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CHAPTER ONE


Heidi closed her blue eyes and remembered the last few months before the accident. They had been months of great joy and expectation for, at forty-two, her hopes of marriage had been slight. But then she'd met Jack, and he had made a woman of her at last, taking her precious, long-preserved virginity with obvious skill and enjoyment. Time and again they had made love, and more love. God, how he loved fucking her tight pussy! And how she missed it!
Her hands clutched the edges of her pillow as she thought about his vigorous foreplay, remembering his strong hands on the tender flesh of her large, big-nippled tits, and how he had later used his talented mouth on her creaming cunt to make her come harder than she had ever believed possible.
All that was ended, now, the result of an auto accident, and Heidi was going crazy from doing nothing but watching television, reading and remembering.
Time passes very slowly in a hospital room, especially for a once-active woman whose suspended body contacts the bed at only two points, her knees and breastbone. If only she had her life to live over again! Tears glistened in the corners of her large blue eyes and she remembered Jack's painful goodbye scene. He hadn't been able to face a future with someone who might never walk again, their engagement was off.
Heidi had been in a sling for nearly eight months now, and the sharp ache of loneliness and self-pity made the time drag even more slowly. Several times the attractive brunette had considered suicide, but there was increasing hope that the immobilization provided by the sling and plaster cast would allow her body to heal without the need for an extensive and painful back operation.
The doctors and nurses did their best to make her as comfortable as possible, but failed miserably, too. Hospital rooms all smelled the same – of stale vomit and shit and nameless chemical disinfectants. And her position hurt her rather large tits, flattening them against the bed. No matter how often she moved them, in a few minutes they began to ache again.
Their throbbing discomfort reminded Heidi of how Jack had forced her to pose naked for him on their third date, and how thrilled and embarrassed she had been as he complimented her thrusting, hanging boobs, full hips and narrow waist. Her nipples had stiffened instantly under his gaze, and her thickly haired, love-starved pussy had begun pulsing and opening.
"Come here," Jack had said, and she'd felt her big tits sway and bob as she stepped hesitantly forward.
"You've got the greatest tits I've ever seen," he said in a low, sexy voice, and began stroking and rubbing them, making the nipples swell and ache with excitement. He lifted and dropped her big, creamy boobs, watching them jiggle and shake, and then went to his knees and stared at the tangled brown bush in front of his face. Beneath the springy curls her pudgy, slightly opened pink folds throbbed and itched, and then began to drool.
"Beautiful," he whispered.
Heidi trembled all over as he parted her plump thighs, revealing the pinkness of her wet, fat-lipped cunt peeping from her heavy bush. He slipped a finger through the fat folds, feeling creamy slickness, and she panted like a dog on a hot summer day.
"Oh, Jack!" she murmured, her face burning as she tried to repress her rising lust. She had always been taught that it was men who lusted – women were supposed to remain ladylike.
"Don't you like it?" he asked softly, continuing to masturbate her. He could feel the tiny shivers running through her inner thighs, and smiled.
The inexperienced woman's back arched as her gushing cunthole was probed by male fingers for the first time. He forced through the greasy tightness. "Uhhh, that hurts!" she whimpered as he pushed against her thick, deeply-buried cherry.
"I know," he soothed. "It's all right, trust me," and he shoved his face between her legs.
"Awwww-w-w-w-w," Heidi moaned, biting her full lower lip and instinctively thrusting her trembling buttcheeks forward.
Jack lapped and sucked the sweet slot of her pussy, scooping up her warm juice and swallowing it, and then tormented her clit with his tongue. She shook and moaned as his rough tongue scrubbed her foaming gash, and felt her knees weaken.
Jack loved the taste of Heidi's cunt juice and curled his tongue to catch it as it flowed from her trembling hole. Gulping and swallowing noisily, he managed to embarrass Heidi even further. But she couldn't resist his talented tongue and cupped the back of his head with both hands, smothering him with her slippery red folds and hot cunt juice.
Jack palmed the soft cheeks of her ass as he lustily ate her, listening to her grunt with pleasure. Her plump folds were inflamed with passion, warm and slithery around his stabbing tongue.
"Jeez, you taste sweet!" he exclaimed, removing his glistening wet face from her quaking cunt. "And that's the nicest smelling pussy in the world!"
Still trembling, Heidi couldn't meet his eyes. She felt so sinful, so wanton and dirty. She forced a timid smile, for she did want to please him.
"How can you love an old maid?" she asked. "A forty-two-year-old repressed virgin?"
"But I do," Jack said, smiling. "I want nothing more than to rid you of your inhibitions and take your cherry!"
Heidi felt her belly quiver at these words, but was still ashamed by the feeling of fullness in her hot, swollen crotch. She was still creaming. The insides of her plump white thighs were coated with a thin film of slippery cunt juice.
"Now," Jack said, his voice harsh with excitement, "turn around and bend over."
Because she loved him so much, and because she, also, was filled with desire, Heidi did what she had never done before, what she had never even considered doing – she bent over, grossly exposing herself. She'd felt his gaze burn the taut, ripe globes of her parted buns, and knew that they were parted enough for him to study the wrinkled, rose-like pucker nestled in the deep crease.
Her face turned a bright red and she groaned. Her clit had poked out from between her hanging cunt lips and she was sure its twitching prominence was also visible!
She felt her red cunt rim ooze and wink, and moaned again. She felt Jack's hot breath, and then his tongue was pushing past the clutching muscle like a miniature cock. Heidi sighed and gave in.
"Fuck me, Jack!" she groaned, "I know it'll hurt the first time, but I want it…"
She felt his broad cockhead nudge the hole. He gripped her fleshy hips. And then a haze of painful, furious passion overtook her, followed by an explosive, stomach-knotting orgasm, the first of many.
Yes, all of that was ended, now…
Heidi moaned deep in her throat and, slowly, unable to help herself, slid one hand down under the sheet, bending her wrist so her fingers could rummage in the thickly-haired pink furrow bulging out below her up-thrust ass. Closing her eyes, she gently stroked the juicing slot of her fat-lipped cunt. A spreading warmth made her sigh with pleasure, and she felt her large, swelling inner folds close and suck at her knuckles.
"Mmmhhh…" she whimpered into the pillow, and began to pinch and pull on the hairy outer lips, deliberately saving the best – her clit and inner lips – for last.
"Ohhh…" Heidi sighed again, wishing the cast and sling allowed her to hunch a little. But she could feel her soft thighs and buttcheeks trembling with delight. Her warm, thick cunt juice was puddling in her palm as she played with herself, and she pulled her fingers from her cunt and licked at them.
"Mmmmmmm!" she groaned softly, and brought her hand to her tits. Licking her own juices was something that Jack had taught her to like. She then squeezed and pulled on the distended brown nipples with her wet fingers as air wafted into her cunt's emptiness. The nipples burned and the slick walls of her trembling pussy drooled fresh juice down the insides of her white thighs.
Her position made her recall the time Jack had fucked her doggie-style. His fat, thick cockhead drilled deep into her voracious, newly-awaked cunt – his massive, hairy balls swinging loosely to slap hard against her matted brown curls and jutting clit.
In her mind, Heidi writhed and bucked again, reliving the pleasure of Jack's mushroom-capped prick with her slender fingers. Her aching cunt snapped at the invading digits, squeezing them as it had Jack's big cock. She remembered the first time it had happened, and his surprised compliment: "Oh, Jeez, baby! You got teeth down there!" Her blushing protests were brushed aside by his enthusiasm.
She was on the edge of coming now, rubbing her protruding clit vigorously and licking her dry lips as she concentrated on the beautiful spasms beginning to radiate from her happy twat.
"Miss Crane?" A strange, but somehow familiar male voice asked.
Heidi's eyes flew open and she ceased all movement, though she knew no one could see under the sheet. She hung there, her cunt pounding, ready to climax, as she choked put a raspy "Yes" to the down-turned head examining her chart.
"I'm here to give you an enema, Miss Crane," the orderly said, setting a tray on the bedside table, then turning to face her.
"Danny!" she cried.
"Why… Aunt Heidi! I didn't know you were here!" he lied. "I've been working on the sixth floor for the past few months." He looked at the hinged cast and the sling, and smiled to himself. It was no coincidence that he was here, and no doctor had ordered him to administer an enema.
"D-did you say enema?" Heidi asked in dismay, staring at her nephew's starched, unwrinkled white uniform. "Why?"
Even with her ass in the air, she'd managed to attend to her own bodily functions, holding the bedpan under herself to piss and shit, though the latter was admittedly awkward and a bit messy at times. She was even able to bathe herself.
"I'm just following orders," Dan said smoothly. "But from experience I'd guess the doctor wants to start some new treatment or give you a barium milkshake…"
Heidi hadn't seen her nephew for about ten years, but he and his mother Ingrid had been frequent visitors until then, often staying for weeks at a time.
"H-how long have your worked here?" Heidi asked, stalling for time. It was an appalling thought, that her nephew, her younger sister's son, would bare her behind and squirt hot, soapy water up her asshole…
"About a year," Dan lied, closing the door and then pulling the curtain hanging from the ceiling around her bed, effectively shutting out prying eyes. Ever since he'd been a teenager, he'd fantasized about his aunt's lush body. When he'd learned she was a patient, he'd immediately rushed over.
Now, fifteen years late, his dreams were about to come true. He'd finally have the chance to view and handle the heavy tits and jiggly ass that Heidi had unknowingly flaunted when working in her garden or relaxing at the beach. He'd fucked a number of women in the intervening years, but none had even been able to compete with the memory of his sexy aunt. She'd given Dan his first hard-on, and a boy wasn't likely to forget something like that, and she'd been the focus of most of his adolescent hand-jobs.
"How'd this happen?" he asked, gesturing at the sling and cast, while running water into the big bag he'd brought with him. As she told about the accident, Dan only half-listened. He was thinking what a place for a cocksman a hospital was. Authoritative males dressed in white are seldom challenged by patients, a lesson he had learned during his brief stay at Mercy Hospital.
Here, his only disguise was a thin, dark moustache and a stolen white uniform. Walking quickly and carrying a tray and clipboard protected him from the questions of doctors and nurses, and he well-remembered how obligingly cooperative patients are. Personal questions are quickly answered, and private parts are easily bared to be prodded, washed or shaved, even when such questions or actions do not relate to the patient's problems.
Stepping out of sight behind his helpless aunt, he massaged the growing lump in his crotch. Then, lifting the sheet from her feet, he bunched it around the middle of her back, near her cast. Her white hospital gown was partly open, and his cock responded instantly to the sight of her plump, creamy thighs and the deep, dark crack of her ripe ass.
"Don't be nervous," Dan said as she groaned. "I've given hundreds of enemas."
Heidi felt her face burning and trembled anxiously. This was the first time a male orderly had been in her room, and he was her nephew! She winced when he lifted the tented sheet from her upturned ass, knowing that the air beneath it was probably saturated with the odor of her hot cunt… Oh, God, would Danny be able to smell her sopping pussy? Then he untied her gown and she felt it fall to her sides.
"Ohh," she moaned self-consciously as the cool air of the room bathed her bare buns. "This is so embarrassing!"
"That's foolish," Dan said, staring lustfully at his aunt's ripe, naked ass. His face was flushed as her cunt-musk filled his nostrils. Beneath the two firm, quivering half-moons the pink folds of her fully exposed, plump cunt gaped like a hungry mouth, pouting and hanging wetly. Even her thick curls glistened with pussy-juice.
"If you don't mind my saying so, you have a very beautiful body, Aunt Heidi!" A fine snatch, too, he thought, and it looks big and wet enough to take a horse!
Heidi moaned with agonized distress, ashamed by the way her bare buns projected, allowing her own sister's son to feast on her sex-wet and gaping cunt. But she managed to croak a faint, "Thank you."
"I can't help looking, you know," Dan said carelessly, fascinated by the raw, gleaming cuntlips. "And I've never seen a more attractive, uhh, rear end."
Heidi gasped and felt her face flame an even deeper red. Her heart was pounding as he dared compliment that part of her body and she realized for the first time just how she must appear to her husky nephew.
"Yeah," he continued, studying his aunt's generous-ass. "Like most men, I like a plump, firm butt, nice and smooth and unlined. There aren't many this nice," he said, patting one white cheek and making it tremble. Heidi gasped and stammered that he shouldn't talk like that.
"Yes," he continued, ignoring his aunt's horrified reaction, "it's been a long time since I saw such sexy buns!"



CHAPTER TWO


Heidi shuddered with shame, wishing she could crawl into some hole and die. Her cheeks were burning, for she knew it wasn't just her ass that Dan was admiring! Worse, her whole being still ached for her long-denied orgasm. Her poor cunt was throbbing and itching, and her nipples were swollen and extended, poking stiffly into the bed.
"I'm going to raise the sling slightly now, Aunt Heidi," he said, and she heard him fumbling at her side and, then felt her naked body raise about four inches. She was still on her knees, of course, but now she wasn't able to rest her forearms in front of her head.
"There, that's better," he said, leaning forward. Dan stared between his aunt's thighs at her huge, quivering white jugs, now hanging ripely above the bed. Her swollen brown nipples were long and pointed, aimed downward and to the sides.
For a woman in her early forties, she was really built! he thought, quietly unzipping his pants.
"Would you mind helping, Aunt Heidi?"
"N-no," she stammered. "Anything to get this over with!"
"Please hold your cheeks apart and strain as if you were taking a shit, all right?"
Heidi winced at his language, but was in a way glad her nephew was behind her. She didn't want him observing her flushed face, and she knew she couldn't bear to see the lust that must be reflected in his eyes. It was too much to expect a normal, healthy male to work around woman's naked ass, even his aunt's, without becoming aroused! And, although she tried to hide it, she couldn't help feeling a sort of pride that she had kept her looks and figure, and was able to excite a man so much younger than herself.
Dan smiled happily when his sexy aunt placed her hands on her lush, white cheeks and pulled them in opposite directions, revealing the tiny pucker deep in her ass crease. He bent near enough to feel the heat radiating from her ass and cunt.
"A little further, please," he said, and licked his lips as the wrinkled asshole stretched before him.
"That's fine," he said, and greased his middle finger with some Vaseline and slid it down the crack to her straining shit-hole. Heidi moaned and he grinned.
The woman had never felt so filled with shame as when her nephew's finger gouged her bung. "Awwww!" she groaned, involuntarily clenching her sphincter as Dan twisted his wrist to widen the hole.
"You're fighting it," he complained. "I can feel your muscles resisting."
"Ohhhhh! I… I'm sorry," Heidi stammered, her face scarlet with shame. "Oh, please hurry!"
Her nephew was actually goosing her, but she didn't know what to do. If it really was preliminary to the enema, she didn't want to protest, and show that she suspected his motives.
Cunningly, Dan allowed her to catch a glimpse of the long plastic tube and observe how limp and flexible it was. Then he let it waver across her plump cheeks and slide through them to the deep furrow of her cunt.
"Agh! Ahhhh!" Heidi cried as the plastic tip prodded her swollen clit.
"Oh, I'm sorry, Aunt Heidi. The tube slipped. Did it hurt you?"
"N-no," Heidi gasped weakly, on the verge of tears as the sharp stab of pleasure and pain tore through her cunt. "Go on, get it ever with."
She felt the slender plastic tube slide far up her ass, and then the warm, soapy water was filling her bowels. Dan took the tube out and held the bedpan under her ass as she relaxed and let it flow back out.
"Once more," he said. This time the water wasn't warm, but hot, and she felt it filling and filling her, until the pressure was transmitted to her throbbing cunt.
Dan curled his fingers around his thick cock, stroking it slowly as be stared at the quivering, tight-looking mouth of his aunt's clenched cunt. He was a long time in pulling the tube out. Finally, she let the soapy liquid flow again. Dan allowed the tube to slide down her crack, bumping her sensitive clit once more.
"Aghhh!" Heidi wailed, and felt the rim of her cunthole squeeze shut. Her face burned as the dilating hole drooled a stream of clear lubricant.
"Oops!" Dan said with a little laugh, and then she tensed with horrified shock as she felt fingers parting her fat, drooping folds!
"AHHHH! No!" Heidi cried in an agony of distress as her nephew stroked and flicked her jutting clit. "Oh, don't! Please! I… I can't stand it! NOOOO!"
Dan watched as his obviously orgasming aunt groaned and cried out with pleasure in spite of her protests. Her cunt convulsed before his eyes and he stepped toward her face to let her admire his huge, bobbing cock.
Heidi had tried to resist the pleasurable sensations caused by her nephew's fingers on her creaming cunt, but she could do little more than wave her arms and shake her head. She hated herself for responding, and sobbed with shame. Then her glazed eyes managed to focus on Dan's cock. It was fat and full, and monstrously erect!
"Uhhh… oh, please, no!" she whimpered as he backed out of sight and clambered up behind her. She felt his bloated cockhead wedge into her flared, spasming cunt, distending the small opening with its great size.
"Awwwww, don't…" but it was a weak, barely audible plea. She groaned as the wet, rippling rim yielded slowly. Then Dan's thick, pulsating prick suddenly popped through the tight rim, dragging her fat folds inside with it.
"Hunhhhhh!" Her excited cunt gripped his cock, and she was unable to keep from sobbing joyfully. It was almost like Jack.
Dan sighed and reached around to grasp his aunt's dangling, hard-nippled jugs, and she groaned again as he squeezed them in his strong hands. Her soft ass quivered against his bumping belly as he skewered his long, hot cock faster and harder into her tight, long-unused pussy.
Heidi swung her head wildly, horrified by what her nephew was doing, yet at the same time loving it. Her frantic protests had ceased, and a new note was entering her groans. Jack's cock hadn't been as long or as thick as her nephew's, and she'd been too inexperienced to realize that his fucking wasn't really that great.
But Dan was a master cocksman, and he knew how to ball a woman fast, how to probe deep into a creaming pussy and wring out the last tiny bit of pleasure. He heard his aunt whimper and then grunt with pleasure as his cock carried her past her first orgasm and pumped her juicy, velvety hole into a second. It was then that Heidi realized that her helpless, stationary condition actually seemed to increase her excitement! A bit of her mind remained detached, and was dismayed by this revelation.
This is awful, she tried telling herself in a vain attempt to rekindle her conscience. He's raping me, committing incest, and it feels good! I LOVE IT!
"Gahhh-h-h…" she blubbered as the cock plummeted in her stuffed, stretched cunt-hole, making her whipped-up juices spatter and drip onto the bed. Dan's strokes were rapid and furious, much better than Jack's… Her crammed-full cunt was aflame with the glorious fuck, and she hissed and cried out for more of her nephew's cock.
"Oh, yes!" she groaned. "Your cock in me… so gooooood!"
"Shit!" Dan exclaimed. "What a cunt!" He tugged on her heavy tits. "Do you like that, Aunt Heidi?" he asked, squeezing the spongy flesh.
"Ughh, yes, yes! Play with my nipples, I like that!"
Dan fucked the large, bulbous head of his cock back and forth from her womb to her winking cuntal rim as he rolled and pinched the long, rubbery tips of his aunt's heaving tits.
"Ohhh, yes! Fuck me! Fuck me good!" Heidi cried loudly, wailing as her nephew's fat cock worked in her sloppy hole, scraping her rippling walls with its flanged head even as his swollen, hairy nuts bumped her sizzling clit.
"You want me to fill you with cum?" he asked, slowing his strokes. "You want to feel all that hot jizz shooting in your dripping cunt?"
"Yes, yes!" she cried. "That's what I want? I want it all in my cunt, give it to me!"
Dan laughed and buffeted his aunt's yawning cunt again and again, spearing her mercilessly and flattening her fleshy, heart-shaped asscheeks. On and on he fucked her, making her cry out with delirious pleasure. This was just what she needed to make her confinement bearable, what she'd secretly missed most about Jack. She sobbed joyfully and whined her excitement as her hot, clinging cunt was brutally rammed by her nephew's meaty cock.
"Jeez, Aunt Heidi, I wish you could shake that ass a bit," Dan grunted. "You've got a great cunt, but I'd like a little more life in those cheeks!"
"H-how's this?" Heidi asked, clenching her big butt muscles and giving his cock a harsh squeeze.
"Ahhh, God! Milking me!" Dan groaned. "Oh, keep it up, Auntie, work that hot hole around me!"
Heidi suddenly felt one tit hanging free and then moaned as his hand explored between her hot asscheeks, digging into the puckered asshole. She shuddered as her nephew's big thumb pressed the center of that tight ring, stretching it.
"Nuhhhhh!" she grunted as the tiny pink hole gradually yielded, swallowing his thick thumb all the way. She shivered. The rubbery muscle of her bung burned, and her sensitive inner lining throbbed around the unwelcome intruder.
"Mmmhhh!" she groaned again. She'd never felt such an aching, stretching sensation! No one had ever played with her asshole before, and having it tormented while being fucked was causing strange sensations to flow into her cunt.
"Aghh! Aghh!" Heidi cried out as Dan stroked his thumb in quick opposition to his plunging cock, flexing the strong, thick digit so it rubbed and scraped her nerve-filled, sensitive membranes.
Heidi was in agony. She'd never allowed Jack to experiment with her shitter, but now she was discovering that it truly was an erogenous zone and was giving her enormous, if painful, obscene pleasure.
"Reach back," Dan ordered. "Grab your ass again!"
Heidi hung there, lewdly spreading her plump, white cheeks for her nephew as he slowly backed his cock out of her clinging cunt. He stared at the pouting, flowering pink hole he'd just vacated, surrounded now by loose, quivering flaps and, above it, the base of his buried thumb in her tightly clenching dark pink ring.
Heidi gasped as her nephew pulled his thumb out with painful quickness, and then she groaned as the sore ring slowly closed. It felt terribly empty, now. "Wha… what are you going to do?" she asked nervously, her voice trembling with the strain he'd imposed on her lush body.
"I'm gonna fuck your ass, Auntie," Dan said, breathing hard.
"Oh my God, Dan!" Heidi cried. "You… you can't! You're too big, you'll kill me!"
Dan studied his aunt's plump, reddened ass, stuck up and, he noticed, still held open. Ignoring her pitiful protests he placed his big, purplish cockhead directly on her wet, wrinkled bung and pushed inward.
Heidi continued to plead and groan as her husky nephew pressed his fat cock-knob through the tight ring, but she never released her grip on her trembling cheeks.
"It's slipping in!" Dan cried as he felt her humid heat surrounding him. Her dark, virgin shitter shivered and squirmed as the rest of his thick cockshaft eased slowly between the snug, turned-in lips of her asshole.
"Hmmmmmm…" Heidi whimpered with the burning and stretching. "Uhhhhhhhh, ohhhhh…" She felt as if her poor ass would burst open from the cruel, fat stuffing. She didn't know how he'd been able to fit it in, how her tiny asshole had been able to accept it, and groaned with pain and shame.
Having his sexy aunt's hot asshole wrapped around his long, pulsing cock fulfilled just about all of Dan's dreams. He couldn't believe how talented that virgin hole was, nor the experienced way it heatedly rippled and squirmed around his swallowed dong. His throbbing cockmeat was being boiled by the wet heat of her rippling rectum, and the tight clasp of the clinging shit-sheath both squeezed and sucked, encouraging him to drive deeper.
At first, Heidi felt nothing but pain and degradation. She was helpless, hanging there with her bare ass in the air and actually helping her nephew's cruel sodomizing by holding her cheeks apart! Then she groaned as he eased his fat shaft out, letting her bung nip the neck of the cock just behind his huge knob.
Dan stared at his cock as it oozed from her clinging shit-lips. It was hard and shiny, made slippery by her ass juices, and the sight of it half-buried in her spread cheeks nearly made him blow his wad. His own aunt's ass! For years he'd dreamed, of fucking and buggering her, and the reality of it was almost too much for him.
"Huhhh! HUH!" When he shoved it back in Heidi gasped and shuddered. Her nephew's hips were jabbing quickly and violently, and she felt her cunt begin to tingle again. Her asshole was loosened and wet, now, and the bundle of nerves around her battered bung was responding to his smooth frictioning. Soon, Dan's cock was thrusting into her butt smoothly and easily, and he was bending an appreciative ear to her submissive grunts.
"Starting to feel good, isn't it?" Dan asked, laughing. "You like Danny's long cock shoved in your asshole, don't you, Auntie?"
Heidi closed her eyes and whimpered. He was right. God help her, she was beginning to enjoy it! She was turning on to her nephew's incestuous, perverted ass-fucking! His steady stroking of her erogenous butthole had touched something in her subconscious, some deep, dark masochistic fantasy that had been bottled up for all these years.
"Yes!" she panted. "Oh my God, yes! It's good, it's good! Why is it so good?"
"'Cause it was made to be fucked, that's why! It's a hole, and holes have got to be filled!" And he leaned forward and began fucking her asshole like a lust-maddened bull, his fat, balls cracking wetly and loudly against her pussy.
The hot juice of his aunt's narrow asshole surrounded Dan's pumping, prick, and Heidi was fascinated by the obscene sloshing and smacking of her nephew's forceful buggering. Her plump white cheeks trembled as he jolted her and split her open, sheathing his massive cock in her dark spongy ass tunnel time and again.
"Now I'm gonna switch!" he cried, and pulled out with a loud slurp.
Heidi hardly had time to catch her breath as her nephew shoved deep into her clasping, spasming cunt, groaning as he felt her hot, wet cunt grip his pulsing dick. Heidi mewled with shocked pleasure.
"How's that, Aunt Heidi?"
Heidi whimpered and mumbled as he gave her nibbling cunt two-dozen strokes before stabbing her asshole again. He switched back and forth between the two holes for at least fifteen minutes, allowing his slack-jawed, glaze-eyed aunt to spasm half-a-dozen times before yelling: "I'm gonna come!"
The immobilized, cum-weakened woman hung and drooled as her sex-crazed nephew pistoned her loosened asshole with maniacal intensity, digging his fingers into the soft flesh of her hips as he sawed back and forth.
Then he was grunting and shaking, spewing his hot, white cum-wads into her clinging, spongy warmth. Heidi felt the hot jizz splashing in her contracting slit-sheath, flooding it, and groaned as her burning bung squeezed and milked the base of his thick cock. Another molten jet whitewashed her tunnel walls, and then another, and then she felt her nephew's cum squishing out of her tight pink ring and sliding to the mouth of her winking cunt.



CHAPTER THREE


"Ahhhhhh," Dan sighed, shuddering in relief. He caressed his aunt's firm, sweaty flanks. "Jeez, that was great!" he exclaimed. "I thought I'd never stop coming! What an asshole!"
A spasm shook Heidi's suspended body as he yanked his fat, limp prick from her sucking, yearning shitter. Dan watched his rich, creamy jism flowing from her distended pink ring and smiled. Bet she's never tasted cockjuice before, he thought.
Smearing his finger with some, he reached around to her face. "Lick it," he ordered. "Go on, take a taste!"
Heidi felt a momentary revulsion, but the sight of that thick, sticky cum-glob shimmering on the end of her nephew's finger fascinated her. She'd seldom had the chance to see Jack's jism, and no mount of his coaxing had persuaded her to suck his prick. She opened her mouth to tell Dan that she just couldn't, when he made the decision for her.
"Mummphh!" Suddenly, her nephew's sticky finger was in her mouth and she was tasting the musty saltiness and his still-warm cum. Resigned to her fate and secretly thrilled, Heidi sucked on the gooey digit.
When Dan took it away and announced that he was going to let her blow him, she nodded meekly and felt her cunt beginning to burn. He'd do what he wanted, anyway, she rationalized, licking her lips.
Dan washed and dried her swollen, throbbing cunt and sore bung, then slithered under her warm body for a sixty-nine. She gave him her pillows to stick under his head, and then looked at the huge limp prick lying across his belly. Her chin rested just above it, and its dampness and great size both intimidated and fascinated her. The flaccid shaft was crisscrossed with faint blue veins, and the fat, mushroom-like cap at the end was smeared with milky droolings.
"Come on, suck it up, Aunt Heidi. Make it hard!" he ordered. "Suck all the hot cum right out of it!"
Heidi fisted the big, greasy cock with both hands and felt its pulsing strength; it thickened a bit and oozed some more thick, milky liquid from the wide slit at the knob. She began jerking it up and down, gulping and shivering as it throbbed and hardened.
"Ahhhhh, yeah!" Dan groaned, staring up at his aunt's inflamed, gaping cunt. The pink flaps were swollen and pouting, and very wet, and he saw that her clit had pushed out from under its hood and was twitching.
The longer Heidi pumped her nephew's massive cock, the harder and thicker it became. The fat cockhead visibly expanded and turned purplish with trapped blood, and she saw his heavy balls drawing up near their hairy base.
"In your mouth!" he grunted. "Now! Take it in your mouth, damn it!"
Trembling, Heidi pulled the huge cock downward and parted her full lips. The act took more courage than anything she had ever done in her entire adult life. Her warm, red lips touched her nephew's wet, beating knob.
"That's it," Dan whispered shakily.
Heidi's eyes crossed as she stared at his dripping cockhead. Slowly, she parted her lips and let it rest on her tongue. She groaned with sudden lust.
"Ohhhh, yesssss!" Dan hissed and, opening his mouth wide, sucked in all of his aunt's fat, pink folds with one gulp.
Heidi whined, her hot mouth vibrating his prick, and he felt her head jerk from side to side, still impaled by the first few inches of his cock. Slowly, he ran his tongue through the wet, tasty flesh, savoring her flavor, and then probed her hot hole. She encouraged him by her eager sucking on his prick.
He groaned as she allowed more of his cock to slip into her mouth, and returned the favor by nibbling with his lips and lapping quickly with his tongue. Heidi gagged a bit as the thick, curving cock bumped the bottom of her throat, but continued to suck bravely. Her nephew's ass was bunching under her now, and his balls were tighter than ever. She trembled with nervous excitement and gurgled as he bucked under her. Then his cock stiffened and jerked.
"Huhhh! Ughh! AGHHH…" Dan grunted as his churning balls sent boiling cum surging through his straining prick.
Heidi's eyes opened wide as the first squirt of her nephew's hot cum coated the back of her throat. She swallowed quickly and automatically, then pulled back a bit.
"Hmmmmmm!" she choked as another hot, creamy gush foamed over her tongue and smothered her tonsils. Dan's bulbous, pulsing cockhead was filling her mouth with gobs of thick, sticky jism, bulging her cheeks when she couldn't swallow fast enough. The excess finally dribbled from around her stretched lips, coating her chin before pooling on the sheet.
Dan humped his aunt's face while he chewed and pulled on her dangling cuntlips, sucking her juice and rubbing his nose in her spasming pink hole. When his cock relaxed in her mouth he tongue lashed her through a final orgasm and then let his head fall to the pillows. His neck ached from the strain, but it had been worth it.
"Did you like that?" he panted, licking his wet lips.
Heidi moaned and swirled her tongue around his limp prick. Pursing her lips around the soft, rubbery head, she nursed the drooling eye as hard as she could, drawing out a few watery gobs of salty jism.
"Ohhhh," she murmured. "I love your cock. I love it in my cunt, I love it in my ass, and I love it in my mouth. Where else can I love it?"
"Well," he laughed, "when you're out of that sling, I'd love fucking your fat tits!"
Heidi closed her eyes. The thought of his long, meaty cock slithering through the center of her big boobs, aiming like a cannon at her face, was excitingly depraved. She'd not only get a mouthful of his cum, but she'd be able to watch him shooting! After promising to visit often, Dan cleaned up and left the hospital. He felt better than he had in years, as if a burden had been lifted from his shoulders. His nuts were heavy with tiredness, pleasantly aching as they never had before. His dream had been fulfilled.
As Dan left the hospital, he jumped as he heard brakes squealing, and saw a blue Chevy lay rubber for a red light. JEE-ZUS! he mentally exclaimed, halting in his tracks. What a knock-out! He ran down the steps to his own car. His heart pounded as he jumped in and slammed the door, hoping he'd be able to catch up with the Chevy.
He turned in front of an old Dodge pulling out from a side street and roared down the highway. He was in luck – there it was. He slowed and kept her in sight, dreaming about the big, thrusting tits below the beautiful face of the girl driving the car. Shit, this was the first time he'd seriously considered raping any woman other than his aunt! But then, he'd never seen anyone so magnetically sexy before. She radiated animal passion!
The Chevy stopped in front of the local high school and Dan parked at a nearby corner and waited. "She's probably picking up her kid," he muttered. He'd wait, then follow her home. He felt his cock twitch as he watched the woman's plump, heart-shaped ass roll and dimple as she walked up the steps.
Every time Laura Reynolds returned to the school she'd graduated from twenty years ago, she felt funny. But Karen, her teenage daughter, needed a ride and, since the divorce, she was the only one available. She grimaced. Just looking at the old building reminded Laura about her graduation.
Damn, what was taking Karen so long? Laura walked into the school. It hadn't changed much. She headed toward the nurse's office.
"Hi, Mom!" Karen called, sticking her head out the door. "I'm just finishing up some forms. Come on in."
Laura stepped into the waiting room and saw her daughter handing some papers to a tall, robust blonde in a white smock. My God! Laura thought, what huge tits! Bigger than mine!
"Mom, this is Miss Anderson, the school nurse."
The blonde extended a hand. "Call me Bridget, please, Mrs. Reynolds."
"And you can call me Laura," she said taking the cool hand.
Bridget's gigantic bust stretched her uniform as she placed Karen's papers on a high shelf. "Well, you have a very healthy daughter, Laura," she said. "She'll make a great cheerleader. But I suggest you have your family doctor give her the, uhh, usual examination, just to be safe."
"We don't have a family doctor," Laura said.
"But it's wise to get her in the habit of regular checkups, as well as self-examination."
"Oh," Laura said, "that'd be too embarrassing for Karen. She takes after me that way, I guess."
"You mean you've never been checked for vaginal or breast cancer?" Bridget looked shocked.
At these words Karen's already pink face turned red and she quickly announced she'd wait for her mother in the car.
"See what I mean?" Laura laughed. "I'm not quite that bad, but somehow the thought of a man looking at my… my private parts and actually touching me is, well, just too embarrassing!"
Bridget believed it. Laura Reynolds was probably too puritanical to let even her husband lap her cunt or tickle her asshole. Her eyes took in the prudish mother's voluptuous curves and felt her cunt spill some juice into the crotch of her tight panties. She just knew Laura wasn't getting the kind of tender loving care from her husband that she needed.
"I can understand your feelings," she said, feigning concern, "but cancer is a real danger for a woman in your age group."
"Oh, I know you're right," Laura said, "but I'm just too old to change. Now, if there was something I could do myself, in the privacy of my home…"
"Listen," Bridget said, "why don't I examine you and, at the same time, show you how to do it? I'm free for the next forty minutes or so."
"You?" Laura asked, her eyes widening. She laughed nervously.
"Of course," the blonde said cunningly, "I'm no doctor, so if you don't feel I'm qualified, I'll understand…"
"Oh, no! It isn't that…" Laura stammered in confusion.
"Good!" Bridget said, taking Laura's arm. "Let's go into my office. You can hang your clothes there," she said, pointing to a row of hooks along one wall.
Laura unbuttoned her blouse, averting her eyes in embarrassment as the blonde watched. The school nurse's cunt tightened when Karen's mother stood in nothing but a flimsy, well-filled bra, neutral nylons and garter belt, and well-packed pale blue panties through which the thick bush of her dark cunt hair showed. The naked thighs above her nylons were plump and milk-white.
"DO you need help unhooking your bra, dear?" Bridget asked, noticing how the red-faced woman hesitated.
"My bra?"
"Yes. I can't check for lumps through it."
"Oh, I forgot about that," Laura said weakly, fumbling with the hooks. They came free suddenly and her heavy tits spilled out. Laura self-consciously held the cups over her large, puffy nipples.
"Your panties, too," Bridget said, taking the bra from Laura's fingers. She licked her lips as the woman's firm, melon-shaped tits swayed pendulously, hanging as she bent to slowly slide the panties down her long legs.
"Now, if you'll just hop onto this table," the hot-crotched lesbian said, "I'll begin the examination."
Laura hiked her plump ass onto the narrow table, her big, pale tits wobbling, and folded her hands over the hairy base of her belly. Her eyes were downcast, so she missed Bridget's hungry appraisal of the lovely, full-blown tits. They were snow-white, with a delicate network of bluish veins showing just under the silky, translucent skin.
"How lucky you are to have retained such a firm figure," Bridget said, cupping the loosely swinging boobs. "And so soft," she added, squeezing with less than professional gentleness. "Just look how my fingers sink into them."
"Ohhhh," Laura winced. "Must you touch them so much? It makes me feel funny. You know, it's… my breasts are very sensitive," she blurted out, red-faced.
Bridget watched as the large nipples tightened and stretched toward her. She continued to knead and squeeze the soft jugs, milking her fingers down to their hard, pronging nipples. She rolled the stiff red buds between her fingers, first gently, then with increasing pressure.
"Breasts are supposed to be sensitive," the wet pantied nurse said soothingly. "Don't worry about it. Isn't it better to have an examination that you can enjoy, rather than something like, say, a procto? Have you ever had a finger curled up your bum, dear?"
"N-no," Laura panted as she watched the blonde nurse's slender hands began rolling and massaging the creamy mounds of her tingling boobs with her palms, squashing them into a variety of strange, but sexy shapes.
"Cancer of the colon is common too, Laura," Bridget continued, "especially with our refined, bulkless diet. You really should have a complete examination…"
Laura said nothing. She was breathing heavily and somewhat nervously as a fiery need built up in her throbbing loins. She knew the school nurse was right, that it was only natural to have such a reaction, but she couldn't help feeling ashamed and embarrassed by it. Then Bridget had her lie back for further examination of her tits.
"There," the blonde said a few minutes later. "All done, and not one little lump. Just these two big ones," she laughed, lifting Laura's heavy tits and letting them drop. Laura smiled weakly at the joke.
"Just two more areas and we're done, dear. Which shall I examine first, your pretty pussy or your behind?"
"Oh," Laura cried. "P-please don't use such words!"
"Why? There's no one here but us girls. Clinical terms sound so… so unattractive, don't you think?"
Bridget went to the end of the examining table and placed her hands on the trembling mother's knees. Laura's eyes widened, staring as the blonde nurse pushed her knees up, forcing her heels against the slightly flattened cheeks of her ass.
"Ohhhhh, I… you can't examine me there," Laura groaned, blushing hotly.
"Now relax, there's no need to be nervous. I'm a woman, you know. I've got the same thing between my legs that you have. I've seen it all before."
"It… it's not that… ohhh, at least let me wipe myself first!"
So she's spilled some juice, Bridget thought. Good! She smiled and pushed outward on the submissive woman's knees. "Don't worry, a little moisture will make the examination easier."



CHAPTER FOUR


Laura's face was burning with shame, and her lips were dry. Peering between her bare, quivering white boobs, she saw the nurse staring at her crotch as she parted her knees as far as they would go.
"There, now your pussy's spread wide open," Bridget said, and Laura winced at the gross exposure. She could feel the blonde's eyes boring into her pink cuntlips and shuddered as if with fever.
"Here," Bridget said, "Let me place this towel over your eyes. You won't feel so embarrassed if you can't see what I'm doing."
"Aghhhh!" Laura's hips jerked as she felt the nurse's fingers peel her sticky pussylips apart.
"Oh, did I hurt you?" Bridget smirked, spreading the pudgy pink flaps over the curly hair at their sides.
"N-no," Laura gasped, biting her lower lip as she felt the woman stroking her wet, fleshy folds. "W-what are you doing?"
"Checking for sensitivity, feeling for lumps, looking for any unusual discharge," Bridget answered glibly. She slid her fingers through the pink cleft, almost to the crack of her squashed ass. "You do seem extremely sensitive," Bridget mused as Laura's hips swung.
The blonde pinched the long, fleshy folds between forefinger and thumb and tugged them gently outward. Above them, Laura's long, erect clit pulsed, half-hidden beneath its dark hood.
"Uhhhh, uhhhhh…" Laura's hips writhed as the lecherous school nurse played with her juicy cunt. Her breath came out in shorter, harsher gasps.
"I'm glad you're enjoying it, dear," Bridget whispered, her mouth watering as she stared at the swollen folds of Laura's bright pink pussy. A continuous flow of sweet-scented juice drooled from the bottom corner of her wide slit, wetting the table, and Bridget probed the gushing hole with an inquisitive forefinger.
Laura tensed at the slow, gentle intrusion, then jerked and cried out as the nurse's thumb settled over the top of her straining clit, pressing back the thin hood.
"Nuhhh!" Laura groaned loudly, and her hips lurched from the thrilling waves of pleasure shooting through her incredibly sensitive cunt. "No… stop, I'm going… to…"
"I understand, dear," Bridget whispered. "Don't worry about it. It's normal to have an orgasm during this part of the examination. Just ride with it!"
Laura, who had been passive and submissive all her life, first with her parents and then with her husband, easily fell under the spell of the nurse's strong personality. In any case, she really had no other choice than to ride with it, for she was right on the verge of coming. Her back arched, lifting her trembling butt cheeks off the table, and Bridget slid a finger into her hot, wet crack.
"Wha… what's that?" Laura croaked, moving her ass from side to side as the finger stroked.
"My finger," Bridget said. "It'll save time if I check both your holes at the same time."
Without warning, she pushed the wet finger palm-deep into the unprepared mother's tight, tan ring.
"Aghhh!" Laura wailed miserably as she felt her strong sphincter clench and throb around the base of Bridget's embedded finger. The nurse was driving her crazy, torturing first her pussy and now her poor asshole! Her ass bounced as the finger twisted and curled, examining the hot, smooth walls of her virginal asshole and sending incredible thrills of pleasure and pain past the thin membrane separating her shit-sheath from her pussy.
"I'm going to slip the instrument in now, and take a smear," Bridget said, lowering her face to Laura's wet, writhing muff. With the hot, pulpy flesh spread around her nose and cheeks, Bridget speared the thrashing mother's gushing cunthole with her stiff tongue.
Laura bucked like a bronco, her big white tits rolling all over her sweaty chest as she felt the double impalement of asshole and cunt. Her butt muscles contracted, and she unknowingly squeezed Bridget's tongue as well as her finger. A fierce shudder flashed from the rim of her cunt-mouth and clit.
"Aghhhhh! Wahhhh!" she sobbed loudly, hurtling into an intense, thundering orgasm. Her whole body shook and her face contorted with pure joy as she hunched her ass up and down against the finger and tongue.
Bridget quickly removed her tongue and wiped her face with her free hand before the spasming mother could throw off the towel and realize what had been going on.
Although she was ashamed, Laura felt more at peace than she had in a long time. She was soooo relaxed. Of course, she was still painfully aware of her total nakedness and the fact that she had experienced an orgasm ten times greater than any Frank had given her in twenty years of marriage! It seemed a sad commentary on their sex life when an ordinary exam could excite her so much more than her husband's cock.
"There," Bridget said, gently pulling her finger from the tight clutch of Laura's winking asshole. "That wasn't so bad, was it?"
Laura took the towel away and sat up slowly. Her big tits settled heavily into place as she forced a sheepish smile. "I feel so… so foolish," she said weakly, unable to meet the nurse's gaze.
"Well, we girls are physical beings, just like men," Bridget said. "I imagine your husband would orgasm if I fingered his cock and asshole…"
"No lumps?" Laura frowned at the coarse language and changed the subject, avoiding mention of her husband – her ex-husband.
"None. And now you know how to do it, right?" Laura nodded hesitantly. "Would you do me a big favor, then? I've never had the courage to let a man examine me, either, but I know it should be done. Will you do it for me?"
"Can't you do yourself?" Laura quickly asked, turning a deep pink.
"Oh, I can check my tits easily enough," Bridget admitted, "but it's not only awkward trying to check my pussy and ass, but sight is part of the exam, and I've never been double-jointed." She laughed. "Don't worry, I'll explain what to do as you go along. OK?"
Laura felt trapped. Her cheeks burned as the nurse began to strip without waiting for her consent. Surprisingly, Laura found herself anticipating Bridget's mammoth tits. Would they be as firm as her own, or would they droop to her stomach when the bra was removed?
Bridget let her smock fall to the floor and posed for a second in her sheer black bra and tiny panties. Her areolas showed through, and her hard nipples tented the material. Her panties hugged her wide hips and plump ass, and were so tight that the nurse's thick, blonde beaver was clearly outlined.
"I've already examined my boobs, dear, but if you'd like the experience, you can do it again." She sat on the edge of the table and unhooked her bra.
Laura bit her lower lip as she guiltily realized that there was a strange hunger in her. She tried to look away, but was drawn again and again to the nurse's enormous tits and dark, extended nipples. The twin, quivering white mountains were pear-shaped and still taut with the firmness of youth. Laura felt her cunt tighten as she realized that she actually wanted to fondle a woman's tits!
Her mind was muddled by indecision and her new-found sensuality. Suddenly, all resistance drained from her. She stretched out her hands.
"Ahhhhhh, yes," Bridget sighed as she felt her weighty globes lifted.
Laura swallowed hard. The under curves of the blonde's heavy tits resting hotly on her cupping palms felt funny to her. She'd held her own, of course, but never another woman's. And they were so much heavier! It was really weird – it was almost as if she was responding to the nurse as she would a man…
The confused woman shivered. She stared in a sort of trance at the huge, smooth-skinned boobs wobbling in her hands. Somehow, she managed to stroke and knead the spongy jugs as Bridget directed, and then the nurse leaned back and her heavy tits, firm as they were, rolled to the sides of her chest. Their outer curves brushed the outside edges of her upper arms.
"Do you remember how to check nipples?" Bridget asked in a shaky voice.
"I… I think so," Laura said breathlessly, and reached down to touch the long, hard nubs protruding from the nurse's brown areolas. The bright-red nipples were thick and taut as Laura pinched and rolled them, occasionally squeezing and stroking the surrounding wrinkled brown flesh in search of lumps.
Bridget began to whimper and pant, and finally placed her hands on top of Laura's. "My tits are sensitive, too, dear," she groaned. "I don't think I could bear having a man see me get this excited."
Laura felt a little thrill of pleasure knowing that she was responsible for making this strong woman weaken. She blushed again and pulled her hands away. She, too, was breathing heavily. She glanced at the tiny panties stretched across the nurse's hips. Bridget saw the look and secretly smiled. She rolled onto her stomach and the shapely asscheeks wobbled provocatively under the material.
"I'm too worked up to have a vaginal exam right now," she explained, actually wanting to delay her orgasm as long as possible.
Laura stared at the nearly transparent panties barely covering the round, white dumplings of Bridget's ass. The two cheeks shook fleshly.
"Where… where are the gloves?" Laura looked around.
"Gloves?" Bridget smiled. "I never use them. Don't be afraid. I bathe regularly."
"I… I didn't mean…" Laura stammered, blushing deeply.
"Just check for lumps or rough areas," Bridget ordered, not giving the mother an opportunity to protest. "Normally, everything's soft and smooth."
Nervously, but bravely, Laura gripped the elastic band at the top of the panties and pulled. As Bridget shifted from hip to hip, helping, her richly curved asscheeks shimmied tautly. Finally, the panties were rolled down to her knees.
The springy, smooth-skinned mounds quivered sensuously as they were freed, the twin white orbs so full and round that they rubbed against each other and created a tight, deep crack. Laura licked her lips, staring with unconscious fascination at the nurse's magnificent ass.
She bent to touch it and the movement caused her own heavy tits to swing outward, brushing Bridget's hips. She felt a surge of excitement travel through her stiff nipples, and suppressed it. It was too horrible to consider that she could be aroused by another woman. Still, there was a strange thrill in being naked and about to intimately – if legitimately – fondle the big blonde who had given her such pleasure only moments ago.
Her hands trembled as she touched the two warm, satiny rear mounds, and she didn't have the courage to stop and analyze just what it was she felt. Her face burned as she ran her palms all over Bridget's smooth assflesh.
"Ohhh, darling!" Bridget sighed with lesbian rapture. "That feels soooo nice!"
Before she realized what she was doing, Laura's fingers slipped into the hot crack of her new friend's ass. Gently, she pried the soft, meaty cheeks apart, exposing a puckered, quivering dimple in their shadowy center. "Ohhh…" she groaned feeling a slow, building sensuality possess her.
Laura knew she shouldn't be enjoying this. To enjoy it would be perverse, obscene! It was almost – almost lesbianism! Her mind whirled with the shamelessly wicked throbbing of her cunt, and she was caught up in the irresistible whirlpool of years of frustration.
She flushed and whimpered with the realization that she wanted to do this. Quickly, before her courage failed her, she daringly touched her middle finger to Bridget's tight, rubbery asshole. The blonde nurse groaned and jutted her butt higher.
Laura pressed the tight, protruding ring as Bridget's ass bucked and jumped. The nurse mewled and raised her red face as the excited mother's stiffened finger suddenly penetrated her pink asshole.
"Ah! That's… it! Unhh, yessss!" she panted. "Now stroke slowly, dear. In and out. Oh, that's good! Now twist your finger around to cover all of the membranes!"
Laura's legs felt rubbery and her head swam as she stared at the stump of her finger protruding from Bridget's humid asshole. She moaned as lust overcame her conscience. She had never considered that an asshole – especially another woman's – could be either beautiful or exciting, but as the heat of the nurse's tight shitter sucked the entire length of her finger, she felt lewd and deliciously wanton.
For the first time in her life, she was drunk with sexual freedom.
She gleefully twisted the digit around in the narrow, moistening hole while stroking it in and out. Bridget's gasps and groans stimulated her further. The happily squirming nurse sensed Laura's breakdown and gave into the thrilling goosing.
"Unnn, huhhhh…" she moaned, weaving her ass and lifting her hips, loving the deep, hard probing of her sensitive shit-chute.
Laura was driven to new heights of lewdness as she slid her slick finger back and forth between Bridget's plump, rolling cheeks. She felt the hot, puckered skin of the nurse's elastic bung cling on the outstroke, then, as she thrust, folding back inside once more.
The twin moons of Bridget's undulating, wobbling ass were gleaming with a fine coating of sweat now, and Laura couldn't recall anything in her life as exciting as the hot, sweet-smelling musk emanating from the twin holes in the nurse's crotch.
Out of her mind with sexual desire, Bridget rolled over and felt the finger pop from her asshole. She lifted her butt off the table, thrusting her matted blonde bush towards Laura's surprised face.
"Please… please…" she groaned as the mother's glazed eyes stared into her hot cunt. Beneath the heavy tangle of wet curls the nurse's thick pink lips were curling open, exposing her delicate inner tissues. Cunt juice oozed from inside the hole, pouring out to puddle at the bottom of the long slit. Laura watched it fall onto the table, an obscene, glistening puddle of sex-juice.
The mother's cunt not only throbbed, but the turgid nipples jutting boldly from her hanging tits were beginning to feel extremely itchy. Almost before she realized what she was doing, Laura found her finger sinking into the surprisingly narrow, muscular cunt mouth.
"Ahhh-h-h-h, darling…" Bridget sighed, her chest heaving and her big tits rocking back and forth. She spread her legs. "Push all the way in," she panted. "Oh, yes! Wiggle it! Ughh… yes, now roll my clit around with your thumb!"
Laura did as she was told, and found the blonde lesbian's rosy clit hot and throbbing. Bridget moaned and the helplessly aroused mother felt a surge of power, of control. The nurse's clit was hardening as she rubbed it, and she bent close enough to see it twitch.
"Oh, yes," Bridget sighed, watching Laura through the valley of her heaving tits. "Get closer. Look at it. Yes… real close. Closer!"
Laura's nose was almost touching the nurse's sopping blonde muff now, and she became more and more entranced as the clit slithered around under her thumb.
"Is it pretty?" Bridget excitedly asked. "Does it smell good?"
"Beautiful," Laura whispered, as if to herself. She was mesmerized by the puffy wet lips surrounding the bud of Bridget's scarlet clit.
"Oh, Laura… show me how nice it is! Give it a kiss. Please."
Laura wanted to cringe and pull away, yet at the same time the lovely sight of Bridget's throbbing, bright pink cunt in its nest of yellow hair made her want to.
NO! she thought. I… I can't! She hesitated with her lips only inches from the blonde lesbian's cunt, her eyes slowly following the curves of the wrinkled pink fold. She could smell Bridget's perfumed cunt juice and feel the heat radiating from the dilating pit at the base of the fat slit.
"Please," Bridget whimpered. "I can't stand it anymore! Kiss me, love me!"
Laura whimpered helplessly as her body hovered over the nurse's open, quivering pussy. She wanted to, but… but it was wrong, it was… frightening. God help her, she wasn't a lesbian! But even as these thoughts were racing through her swirling mind, she was moving nearer to the blonde's hot, gaping twat.
Bridget hunched, smacking her wet cunt against her reluctant lover's startled face. "Mmmmmm!" Laura opened her mouth to protest as her nose was buried in the golden, soaking pubic curls and her lips and tongue tasted the nurse's fragrant cunt juice. She thought she'd drawn in it!
"Ahhhh!" Bridget cried as she felt the mother's soft tongue slowly slip between her sensitive inner folds.
"Mmmhhh… nuhhhh!" With a horrified groan, Laura suddenly found that she liked the taste of the woman's cunt, and eagerly gave in to her lust. Bridget jerked under her as she felt her swollen, upright clit sucked into Laura's mouth. Her arms came down fast to cup and guide her lover's face. Soon, she was whooping and wailing and bumping her ass as the mother's stabbing tongue and nibbling lips brought her off.



CHAPTER FIVE


Heidi was hanging above her bed just as Dan had left her. He'd thrown the sheet over her, but hadn't bothered to refasten her gown. Under the sheet, the naked woman cupped her cum-filled, still-dripping cunt. She was in a state of euphoria, her eyes closed and lips still tasting Dan's jism.
Suddenly, she felt the sheet lifted, and then a pair of hands gripped her bare asscheeks. At first, she thought that Dan had returned, but then more and more hands settled on her body, some reaching under to cup and squeeze her hanging tits.
Her mind focused and she slowly opened her eyes. She started to scream and a hand was clamped over her mouth.
"Come on, Miss Crane. You did it for the other guy, you can do it for us!" And he stuck a hypo in her arm.
Heidi's eyes were wide with fear. Her room was crowded by at least twenty orderlies and interns, most of them naked from the waist down. The men nearest her were stroking their hard cocks, and some were rubbing their dripping knobs over her exposed body. Her drugged eyes had a faraway look in them.
"Take it easy," another man said as he walked in front of her and crawled onto the bed. "We're just gonna have a friendly gang bang, that's all." He laughed and rubbed his cock across her cheeks and nose. The first man took his hand from her mouth and the cock was shoved against her lips. She felt his wetness and groaned. Even her muddied senses knew this was wrong!
More hands spread her ass while someone slid under her and started mouthing her sensitive tits. She felt herself being lowered, and then the cock under her was sinking into her slippery, receptive cunt. She couldn't help groaning, and her mouth was suddenly filled with a familiar thickness and taste.
Heidi salivated and swallowed, and began sucking the hard cock. Her tongue lashed around it as it pumped back and forth.
"Man, she's got a hot mouth!" she heard the man cry.
"Hot cunt, too!" The man under her said humping his hips up and making her body tense. Her eyes rolled in her head as she felt herself starting to come so easily.
"Want some more, Miss Crane?" someone else asked, and the bed creaked as another man crawled behind her. She felt the sore lips of her wrinkled shitter poked by another cock.
"Nuhhh!" Heidi groaned in horror. Two cocks at once! It would kill her! But the drug had relaxed her twin holes…
"Now, baby!" the man grunted, driving the fat knob inside the slick lips.
Heidi gasped around the pistoning cock in her mouth. She was completely helpless, and her wildly staring eyes took in the number of stiff, dripping pricks hemming her in from all sides. She was in the middle of a circle of young men, most naked, some with big cocks, some with average cocks. Some were hairy, some were not. She began counting the number of cocks within range as her mind blurred with pleasure and pain from the double fuck she was getting. Not even the drug helped!
The man behind her ignored her groans and bounced his belly on her soft butt, skewering her asshole gain and again. He finally reached under her and started fingering her stiff clit. Heidi whimpered and nearly went crazy as she tried to thrash and couldn't.
"She really digs sucking!" The guy who was face-fucking her said as he drove his rigid dick through her rippling throat.
"Shit, she digs ass-fuckin', too!" the man behind her said. "Her asshole's eatin' me alive. Nearly swallowed my balls, a few times," he laughed.
"Come on, cut the shit!"
"Yeah, let's go! We gotta get outta here!"
Several other men impatiently moved close, anxiously awaiting their turn. One man groaned and pulled his hand from his cock, but he was too late. His balls blew up and he shot his load across Heidi's hinged cast.
"Man, you're fuckin' lucky!" the man below her said. "I'd have kicked your ass if that had landed on me!"
"Pete can't wait!" someone yelled. "He hasn't had a piece of ass under sixty in years!"
"Not only that," another joker added, "he ain't had a woman under sixty in years, either!"
Heidi shut out the sights and sounds around her and bobbed her head wildly up and down over the jerking cock. Her cheeks hollowed from the pressure of her sucking, and noisy, slurping sounds surrounded the young man's spit-slick dong.
"Awwww, fuck! I'm gonna come!" the man cried, and he held himself still while he pumped out a load of thick, foamy jism.
Heidi gagged on the man's cum as it coated her tonsils. Another spurt of hot, slippery jism filled her throat, and then she pulled back and the silver gobs struck her lips and nose and ran down her cheeks and chin.
As the funky, rapidly deflating prick slipped from her slack lips, the man was replaced by a larger orderly. His probing cock slapped across her face, then settled on her lower lip.
"C'mon, bitch, suck it!" And he choked her with his thick dong. It tasted much the same as the first, only his size was different, and her glazed eyes saw at least a dozen dangling nut sacs and hard cocks waiting near the head of the bed for a chance at her mouth. They were treating her like a common whore!
Then she felt her throbbing cunt filling with hot cum. It ran down her hole and the pumping cock and puddled on the bed. Then the cock in her ass shot off, spurting into her tingling shit-sheath. He kept pumping as he came, dragging his cum down with his retreating cockhead, and the feel of his big prick sliding through the sticky mess increased her unwanted pleasure.
He pulled out and his place was taken by another. She felt her bruised bung nudged by his cock. "Just the way I like it," he laughed. "Nice and open and juicy!" And he slammed his short, fat dick into her asshole with one crude thrust.
"Unhhh!" Heidi groaned around her mouthful of cock. The man's roughness made her shiver, but he dumped his load almost immediately, and was hauled off by his friends.
"I get the cunt!" she heard someone cry, and then another lean, hard body was sliding under her to gobble her hanging tits as his cock slid up her open, cum-slick cunt. Her cunt and ass felt congested with cum, but already another cock was shoving into her asshole. She groaned as the two cocks rubbed the thin division between her cunt and asshole.
The two cocks in her twin holes slithered quickly back and forth and twisted from side to side, and her drugged mind soon experienced a strange, masochistic pleasure. She mumbled obscenities around the cock in her mouth and worked the muscles in her ass to squeeze the cocks in her cunt and asshole.
"Yunhhh, now!"
"Hunhhh! Coming! Uhh, uhhh, huh-h-h…"
The two cocks in her crotch shot off almost at the same time, and she felt their hot cum being forced out of her openings and sliding down her asscrack and inner thighs. Then she nearly choked on the wildly erupting cock in her mouth.
Cum was pouring from every cock-sized hole in her body. She was filled top and bottom with hot sticky jism, and she moaned and gulped around the fat, spewing knob she was sucking.
"Jeez, lady, you sure can suck!"
"Move over, me and Len want to try it at the same time!"
Heidi's blurred vision settled on two long cocks at each side of her cum-drenched face. They were moving closer, and soon the hot, spongy tips were drilling at opposite corners of her mouth.
"Ummphh!" she choked as her lips were stretched wide to accommodate the two cocks. The men started jacking off the long shafts still outside her hot mouth. Two more men got between her legs and filled her gaping, dripping asshole and cunt.
"Suck, baby," one man cried.
"Ohhh, shit, she's good!" his partner grunted, feeling her tongue as it slaved over the two fat, oozing knobs in her mouth.
They yelled as the helpless, drugged woman brought them off, blasting cum into the back of her throat and then pulling free to pump hot, gooey jets onto her eyes, nose, lips and chin. A few sticky globs landed in her hair.
Half an hour later Heidi had been fucked or buggered by more than twenty men, and she had sucked at least half that many cocks. She felt filled with cum, and she could feel rivers of it pouring from her cunt-tunnel and pouting asshole.
She licked her, upper lip and gathered up a slippery cum-glob that had dripped from her nose. She mumbled around the thick, musty jism, then swallowed it. Her body felt drained from so many orgasms. She'd lost count, she thought, but wasn't really sure that she had been counting. Everything was so hazy! But there'd been over twenty men, and each man had been in both her ass and cunt, and she'd come at least once with each of them, every time. Oh, God! What would normal sex feel like, now? she wandered. Would she ever be satisfied with just one man again? Her head dropped onto her cum-soaked pillow and her mouth opened in a loud, wet snore.
A few minutes later a teenage candy striper entered her room. Her mouth opened and she covered it with a hand as her eyes grew big. From where she stood, Miss Crane's plump, white ass faced her, and there was a thin stream of some thick, milky fluid running down her crack and from her red, raw pussy!
A surge of excitement hit the girl. Someone had – her mind stumbled over the naughty word – someone had fucked the helpless woman! She drew nearer, bending to examine the raw flesh of the oozing cunt.
"Ohhh wow," Penny whispered as she stared into the older woman's sloppy snatch. She felt a forbidden excitement come over her. Not since she was six had she seen or touched another girl's body, not since she'd been caught and spanked, and told how dirty it was…
But no one would know, this time. She placed her hands on Heidi's warm asscheeks and trembled with excitement. The woman obviously wouldn't wake up. She drew the soft cheeks apart and stared at the sore, bruised asshole. It gaped as Penny pulled the cheeks wide, and more jism bubbled out.
The candy striper had never even seen a guy's jism before, but she'd heard all about boys' cum from some of her more experienced friends. Penny never considered that Heidi had been gang banged. She thought all that cum was from one guy's balls.
She sniffed at the white, warm cum, trying to detect the trace of ammonia that had been described to her. She thought she could smell it, but Heidi's crotch smelled so funky, she couldn't be sure. She touched the fresh jism with her finger, then brought the finger under her nose.
She still couldn't smell it. She licked her lips, trying to gather enough courage to taste it. Then she remembered that anyone could walk in, just as she had. She went to the door and closed it, then drew the curtain around Heidi's bed.
Her eyes returned to the woman's mature, cum coated ass and wide-open cunt. Heidi's swollen, jism-streaked pussylips were like a magnet to the girl. Feeling extremely wicked and dirty, but not really caring, she tentatively pressed her lips to the pouting pink folds.
She drew back and licked her lips. Her face was burning and her heart was pounding under her budding titties. "Oh, wow!" she exclaimed as she tasted the strong, sexy flavor of the mingled juices she'd picked up.
She pressed her face, between Heidi's inner thighs, her nose in the woman's damp asscrack, and stuck out her tongue, lapping at the strings of jism and warm cunt-juice. She swallowed and closed her eyes with depraved excitement, thinking that she'd have to suck off the next nice guy she dated. And maybe she could get him to kiss her pussy, too.
"Mmmmmmm…" Heidi mumbled in her sleep, and wriggled her ass.
Penny drew back and watched the woman, then returned to her pleasant task. The significance of Heidi's movement was lost on her, so she continued to eagerly suck and lick the older woman's well fucked cunt.
But Heidi's rape had been a blessing in disguise. The powerful feelings she had experienced, the succession of wracking orgasms and her intense mental efforts to struggle, had somehow jolted her organs back to working order. Her nerve impulses were no longer blocked, as her unconscious stirrings had proven. Heidi was a whole woman again.
Penny continued her tonguing, oblivious to the miracle that had occurred. Her cheeks and chin were glistening with the woman's juices as she licked up the tight asscrack and gathered up the mixed jism of almost two dozen men.
She grew bolder as she continued to work on Heidi's body, and soon pulled her panties off and crawled up in front of the sleeping woman. She hiked her dress up and lifted Heidi's face, then slid her butt under it. Her pussy was now staring up at Heidi's slack mouth. Penny was going to rub herself off on the unconscious woman's lips and nose.
She lowered Heidi's face until she felt soft lips and warm breath on her snatch, then started jogging her hips back and forth and circling her butt. She held Heidi's cheeks as her throbbing, dripping pussy started to burn and tighten. She rubbed her clit across Heidi's nose, trying to hold back her climax as long as possible.
A hot pressure built in her pussy, and she felt her muscles start to milk each other. "Nughhh, uhhh, wahhh…" she grunted, her eyelids flickering and her toes curled.
She collapsed and released Heidi's head just as the older woman's eyes opened. Heidi's still drug fogged mind tried to explain the tender, fresh looking pussy in front of her eyes, and couldn't. She took in the slender thighs and milk white flesh, and the hiked-up candy-striper's skirt, and knew the girl just had to be a virgin.
"Ummmmm…" Penny murmured, still enjoying her climax.
Heidi's face burned with excitement she didn't even try to control. She gripped the girl's slender hips and buried her face in the sweet muff.
"Eeeek!" Penny squealed, then whined and giggled as she was excited and tickled by the warm, soft tongue sliding through her pink lips and flicking over her tiny clit.
The candy striper felt her nerve ends tingle as the older woman lapped her pussy. She moaned, first softly and then louder, and shivered with pleasure as she erupted again.
Heidi continued licking the tasty pussy as the girl writhed and hunched vigorously. She scooped up the orgasming girl's hot cunt juice and drilled her stiffened tongue deep into the tight red hole at the base of the pink slit.
"Ahhhhh, nuhhh…" Penny groaned as her slick, virginal tunnel contracted sharply around the woman's body piercing tongue. Her upper lip mashed against the girl's erect clit, and she pulled her tongue free and formed her lips around that pink bubble and began sucking it.
"Yeeeahhh!" Penny shrieked as her quivering clit was surrounded by the full lips and was pulled and tongue-lashed.
Heidi felt the girl's rigid clit quivering and heard her howl of ecstasy and sucked even harder, drawing the hard bud up from its surrounding flesh.
Penny gasped and thrashed her hips furiously as the next wave of her thundering orgasm struck. She babbled and cried as her thin body shook to the older woman's suction and lapping, and then her clit was released.
Heidi slid her lips down to the girl's trembling cunt-mouth and formed her lips in a circle over the dripping hole. Hot cunt juice was gushing from it and she sucked it with as much gusto as she had Penny's vibrating clit. She gulped and swallowed and licked until the girl's pink slit and sparse, curly tufts were free of cunt juice. Now Penny was wet with saliva down there, and all the cunt juice was either on Heidi's flushed cheeks and chin or in her stomach.
Penny sat up and looked at Heidi with awe on her pretty face. Her cunt tingled like it had never tingled before, not even when she had played with it in the shower. Not even her knowing fingers and pulsating water had made her feel this great!
Slowly, she smiled, and Heidi smiled back. Her mind was slowly ridding itself of the last effects of the drug, and her first experience with being gang banged wasn't as clear in her memory as was her recollection of Dan's wonderful cock and this girl's tender pussy and loving lips!
She knew – intellectually – that she should be shocked and horrified by her incestuous, orgiastic and then lesbian escapades, but she didn't feel that way. She felt battered and bruised, and her tongue was tired, and her cunt and asshole ached pleasantly, but emotionally she felt pretty good.
What a lot of fun she'd been missing in life! It had been there all these years, and she'd been too blind to see it – that was the waste, the only sorrow she felt.
"What's your name, honey?" she asked the girl.
"Penny, Miss Crane."
"Well, Penny, I've got a lot of coming to catch up on. You want to help?" Penny nodded eagerly, and fingered open her pussylips. Heidi grinned and placed a tender, affectionate kiss on them.
"I've never eaten a candy striper before," she said, smiling, "but you're a hell of a lot sweeter than a candy cane!"



CHAPTER SIX


Dan squirmed impatiently and studied the girl sitting in the blue Chevy. A virgin if he'd ever seen one, he thought. Obviously pampered and overprotected, and probably never allowed to think for herself. He knew the type. Chronic masturbater who grew up to be sexually inhibited wives and the doting mothers of neurotic, near-homosexual sons.
But she was pretty. A more slender version of her stunning mother. Oval face, framed by long auburn hair, high cheekbones and full, pouting lips. Her boobs weren't bad, either. Plump and pretty, he knew they'd fill his hands with just a little left over. Her hands were out of sight and she was staring down, he noticed. He saw her shoulders shaking and wondered what the hell she was doing. Then he caught on. Sonuvabitch! The cunt's finger fuckin' herself, he thought. Jeez, right in the middle of the lot, in broad daylight. He wanted to walk over and peer in the side window, but knew he'd never get away with it.
Karen mentally repeated the words she'd heard Miss Anderson use, and added a few others she knew, as she rubbed her itchy cunny. She knew she shouldn't, but it felt so good, and when she didn't she got so frustrated and nervous she was no good for anything! Just a bit more, she told herself, smearing some juice from her hole up to her straining, prominent clit.
Ohhhh, no! Her mother was walking out of the school! She quickly pulled her hands from under her dress and wiped her fingers on a Kleenex. Secretly, Karen was fascinated by her own body and the feelings she could summon with her fingers. Sex was, she knew, nasty and dirty outside of marriage, but she wasn't sure what marriage had to do with making it less nasty. A lot of girls at school talked about what they did with guys, but they were pigs, and she always walked away when they started talking dirty. Still, with television and movies, she couldn't help picking some things up, like the idea that women were supposed to enjoy sex as much as men did.
"Gee, Mom, you sure were a long time with Miss Anderson!"
"Oh," Laura muttered, "we were just talking about things you wouldn't be interested in."
Both mother and daughter were more quiet than usual on the way home, and neither noticed the car following them. Laura considered her mind blowing experiences in the nurse's office. Her pussy felt really great, not sore and unsatisfied like it always had when Frank was through.
Her daughter's thoughts were on how near coming she'd been when her mother had interrupted things. Golly, her poor cunny was throbbing and itching like crazy! And Ron, her brother, would probably hog the bathroom after supper, again!
The afternoon and evening passed like any other for the mother and her two kids. No one paid any attention to the car circling their block, but Dan was studying the layout of the neighborhood. He planned to spend a few days learning about the family's schedule. If he was going to be a rapist, he was going to do it right, not half-assed like all those guys who got caught.
The next morning Ron got up early to take a strong leak and, as he passed his sister's partly open bedroom door, he glanced inside. He froze in his tracks, and looked around guiltily. Shit, Karen had tossed and turned during the night, throwing her sheet off, and her nightie was up around her waist.
She was on her side, curled into a ball, and the plump cheeks of her ass stared at him, milk-white and blemish-free. And he could make out hair growing in the split at the base of her beautiful buns. Jeez, it was enough to make him fist his cock right there! But he had to piss so bad.
He thought of going in for a closer look, but his swollen bladder threatened to burst at any minute and he ran into the bathroom.
A few minutes later he went back, but Karen had turned and gathered up the sheet around her. Then he thought of his mother. He tiptoed toward her bedroom. Ron was always alert for any chance, however slight, to peek at his mother's sexy body.
His heart was beating fast as he peered around the corner of the door. He'd never seen a grown woman completely naked, and except for some medium-sized tits in a magazine a kid had hidden in his desk at school, he wasn't really sure what a woman looked like. Especially between her legs. But he meant to find out!
Laura was sleeping on her back, her head turned away from him so her cheek rested on the pillow. He saw the big swells of her tits lifting the sheet, and two lumps that must be her nipples. Slowly, carefully, he slipped into her room and gazed excitedly down at her.
Jeez, she was pretty! Long lashes, high cheekbones, and full, red lips. Even her nose was cute, small and straight-bridged and slightly upturned. His eyes looked down at her tits and he fingered the corner of the sheet. Did he dare? Slowly, he lifted the sheet and bent his head to look under it.
Ohmigod! he silently exclaimed. There it was, just like in the pictures, only real. His mom's naked, bulging tit with its dark, soft-looking puffy tip. He let the sheet drop. His cock was hard, tenting the front of his pajama bottoms, and there was a dark wet stain at the tip of the lump.
He walked to the foot of the bed and hesitated, looking at his mother's peaceful face. Did he really want to take such a chance? What if she woke up? His quivering cock made the decision for him. He lifted the sheet, but didn't dare to pull it away from her legs. Instead, he just lifted it high enough to look under. In the shadowy regions past her knees he saw a tuft of dark hair bulging below her belly.
Ron's heart was pounding so loud now that it seemed as if everyone in the house should hear it!
His cock had never been so hard and tight skinned…
"Ahhhh-hhhh," Laura groaned and, waking, rolled over.
Ron nearly shit, and dropped to the floor at the foot of the bed where he couldn't be seen. Quickly, he rolled under the bed and held his breath. He squirmed so his head was near the edge of the bed on his mother's side. Two bare feet planted themselves inches from his nose.
Laura yawned and Ron saw that her heels were facing him as she stood up, so he felt safe in inching forward enough to take a peek. Jeez! She was walking naked to the closet, her soft white asscheeks rolling and quivering sexily. She turned just a bit and he saw the side of one big, loosely swinging boob. Ron wet his parched lips and tried to swallow.
He groped for his hard cock and gave it a few strokes, then stopped and stared as his mother bent to look at something on the closet floor. A damp looking, hairy bulge squeezed out at the very tops of her full thighs, just under the split other ass, and Ron caught a glimpse of pink! His mother's cunt!
Laura put on a nightgown and robe and walked into the hall. Ron listened until he heard the bathroom door click, and then he squirmed out and hurried to his room. He imagined what might have happened if he'd had the courage to come out from under the bed and show his mother his big dick. In his fantasy she'd cooed over the fat tool, proud that she had such a well-built son, and had petted and stroked it until it shot off in her hands. Ron hadn't reached the point yet of allowing himself to visualize actually screwing his mother.
When he heard her flush the toilet and walk into the kitchen, Ron held his cock down inside his pajamas so it wouldn't show, and went to the bathroom. He was so excited by what he'd seen that he forgot to lock the door.
Karen was the next to wake up. She yawned and scratched her itchy pussy and strolled sleepily down the hall. The slow running of the shower didn't register until she'd opened the door and taken a few steps inside.
She saw the blurred figure behind the steamy glass doors of the shower and was about to leave when her eye was caught by a quick movement. Nervously, she inched closer, wondering why he was standing sideways to the shower spray, and why his one arm was so busy.
"Ohhhh!" Karen gasped as she caught sight of her brother's cock. It was the first cock she'd ever seen, and it was stiff and hard, sticking up in front of him all wet and rosy. The dark, gaping slit in the fat tip was aimed right at the glass doors.
Karen automatically took a few backward steps toward the door and then hesitated. She glanced jaw the hall and saw her mother busy in the kitchen. She quietly shut the bathroom door. Karen had never seen anything so nastily exciting before, and it made her pussy burn and itch to be scratched.
She pressed her cheek to the glass and stared at her brother's cock-filled fist. She wasn't worried about him catching her, because his eyes were closed as he beat his meat. Karen bit her lip. She knew what she and Ron were doing was dirty, but she just couldn't help herself. Watching her brother jerk off would make her own fingering that much more exciting!
Lifting the front of her nightie, she parted the thin, pink lips of her palpitating pussy and slid her middle finger down the hot, damp groove until she reached the hole. It was already wet and she cased the tip of her finger in and smeared some of her cunt-cream up to the hard, dusky nubbin of her throbbing clitty.
"Ahhhh," she sighed softly, her hips hunching. It took her only a short time to start coming. Just as she began panting and moaning she saw Ron's pumping fist speed up. Then the dark cockhead expanded and a huge spurt of hot, creamy jism bolted from the pouting slit and splashed forcefully against the glass door a few inches from Karen's startled face. Her nose flattened as she pressed close to watch the gooey mess mingle with the shower spray and slide down the steamy glass. A few more cum-globs jumped weakly from Ron's prick and dribbled over his clenched fist.
Karen was shivering and shaking with her own intense orgasm when the bathroom door suddenly opened and Laura stepped in with an armload of folded towels.
"KAREN!" she shrieked, dropping the towels. "Wha… what are you doing?"
Karen went white with guilt and fear as she jerked her hand from between her thighs and quickly pulled her nightie down. She shivered, unable to meet her mother's shocked eyes, and felt sick inside.
"Who's out there?" Ron yelled, turning his back to the glass doors.
Laura grabbed her daughter's arm in a fierce grip and dragged her into the hall. "How could you do such a thing?" she exclaimed, shaking her. "Touching yourself like that while spying on your own brother!"
Ron stepped out of the shower stall and glanced into the hall just in time to see his mother pulling Karen into her bedroom. He wondered what was going on. He'd never seen their mother so upset and angry with his sister before. Karen was usually so disgustingly good…
In the bedroom, Karen's head was hanging, and her shoulders were defensively hunched as her mother scolded her, telling her how filthy-minded she was, and wasn't she ashamed of herself for doing such a dirty thing. The girl's hands were folded over her nightie, unconsciously pressing the mound of her dripping cunny.
Laura sat on the bed and looked uncertainly at her daughter. She wasn't sure how to handle such a situation, but had to try.
Trembling with shame and fear, Karen raised her nightie to her hips and stood there, overwhelmed by embarrassment. Laura averted her eyes from her girl's tangled, wet pubic curls. Slowly, Karen lowered herself onto her mother's lap, something she hadn't done in years. Her inverted position was not only physically and psychologically uncomfortable, but Laura had interrupted the girl's orgasm, and now her steamy pussy was pressed against her mother's robe-covered thighs.
Laura stared at her daughter's plump white asscheeks as they tightened in preparation for the spanking. Their dark division reminded her suddenly of Bridget's gorgeous ass, and she swallowed hard, uncomfortably aware of her own rising lust. She took a deep breath and began to spank Karen's soft, springy cheeks.
"Oow!" Karen cried, jerking her hips.
The girl's exposed, wriggling butt jiggled tautly with each lusty smack, and Karen squealed with pain and kicked her legs in a frantic attempt to save herself.
Laura bit her lip as her palm connected again and again with her daughter's naked curved ass, alternating from one silken cheek to the other. Watching the lovely, reddened butt jiggling so that the soft, tender mounds wobbled against each other was turning her on just as handling the nurse's had!
Her face flushed as she realized that her own daughter's bare body was arousing her. It was a horrible thought, but as she stared at the base of Karen's trembling ass, at the barely mature pussy with its delicate pink inner folds showing between the hairy outer lips, she wondered if all that squirming was due to the spanking. Could Karen be rubbing herself off on her wrinkled robe?
She bent her face a little nearer and smelled her daughter's sweet, steamy snatch. Her own newly awakened cunt throbbed with need, but she repressed the unwanted and, she told herself angrily, unhealthy perverted excitement.
Unknown to the two excited females, Dan was peering through the window from behind some bushes, his gaze riveted on the teenager's hot, bouncing ass. He smiled wryly as her gleaming, tight pussy stared back at him, the tiny, virgin hole like a wrinkled red eye. It looked so fresh, so succulent. Unconsciously, he squeezed the growing bulge in the front of his pants, determined to make his move soon.



CHAPTER SEVEN


The next few days were almost a living hell for Laura. Her life was now one long struggle to control her wayward cunt. She burned and itched down there constantly, and had to finger herself three or four times a day. She was constantly in the bathroom, sitting on the toilet with her long legs spread and bunching herself against her stiffened fingers. Or standing in the shower, soaping the loose folds of her cunt with enthusiasm – and a large bar of soap – while the strong spray stung her hard nipples. Sometimes she came while doing the dishes, rubbing her creaming crotch against the towel rack beneath the sink and hanging over the forgotten dishpan.
She bravely resisted the urge to call or visit Bridget, for she was determined not to be a lesbian, and was careful not to be near when Karen was dressing or undressing, for his fucking was quick and with a minimum of foreplay and no after play, but she did miss the kind of thundering organ the school nurse had shown her was possible. Sometimes she thought about going to a bar and getting picked up, but just couldn't bring herself to do it.
Ron began teasing Karen, asking why she'd been spanked, and hinting at what she did when she was alone. One day, when Laura was shopping, Ron asked her right out how often she played with herself, and if she knew what he had that she didn't.
"Don't be nasty, Ron," she cried, blushing furiously.
Her brother leered at her and held the tab of his zipper between his forefinger and thumb. "D'ya dare me?" he asked, pulling it down a fraction of an inch.
"Ron! You wouldn't!"
"Wanna bet? C'mon, dare me if you're so sure I won't."
"No. It's not right."
"Oh, shit!" Ron cursed. "Listen Karen, I'll show you mine if you'll lift up your dress."
Karen stared at her brother with mingled fear and yearning. Her pussy was already itchy, just from their nasty discussion, and she glanced nervously at the front of his pants.
"You… you just want to… to look?" she stammered, blushing.
"Yeah, I just wanna see what it's like," he said. "Jack said a pussy's pretty, like a girl's lips, only without lipstick."
"You won't tell?" she asked nervously, her heart hammering. Ron shook his head.
"Well, OK." Karen gave in to her steamy pussy. Slowly, she lifted her dress, moving at about the same speed as Ron unzipped. When it was up around her waist, Ron's free hand reached for the elastic band of her panties. His other hand unbuckled his pants and they dropped.
"You wanna take my pecker out?" he asked shyly, tugging at the front of her panties until her dark curls peeped into view.
Almost eagerly, Karen touched the top of her brother's shorts. They were bulging, and she knew the lump near the top was his cock-knob. It popped out, dark and swollen, and looking much larger than it had in the shower.
"Ohhhh…" she cooed with excitement. There was already a drop of milky juice oozing from the pouting hole in its wide tip.
Ron had her panties down around the bottom of her plump ass, now, and he wedged his hand between her warm thighs, trying to force than apart so he could get a better view.
"C'mon, let me see it!" he whined with frustration.
"J-just let me get my undies off, first," Karen said, becoming more and more excited as she stared at her brother's cock-knob and about two inches of the slender white shaft jutting above his shorts.
Karen dropped her dress and reached under it to off her panties. The crotch was damp, and she balled them up and threw than onto the bed. Thai she lifted the dress again and stood with parted legs, feeling very wicked and very stimulated. A trickle of warm juice oozed from her itchy pussy and Ron saw it. He bent down and peered at the sexy sight.
Karen squealed when he unexpectedly grabbed the nerve-filled, hairy bulge between her legs. He hurt her with his inexperienced eagerness and she yelped and jumped with shocked surprise as he gave it a squeeze. Her cunny throbbed, and she groaned as she covered his palm with her slippery cunt-juice.
Karen wanted to tell her brother to stop, that she hadn't expected him to do more than look, that what he was doing wasn't right, but… it felt so damn good! For some reason his rough, hurried explorations were more exciting than her own fingers!
"Ooooh," she sighed, involuntarily pushing her dripping pussy into his hand.
Ron's flushed face was split by a silly grin as he pinched and stroked and pulled on the wet pink folds in the center of his sister's crotch-hair. He saw her hand slowly approaching the tip of his prick.
"Play with it, Sis," he pleaded, shoving the swollen cockhead against her fingers.
In a matter of seconds Karen had Ron's twitching prick surrounded by both her hands. Ron skinned down his shorts a little further and exposed his plump, round balls.
Then he squatted, forcing her to release him, and put the fingers of both his hands on the edges of her furry split. He pulled the fleshy pussylips far apart, exposing the tiny, oozing hole at the bottom of her bright gash and, at the top, the dark bud of her protruding clitty.
The little red bundle of nerves was hard and erect, and Ron touched it a bit too hard. Karen squealed and shook violently, and her knees turned rubbery. She grabbed his wrist and forced him away from her sopping pussy.
"That hurt!" she wailed, squeezing her pussy lips around the tender lump.
Ron's cock was waving stiffly in front of him, and he steered it toward her hand. Karen studied the fat-tipped organ and felt her cunny tighten. She daringly fisted the shaft and squatted in front of her brother to examine it more closely.
"Ahhhh!" Ron groaned as she tightened her grip and ran her hand up and down the slender shalt as she had seen him do in the shower.
"Faster, faster!" he cried, his slim hips bucking in opposite to her hand. As Karen ran her hand toward the knob, he pulled away. Then, as she ran her hand back toward his bouncing balls, he shoved forward into the hot clasp of her fingers.
"Ohh, uhhhh…" Ron moaned, his hips losing their rhythmic beat as his cock contracted in his sister's fist.
Karen kit the strong spasms shoot through the muscular shaft under her fingers and then saw a thick, white cum glob leap from the wide hole in the tip of his prick. It splattered against her nose and lips, and she felt its liquid heat, and before she could yelp or even pull away, a second hot blast landed on her chin and pumping forearm.
"Bluh!" Karen grunted disgustedly, turning her head away. The last few watery squirts from her brother's prick landed on her hair.
She deliberately ran her fist down to the tip of his softening pecker, squeezing as she went, and a bit more of Ron's milky cock-juice dribbled out onto the top of her knuckles.
"Aw, Jeez, Sis," Ron moaned, "that was great! I never felt nothin' like it!"
Karen grimaced and wiped her brother's cum from her face with the back of her hand. She couldn't help tasting a bit of the sticky stuff with the tip of her tongue and was surprised to find it rather pleasant, all warm and salty and excitingly nasty.
Her pussy was oozing its thin juice, making the hairs and bright pink lips glisten. Ron pushed on her shoulder until she sank to the floor, her knees raised and parted for his inspection. He knelt and looked at the hot, flushed gash between her wet thighs.
"You want to?" he hesitantly asked, fingering his pecker into new life.
Karen looked up in fear. Touching each other was one thing, but… but letting him stick his pecker in her pussy was another matter altogether!
"No," she said. "Not that. I… I'll play with you again, if you want, though."
"Let me play with you a bit, first," Ron said, pulling her pussy lips apart again and shoving a finger up her tight-hole.
Karen wailed, tensing her thighs. He'd hit her cherry too sharply, and she wriggled free of his probing finger.
"You hurt me," she whimpered, crossing her legs and hiding the luscious pink lips that so enthralled her brother.
Ron sawed at the puff of damp curls at the base of his sister's slightly rounded belly.
"Karen," be whispered. "Would… would you let me kiss it? You know, just a quick one, to make it feel better."
Karen's eyes popped wide with amazement. Put his lips on her down there? On that wet, smelly hole? Ughh! But then she saw him lick his lips and remembered how good her finger made her feel when she rubbed it softly over her clitty. So her brother's warm, soft lips would be heaven, there. And if he really wanted to…
She uncrossed her legs and lay back. "Go on," she said nervously, looking up at his eager face. She trembled with anticipation as he slid his palms under the soft, rotund cheeks of her ass and lifted her a bit.
"Oh Jeez!" she heard him exclaim in a low reverent voice, and she felt his hot breath against her pink, open twat. She looked at the top of his lowered head, wishing he would hurry.
But Ron was entranced by his first view of his sister's wet muff at eating distance. The pungent, steamy odor rising from that rosy, open pussy made his mouth water. Karen's liquid-like, shimmering inner flesh quivered with a life of its own, and her larger outer lips, framed by wet, matted curls, were dark and plump with trapped blood.
Bravely, he shoved his nose into her wet pussy and took a quick lick from her hole to her upraised clitty. Karen squealed and churned her ass in his hands, unable to control her excitement. Ron groaned with pleasure as he discovered how tasty his sister's pussy was, and he hung his tongue out and traced a wet path between her squishy folds almost to her asshole.
"Yahhhh!" Karen cried, widening her thighs until they ached. She strained to open herself even wider, her upper body twisting as her brother's hot tongue lashed bet dripping snatch.
"Oooh!" she sighed deeply as he probed with his stiffened tongue-tip at the mouth of her vibrating pussy. His nose rubbed her throbbing, slippery clit as he reamed that tiny, creamy hole, finding it tight and tangy. Her clitty slithered around under his nose, so smooth and oily that he couldn't trap it.
"Unhhh! Unhhh!" Karen grunted and damped her thighs hard around his ears as he washed her virgin cunt-mouth and lapped up her hot juices, then stuck his tongue in to tap the mushy walls.
Ron gripped her warm butt tightly as she began bucking up against his teasing tongue. He slurped loudly, lustily, purposely gulping as noisily as possible so his sister could hear how much he enjoyed it. Then he lapped up to her quivering clit.
"Awwww, Ronnnnn…" she wailed, arching her back so her ass rolled in large, hard circles under his mouth. She jerked and ground her pussy up against him a few more times, then shuddered and sank back to the floor, panting heavily.
"Oh, Ron, that felt so… so good!" she sighed, relaxing as her brother squeezed and rubbed her bruised asscheeks.
He sat on his haunches and showed her his stiff, bobbing prick. "… won't you let me?" he pleaded. "I'm awful hard, I gotta squirt the stuff."
"Oh, no… oh, I'm sorry, Ron, but I can't! Not with you, not with anybody!" She reached for her brother's hard-on, intending to jerk him off again.
"How… how about kissing it, then?" Ron asked, figuring he had nothing to lose by mentioning what the older kids called a blow-job, or giving head…
"K-kiss your… your pisser!" Karen was horrified. She couldn't imagine herself ever doing something so dirty and perverted with her brother.
"Why not?" Ron whined. "I kissed yours. Even licked it! It ain't fair you don't do mine."
Karen looked at what she was holding. Her brother's cockhead was still wet looking around the pouting hole, but she remembered how excitingly tasty his creamy cum had been…
Ohmigod! she thought, realizing that she was considering licking his prick! Her mind reeled with lust, her clitty was burning again…
Ron heard his sister sigh as she stared at his cock, and then she leaned forward and tentatively licked the length of his slender shaft. He forgot to breathe as the tongue retreated and she opened her mouth and kissed his swollen knob with her soft, full lips.
"Ahhhh, ahhhh!" Ron sighed loudly, his body trembling as Karen's puffy wet lips closed over the tip of his cock. The top half of his sensitive knob felt the warmth of her mouth and he grabbed her hair and pumped his hips into her face.
"Gahhhmph!" Karen choked as her brother's hard cock bumped her tonsils, pressing her tongue down against her lower jaw. His plump, drawn-up balls slapped her chin.
She pulled away, caught her breath and looked up at her brother's excited red face. "Don't shove," she warned, bending her head over his wet prick. Timidly, she pursed her lips and allowed the swollen head and about three inches of Ron's hard shaft to slide slowly into her hot mouth.
"Mmmmmm, mmm," she sighed lewdly over the delicious cock, tightening her lips instinctively and savoring its wild flavor.
"Uhhh…" Ron groaned as she held her head still, letting his cock soak in the wet heat of her mouth. Karen didn't really know what to do, but ran her tongue around her brother's meaty pisser because he seemed to like it. She cupped his plump, smooth-skinned balls. Her free hand held onto his hip.
"Suck on it, Sis!" Ron begged, humping just a little. "Please!"
Karen found herself drooling all over the prick and stoned sucking on it like a straw. She fingered his round, rosy balls, and heard him groan.
Oh, shit! she thought, tensing as her brother began to shake and groan. He's gonna shoot ail that sticky stuff right in my mouth!
"Don't stop!" Ron cried excitedly, grabbing her head again. He carefully pumped her face back and forth a few inches on his slinky prick, fucking her face with great joy.
"Ohhhh, it's coming! Here it comes, Sis! Ahhh, Jeez… aghhh, unhhh, hunhhh!"
Karen's excitement increased as she felt and heard her brother's climax start. The stiff cock twitching and bucking between her locked lips made him drool, and she loved it. Suddenly, she was eager to taste his jism again. She tightened her lips, applied suction and bobbed her head furiously. Ron grunted and began squirting immediately.
Karen gurgled around Ron's exploding prick as it poured hot cum into her mouth, filling it. The heavy globs poured over her lips and ran thickly down her chin. Ron watched her choke and swallow, gulp and swallow and choke, and thrilled to her wet, gurgling, sucking noises.
It felt to the girl as if her whole mouth was coated with sticky cum, the roof, her tongue, the insides of her cheeks – cum even dripped from her teeth. She swallowed hard and nibbled on her brother's cock just behind the ridged knob.
Ron gasped for breath as his sister pulled her head slowly away. His cum-smeared, limp pecker flopped out with a noisy slurp and he watched her cheeks moving as she swished her tongue around, trying to clear her gums and teeth of his sticky load. Her throat worked continuously, and he smiled, happy to know she was eating his cum, swallowing every last bit. He was already anticipating another blow job.
But Karen wasn't through with her brother. When she'd finished gulping down the frothy mixture of saliva and cum, she leaned forward and stuck her pink tongue under Ron's nodding cock. She licked the little pearl hanging from the piss-slit, then ran her tongue all over the head and shaft, cleaning it. Ron felt his prick stiffening as his sexy sister's tongue curled around it, moving the loose skin over the inner shank.
"Oh, Jeez, Sis, that's great!" he cried. "I'm gettin' hard again. Don't stop."
Karen sucked in her brother's cock before it was fully extended and felt his plump balls rub her lower lip. She wrapped her arms around him, hugging him close, then slipped her palms to his little ass and held him like that, rubbing the warm cheeks.
Ron sighed and lightly held her head. As his cock lengthened, Karen pulled away and grabbed the stalk near the base to hold it steady, then slapped her tongue back and forth across the swollen head.
"Wow!" Ron exclaimed as she tickled the loose skin under the ridge, right where his dark knob joined the shaft. The teen's belly trembled.
Unknown to the incestuous siblings, Dan was in a phone booth not far away. He'd called the hospital to check on his aunt and discovered she'd been released. Information gave him her home phone number and his fingers drummed impatiently as it rang and rang.
Heidi heard the phone ringing in the middle of her seventh orgasm. She was slumped on the sofa, stark naked and widespread and rolling her huge tits in her hands. She glanced lovingly at the nodding head at the base of her belly, then picked up the phone.
"Ummmmm," she moaned into the receiver as she felt a soft tongue drag slowly through her liquid-filled, tingling cunt-gash. Her bright-red, throbbing pussy was tensing again as the tongue slithered up to torment her erect clit.
"Yuhhhhh!" she bawled into the phone, and her whole body shook. Her heavy tits wobbled furiously, slapping loudly on her sweaty chest as her spine arched and her orgasm crested.
"Aunt Heidi?" Dan held the phone from his ear as the yell reached him.
"Y-yes… is that you, Dan?" Heidi asked weakly.
"Yeah. What's going on? Someone with you?"
"Oh, I'm just carrying on where you left off," Heidi panted. The tongue was now slipping down to her ridged asshole. She grunted as the tip probed her puckered, sensitive membranes.
"I didn't know you had a boyfriend," Dan said, feeling a twinge of jealousy.
"I don't," Heidi said, smiling at the bobbing head between her widespread thighs, "I've a nurse, I mean candy striper, helping me, and right now I'm nursing her, if you know what I mean."
Dan smiled, and finally got around to explaining what he was about to do. He asked if she'd like to join him. Heidi thought about it. The danger involved appealed to her – it added zest to what already promised to be sexy thrills.
Dan smiled when she agreed, and gave her the address at which to meet him. His cock was already lurching as he hung up the phone. The thought of his gorgeous aunt together with the sexy mother and her kids really turned him on.
He knew he'd never get a better chance to ambush the woman than to be waiting for her when she returned. He wasn't bothered by the fact that her kids were still home. They'd be scared enough to cooperate when he was finished, that was for sure. He patted the gun in his pocket and waited for his aunt.
He was pretty sure that Heidi would arrive long before the woman returned. If the woman was late, well, her daughter wasn't bad. Her brother would just have to sit and diddle himself while he watched a pro at work.
A car slowly turned the corner, and he saw Heidi checking the house numbers. He stepped from the phone booth and waved. She saw him and pulled up at the curb.
"What's under that?" he asked, checking out her tight, well-filled dress.
"Not a thing," she answered. "Unless you count one extremely hot, wet cunt!"
Dan licked his lips in an exaggerated manner. "Follow me," he said, nodding his head in the direction of Laura's house.
Casually, as if they had every right in the world to be there, the incestuous couple walked through the front yard and down the side of the house to the back entrance. It was a warm day and, just as Dan had surmised, there was only a screen door between him and his goal.
"Sshhhh!" Dan whispered, and took out the clippers he'd had the foresight to slip in his back pocket. In a few seconds he'd made an opening large enough to admit his arm and he unlatched the door.
Hot damn! he thought, it's going to work! It wouldn't be long before he was balling that big-titted, firm-assed, long-legged cock-stiffener! He couldn't wait to slip his hard dick into her hot, juicy cunt and make her wrap her long legs around his neck.
Taking his aunt's hand, he walked carefully into the house, listening for the kids and thinking how unusual it was for everything to be so quiet when there were two teens around.
The living room was empty, so that left the bathroom and bedrooms. He took out his gun and walked down the hall with Heidi behind him. Halfway to the second bedroom he heard muffled voices. The door was shut, but not locked, and he carefully turned the handle and opened it a few inches.



CHAPTER EIGHT


"Oh, Jeez, Sis, that's great!" he heard a boy's voice exclaim, and opened the door a few more inches.
JEE-ZUSS! he mentally exclaimed. The hot-twatted girl he'd watched fingerfucking herself in the school parking lot was tongue-whipping her brother's stiff white pecker! Shit, the kid had probably just learned he could do more than piss out of it! How lucky can you get?
The girl's dress was up around her hips, and he stared at her wet pussy. The curls were matted with juice from her bright-pink, open-lipped little twat. Even the bottoms of her tender, plump asscheeks and her pale inner thighs were glistening with the hot cunt cream bubbling from the tiny hole at the base of her narrow slit.
Dan began rethinking his ideas about the girl as Heidi's hand reached past his hip and cupped his bulging crotch. He let her squeeze and roll the hardening flesh for a moment, then stepped inside. Heidi followed him and shut the door.
"Sorry to break this up, kids," he said, "but your fun's over, and ours is about to begin."
Heidi giggled as the kids' bodies tensed with shock and fear. Karen lost her balance and fell backwards, sprawling with her dress high and her sopping, inflamed pussy appealingly exposed. Ron stood as if rooted to the floor, his stiff, saliva coated cock slowly deflating until its rosy head hung as if in shame.
Karen quickly pushed her dress down and turned wide eyes and a pale, frightened face toward the intruders. "Wh-who are you?" she stammered, her heart pounding as much from the shock of being caught sucking on her brother's cock as from the sight of the big gun in the man's fist and the huge lump in the front of his pants. The woman with him was smiling in quite a friendly manner as her eyes darted from Karen's body to Ron's limp prick.
"I'm gonna be your new dad for awhile," Dan joked, "and this is your new, uh…" He looked at Heidi. "What would you like to be, Auntie?"
Heidi unbuttoned the front of her blouse. "How about their new teacher?" she said, her face flushing with excitement.
"Yeah. Kids," he said loudly, "this is your new teacher. You may call her Miss Quim." Heidi smiled.
"Just call me paddy," he continued. "And you can bet your sweet little ass that I'll be more understanding about you suckin' the kid here than your real daddy."
"You… you're not gonna tell, are you?" Ron pleaded in a high, squeaky voice. "Please don't tell! Mom will kill me!" He looked ready to cry.
Heidi walked over to him. "What's your name?" she asked comfortingly, tending so that her huge tits swung out against her opened dress, allowing him a good view of their pale inner slopes.
"Ron," he answered, lifting his eyes up to take in the gorgeous view.
"And your sister's?"
"Karen."
"Well, Karen," she said, turning to the girl. "Would you like to make a deal?"
"Wh-what kind of deal?" she asked, looking at the woman's companion. Her mouth had gone dry at the mention of her mother being told about her newest perversion, but she remembered the warnings she'd had about strange men.
"You keep quiet when your Mom gets home. Let your new daddy surprise her, and maybe we'll fix it so she won't mind you sucking on Ron's cock."
"How you gonna do that?" Ron whispered, still feeling a little sick to his stomach with fear.
"That's my department," Dan said. "I think I can persuade your Mom to take Karen's place sucking your dick. Would you like that?"
Ron was so shocked he couldn't answer, but involuntary visions of his mother's pretty red lips wrapped around his pecker suddenly swirled through his mind.
Heidi turned to the flabbergasted girl. "And how would you like to taste your new daddy's cock, hmmmmm?"
Their real father's thick, flaccid cock had been seen by Karen only once, accidentally, a few years ago, and she wondered how anything that looked so much like one of their garden cucumbers could ever fit inside her mother's cunny. Now the girl thought about holding one that big – or bigger – and putting her mouth on it. She couldn't help feeling excited about making this big man as helpless as she'd made Ron.
"I see the idea appeals to you," Heidi said.
"Good. I can tell you he's got a very nice cock, a mouthwatering cock, in fact. You'll love how it tastes, especially since you've been munching on your brother's cock. If you liked that, you'll go crazy over your new daddy's pussy-splitter!"
"And," Dan added, "it's a great way to pass the time while we wait for your mother."
Karen watched with mingled fear and anticipation as he unzipped his pants and walked over to her. She could see the sizeable bulge in his white shorts pushing through the opening.
"Go on," Heidi urged, getting a kick out of the girl's timidity. "Take it out."
"Yeah," Dan urged, "Don't worry – I won't shoot off. I just want you to prime the pump a bit."
Karen's little fingers touched the man's shorts, and she gasped at the pulsing heat and strength they contained. Awkwardly, she managed to fish his hard, dripping cock through the opening. It bobbed up and down before Karen's saucer-like eyes.
"Take out my balls, too," Dan urged, and then groaned with pleasure as the girl's soft fingers fumbled around his sweaty, hairy nuts. Soon they were hanging over his pants, swaying as he took a step toward Karen's slightly parted lips.
The girl was fascinated by the long, fat cock. It was at least half again as big as her father's! She was so entranced she never noticed how Heidi and her brother were following her every move. She grabbed the shaft with both hands, holding it still.
"See that," Heidi whispered to Ron. "Would you like me to do that for you?" The teen nodded eagerly, switching his eyes from his sister's hands to the woman's half-exposed jugs. What a pair of whoppers, he thought, and felt his cock stiffening again.
"Now," Heidi warned, "you can't shoot off, you know. We've got to save all that nice white cream for your mother. Right?"
Ron's heart missed a beat as he was reminded that these strangers actually intended for him to stick his cock in his own mother's mouth! Then his groans mingled with Dan's as the two females started sucking.
About three-quarters of an hour later Dan heard the front door open. Heidi was in the bedroom with the kids, both of whom had promised to be quiet, and he knew they were both intrigued enough, if not frightened enough, to keep that promise.
He heard Laura's steps. Shit, he could hardly wait to get a piece of her fine ass. He felt the same way now that he had when he was fifteen and spying on his aunt. And Karen's hot little mouth had really worked him up. He'd almost come three times under her eagerly nibbling lips and ball-jiggling fingers.
He allowed Laura to get as far as the living room, then stepped from the hall and pointed the gun at her. She gasped and dropped her purse, and backed against the sofa.
"Hi, Laura," he said, hungrily eyeing the mother's full, heavy tits as they bounced with her surprised agitation. "Now, don't get excited or someone's liable to get hurt. Just do as I say, and your kids'll be all right, understand?"
"Ohmigod! Where are Karen and Ron?" she cried, starting forward. "Where are my children?"
"They're OK," Dan said. "I told 'em to stay in their room for now, so just settle down."
"W-what do you want from us?" she demanded, striving to remain calm.
"Don't worry about it," Dan said soothingly. "No one'll be hurt if you cooperate. Now, get some rope and bring it to me. I'll give you half a minute."
Laura surprised herself by regaining her composure. She wasted no time in hurrying to the kitchen and finding some old clothesline. She briefly considered grabbing a knife from one of the drawers, but realized it wasn't worth the risk. She'd never get a chance to use it, and there were her children to consider. Any sacrifice was worth making to keep them safe.
She hurried back to him with some pieces of rope in her hand. He took them and gently pushed her toward the middle of the room.
"Now bend over the back of that chair," he said. "Come on, move your ass."
Fearing what he might do to her children if she resisted, Laura gripped the chair's arms and leaned forward over the back, her ass facing Dan. He tied her wrists to the arms of the chair, then walked behind her and with one quick movement lifted up the back of her dress, exposing her lovely long legs and her plump, panty-clad asscheeks. They trembled enticingly as she squirmed in protest.
"Now I'll get the kids," he said, leaving her with her thoughts.
A chili ran up Laura's back as she started to realize what was about to happen to her. She prayed she was wrong, but her heart beat wildly in her chest as she moaned fearfully.
Dan returned with Ron and Karen and his aunt, and told the two kids to sit on the couch.
"That's it," he said. "You may as well be comfortable while you watch the show."
"Show?" Laura blurted, shivering suddenly as her fears were proven true.
Dan approached her. "Oh, God, noooo…" she wailed. "Oh, please, don't touch me!"
"Me?" Dan pretended surprise. "Hell, no. I'm just gonna supervise. Ron's the lucky one."
Laura's eyes widened with horror as Dan called her son. "No! No!" she screamed. "You can't do this! Please! Anything else…"
"Keep cool," Dan said. "Just go along with it and there's no reason you can't get your rocks off, too."
The cords bit cruelly into Laura's wrists as she fought her bonds, but they held. Sobbing, she subsided, filled with helpless anger and horror.
Ron's balls lurched when he saw his mother's dark bush shining through her transparent pink panties, and he knew be wanted to fuck her. His own mother!
Dan stood in front of the woman and pointed his gun toward her son. "Tell him to play with your ass," he said.
"Oh, God!" she sobbed lewdly. "Please, don't. Do what you want with me, but don't make Ron do such a perverted thing, please. Not my son."
Dan thumbed back the hammer and Laura shrieked, "NO, DON'T!" she wailed. He looked questioningly at her and she closed her eyes and hung her head.
"C-come here, Ron," she said weakly.
Ron hurried to his mother's side. He stared at close range at her exposed legs and backside. Her thighs were trembling and he could see a large, wet stain in the lightly-drawn crotch of her panties.
"You don't mind if I call you Laura, do you?" Dan asked. When she didn't answer he said. "Well, Laura, you've got one fine ass. Why don't you ask Ron to play with it?"
"Oh, please, please," she moaned.
Dan looked at her. She dropped her eyes. "Play with my ass, Ron," she whimpered.
"You know what you've got to do?" Dan asked the teen. Ron nodded eagerly. Dan put his mouth to the teen's ear and whispered, "I haven't told her what you and your sister were doing, and I won't if you make her feel so good she wants it. She thinks I'm forcing you, so do whatever you want, OK?" Ron nodded again.
"OK, Ron," Dan said in a normal voice. "Tell me what you've got to do."
"You told me to grab Mom's behind," Ron mumbled, red-faced, "and take her panties off and play with her."
"Good," Dan said. "Get started."
The teen's mouth hung open and his eyes bulged when he leaned over his mother's upthrust ass. Her musty, feminine odor was rising like steam from a pot of boiling water. Her thin panties were stretched tight over her plump white cheeks, and the deep, dark crack in the center was like an arrow pointing the way to her fragrant bush. The moisture seeping through reminded him of how pretty and tasty Karen's pussylips had been.
Laura heard Ron breathing heavily behind her and braced herself for the ultimate degradation. She felt him draw his fingers across the backs of her clamped thighs and shivered.
Heidi had given Ron a few lessons on how to lightly touch and fondle a woman so she couldn't help enjoying it, and he put his new knowledge to immediate use. He lifted his hand and heard his mother gasp as he placed it on her right cheek. He was extremely nervous and excited. He rubbed the panties a bit and began breathing even more heavily. He couldn't believe this was really happening, and slid his hot palm across the quivering half moons of her spongy butt. The plump, fleshy globes moved sexily under his slight pressure and his cock pounded in his pants.
Laura groaned and squirmed frantically, moaning as her son kneaded her soft, sensitive asscheeks. She knew Karen and the stranger were watching Ron as he fondled her butt and felt herself blush hotly. Her son's hands were surprisingly gentle, almost as knowledgeable as Bridget's, and she was ashamed of the way her body was responding. Her cunt quivered and throbbed, pouting and oozing sweet cunt juice.
Ron ran his hand between her warm thighs and cupped his mother's thinly-clad pussy, feeling the warmth and slickness of her cunt juice. Then, just as Heidi had instructed, he slowly dragged his thumb through the center of the puffy mound. Laura gasped and went rigid.
"Ahhhh, nooooo…" she groaned. "Don't… stop! Please!"
Her begging did no good. Ron was scared almost shitless, but he could hardly wait to get his mother naked and see her pussy and big tits up close. The memory of her that time in the bedroom was already blurry…
Ron continued his caresses and Laura squeezed her eyes shut, trying to control the pleasure surging through her. She felt more juice spill from her cunt, soaking her panties as her son's wonderfully talented fingers made her clit burn.
Laura knew that Ron and Karen and the man could see nearly everything through her soaked panties and shuddered with shame, then jumped and groaned loudly.
"Uhhhh…" She shook and moaned. Ron's fingers had circled her swollen cuntlips and then slithered up the crack of her ass, pushing her thin, wet panties into the depression of her tingling shitter.
His other hand found her clit through the material and pressed it.
The helpless mother sobbed with delight as she felt herself on the verge of a tremendous orgasm. Her thighs jiggled involuntarily and little pants of pleasure broke from her reluctant lips.
"Nahhh…" she whimpered with shame, embarrassed to let Karen and Ron know that her control was slipping.
Dan grinned and pulled Ron's hands away. "What a hot cunt you got, Laura!" he exclaimed. "You're gonna come any second, aren't you? And right over your son's hand, too. Aren't you ashamed of yourself?"
Laura tried not to whimper. She was caught between lust and despair. But her captors insensitive comment helped to delay her orgasm for the moment.
I'll keep still, she promised herself. I won't say a word or even move. I won't give the bastard the satisfaction!
Dan smiled and walked in front of the woman. He pointed the gun toward the couch where Karen and Heidi were sitting, and straddled the seat of the chair. "Call your daughter over," he said. "Now!"
Laura had no choice but to comply, and when Karen was beside them, Dan said, "Pull out my dick and rub it across your mother's face." His gun pointed at her stomach.
Actually, Karen couldn't wait to handle his big cock again. The time she'd spend handling and sucking on it had made her really horny, and she still hadn't had her climax. Quickly, her fingers flew over his fly and shorts, then she was hauling out his stiff dick before her mother's watering eyes.
Dan held Laura's head still. "Go on," he said to Karen, shoving a bit with his hips.
"I-I'm sorry, Mom," Karen mumbled, her face flushing with excitement as she rubbed the heavy cock across her face. Laura winced and tried to twist her head.
"Take a lick," Dan said, forcing her mouth open while Karen steered the dripping knob in.
"Ahhhmphh!" Laura choked as her throat constricted around his spongy bulb.
"Go on, suck it!" Dan ordered. "Either you do it or your daughter does it, so make up your mind!"
Laura shuddered and felt tears stream down her cheeks as she was forced to gulp in more of the hard cock. She hated what she was doing, considering cocksucking vile and depraved, something that only whores and homosexuals did, but tightened her lips on the shaft and held still as Dan fucked her mouth.
Ron, meanwhile, was panting with excitement, for Heidi had come up behind him and opened his pants. She was bouncing his soft, cum-filled balls in one hand and jerking him off with the other. But his eyes were fixed on his mother's wet muff showing through her panties.
"Awwww, Jeez, Mom!" Ron cried, giving in completely to his pent-up incestuous lust. He forgot about his fear of parental disapproval. With no thought of either Dan or Heidi, he grabbed his mother's waistband and pulled her panties down to her knees.
Laura moaned around the massive cock in her mouth. But as her tightly-locked, sensitive lips felt the slinky, loose skin sliding easily back and forth over the cock's hard inner shaft she felt a tingle of disgusting excitement. Despite her shame and horror at what this stranger and her son were doing to her, she couldn't help groaning with unwanted pleasure.
Her ass was bared, showing everything to her son, and she shamefully wondered if he was repulsed or attracted by the wet, hairy folds of her pussy. Without thinking, she shifted her ass and parted her legs, and suddenly felt her tingling buns grabbed and spread wide apart. Her twin, pink openings were completely, grossly exposed! She shuddered and clenched her asscheeks, and heard Ron gasp. Shamefully, she realized that her son had seen her asshole wink at him!
Ron's eyes darted from his mother's flushed, star-shaped bunghole to her wet, hanging pussylips. They looked so much nicer than his sister's, so much bigger, meatier, more bloated, and he could actually see them swelling and parting! And then her clit appeared! It was beet-red, and straining from the top of her pink, quivering cuntlips. More cunt juice ran from the tiny red hole at the top of her upturned ass.
Dan was nearly as excited as Ron. He watched Laura's pretty mouth stretching wide around his knob on the outstroke, and then placed his palm on her neck so he could feel the lump as he ran it down her throat. His legs were trembling as he straddled the chair, and his heavy balls were tightening in their heavy sac. He was just about ready to blast off and fill her belly with boiling jism.
Ron unbuckled his unzipped pants and eagerly shoved them and his shorts down. He could see his mother's cheeks bulging with the man's pumping cock and knew she was about to get a face full of cum just like he'd given Karen. Unable to wait any longer he leaned over his mother's back and his cock nestled in the hot, sopping valley formed by Laura's large outer cuntlips.
By this time, Karen had slumped to the floor behind her mother, next tp Heidi. Her dress was up and both her hands were furiously rubbing the little lips of her soaking wet pussy. Her eyes flitted back and forth from her mother's cock-stuffed face to her kid brother's cock sawing through the loose folds of Laura's wide-open cunt. Dan looked down and saw her hungry eyes and beckoned to her.
"Open your mother's blouse," he said, holding Laura's cheeks with much less force, now. She seemed to have accustomed herself to his deepthroating.
Laura's eyes pleaded eloquently for mercy, but Dan merely smiled down at her as he felt the cum gathering in his balls. He watched as Karen's nervous fingers fumbled at her mother's buttons, and then the blouse opened, revealing her magnificent tits straining against her bra.
"Come on, pop 'em out," Dan said, eager for a look at the heavily hanging tits.
Karen pulled her mother's bra downward so the two huge tits jumped over the cups and wobbled in the air.
"Oh, Jeez!" Dan exclaimed. "Nice big tits! I love big tits!" And he released her face and reached down and squeezed them in his hands.
Karen stood beside them, staring at her mother's gigantic tits as they were milked and kneaded.
Jeez! she thought. They're positively huge! Laura's large, puffy nipples were a dark red, turning purplish at the very tips. She found herself wishing she could fondle those tits just like Dan was!
The captive mother groaned and sighed as she felt her son's slender prick slithering back and forth through the trough of her hot, soaked gash. Every once in a while his hot, swollen knob bumped her burning clit, driving her to the point where she didn't care that Ron was her son.
She entered a sexual lethargy as her huge tits were expertly handled and her mouth was used as a cunt-substitute by their depraved yet curiously gentle captor. The exquisite torment of Ron's long, hot prick stroking the furrow of her drenched, swollen pussylips was driving her crazy. If only she could tell him to put it in the hole. She needed to come so badly!
Heidi couldn't stand being so much of a bystander a moment longer. She shoved one hand under her dress and plucked at her itchy twat lips and clit as her other hand reached for Ron's ass.
The teen grunted, then groaned as her stiff middle finger found the tight ring of his asshole and shoved inside. She twisted the finger with obscene delight, finding his spongy prostate and massaging it slowly.
Seeing what Heidi was up to, Karen forgot about watching her mother's tits. Here were some half exposed jugs that were just waiting to be grabbed! She reached for the big tit nearest her.
Heidi pulled her dress open, making her wobbling boobs available for the girl's explorations. Karen was a lot like Penny, the candy striper, only not as aggressive or experienced. The big-titted woman sighed with pleasure as Karen's hand lifted a heavy, sensitive jug and thumbed the hard, tingling nipple.
Then she heard Laura choke and saw her nephew humping the helpless mother's throat faster. "Ummmmmphhh!" Laura choked as the man stiffened and yelled. His big cock bucked and jumped and Karen turned just in time to see her mother's eyes widen with horror as her flushed cheeks bulged.
"Unhh! Unh! Ahhh!" Dan grunted as he blasted his hot, creamy cum-wads into the woman's mouth and throat. He came in her mouth with such force that the thick, gluey liquid spurted from the corners of her stretched mouth and dribbled down her chin. Laura swallowed loudly and continuously, trying desperately not to gag.
"Oh, wow!" Karen gasped, wishing it was her mouth that was receiving all the yummy cockcream. She watched as the man slowly pulled his wilting cock from Laura's wet lips. A large clump of jizm oozed from the head, threatening to drop. "Oh, wait!" she cried, forgetting all about Heidi's fat tit. "Let me!" And she dropped the jug and quickly ducked her head under the hanging cock. She opened her mouth and stuck out her pink tongue before her mother's shocked gaze, lapping up the large, sticky cum-wad.
"Ohhh, Karen," Laura moaned, continuously rotating her wobbling ass back at her son's slithering cock. Her cunt-crevice was on fire, and her pulsing clit felt ready to burst!
Oh, God, she had to have relief! She had to come! Nothing else in the world mattered in comparison to her desperate craving for an orgasm!



CHAPTER NINE


Laura's mind reeled. Her heart was pounding so fast that it seemed as if the beats merged with each other. Her willpower and her conscience dwindled with every thrilling slide of her son's clit-bumping cock!
"Awwwww," she moaned, opening her cum smeared mouth wide and throwing her head back. Her eyes glittered and her lids flickered and lowered as color mounted in her cheeks and she felt her whole body catch fire. Chills of incestuous lust raced through her cunt tunnel and beating clit and up to her dangling tits. Her nipples were aflame.
"Ron, Ron!" she cried. "Do it to me, oh, God, please put your cock in meeee! Fuck me, please, I've got to cooommme."
Karen ran around to where her kid brother was fumbling with his juice-slickened cock, trying to find the hole. She grabbed the slender, bobbing prick and steered the swollen head to her mother's drooling, long-neglected pussyhole.
"Shove it in," she said excitedly. "Go on, fuck her, she wants it!"
Ron groaned with lust and punched his aching cock into his mother's greasy, boiling cunt-tunnel. His dick wasn't all that big, and she was well lubricated, but still the sheath was narrow enough and unused enough that the friction made the teen pant and groan. Laura joined in.
"Wuhhh…" she groaned, arching her back and hunching her butt to get the most out of her son's plunging cock. "Oh, yessss, Ron!" she wailed. "Fuck me, fuck Mom!"
Laura whined with delight as she felt her son's hard, slender prick jabbing her tight, hot cunt. Every energetic stroke tormented her itching, burning clit as she pushed her seething slot back to meet him. She squeezed her eyes shut and concentrated on the tremendous orgasm surging through her. She knew she was gushing all over her own son's cock and balls, but she didn't really care. It no longer mattered to her lust-crazed mind that her lips were coated with a stranger's fuckjuice and that both Karen and Ron were joining in her depravity.
The only thing she cared about was her boiling cunt's rippling, body-shaking spasms. Having a stranger and her children witness her loud, unmistakable climax was something so obscene, so forbidden, that it only added to her excitement.
"More!" she shouted. "Harder! Fuck me harder! Oh, God, I'm coming again!"
She knew she was acting like a pig, even to squealing like one, but she couldn't help herself. She'd never imagined that a man, let alone her own son, could make her feel this way. She'd been ready to go through life repressing her need for the thrills that she'd thought only someone like Bridget could provide.
"YAHHHHH! Huhhh, huhhhh, huhhhhh."
Ron heard his mother's wild cries and gave her more, fucking her hot, tight, rippling cunt with hard, quick, eager force. He was going wild from the sight of his own cock sliding in and out of her wet, red folds. And the slapping of her soft, warm, sweaty ass against his belly made him think about the tiny, brownish-pink pucker he'd seen wink at him.
The thought of that forbidden, pretty little hole only a few inches from him made the teen's balls tighten, lurch and explode! It felt as if a great, searing surge of molten lava flashed through the wildly jumping length of his cock!
"Aghh…! I'm coming! Mom, I'm coming!" he howled, flattening her soft ass with his furious fucking.
Laura was in the middle of her third orgasm when she heard her son cry and felt a scalding burst of jism flood her contracting cunt. It coated the slick, grasping walls of her hot tunnel. His exploding, pistoning cock was filling his own mother's milking twat to overflowing, and her hot, perfumed cunt juice oozed out with the sticky strings of cum.
Ron felt her cunt tighten around his jerking cock as he frenziedly pumped in and out, and he went wild with the incredible sensation of having his own mother shake her plump ass back at him while he fired his load into her nibbling pussy.
The incestuous, mutual orgasms seemed to Karen to take forever as she wriggled her body between their captor's and her mother. She lovingly eyed her mother's big, quivering tits as they hung and shook. Then she excitedly buried her face in the hot, sweaty cleavage, nuzzling and kissing as her hands grabbed the big boobs soft sides and squeezed. She surrounded her face with the dangling tits, warming her ears and muffling Laura's mumbled endearments.
"Mmmmmmm!" The girl crooned as she kissed and licked the spongy, hanging tits.
Turning her head to one side, she saw one of her mother's fat nipples. It was fiery red at the tip and quivering stiffly in the air. Yawning her mouth wide she covered the sweaty, glistening tit tip with her teeth and lips. Her hands eagerly reached stroked and squeezed the other firm boob.
Laura groaned again as she felt her sweet, innocent daughter licking and sucking the tip of her heavy boob, nibbling the sensitive nipple with her soft lips and teeth. She felt the girl's tongue flash around, really working the straining nipple over, and she wished her arms were free so she could clasp and cradle her daughter as she had while nursing her.
Meanwhile, Dan was beating his meaty cock slowly, getting off just from watching Laura's horny kids draw her more deeply into a sensual trap from which he knew she could never totally emerge. When Ron had emptied his balls and slumped off his mother's ass, Dan picked up Karen and carried her around to take her brother's place.
Laura's cunt was slightly open, exposing the wet, steaming folds of her vivid pink inner lips. Ron's cum hung in white threads from the wrinkled red flesh and matted hair, and cunt juice slickened her inner thighs.
"Go on, eat all you want," Dan laughed. "She's put out a big spread for you. Steaming, succulent, and non-fattening."
Karen positively drooled. The sopping-wet, wriggly red folds of her mother's freshly-fucked pussy were still throbbing. Above them, the lower curves of her ripe asscheeks trembled and shifted.
"Ohhhhh," Laura groaned as she heard Dan instruct her daughter to do to her what Bridget had done. She knew it was awful, but she couldn't help anticipating the touch of a tongue on her jacked-up twat.
"Ooooooh…" she first gasped, then cooed as she felt gentle fingers playing with the loose lips of her cunt. It took her only a fraction of a second to realize they were Karen's fingers. Karen was fondling her mother's cunt! Running one stiff finger along the outer lips, smearing her brother's cum along the satiny, blood-filled folds, massaging the sides of her electrified clit, and easing two or three fingers in and out of the still-tight, clenching cuntmouth.
Laura squirmed and moaned, slowly going wild as the hard kernel of her clit was pushed around and then squeezed by her daughter's slippery fingers. Then she felt warm breath gusting into her gaping cuntal flesh.
"Nahhhhhh! Unhhhh…" Laura groaned as a hot, soft tongue tip glided over her left pussy lip, lifting it, and a nose dipped into the cleft of her ass.
Karen's eyes were filled with the enticing close-up view of her mother's fleshy, but firm, white ass. She stuck out her tongue and dipped it into the tangy slot of her mother's pussy and lapped up to the rim of her pulsing hole.
"Aghhh!" Laura grunted, bunching her ass involuntarily as her daughter's tongue licked all around the juicy pussy, picking up not only the cunt juice, but her brother's salty jism. Then the tongue went lower and flogged the tip of her clit.
The helpless, bent-over mother nearly blacked out. She wanted… she needed… she LOVED having her clit tongued! Even if it had to be done by her daughter! She was so far gone that she was hardly aware that Dan was untying her and half-carrying, half-dragging her to the couch.
And throughout the short journey from chair to couch, Karen went right along, nuzzling her pretty wet face under her mother's shimmering ass, burrowing her tongue into Laura's spasming cunt.
Laura was now on her back on the couch, one foot on the floor, the other hanging over the high back. Her huge tits rolled and shivered across her chest, and her eyes were closed. Her open mouth gasped and mumbled half-intelligible words of encouragement.
Dan swung Karen around and shoved on the kid's ass until her pussy kissed Laura's parted lips. Somewhere along the way the girl's clothes had disappeared, as had Ron's. The lust-filled mother's eyes opened and she found herself staring into a throbbing, wet little pussy. The little, plump mounds of her daughter's pale ass squirmed above the little twat, and she could feel Karen's breath on her still-hungry cunt.
"Ohh!" she gasped, and involuntarily tasted her daughter's fresh, virginal twat-cream. At first, she was repulsed, because it was her daughter's. But as Karen kept licking and lapping, kissing and sucking and twiddling her sparkling clit with the tip of her stiffened tongue, she became as eager to please her daughter as much as Karen was pleasing her.
Her conscious mind shuddered from even considering about something as forbidden as incestuous lesbianism, but her flesh was consumed by a fiery, raging lust. She felt her daughter's damp, hot, and extremely soft pussy wriggling around, searching for her mother's lips and tongue, and she sighed and felt compassion mingle with lust.
Poor Karen. She knew what the girl was going through, what she was feeling. Bridget had made her feel the same way, and she could never be the same afterwards. Karen was hurting, her daughter was hurting, and she couldn't allow that to continue!
Lovingly, she cupped her daughter's soft asscheeks and squeezed them as she kissed the moist, bubbling little twat. Karen groaned ecstatically and squirmed around on her mother's face.
"Oh, baby!" Laura sighed, and slid her fingers into the girl's hot asscrack. She found the tiny, virginal pucker and Karen squealed as she felt her brownie being teased. Spreading the girl's beautiful buns wide, Laura stared at the tiny, brownish-pink asshole in the center of the damp crease. It looked so tender, so vulnerable, so… kissable!
Laura lifted her chin and licked around the winking hole. Karen tensed and then sighed, relaxing and giving in to the penetration of her asshole. She resumed her own soft sucking on her mother's bright, blossoming cuntlips.
"Ummmmmm…" Laura sighed, as much from her tonguing of her daughter's soft, hot asshole as from having her cunt lapped. This was even more exciting than the episode with the school nurse! Carefully, gently, she circled her finger in Karen's narrow bung, relishing the clinging heat of the throbbing shitter as she scraped the ball of her finger against the soft, slippery lining.
"Uhh…" Karen groaned into her mother's drooling cunt, and pushed her trembling ass back a bit to encourage the finger. It reamed slowly in and out, and from side to side, aided by the bobbing of the girl's ass, and Karen squealed joyfully. She'd never experienced anything as thrillingly nasty as having her pussy tongued and sucked while her asshole was fingered!
"Karen! Karen!" Laura whimpered loudly into her girl's gushing pussy. "Do me, too, honey! Please! Put your finger in Mom's ass!"
Laura remembered how Bridget had turned her into a shivering, moaning, helpless piece of female flesh. And she wanted to feel that way again!
Dan watched the hot action between mother and daughter with his long, fat cock throbbing in his hand. He was more than ready to fuck, and climbed onto the couch just as Karen ran her hands under her mother's squirming ass. She quickly found Laura's hot, moist shitter and placed a stiff finger on the taut dimple. She shoved.
"Ahhhh…" Laura bucked up, and then down, and the finger slid all the way into Karen's palm. Her sensitive bung nipped and throbbed around the base of the wriggling finger and she let out her breath. Tenderly, she nibbled her mother's plump pink cuntlips, then jabbed the finger back in to the hot hole.
Dan grinned and lowered his huge dick until it nudged the girl's busily working lips and tongue. "Sorry," he said as her eyes widened with surprise. He eased his thick, solid cockhead into the entrance of Laura's saliva-lathered cunt.
The mother shuddered as she realized what was about to happen. She'd never been fucked by a cock that big! But her daughter's hot mouth had really worked her up, and although she was frightened by their captor's awesome size, she was also hungry to have her long-unused pussy filled. Her session with Ron had been merely an appetizer for the main course.
She told herself to relax as he pushed forward, but it didn't help. She groaned into Karen's pussy as she felt his enormous dick stretching the muscular rim of her hole, then sighed as her cunt clasped around the fat cockhead. The widest part was in!
"Here it comes!" he grunted, and shoved his cock all the way in with one smooth movement until he reached bottom.
"YAHHHH!" Laura yelled, half in pain, half in joy. She'd never felt anything like his cock before! If this was what sex with a man could be like, she'd never go without again! She felt herself moving under him like a wild woman, a whore, bucking her ass and churning her hips uncontrollably as he thrust and pounded her.
"Fuck me, damn you! Fuck me!" She heard herself yelling, and was so excited by her continuing spasms that her own language didn't shock her as it once would have.
"Damn right I'll fuck you!" Dan shouted, feeling his fat balls slapping her soft ass and Karen's forehead nestling in the wiry hair above his cock.
Dan fucked her fast for a few minutes, then jammed his big cock all the way up her hole until he felt his balls pressing into the wet rim.
"Come on, Auntie," he called. "Lick my balls a bit, will you?" He parted his legs wide, and, Heidi saw his fat nuts draped in the crack of Laura's soft, shiny-wet ass. She dropped Ron's cock and hurried over to the sofa.
Dan felt his aunt's hot breath on them and groaned. Then her tongue was washing them, occasionally moving around to lap at Laura's stretched cuntlips and the base of her nephew's cock. Laura humped her hips up at the motionless cock, eager for her fucking to continue.
Dan saw Ron standing with his cock in his hand, his face red and his eyes bright with excitement as he watched the threesome on the couch.
"Hey, don't just stand there beatin' your meat! Find a hole and fill it!"
Heidi's ass was in the air, and she wiggled it invitingly. Ron saw her reach back and part her plump asscheeks, exposing her open, hairy cunt and her rosebud-like asshole.
Playfully, he ran a fingertip around the woman's quivering bung, and when she sighed and shook her ass he knew she was enjoying his touch. Playing with her ass in this position reminded him of his recent fondling and fucking of his mother, and he felt his nuts tighten with excitement. This was the way to fuck, with a fat ass staring you in the face!
Leaning forward, he kissed Heidi's puckered bung. Her ass shook and hunched and she groaned with delight. He slipped his tongue out and pushed, wriggling it into the narrow heat of her asshole until it was as far as it would go. His lips were pursed over the pouting, rubbery rim, and he thrilled at the forbiddenness of what he was doing.
Heidi gasped and moaned around Dan's balls. She released her cheeks and placed her hands on the couch to steady herself. She wriggled her hips as she felt the teen's face trapped between her soft buns.
"Go on, Ron," she gasped. "Put your cock in me there, fuck my ass! Don't make me wait, please!"



CHAPTER TEN


Shove his cock in a woman's asshole! Ron had, while fucking his mother, thought about that puckered little hole above her cunt, but had been afraid to bother it too much. He wasn't sure if it was normal or not, and he didn't want to be made fun of, or have his mother and the others think he was weird.
But now he'd been given the go ahead to shove his aching cock in that small, sexy dimple. The same hole she shit from! For a second, he was turned off by the thought of getting shit on his pecker, but then he remembered he'd had his tongue there, and there hadn't been a trace of shit, not even any evidence that there ever had been…
Ron had no way of knowing that Heidi had anticipated being ass-fucked by her nephew at least, and had made sure she was cleaned out before coming. She may have been sexually liberated, but there was more than consideration behind her cleanliness. She still had a bit of the old prude left in her, and that, bit would be mortified if one of her lovers pulled out of her ass and, finding his cock smeared with shit, acted disgusted. So she was taking no chances.
Laura was in seventh heaven with Dan's cock spreading the tight lining of her cunt and her daughter's sweet pussy squirming all over her lips. But when she heard the woman tell her son to actually shove his prick in her asshole, she nearly fainted.
But there was nothing she could do now. Settling down to the wonderful fucking she was getting, her mind kept wandering back to Ron's cock and the woman's asshole. What would it look like, going in? And what would it feel like, having your shitter spread by something as large as a man's cock?
By this time, Ron had his bucking hard-on centered against Heidi's pulsing hung. The heat of her smooth shitter on his knob almost blew his mind. He shoved forward tentatively, lodging half of his spongy bulb between the rubbery lips.
"Unhhhh…" Heidi groaned, but not in pain.
She was anxiously anticipating getting an asshole full of hot cum.
Ron lunged, throwing all of his weight behind his cock. He immediately slithered all the way through the moist, narrow heat of the woman's snapping shitter. Her asshole clamped, down on him like a vise, and he loved it.
He pushed again, even though he was all the way in, and felt his drawn-up nuts rubbing her rubbery ring. This was it! He was fucking an asshole! He backed out until the ridge of his cockhead caught on her nipping ring and then shoved forward again. Heidi groaned and hunched her ass back at him, making the plump, white mounds quiver.
"Oh, yessss!" Heidi groaned around Dan's balls. "Keep doing that, keep fucking my ass! Fuck it just like you did your mom's cunt, honey! Lean over me, now, grab my tits, use 'em like handles!"
Laura moaned and spasmed around the cock in her cunt, part of her mind listening to the obscene dialogue between her son and the older woman. The mental images were just too exciting for her to bear, and she tried to see what they were doing.
Dan saw the mother's interest and decided to investigate her asshole. He slipped one hand under their bodies and poked a finger into the wet crack that Karen had used before him. Laura grunted with happy surprise as she felt her asshole being rubbed again. Then the man goosed her, and she arched her back to his cock. She liked the feel of his finger driving in and out of her tight ring while his cock pounded her cunt.
Ron, meanwhile, was fighting back his come. He wanted the ass-fuck to last forever. This was for him! Neither Karen's hot little mouth nor his mother's greasy, rippling pussy had felt this good. This was the tightest, just like his own fingers when he masturbated, and it was boiling hot! Her asshole was lively, too. The large, strong muscles kept munching on him, squeezing and milking him, snapping at the base of his cock or the neck, depending on the stroke.
And her tits were so big his hands just sank into their wide curves. He thrilled to their dangling weight and the heat and hardness of their nipples as he clutched them while drilling deep into the boiling cauldron of her ass.
She hunched and squirmed her impaled butt back at him as his boring cock sent ripples of pleasure through her shitter to her cunt. She gasped and screamed and gulped Dan's nuts into her mouth as her climax struck, then felt the twin orbs pulled free as her nephew backed out of the woman's cunt all the way.
Laura felt Dan's cock leave her cunt and felt like crying. She'd been coming almost continuously ever since her son had fucked her, and she didn't want it to end, ever. But then she felt him move Karen aside and double her legs up against her wobbling jugs. Now her swollen cunt and distended clit thrust up into the air, as did the rose-like dimple of her asshole. She began to suspect what he was about to do.
Dan grinned as he guided the huge head of his cock to the woman's waiting, helpless asshole. The little pucker was winking with anticipation as he pushed forward, and then he hissed as her tight, muscular ring began stretching around the bulb, pinching it. Laura groaned with combined pain and lust.
Karen scrambled the rest of the way off the couch and squatted down beside Dan's legs to watch what was going on. Her fingers found her mother's cunt and started playing with the loose lips and clit as she stared at Dan's disappearing cock.
Dan was leaning on his prick, now, and it threatened to bend under his weight and Laura's tightness. Then the head slipped in. He felt her bung snap around his shaft and heard Laura pant with ecstasy. He had her now. The thought of fucking this helpless mother while her kids and his aunt watched made his cock even harder. He jammed the remainder of his shaft up her hot ass.
Laura felt a terrific stretching and burning around the sensitive lips of her hung, but the filling of her shithole was more than pleasurable. She didn't have words to describe it. She felt her rear tunnel gripping his dick, felt her muscles rippling around it as if trying to shit him out, and then he began fucking her guts, turning her rubbery ring in and out with every thrust.
"Aaaghhhh! Uh, uh, uh, uh…" she grunted everytime he socked his greasy cock back into her clinging asshole. She felt her dark tunnel spasming around his twitching cock and threw her arms around him. Her knees pressed painfully into her large tits, but she didn't care. She was about to come a new and different way. The flashes of fire were spreading from her shitter to her cunt, and from her clit to her asshole, and every which way in between. Even her nipples were tightening and burning!
"Uhhhhh…" she moaned, trying to lift her ass to meet his buggering. "Give it to meeeeee!"
Dan pumped her asshole furiously, stabbing his prick into her greasy, hot shitter again and again. Just knowing that this was a virgin asshole he was fucking made his pleasure increase, and he couldn't help comparing Laura's ass to his aunt's.
Heidi's had been great, no doubt of that, but her butt hadn't been this tight and hot! Maybe he shouldn't have hosed her out with the enema, first, maybe that had made her too slick and loose. He wondered how Ron was finding his aunt's shitter.
But he couldn't keep pumping his swollen cock in and out of Laura's stretched asshole for much longer. It was just too tight and hot, and the muscular action was driving him crazy, working as it did on the entire length of his shaft. He focused his eyes on the fingers flying over the cuntlips a few inches above his working cock.
Laura was ready to climax again. Karen had her throbbing clit between the first finger and thumb of one hand, and the other hand was stroking rapidly in and out of her raw-nerve cunt.
"Aghhhh, I'm coming!" she howled, bunching as Karen tweaked and rubbed her clit and Dan slammed his massive cock to the hilt in her clamping bung.
Dan felt the thrashing mother's tunnel lining close over his cock and began spasming. He closed his eyes and let his body collapse on her, forcing Karen away. His balls contracted and he howled into the space between her knees and squashed tits.
Ron heard his mother and the stranger grunting and wailing, and saw a burst of white, creamy jism ooze out of the stretched red ring around the man's cock. The sight was too much for him, and he lost his control. He hammered wildly into Heidi's tight, winking shitter as the jets of his cum burst from the tip of his prick. He hosed out the woman's bowels as his hands mauled her big boobs, bruising them.
"Yahhhh-huhhhh!" Heidi grunted, shuddering as she climaxed, too. She felt the teen's cum squirting into her asshole, felt the thick, sticky jism filling her and overflowing the tender, pleasantly sore lips of her bung.
Laura's head lolled on the cushions, her mouth slack and her eyes closed. She'd fainted from the intense pleasure of her first anal orgasm combined with the thrills brought on by her daughter's clit-twanging.
Dan was wordless for a change. He'd never come so strongly, nor had he affected a woman this way, before. In a way, he felt as if he'd had some sort of religious experience. He gently eased his limp cock from Laura's oozing bung, watching her slackened muscle close after him. A trickle of whitish jism drooled from the pouting asshole.
"Hey, Karen," he called. The girl looked at him. He pointed to her mother's exposed asshole. "You still hungry? I don't think she'd mind if you took advantage of her while she's sleeping."
Karen looked at the drops of cum around her mother's pink bunk and at the shiny cunt juice smearing her asscheeks and inner thighs. Above, her gaping pussy was shining sexily, looking mouth wateringly sweet. She didn't hesitate. She dove right in.
Ron was still in Heidi's asshole. Even though he'd come and was completely limp, he wanted to keep his pecker in that tight, steaming hole a while longer. She obligingly kept her bent-over position, sighing from time to time as her asshole involuntarily spasmed around his cock. His hands were working her heavy tits over more gently, now, and he was paying more attention to her sensitive, thrusting nipples.
Now all she had to do was take it easy for a while until Penny arrived. She'd given the candy striper the address after Dan had hung up, and told her to take a bus there in a few hours. She was sure Dan would love Penny. As all the others would. They'd have a real orgy, and if she had her way, it wouldn't end in the near future. As long as one cock could get up, or one cunt was still able to ooze some juice, and one tongue wasn't too tired to lap, there'd be some action. That was her promise to herself.
Dan watched Karen eating her mother's asshole for a few minutes, then walked into the kitchen and opened the refrigerator. He'd been hoping to find a beer, but was out of luck. He'd built up a thirst with all that fucking, and even a Coke tasted good, now. As he upended the bottle he thought about shoving it in one of the six holes available to him in the living room, but decided against it. No reason to be senselessly cruel, he thought. Besides, it was a hell of a lot more fun when there was cooperation. And so far there was no lack of that. But if he started messing around with Coke bottles he'd lose his converts quickly.
He strolled back and joined the others. Ron was flat on his back, now, staring up at Heidi's twin, oozing openings as she squatted above his face, giving him a real eyeful. Then she turned around and fed him her tits, one at a time, letting him get acquainted with their smooth-skinned loveliness. Now that the teen's balls were emptied, he was much gentler.
Laura had awakened and rolled over, and was looking over her shoulder at Karen's half-buried face. Her buns were bunching just a bit in time to the girl's sucking and lapping, and little moans were issuing from her parted lips. Dan watched for a while, wondering if the mother could climax just from having her butthole sucked. She could. He grinned when he saw her eyes roll back in their sockets and her hips begin to churn. Hot damn, was her ass bouncing and wobbling!
He sat down by her head and lifted her face into his lap. "Suck it a bit," he said softly. He was in no hurry to get hard, but just wanted the wet heat of a mouth around his sensitive dick while he rested and took in the sights.
Laura opened her mouth and eagerly sucked in the head of the man's cock. He felt her warm, soft tongue swishing furiously around his ridged bulb and sighed contentedly. This was living! Laura cupped his hairy, sweaty balls with her hands and began jiggling them. Slowly, her mouth dropped over his thickening cock. In a matter of seconds his long, flaccid length was in her throat and her lips were buried in his kinky hair.
"Ahhhhh," Dan sighed. "That's nice, Laura. Think you could swallow around it with choking?"
She nodded and rolled her eyes up at him. He groaned sharply as he felt her throat muscles working.
"Jeez!" he exclaimed. "You're gonna get me hard again!"
"Ummmmm-hummm!" Laura agreed, beginning to bob her head as she swallowed around the imbedded cock. Her cunt was on fire, and she knew just the hose that could extinguish it.
Ron, meanwhile, was involved in a sixty-nine with Heidi. He was a confirmed cunt-lapper by this time and loved having the older woman's large cunt-flaps spread across his lips and cheeks while his tongue rooted in her hole. And it was an entirely new sensation for him to have his cock sucked at the same time by an experienced woman.
Dan let Laura nurse on his rigid, throbbing prick for a while before removing her lips. He had something in mind that precluded dumping his wad in her mouth. "Came in, kid," he said, rolling Heidi off Ron. "I've got a better place for you to stick your dick. Interested?"
Dan cocked a thumb at Laura and Ron nodded. "Sure am," he said.
"Laura, want to get ticked again?" Dan asked. The woman surprised both Dan and her son by the eagerness she showed. She jumped up and asked which one, and grabbed a stiff cock in each hand.
Dan grinned. "Both," he said.
Laura saw he wasn't joking and gulped. "Both?" she said weakly, fearing they meant in the same hole.
"Yeah," Dan said. "Me in your cunt, Ron in your ass. You'd like that, wouldn't you? Just think what it's gonna feel like, having two cocks crammed in your holes, and one of 'em your son's. Makes you feel kinda depraved, don't it?" he joked.
Ron smiled and reached around his mother's hip to squeeze her asscheeks. Laura smiled bravely and gave a little tug on both their cocks. "Come on," she said. "Let's do it!"
Dan stretched out on the floor and told her to park her cunt on him. Laura straddled him eagerly, grabbing his huge cock and lowering herself onto it like a real pro. "Uhhhhh," she groaned as she sank down and engulfed it to his balls. He pulled her forward until her tits squashed on his chest.
Now, because her knees were high up along his ribs, her ass stuck up and spread, exposing her pursed, irritated-looked little bung.
"Hop on and shove it in," Dan said, grabbing Laura's soft cheeks and spreading them even wider, making her asshole stretch horizontally. Ron lodged the hot knob of his cock into the center of his mother's asshole.
Even though he had ass-fucked Heidi, he was more excited about buggering his mother. He hadn't said anything, but he had felt more than a little jealousy when Dan had made his mother scream with joy. Now he was back in the saddle, so to speak, and this made him perfectly happy.
He pressed steadily and thrilled when his mother gasped. Soon, he was worming his slender cock into the tiny pucker. He shuddered as the head snapped past her ring and her heat surrounded him. She felt tighter than Heidi had, and then he realized it was because Dan's prick was squeezing against him through the thin membrane separating her two channels.
"Oh, Jeez!" Karen gasped, entranced by the look of joy on her mother's face. "That must really be something!"
"It is," Heidi said, slipping a finger into the girl's pussy and testing her cherry. "You ought to try it. Believe me, you can go crazy from that much pleasure."
Just then the doorbell rang and Karen and Ron tensed. Dan didn't even notice, but the kids were still a little nervous about doing something so forbidden. Karen gasped as Heidi walked naked to the front door and opened it.
"Oh, a surprise, eh?" she heard the woman say, and then saw a girl step in followed by a teen who looked somewhat like her.
"I didn't think you'd mind if I brought my brother with me," the girl said. "He's been trying to fuck me for a year, and I know he's horny. Maybe with you helping, he'll get a chance to take my cherry, huh?"
"I think you've already made up your mind, Penny," Heidi laughed. "But he sure is welcome if he can get a hard-on!"
"Come on, Jack," Penny said. But Jack's bulging eyes were fixed on Heidi's naked curves.
Penny took a few steps and stopped dead. She'd been just in time to see Dan and Ron blow their loads in Laura's snapping cunt and ass. The three fuckers were groaning and grunting and screaming with their simultaneous orgasms, and Penny's jaw dropped.
"Oh, wow! I'd like to try that!" she said, licking her lips as she saw twin white rivers leak from Laura's stuffed holes.
Karen looked at her. "I was thinking the same thing just a minute ago," she said. "But I'm still a virgin."
"Me, too," Penny said. "Both places."
They looked at each other. "I've never tasted a virgin," Penny said, reaching tentatively for Karen's wet pussy.
"Funny," Karen said. "I was thinking the same thing." She hunched her pussy at the girl and slipped her own hand under the candy striper's skirt.
"No panties!" she squealed happily.
"Come on, kids," Heidi said. "Join the party. Last one in is… well, the last one in."
Karen and Penny giggled. No matter who was the last one in, with them, he'd be the first one in. This was going to be a day to remember!
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