
"Well, at the time it bothered me quite a bit."
"I can imagine. All that guilt about incest, huh?"
"There was more to it than that. Mary, Bill and I have been fucking since that day, too. It started with him. I was rubbing his back, and one thing led to another, and before I knew it I was playing with his cock and balls. That's why I was so shocked by what Jack did. I was still all messed up over Bill."
"My God, Kim, you've got a problem. You know, both of them are going to want to keep fucking you. And I know I want what happened here today to happen again too."
Kim sighed heavily. "What am I going to do? I don't want to come between you and Jack, and now that it's happened, I don't want to give Bill up. Or you."
"You're bound to be caught sooner or later," Mary said. "If Jack catches you with Bill, and you've cut him off, he's going to be furious."
"And if he catches you with me, same thing."
They looked at each other worriedly. Mary reached out and lifted her palm between Kim's thighs. "I don't want to give this up," she said, letting her mother-in-law's loose, pink cunt-flaps rest on her open palm.
"What do you think about bringing everything out into the open?" Kim asked. "Frankly, I'm scared."
"Jack would be mad that Bill beat him to you, and he'd be jealous of our relationship, I think."
The two nervous women finished dressing and left the hotel. The curious stare of the clerk followed them. But his eyes quickly dropped to their plump, jiggling asscheeks. He licked his lips and looked around before rubbing his crotch.



CHAPTER TEN


"My God!" Mary cried, unable to believe her eyes. She tightened her grip on Kim's hand until her mother-in-law gasped.
Jack and Bill jumped with shock, yanking their hands from the sloppy wet holes in Nancy's crotch. Kim's big-titted sister was still in the throes of a gigantic orgasm, her hips hunching and her heavy tits slapping noisily. Bill's hand tugged her constricting cunt painfully when he pulled free with a loud slurp, and Jack's stretching fingers popped quickly from the nibbling lips of his aunt's asshole. "Aghhhhhh!" Nancy cried, falling atop Jack from her squatting position. She continued to writhe and grind out the last bit of her cum.
Kim licked her lips as she stared at her sons' limp thick cocks. The session with Mary had only whetted her appetite for a real fucking. Fingers and tongues were ok for the preliminaries, but the main event demanded a good stiff prick.
"Mary," she whispered urgently. "Here's the solution to our problems! We'll join in. Jack can't say a thing now. Whether he likes it or not, we're all going to be one happy fucking family. Right?"
"Right!" Mary agreed, pulling at her blouse.
"Move over, Nancy," Kim tried, lifting her skirt and kneeling over Jack's dumbstruck face. "I'm taking over."
"Mom!" Bill cried, shocked to see his mother lower her dripping cunt to his brother's mouth.
"Shut up, Bill," Mary said with an eager smile as she lewdly tossed her damp panties aside. She danced over to him, her big tits bouncing and her plump asscheeks jiggling. She straddled his hips, placed her fists on, her own hips, and prodded his long, rubbery cock with one toe.
"Think you can get this up again?" she asked. "Hey," Bill gasped, "take it easy!"
"Easy? Shit, dear brother-in-law, I'm gonna be as easy on you as you were with me. It's my turn new, and I'm gonna make you hump your ass off. I'm gonna fuck your cock raw, and then I'm gonna fuck it some more."
Bill could hardly believe his ears. What had happened to his shy, easily dominated sister-in-law? She was acting like a man-eater.
Nancy looked at her naked relatives. Jeez, she was the only one without a cock. The frantic way Kim was rubbing her gushing cunt over Jack's shiny face made her a little jealous, but she could wait. Watching was nice, too, as long as she could eventually join in. She heard a laud grunt and turned her head.
"Whooo!" she breathed, astonished. Mary was bouncing up and down like a yo-yo over Bill's hips, but her dark eyes were on her husband's steadily rising cock. Kim was holding it in her fist as she happily slid back and forth over her oldest son's face. And Jack was really responding!
"That's it, Kim," Mary shouted. "Sit on his cock! Make him cry uncle?"
Kim finally lifted her jacked-up pussy from her son's active tongue and lips. She reached back and steadied his cock, then slowly lowered her ass. Jack watched his beautiful mother's big white tits swaying heavily as she centered his prodding prick under her hot cunt.
"Ahhhh, Jack! My God!" Kim cried as she dropped her weight. Her oldest son's meaty prick rushed into her sloppy fuckhole with a loud, liquid slurp.
"Mom, ohhhhh, Mom!" Jack groaned, hunching his hips as his wonderful mother slid smoothly up and down over his engorged cock. Her big tits wobbled above him, and he stared at their dark tips. Her long nipples were straining outward from the brown circles surrounding them; he caught them in his hands and began squeezing and tugging.
"Unghhhh, ohhhhh," Kim moaned, and joy washed across her pretty face. Her soft asscheeks bounced against his upper thighs with little wet slaps.
"Huhhhhh! Ahhhhh!" Jack groaned again, and rolled his heed from side to side. Then he caught sight of his wife.
"Mary?" he gasped. "M-Mary!" He'd forgotten about her once Kim had settled her succulent, steaming snatch on his face, but now he saw that his young, prudish wife was eagerly lifting and dropping over his own brother's stiff prick! And what was worse, he saw a look of wanton pleasure on her face that was new to him, a look that he had never seen when he was fucking her.
"Shut up, Jack," Kim panted. "Don't yell at me for fucking Bill when you're in the middle of fucking me."
"Yeah, I guess you're right," he said.
"Hey, about letting me have a share?" Nancy asked, shuffling on her knees beside her sister.
"The two of us might kill him," Kim was wriggling her fleshy ass.
Jack looked up at his aunt's mammoth tits and grinned tiredly. "Yeah, but what a way to go. Come on, Aunt Nancy, I'll eat you or lick your ass – whatever you want."
Nancy looked at Kim. "Feel like playing with me a bit?" she asked. "You know, sorta like old times?"
"Why not?" Kim said, eyeing her sister's huge, hanging tits. She thought of the fun she'd shared with Mary, and cursed herself for not approaching Nancy years ago.
Nancy gently lowered her ass over her nephew's face, giggling as her dangling cunt-lips were tickled by his extended tongue. She stared at where he and Kim were joined, where the base of his fat cockshaft disappeared into thick, wet crotch-hair. Above his big cock, Kim's clit thrust out, begging for attention.
"Shall I rub this a bit, Kim?" Nancy whispered, placing her fingertips over the hot, greasy clit.
"Yuhhh!" Kim cried.
Nancy watched her sister's big tits roll and bounce, and tried to hold onto the slippery clit. It slithered away again and again as Kim shuddered and squirmed in an agony of ecstasy.
"Ohh, please! Please!" she kept crying, but Nancy wasn't sure whether it was a plea to stop or not. She decided to continue, and lifted her free hand to grab Kim's left tit. It was soft, warm, slightly sweaty, and most of it overflowed her hand, but Nancy didn't mind. She started milking it.
Jack's lips and tongue were busy while this was going on, and his eyes were open. His aunt's plump ass was never still; the asscheeks flapped and waved as she squirmed in response to his incestuous licking.
"Me, me!" Nancy cried, feeling the start of her orgasm. Kim's fingers reached out for her sister's clit.
The two women plucked and teased each other's clits as their sobs and moans grew louder and louder. Jack bucked his hips faster and faster, and licked and sucked with abandon. He could feel both his mother and his aunt shuddering with ecstasy, and wanted to bring them both off together. He twisted his arms until one hand was at Nancy's ass and the other at his mother's.
"Look at them!" Mary exclaimed, halting her ride on Bill's throbbing prick.
Jack held back as long as he could, but when he felt his balls jump and release their load of cum, he rammed his stiffened middle fingers into both Kim and Nancy's relaxed assholes.
"Yahhh! Owwwwww!" Their simultaneous screams of joy filled the room. Both sisters writhed and fishtailed as their orgasms struck. Jack jabbed their shitters with joy as his thick, boiling cum wads flooded his mother's spasming cunt. His fingers flashed in and out, tugging on the women's tight pink assholes.
"Uhhhhh, wuhhhhhhh!" Kim yelled happily, loving the hot rush of her son's jism in her rippling cunt. She felt it ooze out and smear her wriggling ass.
"Ughhhh! Awwwwww!" Nancy echoed her sister's cries, rubbing frenziedly over Jack's nose.
Her face turned a bright red, her eyes flashed, and her tits flapped.
"Ooooooh, yes-s-s!" Both sisters hissed, wriggling their asses and coming down at almost the same time. They fell forward and hugged each other, rubbing their tits together. Jack slowly pulled his fingers from their assholes.
"Mmmmff," he said. "Gulphhh!"
"Did you say something, dear?" Nancy asked, lifting her big ass from her nephew's cunt-smeared face.
"Yeah," he gasped, "I asked you to get off. I couldn't breathe!"
"Sorry," Nancy smiled, "but I just hated to get up. It's so hard to find a comfortable seat these days."
"Ha, ha – very funny," Jack smiled back and wiped his lips.
"You said that was the way to go," Mary said sweetly, and when Jack turned to look at her, she began bouncing on Bill again.
"Look at me," she cried. "Ride 'em, cowgirl!" And she pantomimed a rider being tossed about by a bucking bronco. Bill grinned and hunched vigorously up at her, joining in the fun. Jack's face darkened, and he started to get up, but his mother and aunt, held him down.
"Want me to sit on your face again?" Nancy threatened.
Kim grabbed lack's balls and held them gently in her closed hand. She tugged them lightly. "You can get up if you want," she said, "but I'm going to keep this hand right here." She looked at her sister. "Think they'll stretch that far?" she asked.
Nancy chuckled, and went on all fours so her tits draped across Jack's scowling face. "Come on," she wheedled her nephew, "get in the spirit of things. We're all one big, happy family now. Share and share alike – you now? It's not so bad, is it? You get your choice of three hot women, and so does Bill. Nobody does without. OK?"
"Mufff-humff," Jack mumbled.
"What did you say, dear?" Nancy asked, lifting her huge tits from his face.
"I said all right," Jack repeated. "Now will you let go of my balls, Mom?"
Kim opened her hand and bounced the fat balls in her hot palm. "I wouldn't mind keeping them for a while," she mused, her other hand stroking his flaccid cock.
"Yet, well – I've grown attached to them, and I'd like to get up."
Kim let go. "Ok," she said, "but bring them back soon."
The two women watched as he went over and sat on the floor behind his wife. He watched her bouncing for a few minutes, studying how her shaking asscheeks opened and closed, alternately exposing and hiding her pretty pink asshole. He'd never seen it before, and was fascinated by the sight of it. It looked as tight and unused.
Mary was keeping her orgasm at a distance by halting her fucking every time it approached. She wanted to savor a real long, enjoyable fuck with everyone watching her. Especially Jack. It was her way of getting even. But she said nothing when her husband indicated his desire to join in. She really did love him, and his cock was nice, so she decided she'd really surprise him by offering to suck him off once he got hard.
"Come on," Nancy said to her sister, "let's see if there's any life left in that wet noodle of his…"
"Maybe if we each took a side," Kim suggested, "and pretended it was smear of cum…"
"And started nibbling!" Nancy finished for her. Jack's heart began to pound at the way his mother and aunt were talking as they slowly crawled toward him. Their huge tits waved in the air above the floor, their asscheeks quivered, and his mouth went dry.
Slowly, their bent heads approached his limp prick. He watched their tongues come out and slide under his rubbery prick, lifting it a little. Their fingers played with his balls. Kim nibbled down from the cockhead to her son's balls while Nancy chewed lightly on the other side and in the opposite direction. Occasionally their full lips met around his spongy cockshaft, and they kissed with Jack's cock between them.
"Ohhhh, yeah," he moaned, feeling a quiver of interest in his groin.
Mary slowly rotated and bounced on. Bill's cock. The boy had come so many times already that he could stay hard for a long time without blowing his wad, and Mary was making the most of it.
"Wow!" she breathed as she watched the two women kiss, nibble, suck and tug on her husband's spent cock. Their lips and fingers were never still, stroking, massaging and continually tormenting him. They took turns digging at his piss-slit with their tongue-tips. Jack groaned again.
"Tastes pretty good, doesn't it?" Kim asked. "Mmmmm," Nancy agreed. "Some of it's you that I'm tasting," she smiled. "I like."
"Yeah, yeah, that's the way," Jack urged them on. He could feel the blood flowing into his fattening prick.
Kim lifted her head and took her son's cock in her hand. It was still limp, but longer and thicker. She held it up and offered it to her sister. "Suck on the cockhead," she said, and Nancy licked the swollen knob. Then she locked her lips behind its ridge. Her cheeks hollowed.
With the force of Nancy's suction holding Jack's cock in the air, Kim ran her tongue up and down the cockshaft. When it was wet, she formed a fist around it and started jerking it off.
Behind her locked lips, Nancy's tongue was slurping her nephew's fat cockhead. Jack watched, bug-eyed, at the action of the two women. He'd never fucked anyone hotter than his aunt and mother! In a matter of minutes, his cock was thumping the air furiously, standing hard and stiff with no help from Kim or Nancy.
"Bet you never thought Mom and Aunt Nancy'd be sucking on your prick!" Bill said, enjoying the exciting sight of two big-titted women over a stiff prick.
"What are you going to do with it now?" Kim asked, holding it in her hand and admiring it.
"I'm gonna shove it in Mary's ass, that's what!" Jack said, getting to his knees and pressing up against his wife's bare ass.
Nancy clapped her hands. "A double-fuck!" she cried, and sounded envious. "Oh, Mary! You'll love it! The boys double-fucked me, too, and I thought I was flying, I came so hard!"
Mary gulped. She was liberated, she kept repeating to herself. She was a swinger, and Nancy was saying how good it felt. But two cocks in her at the same time? Two big cocks? Oh, God, they'd split her – tear her. She'd bleed!
She felt the hot, blunt knob of Jack's cock sliding through the crack of her asscheeks, searching. It caught on her puckered asshole.
"Ohhhh, no-o-o-o," she gasped with sudden terror.



CHAPTER ELEVEN


"Wait a minute!" Jack said slowly, grabbing Mary under her armpits. He lifted her off his brother as she sobbed and groaned with fear and disappointment, and staggered to a standing position.
"What're you doing?" Nancy asked, kneeling in front of the girl and parting her thighs. Mary's clit hung out, bright and swollen.
"You'll see. Get up, Bill, and feed it to her again. I'll hold her still."
Bill scrambled to his feet, his big cock jumping and slinging cuntjuice all over the place. He looked at his sister-in-law's swollen, dripping pussy-lips gaping hungrily through the forest of her hair, and at her big tits hanging and swaying from her chest.
"Wow! Yeah," Bill breathed, and bent his knees until his hard, fat cock nudged her cunthole. His big, spongy knob was immediately coated with hot pussy-juice.
"Uhhhhh," Mary groaned as the boy slowly guided his thick prick into her hungry cunt. She squirmed and threw her head back against Jack's shoulder as her husband held her in place.
"That's it, honey – hang on!" Jack said. "Just ride that cock."
Mary's dripping, boiling pussyhole felt different in this position, and as long as Jack was holding her in place, Bill was able to grab her wobbling tits and hold them up to his nibbling lips.
Mary moaned with pleasure. Her eyes were closed and her mouth hung open as she panted for air. She was vaguely aware of Kim and Nancy's applause as they urged the trio on.
The girl was nearly delirious with pleasure when she felt Jack's cock sliding through her asscheeks again. "Damn!" he breathed when he was unable to find her asshole, then: "Drop her tits and grab her ass," he told his brother.
Mary felt the cheeks of her ass being spread apart. Bill's fingers were biting painfully into her flaccid white asscheeks, stretching her asshole. She squirmed and whimpered with fear as her husband's cockhead wedged into the tight, contracting ring.
"Nooooo! Oh, please, Jack, not…that! Aghhhh-h-h-h!"
She screamed as Jack's huge cockhead popped inside the tight mouth of her ass. She heard him groan with pleasure as tears stung the corners of her eyes and she gritted her teeth. A low, wailing moan broke from her lips as the bock gouged her sore asshole.
"You've got her now!" Bill cried. "I can feel it pressing against me!" And he backed out of his sister-in-law's sweet cunt until just the tip of his prick was still inside.
Jack took advantage of his brother's withdrawal to shove the entire thick length of his prick into her hot, tight shitter.
It felt great! Mary's hot, snug asshole gripped and massaged his swollen cock as she involuntarily clenched her muscles and gave him a tight squeeze.
"Waaaaaggghhh!" she shrieked, aware only that she was achingly stuffed with cock. Then Bill shoved his cock back, into her cunt with one hard thrust and she gasped.
"Oh, shit!" Bill said, and looked down. Mary's bladder had released a steady stream of hot piss, it was pouring through his crotch hair, over his balls, and dripping loudly to the floor.
"Oooooooh," Mary groaned, horribly embarrassed. And then her husband and brother-in-law began reaming her, sinking the long, thick shafts of their cocks into her twin holes, wedging their balls against her stretched openings. Mary whimpered and stopped struggling, hanging limp between them. The dual fucking, the utter degradation and pain of it, was mingling with the pleasure of her cock-whipped cunt and tormented clitty.
"Ohhhhh, uhhhh, uhhhh, ahhhh," she chanted, as the brothers buffeted her, sometimes in unison and sometimes in opposition. Her inflamed asshole grew slack and moist as Jack continued to screw and twist the wrinkled shitter with his wide cock, making his fucking easier. Then Jack and Bill straightened their legs.
"Yahhhhh!" Mary gasped and trembled as her feet lifted six inches off the floor. She was suspended on the two cocks; she squealed and threw her legs around Bill's waist in a panic. Her arms went around his neck.
"Jeez," Nancy commented, "she looks like a monkey climbing a palm tree!"
"Oww, yeah!" Jack gasped, as his wife's actions thrust her ass out more, making his ass-fucking easier. Her asshole was wet and open now, greedily swallowing his straining cock.
Mary's big tits were bouncing furiously between her and Bill, and Kim came over and lifted them. "Open your mouth, Bill," she said, and her son bent his head and sucked in his sister-in-law's right tit.
"Give the other to Mary," Nancy suggested, "make her suck her own tit!"
Kim shoved the other tit up. Mary lowered her strained, red faced and latched onto it. The two sucked and gobbled loudly, obviously enjoying what they were doing in front of everyone.
By this time Mary was really enjoying the double-fuck. She'd never felt such pleasurable torment, taking one brother in the cunt while the other stuffed her tight asshole. And just knowing Kim and Nancy were watching every second of the action seemed to trigger some deep-seated exhibitionistic craving she'd hidden from herself. Lord help her, she enjoyed knowing the two women could see the rubbery lips of her asshole clinging to Jack's big cock as he pulled away!
"Ahhhh, ahhh," she sighed passionately. "Oh, Jeez, it's good I can feel them in me both of them!"
"I know just how you feel," Nancy said, rubbing her own tits. "I wish there were two studs here to take care of me while I watch."
"You mean three studs," Bill said. "You'd want one to suck on, wouldn't you?"
Nancy grinned and nodded. "What about me?" Kim said. "I haven't heard what I'm to do while Nancy and Mary hog all the cocks!"
"You, dear sister, are really lucky. You get to fuck Danny." Jack lifted his head.
"Danny?" Kim cried. "Your son?"
"Why not? I've been fucking him. Beat you and your kids to the punch, so to speak."
Jack and Bill chuckled and resumed their fucking. "Never thought you'd ask for it," Jack said, resting his chin on her shoulder.
"Well," she said defensively, "you got me worked up. The least you could do is get me off. I'm getting tired hanging on like this!"
The two brothers grinned and began humping toward each other at the same time, feeling their cocks rubbing each other through the thin wall separating her asshole from her cunt. They were fucking with total abandon, sandwiching Mary's hanging body between them as she groaned and whimpered and shivered. Sweat poured from their bodies.
"Ahhh, uhh, not long now," Bill gasped as Mary's cunt tugged at his throbbing prick.
"I uhhh can cum anytime." Jack said. "I've been holding off till Mary cums."
"Don't wait! Don't wait!" Mary yelled breathlessly. "I'm gonna cum! Let it go, let it go – I'm ready!" A red hot ball of fire was growing in the girl's crotch, making her asshole burn and her convulsing cunt steam and drool.
"Aaagghh… Aghh! Cum-m-i-n-g-g!" Mary shrieked as her cock-rammed holes tried ta suck the cum from the two spasming cocks. Her sweaty body convulsed and she dimly heard her own muffled screams as Jack and Bill pounded into her with their jerking, exploding cocks.
"Huhhh-h-h-h! Ahhh! Ughh!" Bill grunted as his body stiffened and his cock throbbed. Then the boiling spurts of his thick white jism was shooting into her cunt, spraying her contracting cunt waits with soothing cum.
"Ohhh, Jeez! Shit! Here it cums!" Jack cried, and shoved his cock into his wife's hot, milking asshole until he could feel his big, aching balls squashing between her spread asscheeks. His long, thick cock throbbed deep in her ass, nudging Bill's cock through the thin wall between them. That did it. His cock burst, spewing a heavy load of scalding cum into Mary's gripping asshole.
"Aghhhh, God!" she cried. "Aaahhh!" She felt the brothers' jism flowing into her stretched holes, front and back, adding to her insane pleasure. Her eyes rolled back in her head and she gave one last, mournful shriek before fainting. Jack and Bill finished shooting and eased from her gently, their shrinking cocks sliding from her cum-filled ass and cunt with lewd slurps.
Jack allowed her to slowly slump to the floor. Kim and Nancy eyed the girl's widened, reddened and cum-oozing lower holes; they licked their lips.
"Are you thinking what I think you're thinking?" Nancy asked her sister.
Kim nodded and took her hand from Nancy's crotch. "We've already eaten each other. She's delicious."
Just then Mary's eyes opened. "Ohhhh, wow," she moaned. "A double cum!" A satiated smile lit her face. "Two cocks shooting at the same time – what a feeling!"
"Now it's our turn," Nancy said, stroking the girl's relaxed nipples with a forefinger.
"Mmmmm," Kim sighed, spreading Mary's shimmering pussy-lips. The girl relaxed and cooed as her mother-in-law's tongue swept over her cum drenched cunt. Her clitty was still high and large, and she mewled as Kim's tongue-tip flicked its straining tip. Her hips lurched and her ass bumped someone. "Ohh!" she said.
"It's only me," Nancy said, stroking the girl's plump, pale asscheeks. Then she gently pried them apart and gazed hungrily at Mary's distended shitter. It was covered with drops of pearly cum and looked positively delicious. She slid her tongue all the way through the girl's spread asscrack.
"Ohhhh, yes," Mary sighed, "both of you! Lick me, stick it in real deep – aaaah, ahhhh!"
Jack and Bill watched with interest as their mother and aunt ate out Mary's twin-fucked holes. The girl's spongy, rippling asscheeks hunched at the two tongues did their job. Mary strained first toward Kim, then toward Nancy, crying for more as her bare asscheeks bobbed.
"Look at that," Jack said. "It's suppertime, and all we're eating around here is each other."
Bill grinned. "I'd be eatin' one of those cunts, too, if they weren't all filled with our goo."
"What say we all get in the shower after this?" suggested Jack. "I mean, after our real supper. I think I need some fuel and some rest. Jeez, I never thought Mary'd fuck me out."
"Just look at her go," Bill said. "What a piece of ass. Hey, why don't we shove our beds together so we can all sleep in the same room?"
"Does that include me?" Nancy lifted her head from Mary's tasty, puckering asshole. "I'd like to stay with you till Danny comes home."
"Sure does," Jack said. "Think we'll ever get to sleep?"
But Nancy didn't answer. She was busy again in Mary's hot asshole.
Soon Mary was shrieking and thrashing uncontrollably with yet another orgasm. She fainted again, and didn't wake for more than half an hour. She, like the other members of her family, had finally been fucked out.
For a few hours after supper the house was quiet. Then the bedroom echoed with the sound of wild fucking. Screams, groans, moans and howls continued through the night, interrupted only by the ringing of Kim's phone. She staggered to it on shaky legs. A few minutes later she returned, laughing.
"It was Danny," she managed to get out. "He and Judy just got married. He called here when he couldn't get you, Nancy. Guess what! He said he's ready to settle down – no more wild, times. He's gonna save himself for Judy!"
"We'll have to give him a real special wedding gift." Mary said dreamily, fingering her wide open, dripping cunt.
"I wander what he'd like?" Kim mused, cupping and jigging her big tits.
"Awwww, cut it out," Nancy said. "After all, I'm his mother – I ought to decide on what to give him."
"Well?" Bill and Jack asked together.
"Well," Nancy said, looking at Kim and Mary, "how about three more honeymoons? But me first!"
"We'll each bring something special," Mary said.
"I'll bring a vibrator," said Kim.
"I've read about a cord with knots in it," Mary said coyly.
"What are you bringing, Aunt Nancy?" Bill asked.
"The cake," she said. "I'm gonna shave my cunt, lay down an the bed, and have all of you spread whipped cream all over me, with maybe a few cherries. And then you write a message on top, above the cherries."
"Yeah?"
"Cunt on the dotted line."
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