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CHAPTER ONE


Ben Landis climbed off his wife and eyed her cum-coated twat with satisfaction. His cock was a little sore from rubbing her hairy muff so long, but he'd given Valerie two orgasms before blowing his wad. He knew he had at least two more loads in his balls, but he was tired, and just didn't feel up to making the effort.
"I'm gonna shower and watch a little TV," he said, bending and kissing Valerie's softly rounded belly. His eyes wandered up to the round tits hanging from her chest, and he kissed each soft, relaxed nipple. He never ceased to marvel at how a slender woman could have such big jugs.
"Turn out the light, Ben," Valerie mumbled sleepily, turning on her side.
Watching his father through the keyhole, Dave Landis decided this was the moment he'd been waiting for. His patience was at an end. All these years he'd been walking around with a hard-on in his pants and aching balls, but no more. Quietly opening the door, the horny teenager slipped into his parents' bedroom. Quickly, he went to the other door leading to the hall bathroom and locked it. He heard the shower running. He couldn't pull his pajama bottoms off fast enough.
His cock was throbbing heavily, aiming at the ceiling. Beneath it, his fat balls were swollen with a three-day supply of jism, the length of time he'd abstained from jerking off. Those lightly haired nuts were drawn up tight against his cockroot. He plugged in the dim nightlight he'd bought. Beneath his almost hairless chest his heart was beating wildly. He was scared, but he was so horny that it didn't matter.
Valerie mumbled as the sheet was drawn from her body. Dave knelt beside the bed and just stared at the chubby ass facing him. Pooching out at the base of her soft, white buns was the wet, hairy mound of her cunt. His mother's cunt! Dave wet his dry lips and climbed onto the bed, his lean young body molding to her lush, naked curves.
Valerie was half-asleep when she felt the hot length of cock slip under her buns and nudge her drooling pussy.
"Ohhh, Ben…" she sighed, bunching a bit and wriggling her ass until she felt the hot, bulbous head plug her hole. She hadn't expected her husband to return with a hard-on, but she was more than ready for it.
And then he shoved it in. Not slowly, savoring every bit of her wet, rippling heat as he usually did, but hard and fast, making her ass shudder.
"Ohmigod!" Valerie squealed excitedly, now completely awake. "Fuck me hard, I love it!"
She felt strong hands move from her hips up under her arms and around her body, gripping her huge tits almost painfully. The long, fat cock hammered into her enthusiastically, making the bed shake.
"Oh, yes! Yes! Hurt me, yank my tits!" The hot-assed mother cried, feeling the fingers form a circle around her puffy nipples, squeezing them tightly.
She lifted her upper leg and held it with her hand under the knee, allowing his cock to slide even deeper in her. She heard his huffing and blowing, felt the smooth patina mashing her jugs, and realized that something was different.
Somehow, Ben's fucking wasn't the same. Ben's hands were big and rough, and his chest was hairy. The chest pressed against her sweaty back felt smooth and hairless.
Valerie turned her head slowly, fearfully, a dazed expression on her pretty face. "Dave!" She gasped in shock, and then panicked and quickly pulled away from her teenage son. His long cock slipped from her greedily sucking cunt with a lewd slurp.
"My God, Dave! How could you?" She hissed. The boy hunched his hips, trying to fit his straining, aching cock back in the warm, snug hole.
"Dave! No!" She cried, and jumped from the bed. Her son was after her like a wild animal, his stiff, glistening prick waving and bouncing near her ass as she ran around the bed. She tried to open the door that he had locked, and he was on her, grabbing at her naked, flopping tits and trying to shove his cock into the wet velvet flesh of her cunt.
"Stop. Mom! Stop!" he whispered. "I'll tell Dad about Amy!"
He had to repeat his threat a few times before the words registered in Valerie's reeling brain. She froze, staring blankly as her son lifted one mammoth tit and eagerly buried his face in the quivering white flesh. He sucked her large brown nipple hungrily, biting it and hurting her, and as he sucked and chewed, his mother's mind slowly focused.
"What-what did you say?" She hissed, pushing at him as he tried to steer his cock into her with his hand.
"I'll tell Dad what you and Amy did with her baton and that big rubber prick you're hiding under the dresser!"
Valerie blanched. "He-he won't believe you," she stammered. "I'll tell him you're lying!"
"He'll believe me when he sees that big dildo, or checks out Amy's ass," Dave panted, pawing at her trembling tits. "Now hold still, dammit!"
Valerie's body was shivering with fear and outrage. She knew she didn't dare take a chance on Ben's believing her denials. He wasn't a naturally suspicious man, but she'd never be able to explain away the double dildo. And if he ever got angry enough to check his daughter's ass, he'd probably kill them both.
"Come on, Mom," Dave coaxed. "It's really hurtin'. You let Amy; why won't you let me?"
Valerie didn't have a ready answer. The plain truth was that she'd always had trouble keeping a tight rein on her horny inclinations. Oh, if only she hadn't sniffed Amy's baton, none of this would be happening!
"Dave," she said, trying one last time to reason with her son. "This-this is wrong, don't you see! What happened with your sister was an accident, something I couldn't control. But… you're my son, you know it's not right for a son to… to fuck his mother!"
Dave hardly heard her. Grabbing her hand, he pulled her to the bed. She sat on the edge, still trembling and feeling sick to her stomach. God, Ben was only a few yards away!
"Oh, God, Mom, your tits are so big!" Dave said, seeing that she was no longer putting up a fight.
Valerie thought she'd lose her sanity when her son lifted both her weighty tits as he stood between her parted legs. His long cock throbbed only inches from her face, and she could smell the aroma of his young, sweaty balls. Her pulse pounded.
"Jeez, Mom, they're so big and beautiful!" And he pressed her tits around his cock and belly. The warm flesh spread softly over him, reaching as far as his hips and he felt his cock start to jerk and throb painfully.
Pushing down on his mother's huge jugs until his knob peeked out of the cleft between them, he leaned forward and placed his hands on her shoulders for support. Then he started working his hips back and forth, fucking her tits. Dave had never heard of titty-fucking, he'd just discovered it on his own. But his already stunned mother was further shocked to see how sexually advanced her son was.
Valerie's head was pushed back because of his position and her face was pressed to his chest. But the silken feel of his hot, wet cock sliding between her sensitive tits roused emotions she knew should be suppressed.
But Dave was pumping faster, now, and her vivid imagination had already pictured his fat cockhead swelling, spilling its hot, creamy cum in to the crevice of her white tits. Her imagination was her downfall.
Knowing it was wrong and sinful and horrible didn't help. In fact, its very forbiddance may have been part of the subconscious appeal. Whatever the reason, she gently pushed her head forward, making Dave stand up straight again, still hunching his hips and sending his prick through her tit-tunnel.
She lowered her eyes, really examining her son's cock for the first time. Just the fat, purplish head was showing. Valerie's throat went dry as she admired it.
"Oh, Dave!" she breathed, leaning back until it popped free. She opened her mouth and looked up at him.
The horny teenager's knees buckled as he watched his fat-titted mother roach out and grab his cock with both her hands and steer it into her mouth. "Ahhhhh, Mom!" He groaned.
His mother gurgled happily, rolling the hot, hard weight of her boy's prick with her tongue. She reeled in his manly taste, in his abundantly oozing pre-cum. And then she felt Dave's hands tangling in her hair, urging her down, down.
The boy watched his mother's eyes open wide as she gagged, and then she was breathing heavily through her nose and working her mouth up and down over his cock, taking it all the way until her lower lip kissed his fat, tight nuts.
Valerie was moaning passionately deep in her throat as she swallowed his constant flow of clear cockjuice. Then she took his prick deep, all the way, she held herself there with her vision blurred by the nearness of her son's flat belly.
Not knowing what was in store for him, Dave cried, "Suck me, Mom! Suck me!" And he tried to pull her head up.
But when his mother started swallowing around his throbbing cock he quickly dropped his hands. The constant flutter of her hot, wet throat muscles massaged his cock like a thousand warm, butter-soft fingers.
Valerie put her hands around her son and clutched his young ass. She could feel his fat cockhead throbbing at the bottom of her throat, and knew he would cum soon. The thought of drawing the sweet cream up from his balls thrilled her as nothing ever had before.
"Ahh!" Dave cried as she pulled his asscheeks apart and the room's cool air hit his tight shitter. Then he felt his mother's finger probing in the sweaty crack, digging into him. Then she located the pucker of his bung and quickly pushed inside.
"AGHH!" Dave gasped, his hips lurching for ward. He was going to come.
Valerie waited until she felt the tube on the bottom of his cock swell, and then she pulled back until her son's knob was resting on her tongue. Shoving her goosing finger higher she located his prostate and rubbed hard.
"Yahh! Uhhh! Uhhh! Uhhh!" Dave's cum boiled into his mother's mouth and she sucked it down as fast as he poured it into her. She gobbled and moaned over his shooting cock until the boy half out of his mind with ecstasy, accidentally jerked it free of her lips.
It took her by surprise and, before she could suck it back inside, her face was coated with a layer of creamy jism. Hot, sticky strings swayed from her nose and chin and dripped onto her jiggling jugs. Dave grabbed his mother's wet face and shoved it against his groin. His cock was beginning to droop, but it was still dribbling, and Valerie obediently slurped it inside and gently chewed on its fat length.
Dave slowly recovered and released his mother's head. She remained in position, nuzzling his crotch. Her full lips were clamped around the base of his dick, and he could feel her tongue rolling it around in her mouth. He took a step back and, for a moment, she went with him. His soaking cock finally popped free.
"Ahhhh, Jeez, Mom!" Dave said, looking at his mother's beautiful, cum-covered face. "I didn't mean to do that…"
Valerie smiled and used her tongue to gather the cooling globs around her mouth. She wiped the rest with the edge of the sheet.
"Dave," she said, cupping her son's balls. "Now… now that this has happened, I know you'll want it all the time. That's the way men are," She sighed. "And, since I've got to go along with it, well, I might as well have some fun too, don't you think?"
"Sure," Dave eagerly agreed. "What do you want me to do?"
"It's awful," Valerie blushed. "I feel like such a pig, but… I can't ask you to lick my cunt when it's full of your father's cum but, would you mind, uh, licking my ass a bit?"
And without waiting to hear his reply, she stretched out across the bed on her stomach, her bare butt softly quivering in the dim light. Dave was entranced by the pale white cheeks of her mature ass. The two mounds were shimmering with her movements and he laid his hands on their generous curves, his fingers dipping into the deep, dark cleft.
Valerie caught her breath as she felt her son's strong hands digging into her meaty asscheeks and holding them apart. And then his warm breath gusted against the furrowed ring of her brownish pink bung.
"Ohhhh!" She groaned. Dave had a close-up view of his mother's bucking buns as his tongue slid up the spread center of her soft, warm cheeks. Her ass lifted as he located her twitching, wrinkled shit-hole. He barely hesitated before licking back and forth over it while his hands kneaded her quaking globes.
"Ahhhh, yes-s-s-s!" She hissed, shaking her ass against her boy's wet tongue. "Stick it in, tongue fuck me! Eat my asssss!"
Valerie's fleshy ass quickly lifted as Dave's tongue jabbed deeply into her musky asshole. His lips were planted firmly around her promninent, puckered shit-lips and he lustily sucked that hot hole as she squirmed and moaned beneath him.
Far from being turned off by licking his mother's asshole, Dave found it an excitingly forbidden experience, one which he enjoyed even more because of his mother's obvious delight. It was not an act that he had dreamed of, but it was still thrilling. How many kids, he wondered, get to tongue-fuck their mother's sexy ass?
His tongue was aching, but he loved the way she groaned and hunched with pleasure. Maybe he could even make her cum this way!
Valerie cried for more as her son jabbed her ass with his tongue. She was surprised at how quickly and how enthusiastically he had begun licking. She hunched frantically, her bare ass bobbing up against Dave's face and then grinding down to rub her distended clitty into the wrinkled bedsheet.
"Ahhhhhh!" she cried, jerking and twisting wildly, and her bung snapped around his tongue, squeezing it with the hot walls of her rectum. He pulled it out and lapped her pucker with quick strokes when he realized she was cumming. Thoughtfully, he did his best to prolong his mother's ecstasy.
Valerie bawled loudly, muffling her bursting passion by pressing her face into the bed. Her whole ass-crack was slick with her son's saliva, cooling now that she was finished and Dave pulled away. She groaned and rolled over, looking up at him.
"Oh, God, that was wonderful!" she panted. "You don't know how much I love having my asshole licked. Your father'll never do it for me, the selfish so-and-so." This last was said without bitterness, for Ben was pretty good in other departments.
Dave knelt between her spread legs, dangling his half-hard cock over the oozing mouth of her cunt. She circled the fat shaft with one finger and a thumb while her boy began to pound his lean hips up and down. The longer he thrust against her fingers, the harder his cock became, and Valerie soon had her hungry twat stuffed full. Its fat lips writhed and sucked at Dave's prick as he zipped in and out of the greasy hole.
Faster and faster he pounded into her, growing hot and dizzy with the need to come again. His cock was on fire, throbbing and swelling. He heaved against her softly rounded belly, driving his long teenage cock into the far end of her rippling tunnel, and held it there.
"Ooooooh!" Valerie groaned, lifting her legs and wrapping them tightly around him, her full thighs hot against his hips and her heels pushing hard against his muscular ass. She held him like that as his jism hosed out her spasming cunt, mingling with his father's spunk.
"Yunhh! Uhhhhhh! Oooooh!" Her insides collapsed, and she felt the hot pool of Dave's cum running in her, sliding toward her distended hole. Hot juice and thick cum oozed around her son's shrinking dick and ran through the crack of her ass to the bed. For the moment, both mother and son were satisfied, and Valerie rested her head on the pillow, sinking into a dream-like state as she remembered how all this had started.



CHAPTER TWO


It was hard to believe that it was only three days ago when she'd been snooping around her daughter's room. Normally, she wouldn't have given Amy's baton a second glance, but now there seemed to be something odd about it. One of the rubber bulbs was slightly discolored, while the other was almost snow-white.
Wondering idly why that should be, the curious woman picked it up and examined it. The faint stain seemed to be almost in the rubber. And it certainly wasn't new. Holding it closer to her eyes, Valerie detected a familiar odor. Yes, a whiff of cunt! What in the world was pussy-juice doing on Amy's baton?
Being of a kinky disposition herself, it didn't take the hot-assed mother long to decide that her daughter might be fucking herself with it.
"The little slut…" she muttered, unwilling to overlook such blatant perversion. But the longer she looked at and handled the baton, the more her always itchy and oozy cunt tingled.
"Oh, what the hell!" Valerie sighed, and lacked the door. Quickly stripping, she spread herself on the floor, knees up and parted. The fat, hairy lips surrounding her gaping cunt hung heavy with lust, and her white tits sagged off the sides of her chest. Taking the clean end of her daughter's baton, she inserted it in her cunt hole and groaned with lewd excitement. Rivers of hot cunt-juice ran from under the rubber bulb and coated the brown mouth of her asshole.
"Unghh!" Ramming the metal-shafted wand home, she grunted as her twat collapsed over the comparative emptiness behind the rubber ball. It was a strange feeling, that heavy, distended sensation deep in her seething tunnel, and almost nothing leading to it. She stroked it in and out slowly, her plump ass rolling and hunching so that she could almost hold the baton motionless and let her cunt climb and suck it happily.
"Fuck it! Fuck it!" She chanted mindlessly, her breath coming in harsh gasps as her cunt chomped on the imitation cock.
"Fuck it!"
Those were the first words her son heard when he walked into the house. At first Dave thought that his father was home, and that he'd walked into one of their private moments, but then he realized there was no car in the driveway, and that it was far too early for his dad to be home from work.
Mom's got some stud with her, he whispered to himself, and he felt a sinking in the pit of his stomach. Fearful, yet having to know who it was, he crept quietly through the house until he located the source of the disturbance. Why was his mother fucking in Amy's room?
Kneeling in front of the keyhole, the stunned teenager almost shit his pants when he saw his big-titted mother with Amy's baton a quarter of the way up her hairy cunt. Wow! Those fat, red lips were really snapping at it, too! He could imagine what they'd feel like wrapped around his cock, snapping and sucking like a nursing calf. The idea was so stimulating that he pulled out his prick and began jerking off.
His middle-aged mother's full jugs were shivering on her chest, and she was using her free hand to give those silky boobs a real working over. She rolled and mashed the spongy flesh, changing their shape, and pulled and pinched the angrily throbbing nipples.
Dave beat his fat cock harder and faster, his bulging eyes staring at the sloppy, writhing mess of his mother's baton-stuffed cunt. He could almost make out the spot where her clit hid, beneath the little folds of pink flesh at the top of her sparkling slit. He knew it was supposed to be real sensitive, like a miniature cock, and he wondered why she wasn't rubbing it.
He sure would if he had the chance! The way her cunt was all slick and shiny, it really looked appetizing, and he could understand what some of his friends meant when they said some chick looked like good eatin' stuff. Dave smacked his lips. His mother was sure good eatin' stuff! He'd sock his face right in that wet hole if she gave him the chance. But he was just dreaming. That'd never happen. She had Dad, so what could she want with another guy, let alone her own son?
But he could still dream, and he let his imagination run wild as he pumped his aching meat and watched his hot-assed mother let out a deep throated yowl of passion. He was fascinated by his mother's body-shaking orgasm, and watched wide-eyed as she slowly pulled the big rubber bulb free. Then he gasped, for she'd cupped her palm under that distended red hole and caught a handful of cunt-juice as it flowed around the baton.
What happened next made Dave blow his teenage balls right against the doorframe. His mother lifted that puddle of hot juice right up to her face, sniffed it, and then began licking it! Then she took some and smeared it all over her flopping jugs! Dave grunted and finished his own cum, but before he had a chance to clean it up, Valerie started toward the door.
Beating a hasty retreat, Dave got out of sight just before Amy's bedroom door opened. Valerie looked around, saw nothing, and went back inside to dress and wait for her daughter.
Dave ran back and wiped up the cream dripping down the doorframe. Then he stayed out of sight and waited, wondering if anything more would happen. A few minutes later the front door opened and he heard his sister's footsteps.
When Amy saw her mother waiting for her with her arms folded across her enormous chest, she knew there'd be trouble.
"Where've you been?" Valerie demanded loudly.
"Just walking with Tommy," Amy replied, surprised. "Why?"
"Does he have filthy habits, too? Do you compare cums?"
Amy felt her cheeks grow hot. Her mother never talked that way. Either she knew or suspected about the baton.
"What?" she asked, deciding the safest course was playing dumb. Maybe her mother didn't really know anything.
"You heard me! Does Tommy stick his fingers up your cunt? Or does he stick something else up it!"
Now Amy was really frightened. She'd never heard her mother use such language. She didn't know what was going to happen, but it definitely wasn't going to be a pleasant experience.
"Nobody's ever touched me!" Amy declared, and she was being truthful.
"You touch yourself enough for all your friends!" Valerie snapped. "I saw your baton today, and I smelled what was on it, so don't bother denying it?"
But the girl did deny it, and continued denying it as her outraged mother dragged her to the bed.
"You never had this stuck up your cunt, oh?" Valerie asked, waving the baton under her daughter's nose.
"No!" Amy lied, almost in tears.
"Liar! Get your clothes off! Strip! Now!"
Trembling, wondering if her mother was going to beat her, the pretty girl pulled off the last of her underclothes and stood naked in the center of the room.
"Now get on the bed!"
Sobbing with fear and tremendously embarrassed, Amy kept her legs tightly together.
Valerie reached down and yanked them apart, exposing the reddened, pouting folds of her daughter's cunt. The slightly open little mouth of her pussy pinched shut as Valerie stared at it.
"That thing's bigger than mine, and I've had two kids!" the furious mother yelled, slapping her daughter's face with the flat of her hand.
"Aghh!" Amy twisted onto her stomach as her mother's anger overflowed, and Valerie began spanking the teenager's tender ass with all her strength.
"You little slut! Fucking yourself with a baton!" And Amy screamed again, twisting on the bed in an attempt to escape her mother's assault.
Valerie threw herself on her daughter, trying to grab an arm or a leg to hold her down for her beating. At last the mother's superior weight and strength triumphed, but she knew she had been in a struggle. The neck of her flimsy blouse was torn where Amy had grabbed it, and her skirt was riding low on her full hips.
"Fight me, will you?" she snarled. "I'll give you the baton! I'll give you so Goddam much of it you'll never want to see another baton as long as you live!"
And, still holding the quaking girl's arm, she reached down and grabbed the baton off the floor. Laying it on the bed, she made Amy stand in front of a low-backed chair and bend over and grasp the rungs between its legs. Then she tied her daughter's hands there. Amy felt the wooden back press her belly.
"Mom! Ohhh, Mom, no!" Amy sobbed, afraid of what her berserk mother might do.
Valerie ignored her daughter's pleas and tied her ankles to the chair legs. Now Amy's plump ass was the highest part of her body, quivering and tensing in the air. Beneath it, the dark curls of her pussy were wet, mute testimony that the young girl couldn't help but be turned on by fear, pain and degradation, even at the hands of her own mother.
"Now, you little bitch," Valerie said, dragging the rubber bulb through the girl's dripping pussy. "Let's see how much of this little twirler you can take!"
And she rammed thefat, wet tip as hard as she could against the tiny, unprepared ring of her daughter's virgin asshole.
"Gahhhh!" Amy's tortured cry echoed throughout the house, and grated Dave's bone. He kept his eye at the keyhole, unable to believe what he saw. The rubber bulb caught briefly, very briefly, before the weight of his mother's thrusting arms and shoulders drove it up his sister's asshole.
"Nuhhhhh…" The girl gave a long, anguished groan as her bowels were rearranged, and then the baton was pulled out just as fast as it had been shoved in. Again, the bulb caught on Amy's ring, then snapped through with an obscene slurp.
With barely a pause between her movements, Valerie drove it back inside until nearly half of the metal shaft had been swallowed. Amy screamed soundlessly, for there was no more air left in her lungs. The baton was pulled back out. Again there was a loud sucking noise. Then back in it went. Again and again.
Alter a few minutes of this, Amy was moaning low and continuously, and the baton was making easy entrances and exits. The girl's bung gaped widely, emitting loud gurgling noises, and letting air escape with loud farts with every plunge of Valerie's arms.
The angry mother was growing tired. Her arms and shoulders ached. And, almost as quickly as it had erupted, her anger drained, leaving her feeling ashamed and fearful of what she had done.
She stared in horror at the baton in her hands, then at Amy's asshole. Oh, God, it looked dangerously enlarged. Valerie knew assholes could take a lot of stretching and still snap back to their regular tightness with rest, but she wondered if Amy's had reached the point of no return.
"Oh, God!" She cried. "What have I done? Oh, Amy, sweetheart, I didn't mean to hurt you this way!" And she hurried to untie her pitiously moaning child.
Amy tottered and would have fallen if her mother hadn't caught her. Valerie laid her daughter on the bed, on her back, until Amy groaned and rolled over onto her stomach.
"Oh, Mom, my ass is on fire. It hurts so much!"
"Maybe – maybe soaking in a tub of warm water'll help," Valerie suggested, worried not only for her child's sake, but for her own. Ben was due home soon, and he'd kill her if he learned what she'd done to his little girl!
Quickly drawing some water, she carried her daughter to the bathroom and gently lowered her into the tub. Amy cried as the warm water hit her distended bung and flowed inside the stretched tube of her shit-chute.
"Please, honey," Valerie pleaded, "say you'll forgive me! Please say you don't hate me!"
"No, Mom, I don't hate you," Amy said, also in tears. The fear was gone, now, and only the pain remained, and she found herself feeling sorry for her mother. She was so obviously suffering from guilt over all this.
"Roll over, honey. I want to see if the swelling's going down," Valerie said.
Amy went on her knees in the tub and stuck her butt in the air. It glittered with the water running from it, and Valerie gently spread the soft cheeks. Her daughter's asshole was still large and inflamed, but the hole wasn't nearly as open as before.
She touched it lightly. "Does that hurt, honey?" she asked, running the finger in a slow circle around the ring.
"N-no, Mom," Amy gasped. "I can hardly feel it."
"How about now?" her mother asked, dipping the finger into the center of the hole and letting it sink to the second knuckle.
"Oh, no, Mom, it doesn't hurt! But please don't touch me there anymore."
"What's the matter, Amy?" Valerie was puzzled. If it didn't hurt, then why was her daughter acting so strangely? She slowly twisted and pumped the imbedded finger, and Amy moaned.
"Oh, Mom! I… I can't help it! I like it, it feels good! I'm awful sensitive back there."
"There, there, dear," her mother soothed her. She continued to run her finger in and out of her daughter's ass. "I guess I owe you some pleasure after all the pain I just caused you," she said thoughtfully.
"Tell me, honey, can you cum from my doing this?"
"N-no, it just helps, ahhhh… to build me up, make it, ahh better!"
"Just stay there," Valerie said, finding herself in the grip of a strange desire to see her little girl have an orgasm.
"Do you want me to rub you off, dear?" she asked, pistoning a second finger alongside the first in Amy's shitter. "I, I don't mind…"
"Oh, yes, Mom! Yes!" Amy cried, thrilled by the thought of her own mother playing with her pussy. Her hips rocked in the tub, sloshing the bath water.
"Oh!" Valerie cried as she was splashed. She wiped her face.
"Sorry, Mom," Amy groaned, wriggling her plump butt to meet her mother's plunging fingers. "I can't help it!" She looked at her mother. "Why don't you take your clothes off before they get soaked?"
Valerie was quick to follow this suggestion, Amy noted, as she enviously eyed her mother's thrusting tits and soft, trembling asscheeks.
"Let me get in with you, dear," Valerie said breathlessly, tingling hotly under her daughter's eyes.
The hot-cunted mother sat in the tub with her knees raised and parted so that Amy could kneel with her hands between them, her cute asscheeks facing Valerie. The teenager wriggled anxiously, her ass and clit itching for stimulation, and her pouting, curly-ringed little pussy dripping with more than bath water as she anticipated the cum her mother had promised.
Valerie tugged on her daughter's hips until her ass was positioned over her head and she was gazing into the pink trench.
"Amy, did a boy ever put his cock up your cunny?"
"Oh, no, Mom! I'm still technically a virgin, don't worry." And she giggled. "Tommy wanted to, but I wouldn't let him."
The big-titted woman sighed with relief. At least she didn't have to worry about her little girl getting pregnant.
"Ahhhh…" Amy sighed, feeling her mother's fingers slip back inside her asshole.
With her first two fingers up Amy's ass, Valerie's thumb made little circles over the wet, hanging folds surrounding her daughter's pink pussyhole. As she watched her thumb slide back and forth across that sexy hole, the hot-assed mother was forced to acknowledge her own lust.
"Oh, baby," Amy heard her mother sigh. "I'm awful, but I can't help loving this!"
"My clitty, Mom! Touch my clitty!"
And as Amy gyrated under her mother's talented fingers, she couldn't help staring at the hairy gash beneath her face. Her mother's cunt looked so much bigger, so much bushier, than her own, and she wondered if it felt the same.
Sliding her forearms under her mother's plump upper thighs, Amy gave in to the urge to explore. Her view was distorted by the rippling water, but her fingers gripped and stretched Valerie's thick, pink lips.
"Ahhh! Oh, Amy!" Valerie cried as she felt her daughter's fingers on her cunt. "You shouldn't…"
But whatever else she was going to say was lost as the excited girl shoved her hands under her mother's cushiony ass and tugged upward. Valerie instinctively lifted her hips and Amy's head descended.
"Ahhh, God!" Valerie cried, shuddering at the sudden heat surrounding her cunt-flesh. The heat spread from her twitching clit down to her quaking, creaming hole. It was her daughter's mouth and tongue!
Amy licked and sucked her mother's pussy hungrily. The flavor, at first diluted by the bath water, was getting stronger, more womanly, not much different then the way Amy herself smelled when she was hot.
Valerie briefly thought of resistance, but with the first electric touch of tongue to clit, she sank lower in the tub, raising her legs and ass, and with her free hand pulled the plug. Then she moaned, feeling the soft tongue sinking deeper into her steaming hole, and gently probed Amy's tight pussy in return.
"Mom! Oh, Mom!" Amy squealed, raising her wet face. When her daughter's tongue pulled front her hole, Valerie involuntarily clamped the muscle. Hot cunt-juice oozed out and ran down the tight crack of her ass.
"Ahhh! Oh, yes eat me out! Tongue me! Awwww…"
Finally, the fire in her loins was too much for the girl. Having just her mother's fingers in her ass, and once in a while feeling her thumb stroke her cunthole and clitty was just enough to torment her, not satisfy her.
Without thinking, she lowered her ass to her mother's face.
"Uhhhh…" The excited girl groaned, feeling a nose and lips pressed into her sensitive pink slit. She ground her ass down, and within seconds Valerie's tongue was exploring her girl's cunt.
Amy's little cunny snapped at Valerie's tongue, dribbling hot juice all over it, and the woman thrust her chin up so she could locate her daughter's clitty. A strangled cry announced her success.
"Now, Mom, now!" Amy cried, churning her ass around the goosing fingers of her mother's left had. She bent down and licked deep into her mother's hole then, stabbing it and digging her fingers into her asscheeks.
Valerie was so exited by her daughter's violent climax, that her own came almost a surprise. Suddenly she was gasping, shuddering, her hips hunching as if she had a cock in her, and her cunt rippled and burned under Amy's sucking lips.
Kneeling on the other side of the bathroom door, his eye still glued to the keyhole, Valerie's son blew his wad against a doorframe for the second time that afternoon. The sides of the tub kept him from seeing everything, but Dave had seen enough to know that everyone was getting a piece of his mother's ass but him. His father, his sister, and God knew who else were all feasting on that fabulous body while he snuck around pulling his prick.
It wasn't fair! It just wasn't fair!
The horny boy watched as the two naked females slowly raised themselves from the bottom of the tub and stood up. Amy wasn't bad, but Dave was really turned on by his mother's big tits. He'd seen them earlier, but he couldn't get enough of them!
"Brrrrrrr!" Amy shivered as the water cooled, and she was hugged by her mother. Dave drooled as his mother's big jugs squeezed out between the two.
Then they were drying each other and he heard his mother ask Amy if she was still excited. When the girl nodded, Valerie said, "I'd never have the nerve to show this to anyone else, but since you've been getting your kicks with a baton, I guess you'll understand…"
And Dave ran into another room as his mother walked, still naked, into the bedroom. He saw her pull out the bottom drawer of her dresser and reach underneath it.
"I haven't used this since college," Valerie confessed, holding up a double dildo. "I mean, on someone else."
Dave's eyes bulged. The huge hunk of solid rubber was slightly curved, and as big around as his fist, and each end was a perfect duplicate of a six or seven-inch prick!
"My roommate and I used to go wild with this almost every night for three years," Valerie said. "Especially when one of our dates had left us high and dry."
"Wow!" Amy gasped. "How are we gonna use that? You gonna climb on top of me?"
"That's right, honey. But we've got to hurry. Your father will be home soon. Get down on the floor. Now pull your legs up over your head."
Amy's distended asshole shot into view beneath her cunt, still wet and slightly gaping. Valerie squatted, working one end of the double-dong into her hairy cunt. She grunted, sighed, and swallowed it to the middle, where she was stopped by a wide, circular rim covered with soft bumps.
Dave stared, fascinated, as his fat-titted mother knelt in front of his sister, the other end of the dildo standing out in front of her like his own prick.
"Hook your legs over my shoulders, honey," Valerie said as she fisted the dildo, guiding it to her daughter's eager pink pussy. They both groaned as she mounted the girl manlike, sinking the huge rubber prick deep into her twat.
"Ahhhhh!" Amy sighed, her eyes glassy, as her mother began humping against her, grinding both their cunts with the bumpy division of the double dildo.
"Like it?" Valerie asked as Amy put her arms around her cushiony ass and searched the crack.
"Ummmmm, yes!" Amy said, thrusting a finger into her sexy mother's tight shitter. Valerie groaned and mashed her clit harder as she shoved the dildo again and again into her daughter's clasping pussy.
Dave's cock ached it was so hard. The loud smacking noises Amy's cunt made as the rubber dick sailed in and out of it were driving him crazy, as was the sight of his mother's wide-spread ass with Amy's finger sunk in it.
Then he saw his mother take her full, heavy boobs and lift than to Amy's face. His sister caught them with one hand and her mouth, a huge nipple covered by each, and began twisting and sucking. Valerie squealed hastily and began hunching harder.
"Ohhhh, Mom! Cumming…" Amy groaned, her head rocking from side to side and her little body trembling.
Valerie took her daughter's face in her hands and bold it still while her hips still pumped the dildo in and out of her foaming pussy, and pressed her lips to Amy's.
Dave groaned, but stopped himself from beating his cock too long. He didn't want to shoot again. Ht had other plans, now. But he watched with tight-balled excitement as his mother and sister really kissed each other. He saw their pink tongues flashing, and saw each suck the other's in turn.
Finally, just as Amy was coming down, her mother's climax arrived. Her cunt was dripping around the imbedded rubber cock, and her clitty was sore from its constant beating, but the own rushing through her was one of the best she'd ever had. She thrashed wildly about moaning into her daughter's sucking lips. Amy wriggled the finger in her ass, tongued her mouth furiously, and humped her hips doing everything she could think of to make her mother's cum even better.
But, like all good things, it had to end, Valerie was finally drained. The double-dildo was soaking, and as it was pulled free and held up, Amy licked the half that had been in her mother's cunt. Seeing this, Valerie became so excited that she closed her mouth over the other end and gave it a few hard sucks, just to show her daughter how such she loved her.
Dave, his young mind blown by all that he had seen that day, slunk off to make his own plans. One thing was certain, now that he had seen what a hot ass his mother had, he wouldn't rest until he had fucked her. Then, maybe, if he had enough cum left in his balls, he'd let Amy blow him.
Unaware of the incestuous dreams of his family, Ben finished his shower. His rubbed his long, limp dick a bit, and thought about going back and fucking Val again, but didn't feel all that energetic. Fucking Val could really take a lot out of a guy, he thought wryly. She really needed two or three guys to keep her satisfied, he knew, and suspected that she fingered herself a lot. But he never had the slighest fear that she'd cheat on him. Not Val.
So he put his robe on and went into the dimly-lit living room. Amy was watching an old movie, and the sight of her long, white thighs sticking out from her pink baby dolls made him slightly uncomfortable. After all, he shouldn't be admiring his own daughter's adolescent body!
He sat as far away from her as was possible in the room, in an easy chair to one side of the television set. It wasn't until he was settled down that he realized that Amy was facing him and that her dark, turgid nipples were visible as they pressed against her sheer top. She was completely naked under her baby-dolls.
Sweat broke out on Ben's forehead, and he felt a tightening in his hairy nuts. Oh, shit, he thought, staring at her plump tits from under his lashes, she'll give me a hard-on, soon and then he noticed the smudge of her cunt-hair under her nighty.
Ben swallowed hard and tried to think of some way to tell her to dress and sit a bit more modestly when she casually hooked one leg across the arm of her chair. His eyes dropped and fastened on the loveliest sight he'd seen since he was a teenager.
Amy's pink, pouting pussy, barely covered by a sprinkling of dark curls was in full view. Beneath it, her flattened asscheeks looked tender and tempting. He sucked in his breath and shut his eyes to the seductive sight, praying for strength. But even then he saw his daughter's naked crotch, saw her snug-looking puffed ridges of pink flesh. He licked his lips, his eyes still closed, as his imagination supplied what his eyes could not.
He realized that his cock was hard under his robe and slowly raised his eyelids a bit, hoping in the dim light Amy wouldn't notice his hot, flushed face. But she was no longer looking at the TV screen. Now she had her face turned toward his lap, and she wore an open-mouthed, bug-eyed expression!
Ben was dismayed to realize that it was the huge lump under his robe that had attracted Amy's glance. She probably thought he was asleep and having an erotic dream, he told himself. She couldn't realize that it was her own body that had turned him on. But… what was she doing now?
The shamefully excited father watched fearfully at his lovely young daughter quietly tip-toed toward him, her eyes staring at his tented robe. He knew just from the way it felt that his bloated cock head was pulsing, jerking under the material.
"Oh my God!" He heard Amy whisper, and then she was standing over him, so close that he could smell her freshness and sense the warmth of her body.
"Dad? Dad?" She whispered, almost in his ear. Ben couldn't have answered her even if he'd wanted to. His heart was in his throat. His mind was being flooded with conflicting, but very strong, emotions. Amy was kneeling now, her eyes on his lap, and her hands hovered, trembling, over the fold in his robe.
"Oh, Jeez!" He heard her whisper. "I… I've jut got to see it. Oh, please, God, don't let him wake up!"
Ben nearly died when he heard his innocent little girl uttered such a prayer. And then he saw her hands grab the part in it robe and peel it to one side. His cock snapped up, swinging back and forth, its flared head dripping pre-cum.
"My God!" Amy choked, awed by the magnificence of her father's cock. She looked up at his face, then returned her gaze to his towering, curving prick.
Her fingers approached it, hovering indecisively. Ben watched horrified, but unable to wake now without deeply embarrassing them both, and perhaps bringing into the open an issue which their emotions could handle better if he pretended to be asleep.
Amy's soft, delicate fingers curled suddenly around his hot, damp prick, and she heard her father groan in his sleep. Looking closely at the meaty cock in her hand, the horny girl began to fondle and caress it. Inexpertly at first, but well enough to drive Ben crazy. Her other hand crept under the large, hairy pouch containing his fat balls and lifted it in her soft palm.
Jiggling those spongy eggs lightly, thrilled by their sweaty weight, Amy continued sliding the loose skin covering her father's blood-filled shaft up and down. Ben couldn't hold still. He shifted and mumbled, as if dreaming, and his legs stretched straight out before him, his ass on the edge of the easy chair and his head thrown back.
Amy's fist, now well-greased by his dripping pre cum, slid up and down on her father's cock with long, powerful strokes. Then she sensed the large nuts in her cupping palm pulling away, drawing up to tightly hug the root of his straining cock. Oh, Jeez! She had to quit or he'd cum. She may never have handled a cock before, but she'd heard plenty about them from her girl friends, who regularly gave hand jobs to the boys they dated.
"Oh, shit!" she exclaimed, and Ben was, surprisingly, almost more shocked at his daughter's language than he was by her lewd handling of his cock. Then Amy did something which shocked him even more.
Releasing his cock, an act which caused her father hidden agony, Amy lifted her short nighty with one hand and, with the other, cupped her soaking little cunny. Grinding her clitty with the heel of her hand, she strummed her pouting, rubbery little pussylips with her fingers.
"Ummmmm," the girl sighed with her rapidly mounting pleasure. The undetected fondling of her father's huge cock had excited her so much that she was about to cum with a minimum of pussy-whipping. Her mouth fell open and she sighed sexily, staring at Ben's painfully pulsing, leaking prick.
Ben gritted his teeth and stared into the hidden recesses of his daughter's pink, creaming slit. Amy begun to pant, her breath coming faster and heavier, and her fingers stirred and rubbed her cunt energetically.
When Amy's hips began to jerk and her thighs began to tremble, Ben's nuts drew up tight and the tip of his cock began to burn. Then he watched his daughter in the throes of orgasm, her neck taut and her eyes rolling as she tried to muffle her grunts of pleasure. She took a final look at his prick, then dropped her nighty and ran from the room.
Ben sighed with relief. He'd thought he was going to blow his wad right in her face. With the pressure built up in his trembling balls, the jism would have jumped at least two or three feet in the air.
He, too, almost ran from the living room. Valerie was going to get that third fuck, after all!
"Val! Val!" He cried.
Dave jumped off his mother and hid behind the opening door just in time. His father left the door opening effectively hiding the frightened teenager, and waved his hard cock over his wife's startled fate.
"My God!" Dave heard his mother exclaim. "What have you been doing, jerking off?"
"Shut up and tell me where you want it. Your mouth or your cunt? Quick!"
A flash of thrilled depravity shot through Val as she realized her son was going to watch his father dump his wad in her.
"How about this way?" Valerie said, gripping her husband's cock and kneeling before him with her mouth open. Her heavy tits hung and swayed.
"Yeah," Ben grunted, tightening his asscheeks as Val held her face away from his cockhead and began pumping the shaft furiously. "We haven't done this in years, Val!" Ben gasped, arching his back with pleasure.
A few seconds later he grunted and spewed a string of white cum right in Valerie's open mouth. Ben watched his wife with excited eyes as she pumped hard on his prick and kept her face perfectly still as he emptied his balls.
"Mmmmmmm," Dave heard his mother mumble, and saw the pearly cum jump from his father's throbbing cock and land on her outstretched tongue.
"Oh, yeah! Eat my cum, baby!" Ben groaned, and dribbled the rest onto the top of her fist.
Valerie swallowed with a loud gulp, making sure her son heard, and then made Ben go and wash himself. Dave winked at her as she licked the cum from her fingers, and darted out the door before his father returned.



CHAPTER THREE


"Listen, Tommy." Billy said. "We need a plan, you know?"
"Yeah, like in the movies. But what if it doesn't work? What if they send us away?"
The two boys were having a Coke at the local hangout when Dave arrived. They'd both been horny, as usual, and had started praising each other's mothers.
"Hey, guys," Dave grinned. "Been gettin' any?" This was a standard greeting, but the boy was acting a bit more cocky than usual. "Yeah, how about you?" Billy said.
"All the time," Dave said, rubbing his crotch. This led to some "Oh. Yeahs?" and "What d'ya wanna bets?" until Dave admitted he'd been fucking his own mother. The other two teenagers then said they'd been admiring the other's mother, but didn't think much of their chances at getting laid.
"Dave." Tommy asked, "has your old lady really got big tits?"
"She sure has. The softest, fattest, hottest pair of tits in the city! I fucked 'em a couple of days ago and I shot all over her face. Man, what a feeling!"
Billy and Tommy listened enviously, their cocks straining against their jeans as the older boy continued to praise the fleshy charms of his mother.
"I'm sick of fucking my fist!" Billy said.
"Me, too," Tommy replied, "but… our own mothers?"
"Hey, you don't want her, I'll take her!" Dave laughed, then continued seriously. "You both got a good chance, being home most of the time, and not having any competition." He was referring to the fact that neither boy had a father at home.
"And," he continued, "they're probably already horny. What you gotta do is get 'em hornier."
"How're we gonna do that?" Tommy asked. "Walk around in your underwear, you know, when you're half-hard. Let her see how much cock you've got. Or maybe let your balls hang out, and pretend you don't notice. Stuff like that."
"Yeah," Billy said, joining in. "Or get 'em to talk about sexy stuff, like the facts of life, or what certain words mean."
"We can't both do the same thing," Tommy cautioned. "You know how they compare problems at those meetings!"
The two boys' mothers had met through the Single Parent Society. A club for widowed or divorced persons with children, the Society met every few days to discuss problems and parties.
"Shit!" Billy said. "My mom's been divorced for six years, and she never dates. She's gotta be dying for some cockmeat!"
"My mother doesn't even talk about sex," Tommy said. "I'm still waiting for the lecture on babies she mentioned four or five years ago!"
"Me, I'd like to make it with your mother, too, Dave," Billy said.
"My mom's plenty big," Tommy said dreamily, already anticipating sucking on her fat tits while fingering her pussy. He abruptly stood up. "See you guys later. I'm going home and see what happens."
Peggy Barton closed the bathroom door and untied the sash around her robe. Under it, her slender figure was naked. She examined her creamy complexion in the mirror. She was still attractive, she mused, even if she was nearly thirty-seven years old.
But she wasn't satisfied. Harry had left her and Tommy well provided for, but she was lonely, and couldn't help believing if she'd had to work, and hadn't needed to stay at home with her son, she might have met some man willing to marry her. After all, there was more to life than housekeeping, club meetings, and masturbation!
Many friends had told her that she resembled Ruth Roman, an actress she'd seen on many old TV programs, but, as Peggy's hands slid up to cup and lift her heavy jugs, she knew Ruth Roman had never been lucky enough to have bra-busters like these! She gently squeezed them and groaned low in her throat as the soft white flash oozed out between her fingers.
Alone with her thoughts, the pretty brunette widow sat on the closed toilet seat and parted her plump thighs. The ripe curves of her soft ass pushed out under her wide-spread fluff of wet cunt-hair. For some reason, she seemed to get hornier in the early morning and late evening, when her thoughts turned to past experiences.
Finger-fucking left Peggy feeling dirty, but she still wasn't used to being a widow, and was unable to help herself at times like these. Five years was a long time without a cock. Holding one heavy, trembling tit in her left hand, her right crept over her pale belly toward the aching lips of her pussy.
Gently, she ruffled her silken curls teasing herself as the nut-like nubbin of her swollen clitty trembled. She gasped with the obscene delight of touching her little clit. With her thumb strumming her clit, Peggy inserted a couple of fingers into the oozing mouth of her pulsating pussy.
"Ahhhhh, ahhhhh," she sighed softly, her butt-cheeks tensing with the extreme pleasure of having her cunt invaded. She pulled the fingers out slowly, still teasing herself, and rubbed the whole length of her pink, slippery cunt, feeling the loose folds slide under her palm.
"Ohhhhh, uhhhhhh… ahhhh," she moaned, slipping the fingers back inside her hole. Wet, smacking sounds burned her ears, reminding her of Harry's plunging cock whipping her juice into a froth.
Groaning with open-mouthed delight, Peggy cupped one round tit and stroked it. The other tit sagged, heavy and full, toward the side of her body, and she soon switched to that one. With half-closed eyes she played with its extended brown nipple, rolling the rubbery length between her fingers as her cunt sucked on her fingers.
Slouching lower on the wet seat, half of her soft ass hanging off the edge, Peggy took her hand from her tit and reached under her ass, searching the tight crack. Her hand was a fist except for her extended middle finger. The hot split of her buns was nice and slippery with cunt-honey and her finger soon located the puckered, rubbery ring of her hairless asshole.
"Ughh!" She grunted as the finger wormed between her shit-lips. Her face turned a bright red as she slowly forced her finger into the tight, tiny hole. She pumped her pussy harder. Her cum was almost…
"Mom?"
Her fantasy world was shattered. Peggy groaned and pulled her fingers with unnecessary haste from their respective holes. Quickly pulling the robe around her, she opened the door.
"What is it, Tommy? What're you doing home so early?"
Tommy eyed the bulging curves under his mother's robe and wet his lips, praying that his plan worked.
He'd heard her moaning in the bathroom, and the sound and the mental images his over-active mind supplied made him dizzy. He was so nervous and scared he was almost sick to his stomach, and he knew his cheeks were flushed.
"Mom, some of the guys were laughing at me. Just because I didn't know what they were talking about!"
"What did they say?" Peggy asked.
"They were talking about jerking off. What's that mean?"
Peggy's face grew hot. She was shocked by his words, but even more surprised that he didn't know what they meant. Maybe she should have had that talk with him about sex, but somehow she'd never had the nerve. "Jerking off's another word for… for masturbation, son."
"Master… what?" Tommy put a puzzled look on his face.
Peggy was more than a little flustered, now. He should have heard that word before. She felt her nipples burning against the rough material of the robe. "It's a word for, for playing with yourself, Tommy," she blurted.
"With myself," he said, seemingly confused.
"You mean you've never uh, rubbed your… your wee-wee to make yourself feel good?" Peggy was almost breathless with embarrassment and, to make matters worse, her cunt was still itchy and dripping, and she was sure there was a wet stain in the back of her robe.
Tommy inwardly laughed at his mother's childish expression but forced himself to look puzzled as he said. "That makes you feel good?"
"You mean you haven't…" Peggy stared at her son. "Oh, Tommy, that's not normal, not healthy. Go right to the bathroom and rub herself until it gets stiff and feels good, ok?"
Peggy watched him shut the door. The fire in her cunt hadn't gone out, and the mental image of Tommy stroking his fat prick a few feet away didn't help. She groaned and slipped one hand in side her robe, cupping her wet cunt. She stroked the protruding bud of her sparking clit.
"Ohhhhh," she moaned, hunching a bit. But then Tommy returned and she quickly pulled her hand away, hoping he hadn't seen. Hiding it behind her, she wiped her fingers on the robe.
"I did what you said, Mom, but nothing happened. It didn't even feel good."
"Come into the living room, Tommy," Peggy said, more worried than ever about her son's health. She prayed there was nothing wrong with him.
"Sit here beside me," she said, patting the couch, "and open your pants. I want you to show me what you did."
"Mom!" Tommy was shocked. He hadn't expected anything like this to happen.
Watching her boy's handsome face turn pink was enough to make Peggy squeze her thighs together in a vain attempt to quell the burgeoning itch in her pulsing cunt. I have to see that nothing's wrong with him, she told herself. Peggy hadn't seen her son's cock in years, and she hadn't seen anyone's cock since her husband's death.
"It's all right, son," she said, breathing deeply. "Everybody masturbates. I… I play with myself every day!" she blurted out, hoping her confession would set him at ease.
Tommy gasped, hardly believing his ears. "But… open my pants in front of you, Mom?"
"Lots of mothers check on… on their boy's health," she reassured him. "They just don't talk about it."
Tommy gulped, feeling tongue-tied. But he sure as hell wanted his mother to see what a big, fat cock he had!
He nodded as Peggy nudged him impatiently. Parting his legs, he pulled his zipper down and reached inside.
"Ohhh!" Peggy gasped as he lifted out his cock and balls. She felt her mouth fill with saliva. "You're bigger than I thought you'd be…" Tommy's cock was thick and meaty, curving limply over two fat, lightly-haired balls. It was a match, at least in its limp states for his father's huge cock.
"Go ahead," she whispered, licking her lips, her pulse pounding with anticipation as her son picked up his heavy prick and fisted it, slowly pumping up and down. A good four inches of his fat shaft hung to one side above his grip, and Peggy was awestruck. Could a woman really take all that.
But it remained soft and Tommy looked at her and shrugged helplessly. "Sorry, Mom," he faltered, "nothing happens?"
"It… it's supposed to get hard," the excited woman said. "It looks healthy enough. Maybe you're just nervous. You're supposed to think of someone pretty or sexy, and…?"
"Nobody's prettier than you, Mom," Tommy said. "Especially in that bikini Dad bought."
Peggy blushed. It had been at least five years since she'd worn it, and Tommy still remembered. "Do you think it would help if I wore that for you?" She asked softly, determined to see her boy – erect and normal – no matter what it took.
"Gee, yeah." Tommy's eyes lit up, and she hurried to the bedroom.
When she returned, the horny teenager's eyes grew wide. Heavy curls of pussyhair stuck out of the tops and sides of the tini bikini bottoms, and he could see a damp circle growing slowly larger right before his eyes. His mom's cunt was leaking, and he knew what that meant. He lifted his eyes, passing her softly rounded belly and fastening on the huge tits straining her flimsy top. Her swollen nipples were quite visible beneath her material, pushing it out nearly halt an inch.
"Wow?" Tommy exclaimed, his mouth watering as those huge, full tits bounced and swayed with her every step.
The boy watched with bated breath as his sexy mother walked around, assuming different positions, posing for him. "Try to jerk off, now, Tommy," Peggy said, looking over her shoulder at her son's cock.
Peggy was happy to see that his eyes were fixed on her ass. The nearly naked cheeks of her plumply rounded buns quivered before him as she walked backwards until her calves touched the couch between his parted knees.
"Does this help?" She asked throatily, feeling Tommy's warm breath on the backs of her thighs. Tommy was dumbfounded, but tremendously excited. His mother's wide hips flared out below her nipped-in waist, curving down into a chubby, fleshy ass. He could tell that the crack was deep and tight.
Peggy was thrilled. Her son's huge, purplish cockhead was filling with blood before her eyes, enlarging before the shaft did. But soon that thick meat was stirring also, hardening until the boy's cock stood stiff and straight above his large balls.
Without thinking, Tommy fisted himself and began running his hand up and down the sweaty prick, his eyes staring at his mother's naked body. But he wasn't going to cum, not while all that white flesh was visible. Without consequences, he leaned forward and kissed her back above the indentation at the top of the bikini.
"Oh Tommy!" Peggy squealed excitedly, forgetting in her excitement that he was her son. Her cunt still throbbed from having her own interrupted, and her mind was receptive only to the sensation of warm, wet lips pressed to her skin, to the sight of a fat, hard cock for the first time in years, and to the subconscious desires emerging to play havoc with her self-control.
She shook the ripe curves of her ass in her son's face. The response was involuntary, but Tommy was so happy with it that he put his hands on her hips, and let his lips roam all over her lower back and the bare, upper bulges of her creamy ass.
"Uhh!" Peggy jerked, loving the chills that her son's nibbling lips and teeth caused on the exposed tops of her asscheeks. She slowly turned, trembling with shameful delight under Tommy's assault, and than he was kissing her belly. She placed her hands on the top of his curly head with great tenderness.
Tommy looked up, his view of her lovely face obscured by the vast undercurves of her heavy tits. And then he slowly inched his hands from her hips until each hot, sweaty palm cupped a full, bikini-clad cheek. Both mother and son moaned as Tommy's kneading, squeezing finges compressed the burning mounds of her ass.
"Does… does this help excite you, Tommy?" she whispered, puffing away and staring at his throbbing, wet-tipped cock.
"It hurts, Mom," he lied, groaning. "But nothing happens!"
"Maybe you're not excited enough," Peggy moaned, breathing heavily. She'd been celibate too long, and in the back of her mind knew she was about to pay the price. And her son with her. But she couldn't stop.
Tommy watched with disbelieving eyes as his sexy mother turned around and bent forward, her heavy tits half hanging over the cups of her bikini. Then she inched her bottoms down until he could see almost all of her naked ass.
"Oh, Jeez!" he gasped. All but the very bottoms of his mother's chubby white cheeks gleamed before him, and he could feel the heat radiating from those twin moons of wobbling flesh.
"Keep jerking off, Tommy?" The hot-assed woman panted as the burning need of her cunt seared her insides. Over her shoulder she saw him clutch his cock feverishly, pumping so hard that the top of his fist battered the mushroom-like ridge of his dark knob and his knuckles bruised his bouncing balls. Then his free hand tried to roll the bikini bottom past the tops of her thighs.
"Oh, Tommy! No!" Peggy cried. She knew hot juice was pouring from her pussy, seeping into the snugly cupping triangle of her suit.
"Please, Mom," he begged, "Please let me look! It'll help me cum!" He continued to tug on the tightly-rolled band.
Peggy realized somewhere in the back of her mind how tremendously excited she was, and she was also guiltily aware that the sight of her son's fully-erect cock was causing her cunt-lips to flutter. She stood passively, trembling as the damp crotch of her bikini was pulled free, baring her ass and the clump of dark, wet hair sticking out the back of her upper thighs.
"Oh, Mom! Mom!" Tommy leaned over and pressed his lips to the warm slopes of her lower cheeks, just a few inches from those soft curls. The musky scent of his mother's hot cunt rose enticingly into the boy's nostrils. The idea that he now had a good chance of fucking her excited him tremendously.
Peggy groaned and dropped beside him on the couch, ignoring the heavy flopping of her big boobs, and stared closely at her son's enormous, throbbing cock.
"I just had to see it up close," she gasped. "It's the first hard cock I've seen in years!"
Pointing the gleaming, dripping knob at his mother's face, Tommy proudly declared, "It's bigger than the other guys' in my gym class!"
Peggy nodded absently, licking her lips. She stared as if hypnotized by the dripping cock head.
Then she moaned as if in pain and turned, kneeling on the couch with her wide, quivering ass stuck in the air only inches from Tommy's eyes.
"Cum, son," she wailed. "Cum!"
Tommy swallowed hard and began pulling his prick again. Jeez, Dave had been right, she was starved for sex! He leaned close, admiring the soft, pale globes of her ass and the hair-covered lips of her pussy bulging out beneath. The long slit in the center looked tight, but it was wet and oozy.
Peggy squirmed and sighed when she felt his lips on her ass again. "That's nice," she whispered, and immediately felt ashamed, but couldn't help shivering as he kissed lower. Her own son's lips were only inches away from the wet, naked folds of her pink cunt!
Tommy pulled back. His mother's slit no longer seemed so tight, and he saw a trickle juice running from the little opening below the puckered lips of her prominent asshole.
"Can… can I keep kissing you, Mom?" he said.
Peggy groaned, hopelessly aroused. "Do what you have to to cum," she moaned. "Do anything you want!"
The horny teenager needed no further encouragement. Wrapping his arms her soft thighs he pressed his face to the bottom of her creamy, cushiony ass. His chin touched wetness, and Peggy moaned. She couldn't help lifting her ass higher and wriggling it.
"Mmmmmmphh!" the excitedly confused boy didn't even have to make the decision himself. Her movement brought his lips to the tasty rim of his mother's hot, oozing hole. Instinctively, he pursed his lips and kissed the center of that tight, unused hole. Peggy jerked, tensed, then groaned and went all soft.
Tommy felt her ass shake loosely as his lips caught her tender, hairy cunt lips and nibbled and sucked on them. Then be was working on the sopping inner folds, drawing sweet juice from her hole.
"Aghhhhh! Jeez! Your tongue in my cunt!" Peggy wailed. "You tongue's in any hot cunt! Uhhhhhh!"
Panting and snorting as the hot juices ran down his chin, the cunt-crazed teenager slobbered in his mother's dripping crotch, thrilling to her excited cries. He curled his tongue under and licked the length of her pink split, then sank it into her steamy hole.
Peggy moaned and sobbed as son drove her to the peak and beyond. She shrieked with incestuous ecstasy again and again, thrusting herself back against Tommy's stabbing tongue. She flooded his tongue with hot, flavorful juices, came down, and wasn't given a chance to rest before he'd brought her back up again.
She was groaning under her son's passionate zeal, ready to explode with another fantastic cum, when his tongue slithered from her pink gash with a loud smack. He tentatively, slowly, slipped it up and circled the tight ring of her asshole.
"Ohhhhh," Peggy groaned, thrashing. "How could you?" She lowered her ass, her cheeks shaking on either side of the boy's face as she writhed. Her furious actions worked her tits free and they hung heavily over the tiny cups of her bikini.
Then she felt Tommy clamber up behind her. Something hot and large nudged her yawning, spit-slick cunt. The big head of her son's cock was seeking her hole. She heard Tommy panting uncontrollably, frantic with the need to sheath his prick.
"Fuck me!" she cried, hunching her ass. "Fuck me good!"
Tommy gripped his prick and leaned over his mother's bareback, feeling the wet warmth enclose first the head and then the shaft. He banged into her furiously, his fat balls swinging under to slap against her throbbing clit.
"Ughhh! Tommy! Tommy!" Peggy wailed, pushing back at the wonderful cock. "Lean over me, squeeze my tits!"
The boy groaned as his long cock slid up his mother's tight, steaming cunt hole, and he dropped his weight on her back. Reaching under, he grabbed her swinging, spongy tits, clutching the fat mounds until the skin dimpled painfully.
"Ohhhhhh!" Peggy groaned. "Is it good, son?" she asked, quivering and gasping. "Is Mommy's cunt hot enough for you?"
"Oh, Mom, it's great!" Tommy cried, sighing as he withdrew, leaving just the large head poking and jetting in the pouting, sopping rim of her cunt-mouth. Her hole gaped, aching for his return.
"Uhhhh! Oh, darling!" Peggy squealed, tossing her head from side to side and wriggling her ass delightedly as Tommy reamed her clasping fuck-hole. Her inner thighs were gleaming from the slick coating of hot juices forced out by her son's massive, hammering dick. Peggy love the obscenely loud sloghing of his prick in her steaming, oozing hole.
"Tell me…" Peggy gasped, "tell me how it feels! Is Mommy's cunt tight enough for you, darling? Are you gonna cum?"
"Yeah, it's real tight!" Tommy cried, entering into the spirit of the game. If his sexy mother was turned on by talking dirty, that was ok with him it made their fucking even more enjoyable.
"Love your tits, Mom," he groaned, tugging on her thunderous tits her muscular cunt clasped and sucked at his hard, curving prick on the outstroke.
"You like big tits, honey?" Peggy asked, shaking hers.
"Uh-huh!" And to provide emphasis, he slammed into her a hard as he could. Peggy groaned and spasmed, unable to avoid comparing him with his father, the only other man she'd ever know. Harry's cock had been neither as fat nor as long as the boy he'd sired. And he'd never fucked her this enthusiastically!
"Keep talking! Keep talking!" Peggy cried, wriggling and squirming as Tommy squeezed her big white tits. She tried to spread her legs wider so that he could force more of that wonderful cock in to her tight cunt.
"I love fuckin' you, Mom! Your cunt's so hot and slippery! And it tasts good, too!" He slapped her tender, bouncing buns with his belly, and the stinging of their sweaty flesh was driving him crazy.
Peggy pumped her ass back to meet him. "Fuck me!" she screamed. "Drive it in me hard!"
Tommy shoved it in hard, just like his mother wanted, slamming into her sizzling, clinging wetness with a desperate ferocity. Her hot, narrow tunnel and taut, clinging cunt-lips were waking his cock burn, and he could feel the pressure building as his churning balls began to flood their juices into his muscular, throbbing shaft.
"Ahhhhh, Jeez, Mom," he groaned. "The tip of my prick's on fire! I can't stop, I gotta CUM!"
Squirming his belly hard against Peggy's reddened asscheeks, the lust-filled teenager threw his head back ecstatcially. Peggy sighed when she felt her son's lightly-haired balls squashing the spongy fold of her cunt, and wriggled her hips to increase the stimulation.
"Ohhhhhh, yes-s-s-s-s!" She screamed, feeling his strong young prick snap up inside her cunt and then she was flooded by a continuous stream of bubbling hot jism. The boiling liquid seemed to seep through her belly, oozing into her very pores and spreading outward and upward even to her bruised tin.
Tommy held onto those fat tits and rode his mother's sweaty back as if his life depended on staying in the saddle. He felt her hot, mushy cunt tunnel squeezing and relaxing around him as he came, milking his shooting cock as yet another orgasm crept up on her.
"Unghhhhh! Wawwwww!" Peggy screamed, her hips and ass pulling away and then slamming forcefully back against her son's massive prick as she reached her climax.
Tommy felt her legs straighten, and then she was on her stomach on the couch, grinding her slobbery, glistening pink pussy into the rough cushions. He rested on her warm back, both of his hands trapped under her chest and his smooth check next to hers. He kissed her ear, then stuck out his tongue and licked its inner rim, tickling her.
"I love you, Mom," Tommy whispered, pulling his hands free and stroking her smooth sides up to her damp, hairless armpits. Peggy moaned, loving the weight of her son atop her naked body. It had been sooooo long since she'd shared the warmth and intimacy of another body next to her, or on her, and her insides were still quivery front her succession of fantastic orgasms.
She turned her face and stared into her son's eyes as he opened his mouth and closed it over her full, pouting lips, sucking them gently. She felt his tongue run over them, and then he was slipping it into her warm, receptive mouth.
"M-m-m-m-m-m," she sighed, taking it and tasting her juice on his lips. Moving carefully so that she wouldn't break their contact, nor the magic spell which had enveloped them. Peggy slowly turned on her side. Tommy slid off and she felt her heavy tits slither across his chest.
"Mmmmphhhhhh!" Peggy groaned as her son's hot tongue licked the insides of her cheeks and tapped the roof of her mouth. She sucked it and then darted her tongue into his mouth, kissing him as she would the man she loved. And she did love him.
She loved him as she always had, of course, but now there was a added facet to that love, another dimension. She really hadn't meant to fuck him, she told herself, but now that she had, she wasn't sorry.
She pulled away. "This is what I've always wanted, deep inside," she whispered. "What I've needed." And she kissed him fiercely and wrapped her legs around his waist, grinding her wet cunt against his shriveled prick.
"Yeah, Mom," Tommy said. "Deep inside, huh?" And he suddenly seemed more mature than ever.
But what the hell, Peggy thought as she felt her son's cock stir. With the chance of having defective kids removed, there's no real objection to incest. And no one'll ever know. I'll have Tommy all to myself!



CHAPTER FOUR


That evening after supper Tommy met Billy behind his house, and he had a silly grin on his face that told everything.
"Here," Tommy smirked, sticking some fingers under Billy's nose. "Smell this!"
"Sonuvabitch!" Billy said, taking a deep breath. "You got her, huh? Man, that was fast!" His voice was envious.
"Yeah." Tommy grinned. "She couldn't wait to help me out when she thought I wasn't normal! I've fucked her three times already! She really loves it, says she never saw a cock like mine before! Hey, how close are you?"
"Gimme a break. I haven't had time, yet. Listen, now that you've got laid, you gonna give Amy a try?"
"Na, she won't put out. She won't even jerk me off!"
"Well, I know she likes you. She's always asking about you, and she's probably hot. I'll bet she finger-fucks herself silly every night!" He laughed.
Tommy looked thoughtful. "You're gettin' me hard," he said. "Think I'll go fuck the old lady again." He rubbed the front of his pants and waved goodbye. "Good luck with your mom!" he called.
"Yeah, see ya!"
Tommy's eager fucking had released all of Peggy's pent-up passion, and the horny teenager was asked to sleep in her bed that night. He even took a bath with her before bedtime, slipping the bar of soap halfway up her pussy and allowing her to squeeze it out into his hand. After that, he'd said he wanted a bedtime snack and asked her to sit on the table in front of him and lean back. She eagerly did as he requested and watched her son bury his handsome face in her hairy pussy.
Peggy went wild every time Tommy ate her cunt. Incest was forbidden, and was exciting enough, but this particular form of incest, this tongue-fucking of a mother by her son, was about the most forbidden thing she could imagine. She didn't know it, but the next morning Tommy would introduce her to something even more forbidden.
He'd slept deeply but woke early, cuddled against his mother's bare back. His cock was hard and throbbing, and caught like a hot dog between the sort cheeks of his mother's warm buns.
Tommy had fucked her once during the night, slipping his hard cock into her cunt while she was sleeping. When his movements grew more abandoned, and her twat began to respond, Peggy had awakened. For a second, sleep made her confused, and she was startled to find a fat cock sliding in and out of her wet snatch. But when her son wrapped his arms around her and began playing with her stiffening nipples, everything came back to her.
Now, as the boy slid his prick in short movements back and forth in the hot cleft of his mother's ass, he remembered how excited she had been, how her hot cunt had throbbed around his sensitive prick. Knowing that the same thing would happen again in a few minutes made his balls ache.
Grabbing his shaft, Tommy slid it back down and nudged the tight, dry opening of his mother's pink slit. Working the knob back and forth he soon pried the lips open and felt moisture. Peggy's hot juices poured over his turgid cock. Wanting to delay his explosion, and tease himself a bit, Tommy laid the soaking prick back in the crack of her ass.
"Ahhhh…" he sighed, placing one hand on her uppermost asscheek and pressing down on the springy mound. Now his cock was trapped between her soft, hot globes, easily sliding back and forth in the artificial tunnel he'd formed.
His mother was still breathing regularly, and Tommy wondered if he could ease it into her cunt and gently fuck her till he came without her waking up. There was something exciting about fucking a woman when she wasn't aware of it that really turned him on.
He was about to go ahead with that idea when the rim of his big cock head was given a nice thrill by being momentarily caught against the raised pucker of his mother's asshole. Guiding his cock with his fingers, he duplicated the sensation again and again until he was tempted to touch the smooth ring with his middle finger.
Tommy remembered how his mother's asshole had looked just before he'd licked it yesterday. It was a tight, smooth knot of flesh, and it had tasted wonderful.
Slowly, carefully, not wanting to wake her, the horny teenager slid his finger under his cock and touched the hot center of his mother's ass.
"Ahhh. Jeez!" he groaned. "So hot and tight…" He wet the finger in the juice puddling in the mouth of her cunt and smeared it over Peggy's bung. Now the closed pucker was nice and slippery, like his finger, and with just a little pressure he pushed past the sphincter and into her larger, steaming shitter. Peggy's brown tunnel closed over the invading finger, surrounding it with clinging warmth and softness.
Tommy's heart was beating faster with the excitement of goosing his sleeping mother, and he slowly pulled his finger out. The finger gleamed with wetness and smelled a little funky, but it was clean. Then he stuck it back up her asshole and worked it around a bit, loosening her for what he was about to do. How far, he wondered, can I get my cock up her ass before she wakes up and yells bloody murder?
Holding his breath, he positioned his wet, bulging cockhead over the loosened, greased-up ring. Then he grabbed her uppermost check and lifted it away from its slightly flattened-out twin. Her asshole shot into view, split by his big dick.
The sight inspired him and he moved his hips forward just enough to feel the heat and tightness of that narrow hole. Keeping up a steady pressure, he watched as the brown mouth of his mother's ass slowly stretched and slipped over the end of his knob.
"Unghh!" he groaned as the tight squeeze compressed the rest of his knob and locked behind it. Now her sphincter pulsed hotly behind the head of his greased cock. Tommy released the tender asscheek he'd been holding.
He sighed, and, wrapping his arms around her soft hips and resting his chin on her neck, he worked the length of his prick into his mother's soft, tight shitter with short, steady jabs. When he felt his hair and balls tight against her damp crack he rested, too excited to think straight. Jeez! It's better than her cunt! he thought. Hotter and tighter… and her muscles were really working his prick over, too!
The boy's chest heaved and grew sweaty as he circled his hips, spreading her asshole with the base of his husky shaft. The hot, clinging walls of her ass made him more aware of his own powerful throbbings as he churned his dick in her.
"Ohhh, Mom!" he groaned. "How can you sleep through this?"
He rocked his hips from side to side, stirring her bowels forcefully. He didn't want to start pumping and shoot off before she woke. Jeez! If something as big as his prick was shoved up his ass, he'd wake up fast!
Shaking with excitement, he drew slowly back until he was almost free of her clinging asshole. With one quick thrust he sent his aching cock into Peggy's brown depths until his balls slapped the drooling mouth of her cunt.
"Unhhh!" Peggy groaned and woke up, and Tommy shifted his hands up to her heavy tits, gripping and squeezing the big balls of flesh until her brown nipples hardened.
"Oh, Tommy! What… unhh! What are you doing? You're in the wrong… uhh… hole!"
"Oh. Mom, it's great! Your ass is hotter and tighter than your cunt! Don't you like it? I'm all the way up your bung!"
"It… it burns, Tommy!" Peggy wailed.
"Jeez, it burns me, too, Mom, but it's great!" He pounded her gripping shit-sheath with boyish enthusiasm, and soon found that she was hunching back to meet his thrusts.
The buggering hurt Peggy, but the thrills it gave her dripping cunt made the pain bearable. Even her clit was stretching from under its fleshy hood, bobbing into the cool air. Her asshole felt full and rippled continuously with involuntary shitting spasms.
"Oh, God, Tommy!" Peggy cried. "Rub my clit! Fuck me harder! Hurt me, pound my ass with that fat cock of yours! That's it, harder! Don't stop, keep on fucking me! I want to feel your hot cum filling my ass!"
Tommy mauled his mother's clit with one hand and twisted a far brown nipple with the other. His cock made sucking, sloshing sounds in her foamy asshole, exciting them both. Her son, her teenage boy, was cornholing her, and making her enjoy it!
The pleasure built slowly in Peggy's body, but soon the heat radiating from her clit met the heat spreading from her stretched asshole and made her whimper. She went all soft and turned until she was on her stomach and Tommy's weight was pressing her creaming cunt into her busily working hand. His own were once again clutching her big boobs.
"Ohhhh," she sighed contentedly, slowly lifting and swinging her ass to meet her son's long thrusts. His hands on her fleshy tits, and her fingers in her cunt, made the cock in her asshole not only bearable, but enjoyable.
Tommy slapped her rippling asscheeks with his belly, enjoying the slick tightness of his mother's rhythmically nipping shitter. His fat, cum-filled nuts bounced between his spread legs, striking both of them. He could tell he was near cumming, for they were drawing up toward the root of his cock with each thrust. His mother's hot, rubbery asshole was driving him crazy!
"Oh. God, Tommy!" she cried suddenly. "I'm cumming!"
The boy watched his mother bury her face in the sheets and make clawing motions with her hands. Her muffled whimpers were music to his ears as she slammed her shaking buns hard against his belly.
"Ahhhh," he groaned, feeling her shiver inside, the walls of her shit-chute grasping and tugging at his buried meat. Her insides were squeezing him with their hot, silky wetness, massaging his hard prick unmercifully. His cock felt heavy, weighted down, and the tip burned with a new fire. Then he felt it swell, spreading the smooth walls of her ass as his aching balls exploded.
"Ahhh, Jeez! Arghh! Unghh!" Tommy's hips slammed down, burying his jerking, spewing cock in the heat of his mother's ass until he could feel his hairs rubbing around the stretched ring of her asshole.
"Ahh! Aghh! Uhhh…" The teenager's hot load seared Peggy's bowels, and she felt her ass squeeze tight around her son's prick with an involuntary spasm. She rubbed her clit harder, trying to prolong the ecstasy of her climax. Wailing, jerking her hips against his groin, she climbed higher and higher as the boy hosed out her ass.
With the release of her tension, some of the pain returned, and Peggy's muscular bung nipped Tommy's still-spraying prick harshly. He groaned, and felt his cock going soft it was still buried in her to its root, swimming in the dyer of cum he'd flooded her with, and he sank onto her sweaty back, gasping for breath and whispering his love.
The incestuous couple relaxed like that for a while, bathed by the bright morning sun. When Tommy said he was hungry, Peggy suggested they slowly roll until she was on top, her back against his chest. The boy hugged her tight and turned, and Peggy eased herself slowly off his limp prick. The moment he was out, a stream of cum ran from her loosened bung and coated his cock and balls. Peggy wiped her ass with the sheet. "Now that that's out of the way," she said, facing him, "I'll serve you breakfast." And she knee-walked over his chest and straddled his face.
Tommy looked up into his mother's wet, open gash. The dark hair surrounding the pink meat made a lovely sight. "I'm real hungry this morning, Mom," he said, and stuck out his tongue.
Peggy squatted, impaling herself with a groan, and began to slowly circle her ass. The hot, active tongue in her wet cunt was making her dizzy with passion. Her son's tongue! She knew her twat was drooling all over him, running down the curled length of his tongue, coating his lips and cheeks, and soaking the sheets by his ears.
Tommy clutched the soft cheeks of her ass with both hands and wriggled and fluttered his tongue. The way his mother responded, he knew he was doing the right thing. He felt her plump buns quiver under his cupping palms as she shifted her ass, bringing her distended clit down to his lips.
"Aghh!" Peggy cried, falling forward to let the bedrail support her weight. He'd sucked her clitty right into his mouth, gently holding it between his teeth while his tongue lapped around it.
The funky, exciting odor of his mother's crotch made Tommy eager to eat her out, even if he couldn't cum this way. The smell of her hot twat and well-fucked asshole was, he thought, the way all women should smell.
"Mmmmnm," Peggy sighed as her son rested a bit, and idly sucked on her swollen clitty. His tongue was beginning to ache, so he pulled on his mother's slippery nub with his lips, bobbing his head as if he were sucking a cock.
When Peggy's ass tensed, Tommy knew she was about to cum, and he lashed out furiously with his tongue, giving her quivering clit a real workout. He held her buns tightly as she moaned and writhed through another big climax.
Later, Peggy tottered from the bed, streams of cum streaking her full inner thighs and the curves of her plump, white ass. She looked at her handsome son. He was coated with a shiny, sticky residue from his forehead to his upper chest, and from his belly to his knees. God! she thought.
What animals we are!
"Jeez, Mom!" Tommy groaned. "Look at the time!" He staggered from the bed as unsteadily as she had, and headed for the bathroom. They'd been fucking and sucking for three hours!



CHAPTER FIVE


"Uh, Mom?" Billy asked as his mother ate breakfast. "Would you pick up a magazine for me? The guy in the store won't sell it to me…"
"He won't?" Ingrid asked, her full lips tightening with suspicion. "Why not?"
"Uh, I guess I'm not old enough to buy Hustler," he said, his face reddening. But he had to start somewhere. The idea was to let his mother know that he was interested in girls, and specifically in her.
"Billy! You aren't to even think of that filthy magazine!"
"But Mom," he protested. "I'm the only guy in class who doesn't know what a girl looks like! They tease me something awful!"
"I don't want to hear any more about it!" was Ingrid's final word on the subject.
Billy's mother was the blonde, robust daughter of Scandinavian immigrants. They'd imparted their belief that sex was normal and healthy to her early in life, but she felt Billy was just too young.
Two years before her divorce, Ingrid had stopped sleeping with her husband. It hadn't been easy, for hers was a body created for love, and she had grown used to having her bulging, smooth shaven pussy stuffed full of throbbing cock every night. So sex was never far from her thoughts. Eight years was, after all, a long time.
She didn't know it, but Billy was about to add fuel to the fires already burning in the depths of her cunt. Her son's plan called for peeking at her, and being obvious about it.
Right after breakfast Ingrid went to her bedroom to change before going shopping. Billy was at the keyhole, watching as she walked out of sight, threw her robe on the bed, and in a few minutes reappeared. She was wriggling, doing something he couldn't understand with her girdle. But he wasn't interested in her problems.
Standing before her full-length mirror, Ingrid turned this way and that, admiring her slender, full-titted and round-assed figure. The sight of her massive tits with their swollen brown areolas and hard nipples never failed to excite her. Her cunt, which she shaved out of habit and for comfort, was barely visible between her full upper thighs, and not at all to her peeping son.
Billy continued to watch, his cock hard and trapped by his pants so that the knob pointed at the floor. Gathering his nerve, he stood up and pushed her door open.
"Qops! Sorry, Mom," he said. "I didn't know you were undressing."
Without thinking, Ingrid turned. Her heavy tits swung almost painfully with the quick movement, slapping against each other and her arms.
Billy's face burned as he slowly and quite obviously ran his eyes from his mother's fat tits to the bareness between her thighs. He made no move to leave.
Stunned into speechlessness, Ingrid automatically covered her tits and cunt with her arms. The bare spot between her legs disappeared, but there was no way her arms could hide both her big tits. The shocked woman knew her face was red. In fact, her whole body felt hot. He'd seen her naked, examining herself in the mirror!
"Get out of here, Billy!" she croaked, her shock deepening as she saw the gigantic lump in her young son's pants. Oh, God, what should she do? Her own son had gotten hard looking at her!
"Oh. OK, Mom," Billy said, slowly walking backwards, and just as slowly closing the door, drawing out his view of his mother's spectacular body.
Ingrid immediately ran and pushed the bolt closed. She sat on the edge of the bed and tried to consider the situation calmly and rationally. I should be angry, she mused, leaning back and parting her legs. She felt the smooth surfaces of her cunt peeling apart in spots, clinging stickily in others. Juice was seeping between her bloating inner lips, and she could smell it. She ran the back of her hand across her forehead. She was sweating! Standing up again, she began to pace, her naked tits flopping heavily, and the bare cheeks of her plump ass quivering. She felt terribly confused. Peeking at his own mother! She knew she should yell at Billy, kick up a fuss, punish him somehow, but she just didn't have the heart to do it. He was so handsome, so much like his father in all the right ways, that she found his voyeurism embarrassed her rather than angered her.
And that lump in his pants! Had he inherited his father's big dick? God! How could she wonder about such a thing? What if he had, it certainly wouldn't do her any good.
She was in such a horny state that she pulled off the girdle and climbed up on the bed, straddling one long, fat, knobbed bedpost. Fingering open her smooth slit, she squatted and felt the cold, smooth wood part her pouting, dripping inner lips.
"Ahhhh!" she sighed, bending her knees and swabbing the big rounded post around, smearing it with her hot, fragrant juices. Then she centered it and dropped a few inches. The immovable object would never replace a fat, hot cock, but it was all she had. She closed her eyes and imagined Billy's eyes on her flopping boobs, and how the lump in his pants had looked.
"Uhhh! Uhhh!" She began pumping up and down and swinging her hips as much as the post would allow, fucking herself as wildly as she was sure Billy would if he had the chance.
Her tits slapped noisily on her chest, then smacked her arms, as she jerked and rocked lustily. She could bear her hungry cunt sucking and slurping over the carved dildo, and was tempted to just lift her feet into the air and take all of it into her, no matter how much it hurt.
Then she stood on tiptoe and wriggled the knob around in her cunt. She was about ready. Cupping one heavy tit, she lifted the straining red tip to her lips and sucked on it while her other hand plucked at her clit.
"Uhh! Uhh! Uhh!" Panting, climbing and dropping, she surged towards her orgasm. Her free tit jumped and shook as her quivering ass clenched, making her cry out loudly. Her seething cunt was collapsing over the hard wood, milking it tightly.
"Aghhhh! Ughh!" She was there! She spasmed again and again over the bedpost while visions of Billy's cock flitted through her whirling mind.
While all this was going on, Billy was on the phone to Tommy, describing the morning's events.
"Yeah, I got a good look right after breakfast, and guess what?"
"What?"
"She's got no hair on her cunt!"
"No shit! You mean she shaves it?"
"Guess so, it's as bald as an egg. I couldn't see too much, but it sure looks funny…"
"Man, that's weird. I wonder what my old lady'd look like with a shaved pussy. I'd like to see that."
"Yeah, who wouldn't? And I'd like to see Dave's Mom, too!"
"Yeah, can you imagine her bendin' over in front of you and spreading her big ass? Think how those tits'd hang!"
After a few more remarks on the same subject, Billy hung up. He was anxious to get back to work arousing his mother. Shit, if Dave and Tommy could fuck their old ladies, he sure as hell could!
In the days that followed Billy's request for that dirty magazine, Ingrid found herself increasingly nervous and worried. The situation was becoming impossible. Her son was continually walking in on her when she was undressing, or sneaking into her bedroom early in the morning to stare at her big breasts through her nighty before awakening her.
The itch in her cunt was intolerable, for Billy was making her aware of herself as a desirable woman again. She'd been so busy taking care of Billy after the divorce that, except for the Single Parent Society, she had no social life. But, since she'd joined a year ago, she'd met some new friends who often had experienced problems similar to hers. Up to the present, that is.
But she couldn't bring herself to tell a roomful of people that her son was interested in women's bodies. And not just any women, it seemed, but his own mother's. Yes, he'd made her aware that she excited him, and that she was really the only one he was interested in. How do you tell others your son is a voyeur? Maybe she should have a talk with Peggy Barton, or even with Val. Vat wasn't a member, but she had a son.
Those were the thoughts running through the horny woman's mind as she left her room and suddenly halted, startled by the low groans cowing from Billy's bedroom. Then she heard the rhythmic creaking of his bedsprings.
His door was partly open, so she looked inside. Oh, God Ingrid recoiled in confusion. Her teenaged son was lying on the covers, stark naked, his legs parted to expose a pair of fat, round, nearly hairless balls drawn up against the base of his upstanding prick. And that thick tool was half-hidden by his tight fist. Her boy was jerking off!
Worse, she now saw the album and large, framed photograph spread out beside him. They were all pictures of her! Innocent pictures, to be sure. Family pictures, taken after the divorce, of Ingrid and her sisters, or Ingrid and Billy, or just her leaning against a tree in a tight sweater.
Then she saw Billy lift up her portrait. Staring at it fixedly, he groaned and ran his fist up and down his sturdy young shaft with increasing vigor. Her eyes followed his big nuts as they jumped with the energy with which he was beating off, and then she heard exactly what he was saying!
"Uhhh, ohhh, Mom! Ahhh… beautiful… love you, Mom…"
The fat knob of her son's cock was engorged to satiny smoothness, the purplish swollen skin shiny under its slippery coating of pre-cum. He was breathing heavily now, and Ingrid stared, entranced in spite of herself, and suddenly realized that her panties were soaked!
Staring in horror at the horse-sized pecker, she realized that Billy's cock was already longer and fatter than his father's.
And her heart leaped. Billy was cumming! He grabbed his straining prick with both hands, pulling the skin down tight toward his balls. His piss slit gaped widely in the purplish head, and then he was blowing out huge wads of creamy cum. The hot jism arced high above him and splattered on his belly, gathering into thick, white puddles. Ingrid licked her lips as, moaning, he pumped his hands feebly a few times, and then let his dribbling prick sag heavily over his upper thigh. "Mom…" he sighed, and closed his eyes.
Ingrid's face was burning. Her cunt was on fire. Her brain reeled with the memory of how she had jumped on her bedpost, fucking herself with the cold wood while dreaming of Billy's cock. But such thoughts weren't normal, she was sure. Even if there was no physical contact, the thoughts themselves were incestuously tinged.
She recognized her body's needs as healthy, but being celibate all these years wasn't. She'd have to find a man, and soon. Perhaps one of the Society's male members. But it had been so many years since she had dated, that she didn't really know how to approach a man.
But she had to try. For her own peace of mind, she had to try.
What Ingrid couldn't know, let alone suspect, was that Billy had deliberately left his door open and fondled his prick just when he knew his mother would see him. Just as he had deliberately placed her pictures where she could see them. And his mumbled endearments to them had also been well planned.
Watching her from under his lashes, he saw the glow in her cheeks, and the roundness of her eyes, and knew that she had become excited watching him. His campaign was beginning to work!
Billy's big break came when he least expected it, the next day. He was peeking, or trying to, anyway, while his mother prepared for her shower. Because Ingrid had thoughtlessly hung something from the doorknob, he was foiled in his attempt to view her through the keyhole. He heard water striking the shower curtain, and his teenage mind filled with lewd visions of wet tits and ass.
"Double-damn!" he muttered. Then he thought that maybe a broken clothes hanger could be used to push aside whatever it was that blocked his view.
Ingrid had just stepped from the stall when a scraping noise caught her attention. She removed her shower cap and saw a thin wire poke through the keyhole, knocking her blouse from the knob.
She forgot all about her towel. Oh, no, she thought, almost with resignation, not again! Billy must really be desperate to spend half his waking hours thinking up new ways to peek at her. She could almost pity him, imagining his furtive slinking and eager anticipation which usually resulted in disappointment for him, since she was trying to be careful around him.
Poor boy. Something had to be done to end this increasingly awkward and exasperating situation. Impulsively, she caught the wire and yanked it through the keyhole. She heard a surprised gasp and a shuffle.
"Billy!" There was no answer.
Still under the influence of the same impulse that had made her grab the wire, she tried again.
"Billy! Listen! If I let you look at me once and for all, will you stop this damn sneaking around? Will that satisfy your curiosity?"
Ingrid didn't realize that, as she stood before the door, her son was now looking straight through the keyhole at her huge tits.
"Well, Billy? Are you going to answer me?" She shifted her weight from one foot to the other, and the boy drooled as her fat jugs swayed with her movements, rolling back and forth. He licked his lips. This was what he had been waiting for, but he couldn't believe his luck. Tommy'd shit when he heard about this! Then his eye watered and he tried to refocus as his mother walked right up to the door. Shit, he was looking right at the pink bareness between her thighs! His eye strained to see more than the hint of Ingrid's rather low-slung, plump slit.
Then she culled his name and asked her question and his heart began to pound. "Do you mean it, Mom?"
"Yes!" she said, and he heard her unlock the door. He watched it swing slowly open.
Ingrid could hardly believe that she was standing naked in front of her teenaged son. She shivered suddenly as cool air blew across her wet body.
"Wow!" Billy exclaimed, his eyes devouring her shiny, creamy curves. Her enormous tits jiggled, their huge dark tips puckering from a combination of the cold and her nervousness. His eyes dropped to where her cunt lay hidden.
Ingrid was uncomfortably aware of the growing lump in her boy's pants, but told herself that it was a natural response. But why did her eyes keep returning to it? Was it because she now knew what it looked like, what it was capable of?
"Well," she tried to joke, "was it worth all this trouble?"
Billy nodded mutely, inching nearer, studying the goosepimples on her puffy areolas. Then he slowly walked around her, admiring her creamy asscheeks. Ingrid fidgeted under his examination, and felt herself blushing hotly. Time seemed to drag on and on. What probably were only seconds seemed to her like hours.
Finally, he was standing in front of her again. There was a growing wet spot on the front of his pants which she tried to ignore. He bent his head and peered between her thighs, and Ingrid thought she would die of shame.
"Uh, Mom? I can't see anything there." And he touched the top of her crotch to show her where he meant.
His mother squealed and jumped, and her huge tits swayed heavily. "That… that's all, Billy," she stammered with sudden fear. "You'd better leave."
"But Mom," he cried, "you promised you'd let me look at you!"
Ingrid's heart softened at his anguished tone, but her fear increased. To her shame, she was experiencing a depraved sense of power. In the past six years she'd all but forgotten that her lush body possessed a tremendous capacity for either giving or withholding pleasure. Her heart went out to her young son. Sexual curiosity can be a painful thing to a boy his age, she told herself, and now that she'd led him to believe that his curiosity would be satisfied, what right had she to disappoint him?
"You want to see my pussy, don't you, Billy?" she asked him quietly. Speechless, he could only nod emphatically.
Nervously, Ingrid searched for the right words. "People… people think it's sinful for a mother to show her private parts to her son. But, if it's done for a good cause, and with love, it doesn't hurt anyone." It was as if she herself needed convincing, Ingrid realized.
And then Billy saw his pretty mother spread her legs apart and lean backward a bit, exposing her swollen, hairless outer lips.
Billy hastily fell to his knees as Ingrid shakily reached between her plump thighs and pulled her cunt lips apart. Billy stared, wide-eyed with lust.
The demoralized mother felt incredibly hot and lewd as her teenage son closely examined her flushed sex-flesh. Her clit was inflamed, throbbing at the top of her open cunt.
Billy forced himself away from the spectacular sight and walked around her again. "Now your ass, Mom?" he asked.
Ingrid hadn't expected a further examination, but supposed that he wanted to be sure that women weren't different there, too. Shamefully thrusting out her fleshy ass, she pulled the round cheeks away from each other.
"Can-can I touch it, Mom?" Billy whispered and, without waiting for her to reply, stroked her damp bung with the ball of his finger. It was hot and slick, and he saw it visibly clench as his mother moaned and pulled away.
"You-you mustn't ever do that again," Ingrid stuttered, her asshole still tingling. She turned to face him, her enormous tits swinging heavily from side to side.
Billy looked at them and asked her to lift them so he could sea under them. Ingrid was greatly embarrassed but, after going as far as she already had, she couldn't easily refuse his request. She cupped and raised the heavy tits, and caught herself peering between them at the bulge in her son's pants.
Flustered, she dropped them and groaned. Billy appeared to ignore her actions and asked her to spread her legs again, because there was a funny thing he wanted to ask about. Ingrid knew she shouldn't go on, but discovered to her shame that exhibiting her body in such a lewd manner excited her. Oh, God! she wondered, am I a latent exhibitionist?
Feeling extremely wicked, Ingrid once more spread her shaven, reddened pussy, discovering that such gross exposure only inches from her son's eyes really did erotically stimulate her.
"What did you want to ask?" she questioned weakly.
"What's this thing, Mom?" And he took her jutting clit between his thumb and finger and tweaked it.
"Nnnghh! Wawwww!" Ingrid shrieked, her arms flailing aimlessly and her legs stumbling backwards.
"Unhhhhh, nuhhhhh…" Billy held on, staying with her, his fingers still gripping the raw, sensitive nubbin as she writhed in painful ecstasy. Hot juices poured from her cunt, soaking her hairless lips and the insides of her full white thighs. She bucked and thrashed and finally sat down quickly.
"Uhh! Ohh, No-o-o-o-o!" She wailed as wave after wave of pleasure mingled with pain throbbed through her tormented clit.
Her teenaged son watched, fascinated, as her cunt clutched and relaxed below his gripping fingers, puckering and bubbling wetly as his mother spasms.
Ingrid's mind had blanked out when Billy took hold of her engorged, beet-red clit and squeezed it. She yowled and whimpered when, in trying to escape the blissful torment, she caused it to be tugged. A growing heat in the pit of her stomach convoyed to her sensation-swamped mind that she was about to cum. An orgasm, after all this time alone, and brought on by her own son's fingers. And then she felt something invading her unused, dripping hole. Omigod, a finger! And another! Oh, God, she had at least three fingers jammed in her cunt, stroking juicily in and out while her beating clit was plucked and squeezed.
Hugely excited, Billy watched his fingers sink into his mother's hot, squishy cunt hole. The pink lips seemed to suck at his knuckles on the outstroke, and he felt the stiff clit pulsing and throbbing. The way his mother was bucking and grunting, he knew she was cumming!
Ingrid went out of control as her son pumped her pussy faster and faster, sometimes hurting her with his lack of finesse, and simultaneously strummed her aching clit. She gasped and moaned hysterically, her huge, hanging tits rolling all over her sweaty chest.
Her eyes fluttered, focusing just before her exuberant contractions hit. Billy was kneeling between her wide-spread legs, both hands working on her pink, puckering pussy. His eyes were downcast, boring into her steaming, juicing cunt.
And then her soft, quivering thighs were clenching tightly around his hands and arms and she arched her back, thrashing so wildly that her big tits slapped noisily against her chest and each other.
"Ohhhh! Cumming! Aghhh, Goddd!"
As her sexual frenzy passed she slid to the floor, completely drained for the first time in years. She didn't see her son hastily drop his pants, and she hardly felt him part her shapely legs. But she started to wake up when she felt his weight atop her, flattening her tits. And then something hot and fat began probing the sloppy hole between her thighs.
"No, Billy! Nooo!" She moaned loudly, responding, lifting her knees and helping him slide into her. "No, please…"
And then he was churning her slippery cunt with his stiff cock with youthful glee, and she heard him groaning and grunting as he heaved above her, pinning her to the tile floor time after time. Ingrid groaned, stiffening, but as he punched his taut prick into her wet folds she creamed and her ass began to quiver and then she was circling and lifting it under him. His fat balls smacked loudly in the deep crack, tormenting her asshole.
"I'm fuckin' you, Mom!" Billy cried, "I'm really fuckin' you!" And he dropped his flushed face into the wide, sweaty valley of her rippling, bouncing, heavy tits, rolling it from side to side, smothering himself in their pillowy softness.
Billy felt his mother's legs raise and wrap around him as he drove his fat prick deep, plunging it into her sucking cunt. "You like it!" He cried. "You like it!"
"Ahhhh, yes, Billy! Yes!" Ingrid screamed, digging her fingers into her son's ass, her face distorted by the ecstasy sweeping over her for the second time that day. She felt her slick folds clutch around her son's fat cock as he thrust and withdrew, smacking wetly. Then she came and, in her excitement, released a series of small farts.
Billy was quick to follow her. His steaming cum spewed out explosively, the overflow of thick white jism squirting from her cunthole and dripping down her ass. Billy dropped one hand, but kept pumping. That hand dug into her ass, two fingers working at the tight ring of her slick hole.
"Ughh!" Ingrid grunted loudly as Billy jammed the fingers quickly and painfully into her virgin shitter. Her soft ass flailed as the ache in her rear hole merged with her orgasm.
"Oh, Mom!" Billy groaned, collapsing on her. Ingrid wrapped her arms around him and tightened her thighs, rocking with bliss. The incestuous couple remained that way for a quarter of an hour, while Billy stroked and fondled his mother.



CHAPTER SIX


Later, when she'd regained her composure, the guilt returned, and Ingrid's horror of incest made her fight off Billy's advances. Then she chased the unhappy boy out of the house and began drinking. A few hours later an almost incoherent Ingrid phoned Peggy and asked her to come over.
When the doorbell rang she answered it quickly. She was in tears and it didn't take long for Peggy to get the blonde woman to confess everything. She didn't miss the glass and bottle on the coffee table.
Since Tommy had re-awakened her sexually, Peggy's body was constantly in heat. Even before she'd arrived, a sticky film had oozed out and smeared the tops of her inner thighs. Peggy hadn't had a lesbian experience since her early college days, but when she saw Ingrid's heavy tits bouncing loosely in her old bra, her mouth watered.
Suddenly, girl-girl sex was high on her list of things to do. She moved nearer to the crying woman, feeling Ingrid's heat and softness, and put an arm around her shoulders.
"You need another drink," she said, and poured a stiff one. She watched Ingrid gulp it quickly and realized that her friend wasn't used to liquor. She refilled the glass.
"Come on," she said, dropping her free hand to the sobbing woman's full, hot thigh. "You couldn't help yourself," she soothed. "It's not your fault. Listen, incest is a lot more common than you think. Tommy's been fucking me, too."
Ingrid stared blearily. Peggy's voice had seemed a long way off. What was it she had said about fucking Tommy? She smiled and laid her head on the back of the sofa as Peggy cupped one of her heavy tits.
"With a build like yours, I can't blame Billy for wanting you," Peggy said. She gently kneaded the ripe, wobbling tit through the blouse.
"Don't…" Ingrid protested weakly. "Not nice…"
"It feels good, doesn't it?" Peggy asked. When the bewildered blonde nodded, Peggy's other hand slid under her short skirt and stroked the soft, hot mound of her panty-covered cunt.
"Ohh!" Ingrid gasped, her cheeks crimsoning. She closed her eyes as her friend daringly teased the tingling lips of her aroused pussy. Since Billy's fingers and cock had split them, they itched and burned more than they ever had from the bedpost!
Peggy kissed her friend's blushing cheek while unbuttoning her blouse and unsnapping her bra. Ingrid groaned as her huge, milky-white tits rolled out and filled Peggy's warm hands. There was a lot left over, and the horny brunette crooned over the fat nipples. She bent and kissed them.
When Peggy felt all that soft, heavy feminine flesh overflowing her palms, she nearly went wild. Here was another chance to live a little, to make up for wasted years! She sucked enthusiastically, and Ingrid's nipple grew long and hot as the brown flesh surrounding it tightened.
The hand between the blonde's trembling thighs had now slipped under the silken panties, discovering the soft smoothness of Ingrid's crotch. The fingers worked toward the heated dampness.
Ingrid slowly sank on the couch, and Peggy followed her, still nursing hungrily. The tips of her big white tits were shiny with saliva, and fiercely extended. Peggy unzipped Ingrid's skirt and quickly pulled it off. The panties were next.
"Oh, shit!" Peggy exclaimed, licking her lips at the sight of the fat, shaven lips. They pouted from Ingrid's pussy, and they were already wet. Peggy had never seen a hairless cunt before, and was fascinated by the sight.
"Ahhhh…" Ingrid groaned sleepily as Peggy's head quickly pushed between her plump thighs. Drowsy as she was, her whole body trembled with anticipation. She knew she should fight this sick desire, but her cunt was so-o-o-o hot, and her limbs felt so-o-o-o heavy.
Peggy pried the shaven valley apart, baring glistening, scented folds topped by a big, bulging clit. She took a deep breath and buried, her lips in the center of the wet crease, licking upwards until she encountered the clit.
"Nuhhh!" Ingrid groaned helplessly as hot flashes shot through her whole cunt. She writhed under her friend's tongue, and then felt the entire mass of her twitching, puffy cunt gobbled up. Her plump ass lifted to afford the hungry mouth easier access.
As Peggy licked and sucked, her fingers were busy with her own clothes. Off came her blouse and bra. Down went her skirt and panties. She lifted her wet face.
"Let's do each other!" she gasped, quickly turning around and straddling Ingrid's body on the couch.
For a moment the drink-and-sex befuddled mother didn't know what was happening, only that the exquisite tonguing of her twat had ceased. Then she opened her eyes and saw a pair of wide, white asscheeks quivering above her. Peggy's hand reached back, grasping those soft buns and spreading them, exposing the hot, damp valley of her ass. Below it, her musky-smelling, hairy cunt gaped and dripped, quivering with anticipation. "Suck me!" Peggy groaned. "Suck my cunt!"
And she lowered herself until she was sitting on Ingrid's shocked face. Joyously rubbing her cunt on her friend's defenseless lips and nose, Peggy bent and resumed her lusty, noisy lapping of Ingrid's tasty twat. Hot juice bubbled over her tongue and trickled down to coat the blonde woman's asshole.
Pew found that brown pucker as inviting as Billy had earlier, and she circled it with a gentle finger, thrilling at its heat and softness. Gradually, she eased the finger inside, and Ingrid moaned with shame at the pleasure-giving penetration. Peggy was so much more gentle than Billy.
Ingrid's first reaction to the hairy cunt pressed to her face was revulsion, but as Peggy rubbed the soft, wet bush back and forth while lapping her smooth snatch, she heated up quickly, and soon found herself rooting into the brunette's gyrating pelvis.
The two big-titted women gasped and groaned into each other's drooling cunts, jabbing their tongues and sucking clits. When Peggy raised her head and cried "My ass, my ass!" Ingrid pushed her middle finger into the tight, humid hole. She moved the finger back and forth as Peggy hunched enthusiastically, and the favor was returned with interest.
They came again and again from the cunt-lapping and finger fucking, resting between orgasms with their faces on each other's sopping crotch. And then they began sucking again. It was the first time that either woman had really let herself go hog-wild sexually, and both were now determined to make the most of their time together.
While his mother was being seduced by Peggy, Billy was visiting Tommy. He couldn't wait to tell his friend that he'd finally fucked her. He was sure he'd get a chance to do it again, no matter how she felt now. She'd had a taste of what his cock could do, and she'd need him. But when he arrived at Tommy's, he was surprised to learn that their mothers were together.
"I'll bet they're trying to think of some way to get out of fuckin' us!" Billy pumped, remembering how upset his mother had been.
"No way," Tommy laughed. "My old lady can't get enough of my cock, now. She was hoppin' up and down on it like crazy this afternoon! And this morning, wow! She saw my big piss hard-on, and she just about raped me! Man, what a way to start the day!"
Both boys grew excited while discussing their mothers and Billy was inspired. "Hey, why don't we go over to my house and really get it on?" he suggested.
"You mean like an orgy? Hey, yeah! Let's go!"
Peggy was writhing with lust on the floor as Ingrid knelt between her soft, plump thighs and tongued her yawning, creaming cunt. The blonde's plump ass was upthrust and enticingly flared, exposing her brown asshole.
"Ummmmm ohhhhhh," Peggy cooed as her friend licked the soft, fat lips of her cunt with tender, loving strokes. Only women really know how to eat my pussy, she thought, her ass trembling and cinching with pre-orgasmic contractions.
Ingrid's blonde head nodded faster as she sensed her lover's pleasure. She worked her tongue into the warm, juicy pussy, enjoying the tangy flavor of its recesses. Peggy's thighs were quivering, now, and Ingrid lifted her hand and slipped a palm under the plump cheeks.
"Want some finger, darling?" She asked breathlessly, massaging the brunette's shithole with her middle finger.
Peggy smiled weakly and bounced her ass on the extended finger. "That's a pretty silly question, don't you think?" She bounded again. "Especially since I've already got half of it in me." She grunted and hunched and took the rest of it.
Ingrid loved the soft, wet weight on her palm, and she loved the way Peggy's ass swallowed her finger so easily. She wiggled the finger as she dropped her glistening face to the fuzzy, gaping red gorge of her friend's cunt.
"Huhhhh! Huhhhhh!" Peggy grunted as Ingrid sucked at her clit.
"Jeez! Look at that!" Tommy cried when he saw his hot-assed mother being eaten by his best friend's sexy old lady.
"Wow!" Billy echoed, stunned by the sight of the two big-titted women on the floor. Mrs. Barton's tits were really whoppers, even if they weren't quite as big as his mother's, and he really wanted to suck on their fat red nipples.
"Come on!" Tommy said, tearing off his clothes. "They don't even know we're here. Let's jump in. I want your mother's ass. OK?"
"Yeah," Billy grunted, his eyes fixed on Mrs. Barton's passion-filled face. "I'll make your mother blow me!"
The two horny teenagers ran up to the groaning women, their big cocks standing stiff and wet tipped. Ingrid was startled when she felt strong hands rubbing and playing with her ass, but when she opened her eyes she saw her young son shoving his fat cock into Peggy's mouth. There was a look of surprise on the brunette's face, and her eyes bugged out, but then she reached out and cupped Billy's ass with her hands and pulled him until his balls bounced against her chin.
Ingrid was moaning into Peggy's wet cunt now, for she felt a hot, hard cock sliding under her ass into her cunt. It has to be Tommy, she thought, visualizing Peggy's handsome teenage boy.
Peggy tottered on the edge of her cum as she sucked Billy's sweet prick, her cheeks hollowing with the great pressure she was using to draw out his jism. She'd had a faint taste of it in Ingrid's cunt, and was anxious to get an undiluted mouthful. But then, without withdrawing, the boy swung around and straddled her head, facing his mother.
"Mmmmphh!" Peggy choked as the cock made a U-turn in her throat, and then she felt him grab and lift her left tit. He squeezed and kneaded the heavy ball of white flesh, giving her intense pleasure, but she couldn't see what he was doing to his mother.
"Jeez," Tommy said, leaning over Ingrid's back to get a better view of his cocksucking mother. "Looks like you got a double handful!"
Billy was squeezing the hell out of Peggy's soft tit with one hand while the other was cupped under his mother's dangling right tit.
Ingrid loved it, and she loved the cock sliding back and forth in her tender cunt. She groaned and waved her ass.
"Ohhh," the boy moaned, his eyes returning to focus on her winking asshole. He circled it with a fingertip, finding it extremely hot and smooth. He remembered the hot, clinging walls of his mother's ass, and wondered if Mrs. Werper's was as good.
Ingrid liked having her ass fingerd. She even liked to have more than one finger shoved up her brown hole once it was loosened. But she'd never taken a cock up there, and hadn't even thought about it until she felt Tommy pull free of her cunt with a wet slurp. She missed the feeling of fullness immediately, but was distracted by his ass-rubbing. What's he doing? she wondered.
It didn't take her long to figure out. She jumped and gasped into Peggy's cunt when she felt the hot, spongy end of Tommy's prick pressing into her shitter.
"Ahhhh, no!" she cried, "I've never done that!"
Tommy grinned and said, "Mom's asshole was virgin, too, but she loves it, now! Let's see if your ass is as tight as it looks!" And he began to grind his knob around in the center of her shifter.
Billy loved Mrs. Barton's hot, sucking mouth, and he loved the firmness of her tits. Then he grunted with surprise as he felt her sliding a finger into his sweaty asscrack.
"Aghh!" He cried as she wormed it into his tight, dry asshole.
"What's the matter?" Tommy grinned. "Can't take it, eh?"
"She… she's got a finger up my ass!" Billy yelled. "Uhh! Yow! Oh, Jeez, Mrs. Barton, not so hard!" he pleaded.
Ingrid relaxed with the slight reprieve Tommy's distraction afforded her. His prick was still pressing against her ass, but not with any great force. She hadn't had a drink for quite a while now, and her head was starting to clear, and the old doubts and fears were returning.
What kind of mother was she, lying here eating another woman's cunt like some crazed lesbian, while her son was being sucked off and goosed to death right before her eyes? But she couldn't help enjoying what she was doing, and wondered what her liberal, fun-loving parents would have said about all this.
If no one's hurt, why worry? How many times had she heard her mother say that when she was growing up? God wouldn't give us the need and then deny us the fulfillment, her father had thundered at a Bible-thumper one evening, sending the poor man scurrying in search of weaker-minded converts.
Her musing was brought to an abrupt halt as Tommy resumed his assault on her asshole. His rigid dick pushed harder and harder, and she groaned into Peggy's gushing, spasming hole. Finally, her asshole opened, admitting his plum-sized cockhead. A deep groan rose from Ingrid's throat as Tommy's big, spongy cock head squeezed into the steaming, rubbery mouth of her ass.
"Unhhhh… nuhhhhhh!" She gasped as the exited teenager threw his weight against her fleshy ass. Tommy grinned and grabbed her soft, quiver big cheeks and spread them, fucking into her tight shitter until his balls halted his progress.
"Oh. Jeez, Mrs. Werper!" he cried. "You're squeezin' my fuckin' cock to death! What an ass!"
Ingrid grunted and sobbed against Peggy's bunching cunt, tears stinging the corners of her eyes. Her ass had never felt so stuffed, so distended, and she hoped the boy would cum fast enough to give her some relief.
Billy watched his mother's eyes roll as she lapped Mrs. Barton's widespread cunt, and saw her push her ass backwards and shake it as Tommy withdrew and twisted his hips before plunging again into her heated depths.
"Do you like it, Mom?" he asked excitedly, still fucking Mrs. Barton's face. "Do you like this big cock up your asshole? Do you want me to stick it up there next?"
"Mmmmm-mmmmmm!" Peggy bit gently on the base of the boy's cock and shook her head wildly, negatively.
"Huh? You want it in your ass?" Billy asked. She nodded and resumed her sucking and gulping.
"Wow! You got it, Mrs. Barton!" Billy said, visualizing his best friend's mother bending over and spreading her big white cheeks for him. Wonder what her asshole's like? he mused, recalling the smoothness and color of his own mother's bung.
Ingrid's asscheeks shook and shivered around Tommy's massive, hammering dick. Cum, cum… her mind chanted, silently urging the buggering teenager to shoot his wad and pull free of her aching ass. Then, to her horror, a his cock slid greasily back and forth in her tight shit-chute, it began to feel good. There was more pain than pleasure at first, but his asshole-stretching cock was tugging the flesh of her whole crotch, making her cunt get all creamy. Even her clit was starting to beat as she rocked against him.
"Ooooh…" she moaned as the pleasure grew and grew, and the heat built up. She bobbed lip ass greedily, as Tommy heaved against her.
The brunette pumped her finger in Billy's ass, massaging his prostate, and her free hand grabbed his large nuts and twisted them in their wrinkled sac. Billy's hips jerked and he felt his ass clamp over her finger and his cock snapped up in her mouth.
"Ohh! Uhh! Now!" he cried, feeling the boiling juice rise in him. "Suck me hard! Suck me hard!"
Ingrid watched the lewd sight of her girl-lover sucking her young son's ready-to-burst cock and felt mixed emotions. She felt weak and horny and guilty. It was too easy to imagine herself in Peggy's place, nibbling and nursing on that beautiful fat prick. It was only fair, she thought. Billy used his mouth on me why shouldn't I return the favor? And she resolved to do so the first chance she got.
Meanwhile, Tommy was fucking her asshole fiercely, leaning all of his weight into the tight, winking hole between her round cheeks. He grunted with pleasure every time he pulled back, and then joyously sank back into the soft, steaming suction of her bowels. He slapped her buns hard with his belly as his eyes fluttered with approaching ecstasy.
"Jeez!" Billy said, excited by the way his mother's soft flesh rippled with each of Tommy's ass-splitting thrusts.
Then the sodomizing teenager crammed his cock all the way into to her rear tunnel and she felt his fat prick swelling and throbbing. Ingrid moaned happily into Peggy's spasming, gushing cunt as she felt that cock spurting hotly and wetly deep inside. Her asshole collapsed on the boy's meat, squeezing it rhythmically as she shivered with her own orgasm.
Peggy saw the blonde woman shaking and groaning as her son shot his load up her ass, and she felt Ingrid's hot breath shuddering into her open pussy. Her own cunt was still spasming, or was spasming again, she really couldn't tell which, since she'd been enjoying herself too much to really pay attention.
Billy's balls finally released their load of hot cream. She felt it traveling up his throbbing shaft, swelling the already fat head, and then it burst, steaming and creamy, filling her mouth and spilling over her stretched lips to run down her chin.
"Eat my cum!" Billy cried as she gulped and gobbled, and then he yanked his spurting meat from her suctioning lips. He'd read so much about cumming in a woman's face that he just had to see it. He aimed his wet cock about an inch from Peggy's nose, blasting her cheeks and lips with his thick, musky jism.
"Mmmmmm…!" the big-titted woman hummed, licking her lips and darting out her tongue to catch some of the falling jism. She loved the fresh, boyish taste of Billy's cum.
"Unghh! Ohhhh!" Ingrid moaned, lashing her tired tongue against Peggy's pulsing, drooling red cunt. Above the curly muff and fat, shaking tits she saw her friend's face dripping with Billy's heavy load. Her own orgasm was arriving – a strange, burning climax spreading from the depths of her sore shit-chute and merging with her throbbing clit.
Tommy was splattering her ass with his hot jizz as she came. The gaping mouth of her hungry cunt snapped on air, squeezing out a river of hot honey, and she pushed her ass high to get the last of the boy's cum.
"Ohhhh, God!" Ingrid shivered, strangely satisfied by the pounding her asshole had taken. She squirmed her soft butt against Tommy's belly, and felt his prick shrinking inside her. Her sphincter worked involuntarily and the boy groaned as his sensitive cockhead was given a harsh nip. Then she pushed him out with a wet pop.
Tommy sank backward and watched his white cum slowly rolling out of Mrs. Werper's raw-edged asshole. It slowly trickled over the open, hairless mouth of her red cunt, gathering in the folds and hollows. He saw Billy pull away.
"C'mon," he said, grabbing the blonde. "Let's see you sixty-nine!" And he reversed her over his mother.
Peggy stared up at Ingrid's well-fucked ass and saw her son's cum-leaking from the sore, stretched bung. She stuck out her tongue. She'd enjoyed drinking Billy's cream, but she'd enjoy her son's even more. Especially since it was flavored by Ingrid's asshole.
"Mmmmmm…" The blonde sighed, relaxing as Peggy's tongue tenderly laved her stinging asshole. She knew Peggy was lapping up Tommy's still-warm cum, and that knowledge was spiced by wild images, vivid replays of the scene she'd witnessed.
The two horny teenagers pumped their wet cocks as they watched their mothers' slow, considerate cunt-lapping.
"How d'ya want to handle this?" Tommy asked when he and Billy were hard again.
"Your mom wants me to fuck her ass," Billy said, remembering his promise to Mrs. Barton.
"OK by me. You'll love it. I've got her asshole trained already, and it'll do just about everything but whistle Dixie!"
"Hey, Mom," Billy said to Ingrid. "I'm gonna get in Mrs. Barton's ass, how about that? You'll be able to watch the whole thing!"
"And I'm gonna fuck your cunt full of hot cream!" Tommy said, anticipating Ingrid's slick, hairless pussy wrapped hotly around his cock.
"Me first!" Billy cried, grabbing Peggy's legs and lifting them high in the air. He pushed against the backs of her knees until her ass rolled up. Her prominent asshole shot into view.
"Oh, yeah!" Peggy cried, remembering the thrilling ass-fuck her son had thrown her. "Shove that fat cock all the way up my hot ass! Ream me out. Billy! Try to cum with me!"
Billy's positioning of the brunette had caused Ingrid to rearrange herself, but she was soon back in Peggy's wet, hairy muff, slurping lustily. Peggy groaned when she felt Billy's tongue tapping lightly at her pinched asshole. Then he was drilling into her soft pink hole, drooling warm spit all over her ass.
"Mmmm," she sighed. "Get it wet, you horny little ass-fucker, you! Grease up my asshole like a good boy. Mmmm!"
Then the anxious teenager shoved the hot, wet tip of his tongue up her hairless pucker and she grunted and squealed lustily. His tongue was driving all the way into her grabby asshole and she loved it, whimpering with pleasure as both the openings in her wet crotch were licked and probed.
"Ahhhh, yesss!" she cried into Ingrid's dripping cunt. "Both of you! Both of you tongue-fuck me good!"
Neither Ingrid nor her son needed to be told. They rolled their eyes at each other as they ate Peggy's twin holes out and jammed their tongues inside. A few times they pulled free and French kissed, exchanging flavors before returning to the writhing woman's hot, throbbing openings.
Tommy couldn't wait any longer. Kneeling behind Ingrid's wobbling white buns, he spread them and exposed the smooth, wet folds of her naked cunt. The little winking hole looked dark and deep and he stretched it with is eager fingers.
When the blonde felt the boy's huge cock glide into her, parting her tight asshole, he was engulfed by the exquisite sexual sensation. She marveled at his size and technique as he slid his prick into her.
"Yuhhhhh!" Ingrid groaned into Peggy's simmering, pouting pussy. Her hips hunched as the wanton excitement of being fucked by her best friend's teenage son overtook her.
"Give it to me!" she cried, grinding her hips.
"Ohhh, God, yes! Fuck me, stuff me, I need it! Shove that cock up my cunt?"
Her wet cunt tightened and sucked on Tommy's prick as she panted into Peggy's lathered pussy. Her big tits began to shiver with her movements. She felt something bump her nose, and looked up.
Billy had removed his tongue from Peggy's ass and aimed his burgeoning prick where his mouth had been. But, as he rubbed it around the slick, muscular ring be saw his mother panting and groaning with pleasure. Lifting his cock, he moved it up and smeared some of his and Peggy's juices over his mother's lips and nose.
"Suck me, Mom!" he ordered. "You haven't done that, yet. I want to feel your mouth on my cock!"
Ingrid looked at the broad, purplish knob and wide piss-slit and then looked her son in the eye.
Billy smiled and nodded and she lifted her chin and slowly opened her mouth.
"Ahhhh…" Billy sighed as be lunged forward and felt his mother's soft, warm lips lock behind his cockhead. Her tongue swirled tentatively around his cock at first as he jabbed back and forth, but then she eagerly chomped and sucked him.
Two cocks at once, she thought, nursing on Billy's tasty prick. Two hot young pricks fucking me front and back at the same time – and one belongs to my own son!
But Peggy felt left out. All she had was a prick-filled cunt to lap and a view of Tommy's balls as they swung and slapped. She reached and grabbed her son's cock on the outstroke and pulled it down to her lips. The boy willingly fucked her mouth for a few strokes, then returned it to Ingrid's hot, exciting snatch. But he didn't forget his mother, and occasionally alternated between the two.
As much as he loved his mother's suctioning lips, Billy wanted to fuck Mrs. Barton's tight shit-chute. He wanted to ride her round ass until they both came at the same time. Ingrid groaned as her son unplugged his hefty prick from her hungry lips, and resumed tonguing Peggy as she kept her eyes on the woman's glistening asshole.
Billy rested his soaking cock against the rosy opening and leaned his weight on it. Ingrid was entranced by the obscene sight of Peggy's most forbidden entrance sinking inward and stretching around her boy's fat knob. She saw, from only inches away, the brunette's rubbery ring suddenly open and swallow all of her son's husky shaft. Her son's cock was now completely buried in her friend's asshole.
Peggy groaned with those thrusts, blowing hot air into Ingrid's cock-stuffed crotch. Faster and faster the horny teenager pumped in and out of her twisting, clinging asshole, driving her crazy with pleasure-pain. And Ingrid's tonguing of her swollen, hard clit combined with the strange, joyous sense of fullness and stretching that a fast buggering evoked.
Tommy came first, slamming his vibrating meat into Ingrid's cunt as he shot one scorching cum-wad after another into her spasming depths.
"Nuhhhhh! Huhhhhhh!" Ingrid groaned and panted into Peggy's sloppy pussy as she felt the beginning of her own cum.
"Me! Me!" Peggy cried, enviously watching her blonde girlfriend getting all of her son's juices. She opened her mouth and waited for the yummy overflow.
It came when Tommy heard her and pulled out, dragging a load of fuck-cream after him. It spilled from Ingrid's gaping cunt and sprayed from the boy's still-spurting prick. Most of it ran into Peggy's waiting mouth as he shoved his cock all the way down her gulping throat.
"Mmmphhh!" Peggy choked, and Tommy drew back a bit and allowed her to swallow and clear her throat.
The sexy sights and sounds of the two helped bring on Billy's climax. That, and the tight, rippling heat of Peggy's soft asshole. He felt her grabbing at his meat with her rear muscles and groaned with enjoyment. His balls tightened and his prick jerked a few times, and then he was cumming.
With her son's cock filling her mouth with sweet jism and Billy's prick swelling and jerking in her sensitive asshole, Peggy was near to orgasm herself.
Ingrid cried out when Tommy's meat hosed out her cunt, and the liquid heat brought on her own glorious spasms. Her jism-soaked pussy clenched and squeezed out the boy's cum and her own juices, and she buried her mouth in Peggy's cunt, munching and chewing with enthusiasm.
Peggy shook frenziedly. It was almost as if her whole body was one big, orgasming cunt. Ingrid's teeth and lips were tormenting her clit and cuntlips, and Billy's cock was still sliding and shooting in her asshole at the same time Tommy's coated her throat with white, slippery spunk.
She made loud noises deep in her cum-flooded throat, and as her pleasure peaked she jerked and bounced under Ingrid's soft body. She couldn't keep her eyes open as the strong climax blew her mind. She blanked out for a moment as both her ass and pussy dilated, and vaguely heard Billy moan.
Finally, the two fucked-out teenagers collapsed, their limp wet pricks slapping against their thighs. Resting on their elbows, the two enjoyed the obscene sight of their mothers crawling around each other, big tits dangling and round asses shaking, as they shoved their shiny wet faces into each other's open, dripping crotches.
"Hey, Tommy," Billy croaked weakly. "Let's get them to lick us clean when they're done, huh?"
Tommy smiled. "Yeah, but I like to see my cum being swallowed before it's had a chance to cool off. Let 'em finish each other, first. Jeez, if they get hot right away, they'll want to fuck again, and my balls are sore now." He laughed. "I don't think I could even get my tongue up!"



CHAPTER SEVEN


"Ahhhh," Amy sighed as, kneeling, she tugged her pink panties over the sleek white cheeks of her sweaty ass. She left them as a tightly stretched, twisted band caught at her knees. Her shapely ass pointed up, its crack sprinkled with dark curls which ran to a downy little pussy, pink and pouting, and sparking with moisture.
Amy shuddered, the shiny moons of her asscheeks trembling as she gripped her baton and shove it into the crack of her ass. The rubber bulb nudged her little brown shitter and the girl squealed with a strange mixture of pain and joy. She was tempted to use it in her ass, as her mother had, but instead slipped the rubber-tipped metal wand down to the pulsing mouth of her cunt. Slowly, the bulb eased past the tight rim and was swallowed. Her pink pussy puckered on the cold metal shaft.
"Unhhhh, oh God!" She gasped at the hugeness stretching her pussy. Her shitter clenched as her young cunt worked around the intruder. Amy groaned again and slowly rolled onto her stomach on the garage floor. The carpet she'd placed there was rough and itchy, and as the size and weight of the baton pulled at her flesh she squirmed her dripping cunt all over it.
"Unghhhhh, ohhhhh!" She sighed as her clit pushed out from under its fleshy hood. The carpet hurt so wonderfully! She hunched her butt up and down, feeling the protruding baton move obscenely, and felt a sharp twinge of masochistic pleasure.
The nipples on her little breasts were so stiff and sore as they rubbed against the carpet she thought they might bleed. Quickly, she shoved a hand under her belly, cupping her slimy pussylips and pinching them. Her other hand reached behind her and twisted and jerked at the baton, half-pulling it out so the bulb stretched her rubbery rim.
"Aghh!" she grunted, twisting the shaft so that some of the silken curls surrounding her distended cunt-lips were caught and pulled. Then, boiling pain mingling with intense arousal, the lust-filled teenager shoved the long wand deeper, her mouth open and her eyes closed tight. She pumped it up and down with ever increasing speed, the fierce agony of her impaled cunt blending with the torment of her crushed clit.
The odor of fresh, aroused pussy was heavy in the enclosed garage as Amy's hips ground her lightly-haired pussy against the rug and her fingers. Her cunt-muscles churned and she wriggled her ass frenziedly, the sensitive lining of her stretched twat rippling over the baton's big bulb. Her crammed-full pussy burned thrillingly as the girl twisted and stroked the monstrously long wand.
In spite of the intense pleasure she was experiencing, Amy remained alert to danger. She couldn't afford to be caught performing such a depraved act by some sneaking punk or nosy neighbor. Or her father. But then she smiled, wondering if maybe he'd be more aroused than angry at the sight of her quivering ass and wet, open cunt. Then she heard the noise again. Some animal was scratching and whining at the back door.
Limbs shaking, Amy staggered to her feet, trailing the baton behind her. She loved the full, stuffed feeling it gave her little cunny, and she loved the obscenely wanton sight she made in the cracked mirror leaning against her father's workbench.
She opened the door just a crack. "Oh," she said, pleased. "Come on, Tarzan, come on in, boy!" she whispered.
The neighbor's big German shepherd trotted in with a friendly yip and turned to sniff her bare ass and the baton. His eyes looked puzzled as he nuzzled the baton's metal shaft.
Amy grinned wickedly and wriggled her ass, making the free end of the baton scrape the floor. Tarzan backed from the unexpected noise, and then cautiously approached her, growling suspiciously.
"What's the matter, boy, you smell my pussy?" Amy teased. The big dog came nearer and licked one plump asscheek. Amy giggled, amused by the thought of the dog licking her ass. She knelt and regretfully eased the baton from between her thighs with a loud sucking sound.
"Unhhh…" she groaned as a final jerk freed the juice-smeared bulb. She threw the long wand on the carpet.
"C'mere, Tarzan," she said, petting her bare buns. The dog walked up and investigated the odors steaming from between the girl's cheeks and thighs. Amy giggled again as the dog's cold nose rooted beneath her ass and was smeared by her free-flowing twat-honey. She watched as his long red tongue whipped out to lick his snout clan.
Then he decided to lick her. Amy shuddered and started to pull away as the warm, rough tongue laved her sensitive cuntlips then decided to stay where she was. She'd been willing to let the animal lick her ass, so why not her pussy? At least she might cum from that!
"Com on, Tarzan," she crooned, wriggling her ass and parting her knees, "get under there and lick me. Good boy, good doggie!"
The horny little teenager moaned and closed her eyes as the dog's long, rough tongue swept from the top of her bush, over her clit, dipped into her cunt-tunnel, and then lashed up and curled betweet the tender lips of her tangy bung. Unable to withstand more than a few minutes of the wonderful friction supplied by the German shepherd's red tongue, she slid forward onto her stomach.
Amy allowed the dog to lick her asshole a bit and then rolled over and lifted her knees and spread her legs wide, groaning as the dog rooted its furry snout between the pouting pink folds of her excited pussy.
"Unhhhh…" She squirmed her butt, gasping as Tarzan's wonderful tongue slid into her dripping channel. She raised her knees to her chest as the dog's tongue licked and lapped, sliding roughly over her hair-fringed asshole and the wet, slippery lips of her pussy.
"Oh, wow, doggie!" She cried. "Can you eat pussy!"
Then she reached around her legs and parted the pink folds with her fingers. Tarzan slapped her gash with his tireless red tongue, whining and growling as Amy mumbled praise.
"Yeah, Tarzan, good doggie, g-o-o o-d…!" and wiggled her ass up and down while her feet danced in the air above his furry neck.
The German shepherd's big red prick was hanging long and stiff under his belly now, and his nuts were drawn up tight against the base of the knobby shaft. His tail beat feebly as his doggie-dick jerked and dribbled pre-cum from its pointed tip. Amy saw it, and was fascinated. It wasn't as big and beautiful as her father's, but it was a cock, and it was hard. And, right now, it was all hers. If she wanted it.
"Come on, boy," she groaned excitedly, "let me make you feel good, too."
Tarzan didn't understand what the dirty minded teenager wanted at first, and was reluctant to let her move him from his tasty treat. But eventually he was turned around and again laving her juicing pussy. But now his ugly tool was hanging above the girl's passion-distorted face.
Amy studied the dog's hairy nuts as she felt their heat in her cupping palm. Tarzan lifted his head and held his body still, whining as the girl gently squeezed his balls.
"Nice Tarzan," she crooned, "I wouldn't hurt you, boy, good boy…" Amy continued to coo, stroking the big dog's sides as she rolled his hairy nuts. But her interest was mainly centered on his big, wet-tipped pecker. She'd never thought of jerking an animal off before, but since she'd held her father's hot, massive meat in her hand, she suddenly wanted to see that slick, pulsating cock spitting out some jism, even if it was doggie-jism!
Amy had never seen a cock other than her father's, or even touched her dates' through their pants. Tommy had tried often enough before getting disgusted with her, but she'd been too smart to let any big-mouthed jock have anything to brag about. She knew a cock was a cock, though and there couldn't be all that much difference between Tarzan's and, say, Tommy's.
She liked Tommy, and had often dreamed about him while finger-fucking herself, so now she imagined it was his prick banging over her lips. But the mental image kept sliding to memories of her father's hard cock. How she wished she'd taken the opportunity to taste it!
Groaning, she took Tarzan's bumpy dick in her fist, and was startled by its slickness and heat. She began sliding her up and down the bumps. Tarzan growled and began to make fucking movements.
Amy was half out of her mind with the need to cum, and she almost wept when the dog ceased his cunt-laving. Knowing that the sooner she brought him off, the sooner he would resume eating her, she pumped her fist on his shaft with more energy. Besides, she waited to see that muscular cock shooting, something she had only imagined, before.
Tarzan's cock didn't smell bad, just sort of doggie, so she daringly pursed her lips and gave the tip a kiss. She'd never felt more depraved, and wished that her mother was here, now. She licked her lips. There was just a hint of bitterness in the slippery musk, so she bravely lifted her head and touched her tongue to the head as it poked out of her sliding fist.
Tarzan's hips lurched and he panted and whined, his tongue lolling out as Amy's tongue circled the end of his beating prick. Growing more excited by the strong taste and throbbing strength of the dog's cock, and reveling in the grossness of her actions, the wanton teenager open her mouth and, using her fist, pulled the cock down.
His hind legs scrabbled for a second, but when Amy's lips closed over the shaft her hand had relinquished, Tarzan yipped and started fucking her face. His fat balls struck her nose with his frantic down-thrusts, and Amy placed the fingers of both hands on them. She poked and proded, gently pinching and rolling the spongy masses in their tight sack as the cock pounded against the back of her throat.
Her tongue worked all over the hard, knobby shaft as her tightly-locked lips massaged its pulsing length. Tarzan savagely fucked the girl's face, her hot, wet mouth wonderfully substituting for the gripping heat of some bitch's humid cunt.
The big dog's nuts quivered under Amy's fingers, and she realized with a little thrill that he was about to cum. Wanting to watch that lewd spectacle, she pulled her lips away. Almost immediately, Tarzan's cockshaft expanded, pulsed, and shot a stream of hot, jism against her lips and cheeks.
"Ummmmm! Mmmmmphhh!" Amy closed her eyes and turned her face slightly, startled by the force and heat of the jets. But the sensation of that creamy liquid striking and running down her face drove her wild. She gripped the cock and quickly milked it as Tarzan continued to hunch, still spasming. Thin streamers jetted into her open mouth, and she swished her tongue through the slippery wads and gulped and swallowed.
"Hummmmmm!" She groaned and lifted her head, sucking the tip in again. Her taut lips slid over the bumps one by one, until her nose touched fur. Tarzan slid his slimy prick back and forth, rewarding her with a hot gush of jism. The girl choked and gobbled his musty cum, and hazily wondered if her father's and Tommy's would be any sweeter.
Finally the German shepherd finished shooting his load. Lifting off her face he hunched a bit, wagged his tail, and shook his hind legs. A few watery drops oozed from his shrinking dong and fell onto Amy's relaxed face. She wiped them away and pushed him from her. Tarzan trotted a few steps, circled, sniffed, cocked his hind leg and pissed in the middle of the garage. Then he squatted and proceeded to lick his cock and balls.
The girl lay there, licking her lips. She still needed her orgasm, dropping her hands to her soaking pussy, she stretched the top of her slit apart, exposing and unhooding her clit. She groaned as her fingers gently stroked the dark clitty. Her other hand eased two fingers into the dripping hole until they were imbedded to the palm. Then she parted them and stretched the hot, wet walls. Her soft, creamy ass slapped the floor as the fingers started pumping and she exploded, panting and grunting with ecstasy.
Amy rested for a few minutes, still dreaming of both her father's and Tommy's cocks, then she dressed and dried her baton. Checking in the mirror, she smiled, spying a big wad of Tarzan's cum lodged in her hair.
"Now, how'd I miss that?" She wondered aloud, picking out the cool glob. She rolled the slippery-jism with her fingers then stuck them in her mouth. Humming happily as she sucked, she strolled toward her house.
She arrived just in time to hear the phone ring in the living room. Before she could get inside to answer it, Dave had picked up the receiver. Suddenly curious, Amy lifted the kitchen extension.
"Listen, Dave, you want to fuck our old ladies?" Amy held her hand over her mouth to keep from gasping. The voice on the phone was Tommy's! "Just bring your mother over to Billy's house right away," he continued. "You give us a shot at her, and you'll have two cunts to choose from. And two assholes. And two mouths. Deal?" Then a new voice came on. Billy!
"My mom's got no hair on her cunt, Dave. Clean as a whistle. Just a lot of nice, wet, red wrinkles…"
"Ok, ok!" Amy heard her brother laugh. "You've already given me a hard-on! We'll be right over!"
Amy's heart raced. Billy, Tommy and… Dave? All fucking their mothers? She tried to imagine Dave on top of their mother, but couldn't. Son of a bitch! she thought. A Goddamn orgy goin' on and she'd never known.
Then she heard her mother walking down the stairs with Dave and she cursed again. Dammit, she wanted her mother all to herself. Well, except for Daddy, she amended. Jeez, what would he do if he found out?
Suddenly she didn't want to be alone in the house with her thoughts and her itchy twat. She'd follow Dave and see what an orgy was like. And she'd bring a surprise along with her, just in case things got dull.
Dave hadn't had much trouble talking his mother into going with him to see Billy and Tommy. It was obvious that the thought of having three cocks just about made her mouth water. And, surprisingly, she didn't seem to mind the fact that the other mothers would be present.
Valerie rubbed her thighs together as she walked, milking her fat pussylips as she thought about the two teenaged boys awaiting her. And the four fat tits and two drippy cunts. She wasn't sure how Dave would react to her bisexuality, but she didn't think he'd mind. She was saving the revelation as a surprise.
God! Her cunt mound was swollen and inflamed from need – she'd always been horny, but since Dave had been fucking her, she seemed to need cock even morel Jeez, she could use a Black and Decker vibrator right now. Maybe one with a five or ten horsepower motor! She chuckled at the thought of what such a monster would do to her hungry twat, visualizing something like a cross between a fireplug and a baseball bat, and about as easy to handle as a road worker's jackhammer! Now that'd be a sight, churning away in Ingrid's cunt. Or Peggy's. She was still having trouble accepting the fact that incest seemed to be the neighborhood passtime. But, back to the vibrator, she thought. That had been a good idea, if only as an unused novelty. She brushed her hand over the front of her dress, her fingers pressing against her clit. She imagined that powerful tool jammed into her cunt with its motor on fast making her whole body – and the bed – jump and shake and rattle. What a way to go that would be…
And then they were at Billy's house. The short walk had done nothing but heat up her cunt, and she could hardly wait to get inside.
The front door opened quickly, and Tommy motioned them in. Dave took Valerie's arm and led her into the living room, and then stopped dead in his tracks. Both he and his mother gasped.
Peggy and Ingrid were both squirming on the floor, their ripe, naked bodies bunching, legs spread wide. They were lying side by side, holding hands and giggling. Billy was kneeling by their heads, waving his erect cock from one side to the other, dropping it first to his mother's mouth, and then to Peggy's. It was dripping with spit.
"My God!" Valerie exclaimed, and began pulling off her dress. "Let me get in on this!"
"Yeah, Mom," Dave said. "Get down on the floor with the other cunts. We're gonna have ourselves a real orgy!"
"Come on, Dave," Billy said. "Pull out your cock and get on your back. Mrs. Barton's gonna ride you like a cowboy!"
Dave didn't need any more encouragement. Soon he was as naked as the others and watching with bright eyes as Peggy swung over him, her big tits swaying excitingly and the fat lips of her cunt parted over his standing cock. Then she sank against him and he sighed.
Peggy humped on Dave's husky cock. Her ass shook loosely as it slapped his thighs, and she leaned forward and fed him her fat tits. He grabbed one and sucked on it greedily, and then saw his mother kneel behind Peggy, her tits in her hands. She rubbed those fat tits over Peggy's soft ass, probing the crack with her stiff nipples.
"Ohh, yes!" Peggy cried. "Shove your nipple into my ass, Val. Stick it in as far as you can get it!"
And she reached back and spread her cheeks, exposing her winking buns as she slid up and down on Dave's rigid shaft. Val dragged her hot nipples around the damp ring, moaning with passion. Then she pulled back and pressed her face between the big cheeks and wet Peggy's asshole with her tongue.
"Open up a little," Val cried, shoving one tit against the asshole again.
Peggy strained her shitter and Valerie's stiff nipple popped inside. Then the asshole winked around it, trapping it, and she loved it. Wanton moans of passion came from both women.
While her one nipple was trapped in Peggy's ass, Valerie reached around her girlfriend and cupped Peggy's tits. "Ohhh, they're beautiful!" she enthused, breathing heavily against the woman's neck. She gently stroked and squeezed than.
"Ok, time's up!" Tommy joked, lifting Valerie under her arms. He held her soft ass in his hands while sucking on the nipple that had been in his mother's asshole. His painfully hard cock was trapped between the woman's fleshy thighs.
Billy took Valerie's place, and rubbed his cock over the loosened shitter. "Want it in the ass again?" he asked, not really giving her a choice as he pressed forward.
"Oh, God! Both of you at once? I don't know if I can take that much cock down there!" Peggy exclaimed.
"Sure you can, Mom," Tommy said, watching his friend poke at her tight asshole. "You'll love it and you know it!"
"What about me?" Ingrid wailed, crawling on hands and knees over to Peggy's face. Her dangling tits swung heavily and the plump cheeks of her white ass trembled.
"Why don't you kneel over Mom's face, Mrs. Werper?" Tommy suggested. "Mrs. Landis and I will take tare of you."
Feverishly, Ingrid squatted so that her naked cunt was in front of Peggy's face as she bent low over Dave. Peggy's ass was stuck up, her cunt around just the tip of Dave's upstanding cock, as Billy dug his rock-hard prick into her tightly clenched ring.
"Owwwww…" Ingrid groaned as Peggy's lips nuzzled her shaved pussy. Then Tommy stepped over his mother's head and his stiff cock slapped the blonde's cheek. She opened wide and sucked it in while clutching the cheeks of his ass.
"Uhhhhh…" Billy groaned in ecstasy as Peggy's asshole suddenly swallowed him. He slammed into her wet hole until his balls slapped the base of Dave's cock. Dave immediately snorted and began fucking her rippling cunt with quick jabs.
"Oh, wow!" Tommy said, watching his mother bucking and humping under the double fuck while he was being sucked by the big-titted Mrs. Werper. "Come on," he said, leaning forward a bit and cupping her warm, soft, boobs. "Just a few more licks and then Dave's mother gets lucky!"
Valerie had been standing close, mesmerized by the lewd fucking, sucking and buggering. She fingered her wet cunt and considered standing in front of Billy so he could give her a little tongue, but Tommy's thoughtfulness saved her the trouble.
"Don't be greedy, Ingrid," Valerie panted, pulling her fingers from her wet hole with a sexy smack. "I need his cock more than you do!"
Tommy slowly inched his saliva-soaked prick from Ingrid's suctioning lips. It snapped up toward his stomach, glistening like a cherry popsickle. "How do you want it, Mrs. Landis? I promised Mrs. Werper we'd take care of her. Why don't you let her eat your clit while I fuck you from behind?"
"Not my ass, Tommy," Valerie moaned. "My cunt's gotta get fucked, it's so hot!"
"Sure, that's what I meant, right up the hot box! With her suckin' on your clit and me feedin' you this fat fucker, you'll cum so hard your ears'll pop!"
"Ohhh, don't talk about it! Do it!" And the horny mother spread her wet beaver so Ingrid's mouth could get a good shot at her clit. Tommy pressed close behind her, his cock rubbing her inner thighs. She squirmed her ass against him and felt him spread the bottom of the cheeks and pull apart the lips of her dripping cunt.
"Jeez! Are you wet!" he exclaimed as the juice ran down his prick. And then he crammed his cock into her seething cunt.
Valerie's eyes glazed with lust, and her skin goosepimpled with excitement. "Ennnnnnhhhh!" she whined as her cunt contracted around the boy's plunging pricks. Ingrid's lips on her fully exposed clit was adding an excitement to the fuck that she'd never experienced when being fucked and eaten separately.
And watching all the others sucking and fucking added a whole new dimension to her lust. She heard Peggy groan into Ingrid's hairless cunt as the two cocks established a furiously fast rhythm in her twin holes. Dave's and Billy's fucking was driving Peggy crazy, and she transmitted her pleasure to the blonde's pussy. Ingrid, in turn, excited by Peggy's hot breath gusting into her open snatch, passed on the sexual excitement by gently nibbling on Valerie's twitching clit.
And that was what had caused her cunt to squeeze Tommy's prick so tightly. Tommy battered into the woman's narrowed hole as fast as he could, his fingers still digging into the soft under-curves of her ass. Her cunt hole was open as possible, and the slick tunnel was creaming rivers as it milked his fat shaft.
"Oh, God, it's good!" he panted into Valerie's neck.
"Ahhh, yes!" she answered him. "Grab my tits, Tommy, pinch my nipples! Squeeze my tits together and pinch my nipples hard!"
"Unhh!" She grunted when he did as she asked. Her white tits were sensitive, and when Tommy pressed them together her mind went back to her first night with Dave, and how wonderful his cock had felt sliding between her soft jugs.
"Arghh! Uhhhh! Ohhhh!" She writhed hysterically, sobbing as she came. She thrust her cunt back against Tommy and then forward against Ingrid's wet face. Her body stiffened and quivered and her slick tunnel snapped and pulsed around the boy's still-pumping cock.
That gyrating tightness brought on Tommy's climax. He shoved his belly hard against her yielding ass, driving his cock in her to its hairy base, and pumped out a hot, thick load of jism.
"Uhn! Ahh! Ughh!" He grunted as he hosed out her spasming cunt-tube. He could feel the hot cum running back out alongside his dick and gathering in her matted curls and on his balls.
Billy was in seventh heaven as he enjoyed the sight of his big cock repeatedly sliding between Peggy's soft cheeks, disappearing inside the impossibly tight sheath of her ass. He loved the way her rubbery ring sank in and pulled out with each of his wet thrusts, and he could feel the suction of her shitter.
He shoved it all the way inside and leaned over her back. "You've got it all now, Mrs. Barton," he said, reaching under her body to pull on her dangling tits.
"I… I know!" Peggy said in a strained voice, humping up and down to feed both her hungry holes. Her belly was twitching and her ass was burning, and her cunt was almost numb from the extreme pleasure and pressure of the two cocks. The thin, nerve-filled wall of flesh separating her two holes transmitted every ridge and vein of the boy's fleshy pricks to her brain.
"Hey," Dave said, "feed me one of those tits, Billy." And he raised his head a bit as the other boy steered Peggy's left boob to his parted lips.
The woman's body quivered as Billy slowed his strokes, easing his hard cock out of her inch by inch, letting her muscles suck on it and pucker out around the rim of the knob. Then he shoved it just as slowly back into the gripping, steaming asshole while circling his hips in wide, looping figure eights.
"Oww, Jeez! What're you doin'?" Dave choked, releasing Peggy's fat tit. The end was wet and there were little red marks around the stiff nipple where he'd bit too hard. "I can feel you movin' everything around in there!"
Billy couldn't reply. He was gasping and snorting, his long smooth strokes turning short and choppy as he lost control and his nuts tightened. "Unhhhhh…" he groaned, arching his back and sending his throbbing cock all the way into her hot, moist asshole. He could feel her ass quaking, either from him or Dave, for Dave was still hunching briskly up and down, massaging not only Peggy's slick cunt, but Billy's deeply imbedded cock.
"Aghhh!" Billy cried. "Cumming-g-g-g!" And his young prick snapped up inside her ass and splattered hot turn against her tender walls.
Peggy groaned as she felt his thick, scalding cream spread its heat throughout her ass, but it was hard for her to concentrate on Billy's shooting jism when Dave was jabbing his fucker double-time in her cunt.
"I'm about ready, too!" Dave said, gritting his teeth. "Get ready – I'm gonna give you all my cum!"
"Yes! Yes!" Peggy cried. "Fuck me! Move it around, hit my clit! Yes! More! More!"
"Unghh, yeah! Take it! Take it!" Dave yelled, and then began panting as his cock stiffened and his balls tensed. "Here it cummmmss… Aghhh! Ughhh!"
Peggy began lifting and falling and wriggling her hips around Dave's shooting prick and Billy's cock flopped out other ass. She was sweating and grunting as her clit spasmed around the boy's spurting cock, and the sudden rush of wet heat in her belly made her shake with erotic delight.
"Ohh, God! Me toooo!" Peggy screamed, and her cunt gushed a river of juices around his cock. She felt dizzy with pleasure. Her first double-fuck!
But she'd forgotten Ingrid! She'd gone so cock-crazy with the two boys that she'd left the blonde woman high and dry, and hadn't even noticed when she'd left. But it was too late to worry about that, now. Her eyes fluttered and she went limp and collapsed on top of Valerie's handsome son.
Her cunt neglected by Peggy, Ingrid crawled over to where Tommy and Valerie sat fondling each other. She reached into the boy's lap and gabbed his cock. "Fuck me, Tommy," she begged, rubbing her big tits across his legs. "Please make me cum again!"
Valerie eyed the blonde's swaying jugs, finding they compared favorably with her own. "Go ahead," she urged Tommy. "Let her sit on your cock."
Valerie helped position the panting blonde with her back to Tommy's chest. "I'll be able to eat you better this way," she explained.
Ingrid squirmed and bounced on Tommy's lap as he held her hips. His cock was up and waving, and he let it slide through her fat lips and then through the wet crack of her ass.
"Hold still and give me a shot at your bald spot, dear," Valerie said, caressing Ingrid's upper thighs.
"How 'bout up the ass again?" Tommy said, and let the blonde's ass drop over his hard cock.
"Aghhh…" she groaned, struggling helplessly as his fat cock dragged through the still-raw pucker of her asshole. When her hot cheeks were resting on his lap, Tommy grabbed her thighs and hung her legs outside his own. Then he cupped her tits and leaned back.
Ingrid felt the boy's cockhead thumping in the cavern of her ass, and squirmed and gasped and moaned as she shifted her butt into a less painful position. She knew her asshole was stretched wider thin ever around the thick stump of Tommy's cock, and wondered if she could cum this way. The cool air bathing her bare, glistening cunt felt especially good on her clit.
"Sonuvabitch!" Tommy gasped. "She's milking my prick! Way to go, Mrs. Werper!" And he industriously worked his long cock in and out of her tortured asshole with quick jabs.
"Oh, oh… oh my God!" Ingrid sobbed, finding that the pain was becoming pleasurable.
And then Valerie bent forward and used the flat of her tongue to lick her cunt from Tommy's stump up through the grove to her quivering clitty.
Ingrid shrieked with pleasure and felt a growing ecstasy in the base of her belly. She was rising higher and higher as the cock buggered her bung furiously and the soft, hot tongue worked all over the puffy, dripping folds of her hairless cunt and lapped the swollen bud of her clitty.
Tommy shoved the blonde's huge tits together and lifted them toward her face. "Open your mouth!" he ordered, rubbing the fat wrinkled tips across her cheeks and lips.
"Huhhh, huhhhhhh…" Ingrid panted, obeying. Tommy filled her mouth with both her rubbery nipples, and she sucked on them excitedly.
Valerie continued to lick and suck Ingrid's gaping, pink hole. The lack of heir really turned her on. She was able to see and taste everything. There were no secrets to this cunt, just wet, open folds of delectable flesh. And Ingrid's hot, tasty honey dribbled from her open hole and onto Valerie's tongue and lips. She sucked the hole for a minute or so, and then shoved three fingers all the way in side.
"Nuhhh…" Ingrid groaned, her hips bucking to slam her weight down on the boy's hairy crotch.
"Wow!" Tommy exclaimed! "It's in right up to my fuckin' balls! What a fit! What an ass!" And he managed to pummel her wet, open bung with even greater intensity.
"Ughh! Ughh!" Ingrid grunted as the boy fucked her rear hole with animal fury. She could feel his hot breath coming faster against her neck as his mouth hung open. He was still working industriously underneath her, still holding and kneading the globes of her tits as she sucked on their swollen tips. The fingers in her slimy cunt pistoned smoothly and the pink lips surrounding them opened and then closed, clasping on Valerie's knuckles.
And then Ingrid whined, feeling Tommy's body straining up beneath her, driving his throbbing cockhead deep into her steaming bowels. "Oh, God!" she cried as she felt the deeply imbedded prick pulse and swell and then erupt in great molten fountains of teenage jism. She felt the liquid heat coat her clasping walls and run down the length of his cock to leak from the protruding red rim of her asshole.
"Don't stop! Don't stop!" she yelled, grasping the back of Valerie's head and lifting her cunt up. Valerie licked and sucked the soft pink folds while her fingers twisted and pumped, but she couldn't resist scooping up some of Tommy's leaking cunt with her finger's. She smeared it all around Ingrid's honey-hole and proceeded to lap it with long, slow strokes, thrilling to the blonde woman's passionate whimpers.



CHAPTER EIGHT


While all this was happening, Amy was watching from the kitchen hallway. She had slipped in the back door only minutes after her mother and brother had arrived, and was just in time to watch Valerie shove a stiff nipple up Mrs. Barton's asshole.
"Quiet. Tarzan!" she whispered, pushing him back out of sight. The big German shepherd was the surprise she'd brought…
Amy was horny, but decided to watch the wild fucking and sucking for a while before joining in the fun. This was the day she'd receive her first fuck, and she wanted to be really worked up when the lucky guy slipped his cock into her near-virgin cunny. Behind her, Tarzan whined.
"Poor boy," she cooed. "You're really horny, too, aren't you? I'll bet it's all that pussy juice in the air!"
After a few minutes of staring at her brother's fat cock as it zipped in and out of Peggy's soggy cunt. Amy felt her own lust rising. "Ok. Tarzan," she breathed, kneeling and lifting her skirt over her ass, "We'll take care of each other for a while." And she pulled her panties down.
The pretty little girl shivered as the big dog whined and ran his hot, rough tongue through the entire length her swollen slit. She wiggled her ass a bit and relaxed her asshole so he could slide that wonderful tongue into her well-stretched shitter.
Amy had decided to not only have a bit of preliminary fun with the dog, but to get the sex-starved mutt all hot and bothered by letting him smell and lick her exposed ass and up-turned pussy. Then they'd both join the party.
"Ooooh," she sighed as the dog's wonderful tongue lapped just inside her bung. For a moment she was tempted to let Tarzan sink his pointed dog cock into her itchy butt-hole, but decided against it. She wanted her first fuck to be a real fuck, in her pussy. And she wanted a man's cock, not a dog's.
"Poor Tarzan," she smiled. "You'll just have to wait a while longer to empty those fat balls."
By the time Tommy had shot off in Ingrid's ass, Amy's little pussy was sopping wet. She stared at her mother as Valerie licked and finger-fucked the squirming blonde. Valerie's oozing cunt flared out between her white thighs, and the girl's mouth watered. She was tempted to rush in and start sucking the cunny folds right now. Quickly, she stood and undressed.
"Hi, folks!" she said brightly, strolling in and heading for her mother.
"Hey!"
"Wow!"
"Jee-zus! Look who's here!"
The three teenage boys reacted in different ways to Amy's entrance, but six eyeballs bounced back and forth from her jiggling titties to her shiny-wet pussy.
Billy and Peggy and Dave rolled away from each other, their faces, fingers, and crotches soaking. They wanted to see what Valerie's sexy-looking daughter was going to do.
Valerie was surprised, also, but not unhappily so. She loved girl-girl sex with Amy, and was so immersed in her cunt-sucking and fingering of Ingrid that she didn't think of the three stiff cocks lying in wait for the girl. Her face still held by the blonde's hands, she lifted her free arm and waved to her daughter.
Amy stroked her mother's cushiony ass. "Ready for a surprise, Mom?" She asked, teasing the woman's clit with a couple of fingers.
"Ummmm, ummmmm," Valerie replied, hunching her hips.
"It looks like you're ready," Amy laughed, jabbing a finger into her mother's hairy slot. "Ok, stay right here and close your eyes, and don't move no matter what you hear or feel."
And the kinky, devious teenager went to fetch Tarzan. "Good boy!" she praised him. She knew it was a strain on the dog's training to obey her order to stay when he could smell all that hot pussy in the next room.
She poked her head in and told the others to keep quiet.
"Got your eyes closed, Mom?" she asked. Valerie nodded and waved her ass, and Dave snickered.
Then Amy led Tarzan into the room. Everyone gasped, and the woman's eyes bugged out when they saw the meaty cock swaying beneath the dog's hairy belly.
"My God, Amy!" Peggy exclaimed. "You aren't really…?"
"Shhhhh!" Amy hushed everyone. "Let's keep Mom guessing just a while longer."
Valerie mumbled and waved her ass again, eager for Amy's surprise. She expected either a big dildo or a large-cocked teenage boy, or maybe even a vibrator, and she wished her daughter would hurry. Even her bung felt hot, she was so horny.
Applying all her strength, she managed to pull her mouth an inch or so from Ingrid's frothing pussy. "Hurry up, baby," she called. "I need whatever you've got!"
The crowd of incestuous fuckers was still as Amy quietly led Tarzan up to her mother's round ass. The big dog sniffed Valerie's open pussy, snuffling loudly, and Amy knew he was getting a good whiff of a well-fucked cunt.
When Tarzan thrust his muzzle under Valerie's crotch and dragged his hot, rough tongue through her swollen folds, the woman twisted and jerked. Her eyes opened and she looked over her shoulder.
"Omigod!" she cried. "Amy! How could you?" Then she moaned as the dog investigated her asshole.
Amy noted that, after her first protest, her mother made no effort to avoid the dog's nuzzling, licking snout. Instead, she was shameless in her enjoyment and excitement as the big mutt's sloppy tongue lashed all over her creaming folds.
"Unhhhh…" she groaned as Tarzan's tongue wrapped around her jutting clit.
All the time this was going on, Ingrid lay flat on her back on top of Tommy, half-dazed with lust. She could feel the boy's fat cock oozing slowly from her stretched asshole, but she didn't care. All that mattered was the face in her heated crotch, the talented tongue licking the length of her creaming slit, and the arrival of her own body-racking convulsive orgasm.
"Ohhhhh… it's good, it's good…" she mumbled. Then, as Valerie sucked in the mass of her hairless lips and pulled off, tonguing the hard bud of her clit, her whole body jerked. She thrust her hips up and Tommy's cock flopped completely out of her dripping bung. Her sphincter and cunt-mouth clenched. Her climax burst and she screamed and cried and swung her hips with violent pleasure.
Amy grabbed Tarzan's front legs and lifted him over her mother's back. "Omigod!" Valerie cried as the dog's forepaws hugged her ribcage. "No, Amy! Not that! Oh, God, not a dog, please!"
"It's ok, Mom." Amy giggled, leaning to one side and squatting. She stroked her mother's cheeks and shoulders, then grabbed her huge white tits with both beds and began milking them until the woman was grunting and groaning and trembling in a combination of fear and arousal.
"It's ok," Amy said again, soothingly, Valerie frantically squirmed, trying to crawl away from the big dog. Tarzan kept his front legs wrapped around her, and continued to jerk his hairy hips. "Relax," Amy whispered, pulling on her mother's sensitive tits. "Just pretend it's a dildo, huh?" And then she dropped the tits and hurried behind to watch the action.
She saw Tarzan's red, slippery dong hanging beneath his hindquarters as he tried to stuff it into the open cunt. The pointed tip oozed a constant flow of pre-cum, dangling in long strings to the living room floor. She licked her lips and fingered her tight cunny.
Gotta get fucked soon, she thought excitedly. But not by just anybody. The first time's gotta be special! Maybe Tommy…
"Let me help you, Mom," a voice said, and Amy looked to see her brother, Dave, kneeling beside her and grabbing the long, throbbing cock. He guided it to the hot, wet hole.
"Oh, no!" Valerie pleaded as she felt the narrow tip plug her pussy. "No! No-o-o-o-o-o-o!"
Tarzan barked and hunched his skinny ass, driving the big shaft all the way to the balls with one fast movement. Everyone was crowding around Valerie, now, staring open-mouthed with excitement and disbelief as the big cock disappeared into all that red, wet cunt-flesh. Valerie shrieked as she felt the dog-cock's bumps and knobs catching on her tightened rim and them ripping through.
"Amy! Amy! Aghhh, my God, it's good!" She cried as the big dog began to fuck her cunt faster and faster. Tarzan plunged in and pulled out like some machine gone wild, and the woman's body rocked back and forth under him like a helpless rag doll.
Amy continued to play with her pay as she saw the dog's slick red cock force out gobs of her mother's tasty cunt-juice. The knobby prick zipped in and out like a well-oiled piston, and her mother was bunching and squirming, driving her soft ass back to the mutt. Her big white tin flopped and shook, and her whole body glistened with a fine sheen of sweat.
"Oh, Jeez, Mom!" Dave cried. "His cock's swelling, you oughta see it! Down at the end, it's swelling up like a balloon!"
Valerie didn't have to see it, she could feel it as the dog tried to shove it inside. She felt her fat lips giving ways the dog's cock-knob drilled into her cunt.
"Unghhh! Jeez!" She groaned as her clitty was banged by Tarzan's large, hairy balls. She hunched backwards faster, helping the dog to stuff her gaping cunt-hole.
"Oh, Jeez, Mom!" Dave cried, rubbing his stiffening cock. "Ya gotta suck me off!" He knelt in front of her and pulled her gasping mouth down to his wet cock. "C'mon!" he said, "Suck the cream right outta my balls! Suck!"
Valerie widened her arms and dipped her head, closing her full, warm lips over her son's tasty cock. Ordinarily she would have savored every drop of his pre-cum and the coating of cunt-juice, but now most of her mind was locked on the wonderful screwing the dog was giving her. No human had ever fucked her so hard and fast!
Amy pulled Tommy in front of her and grabbed his cock. "Would you like me to suck you off, too?" she asked.
"Is the Pope Catholic?" Tommy grinned. "Does a dog have fleas? Does a chicken scratch for warms? Shall I go on?"
"I've never done it before," Amy said, ignoring him. "But I want yours real bad."
"You mean, real good. Quit stallin', start sucking!" And he gently held the back of the girl's head and pressed his prick to her pursed lips. Better than Tarzan, Amy mused, licking the oozing slit. And then she opened wide and gobbled it. The boy groaned and arched his hips.
"Lick me," Peggy groaned, sliding under Ingrid's body as the blonde knelt beside Valerie. Ingrid closed her lips on the hairy pussy, savoring every mouthful of spongy pink lips and hot, slippery cunt-juice. But she kept her eyes on the hammering dog-cock reaming out her friend's frothing, sputtering cunt.
The big dog whined and Peggy slid her body to one side as the blonde ate her, and looked up to where Valerie's fat pussylips ringed the dog's red cock. She opened her mouth and raized her head, encircling the cuntflesh and part of Tarzan's cock.
"Uhhhh…" Valerie moaned. Tarzan whined again and fucked faster, and Peggy felt the woman's flesh bulge with his shaft. The bumps on the dog-cock frictioned thrillingly over her lips as she sucked Valerie's frothy juices.
Billy was awestruck by the whole performance, and sat to one side pulling his pecker. He was the only one who noticed the unlocked front door opening, and even then he was so far gone in his fist-fucking fantasy that it didn't register.
"now, Tarzan! Now!" Valerie screamed, feeling her cunt contracting and her asshole winking painfully as the dog's stiff hairs scraped it. She dropped her son's cock.
Peggy sucked in the woman's throbbing clit and lashed it with her tongue just as Tarzan, perhaps coincidentally, shoved his balloon-like knob all the way and began shooting his fuck-juice.
"Ahhhh! Wuhhhhh!" Valerie screamed, her body sagging as the hot doggie-jizz flooded her spasming tunnel. A river of white cream gushed from the snapping rim of her cunt, and was quickly gobbled and swallowed by Peggy's hungry mouth.
Valerie was the first to recover, and her first move was to considerately open her mouth and bob up and down on her son's cock. She heard the throaty moans of passion and the squishy slurps of her friends as they occupied themselves with each other, and she suddenly remembered Amy. She moved her head a bit to look around.
"My God!" She screamed, spitting out Dave's cock. "Ben!"
Six heads turned to see what Valerie was so upset about. Standing to one side of the door, his huge cock in his fist, was Ben Landis. There was a crooked smile on his face.
"My happy family," he said, staring at the droplets of dog-cum on his wife's up-turned cunt.
"Ben…" Valerie repeated.
"Dad!" Dave cried, trying to move his cock away from under his mother's chin.
"I see you're giving my son lessons in sucking and fucking," Ben said pleasantly, stroking his cock. "How is he? Good, I hope, 'cause I'm gonna be too busy fuckin' Amy to give you much cock from now on!"
And he walked over to his kneeling daughter and pushed Tommy away. He dropped his trousers. "Come on, baby, taste a man's cock!" And he rubbed his wet, bulbous head across his daughter's stunned face.
"Oh, yes, Daddy! Yes!" And the young girl literally impaled her mouth on his throbbing meat.
"Ahhhh!" Ben sighed. Then he looked at the kids and women watching him. "What is this, a side show? Get on with your own fuckin' fucking!" And then he laughed, winked at Dave and his wife, and they weakly smiled, confused.
"It's all tight," Ben said. "I've been wondering why Val was different, lately. Now I know." He sighed as his daughter's lips tightened around his cock. "Just so I get some of this action, I won't hold a grudge. Relax."
And then Amy pulled her lips off his cock with a wet slurp. "Daddy, I've never been fucked, I've been saving it for someone special. Fuck me, Daddy. You will fuck me, won't you?" And she spread-eagled herself on the floor, thrusting her pink, gleaming pussy at him.
"Ohhhh, Daddy!" She moaned as Ben's weight pressed her ass flat and his hard cock probed the entrance to her cunt. She fingered her cunt open and he slipped in easily.
"Oh, baby, my sweet little girl," Ben moaned, feeling his fat cock plunging into her steaming, delicate tissues. He began pumping, happy to be the first to show his beautiful daughter the joy of fucking. Minutes passed with only the wet slapping of sweaty bellies and their murmured endearments.
Then Ben gasped. "Now!" he cried. And Amy felt the sizzling heat of a man's cum spilling into her cunt for the first time in her life.
"Huhhhh!" she groaned as her vaginal muscles rippled and mapped. "Cumming-g-g-g-g-g-g… huhhhhhhh!"
Later, he pulled slowly out of her gripping sheath and lay beside. "Honey, suck me off in a little while, will you?"
"Anything, Daddy! Anything for you…"
Ben stared at her slender loveliness. Anything. It was like a dream. A fresh little girl who would do anything for him. "Up your ass, baby?" he whispered, stroking her thighs and slipping under to squeeze one firm cheek.
"Oh, Daddy, I'd love that!"
Later, the incestuous mothers gathered around Ben with their sons and began making plans for another fuck-session the following day. Valerie saw the looks they were throwing her husband's fat cock, and was beginning to worry about there being sough cock left over to satisfy her when Dave and Ben had so much other pussy around to interest them.
"Listen," she said, "Peggy and Ingrid belong to the Single Parent Society. Think of how many women with sons but no husbands must be horny in this area."
"And." Ben said, "Fathers with daughters, but no wives…"
"What are you getting at?" Peggy asked. "Some sort of recruiting, or what?"
"What I was thinking of was a club, sort of an inner circle who think like us. This is already too big a crowd for one house. With more members, we could sort of rotate groups of three or so from house to house on different days."
Valerie sat back and looked up at Ingrid's fat tits on her left and Dave's half-hard cock on her right. She sighed, pleased with herself. The world was one big fuck-farm, and she had her whole family, and an infinite number of other families, to satisfy her, lusts. Never again would she have to spend even an hour unsatisfied.
There was sweet-smelling pussy to lick, hard cocks to suck and suck, and there was even a dog for some of the kinkier members. Like herself.
Tarzan had made her feel like the bitch in heat she was, and she'd always have a warm spot in her heart – and her cunt – for him because of that.
"World," she said. "Bring on your cocks!"
Ben grinned. "Look out, world, here she cums!"
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