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CHAPTER ONE


Gloria Wilson slid into bed with her latest lover, still thinking about the day's business receipts. It had been a very successful week at the modeling agency she owned and managed, and she couldn't help imagining the nice effect that was going to have on her bank account.
"Hello, are you, there?" Mel asked.
"Mmmm?" Gloria said.
Mel, a burly, hairy-chest man in his fifties, propped himself on an elbow and gave Gloria a rueful grin. "I had the impression we were here to fuck," he said, "but all I see in your beautiful green eyes are dollar signs."
"Oh, I'm sorry, Mel," Gloria sighed. "It's hard for me to leave my business at the office."
"Tell me about it," Mel said. "Well, maybe I can get your mind on something else."
He drew down the covers and eyed Gloria's fantastic naked body. He was one of the few people who knew her real age – forty-eight – but even to him she didn't look a day over thirty, not even with all of her clothes off. She was a tall leggy woman with long thick reddish-brown hair and the kind of figure that makes men stop and stare in the streets. Mel got horny every time he looked at her.
He cupped Gloria's big, heavy, hot tits. They were the size of small watermelons, yet perfectly firm and thrusting. He molded and squeezed the silky throbbing flesh, running his thumbs back and forth over her large cone-shaped red nipples. It excited the hell out of him to play with her huge tits, but it didn't seem to do much for Gloria. She just lay there and let him do it, her mind obviously still at the office.
Okay, he knew something that was sure to get her attention. He glanced down at her glossy bush of auburn curls. The thick triangle covered the whole lower half of her belly. Personally Mel liked big bushes, and Gloria's dense springy muff really turned him on. He moved down till he could press his face into the warm softness. He found them squeaky-clean as usual and smelling of some faint flowery cologne.
He pushed her legs open – wide open, so he could get a good view of her cunt. Everything about her was beautiful, even her naked gash. Mel hungrily eyed the gleaming scarlet flesh and its thick fringe of auburn curls. He crawled between her legs and lay there belly-down, his hot breath fanning her pussy. Still no response from Gloria, who was mentally counting her cash assets. But Mel was about to do something she couldn't ignore.
He folded open the thickly furred lips of her cunt and isolated the pea-sized lump of her clit. The little bud was bright red and slightly moist. Saliva rushed to Mel's mouth as he eyed the faintly pulsating button. He stuck out his tongue and applied the wet pointed tip to her clit. He began to flick her joy button roughly. Finally Gloria responded with a lurch and a gasp.
"Ooooooo, Mel, yessssss," she sighed.
Mel pinned and went on licking her cunt. Gloria wasn't an easy woman to have for a lover. She only allowed him to fuck her on Friday and Saturday nights, and it was hard as hell to get her mind off work and onto sex. But once he'd done it, the results were well worth it. Gloria could be a tiger in bed, the best piece of ass he'd ever had.
"Mmmm, yes, that's so good," she said hoarsely? "Nobody eats pussy better than you do, Mel."
Gloria wasn't bullshitting him. She adored having her pussy licked, and Mel was an expert at it. That was one reason he'd lasted longer than most of her lovers. Gloria didn't believe in getting too involved with one man, but in Mel's case she had to make an exception. She didn't think she could survive without his delicious head jobs.
All thoughts of the office faded from her mind as Mel's slick hot tongue lashed back and forth over her hungry little clit. Gloria relaxed deeply and opened her legs even wider for him. Hot jolts of pleasure blasted through her pussy as his tongue-lashing stimulated her clit into its own little hard-on. The fat button swelled up taut and throbbing it became super-sensitive.
Gloria felt her cunt starting to creams it was just a little hot trickle at first, but she knew it would soon be a flood as Mel's expert pussy licking got to her. Her slit was puffing up with arousal, growing moist and scalding tot. Soon she felt achingly horny, and all she could think about was getting off. Mel knew her well, too – the hornier she got, and the faster and harder he licked her clit.
"Ohhh," Gloria moaned, "you're eating me so good, Mel. Suck me now, baby, make me come."
Mel's lips instantly closed around her swollen throbbing cunt, and he began to suck the hot button noisily, making a lewd slurping sound. Gloria gasped with pleasure and soaked his bobbing chin with a big scorching blast of pussy cream. She threw her head back and gurgled with pleasure, her thickly lashed green eyes rolling lustily.
"Ohhhhh, yessssss," she panted, "suck me good, baby, suck." Gloria didn't know it, but she had a rude surprise coming. Mel was crazy about her, but he was tired of being used as her personal sex machine. Every weekend was the same. He'd suck her crazy, making her come so many times that by the time they fucked she was glutted and lazy. This time was going to be different. He'd still suck her, because he got off on it, but he wouldn't let her come.
"Aaaaahhhhh, so good," Gloria moaned. "Just a little more. I'm going to come any second now."
She was panting loudly, hovering on the very brink of orgasm, and Mel was sucking her expertly, his firm lips kneading and tugging her stiff hungry cunt. Suddenly Mel jerked his mouth off her clit and raised his face from her steaming pussy. He had an odd expression, a kind of wicked grin.
"Ohhh. Mel, why did you stop?" Gloria panted that she was just about to come.
"I know," Mel said. "I want you to be hot for fucking."
Gloria reddened. If Mel wanted to tease her like this, there was nothing she could do about it. She couldn't very well eat her own pussy. But she didn't like being controlled by a man. She liked to call the shots during sex. Mel had always been so cooperative before, but now he was rebelling. Too bad, she'd enjoyed fucking him. But it looked as if she'd have to dismiss him, like all the others who wanted to dominate her.
But not tonight. She was wildly aroused now, and she needed his cock. "All right, darling," she purred, "just so I get off sometime tonight."
"Oh, you will baby," Mel growled, "you sure as hell will."
He thrust his flushed face into her pussy again, and this time she felt his stiff wet tongue rimming and teasing the mouth of her cunt. Damn him anyhow, he knew that didn't do a thing for her except get her unbearably horny. It made her crave something big and hard in her cunt. Gloria whined with need and jerked her hips in a helpless motion, creaming all over Mel's face. She clawed the bed in lusty frustration.
"Mel, damn you, shove it in me!" she moaned.
"Stick your tongue up my clit." She heard a muffled laugh, and then Mel went on lazily rimming and teasing the drooling mouth of her cunt. She could have murdered him. He knew perfectly well that she only permitted herself to have sex on weekends and that by Friday night she was achingly horny. He was teasing her on purpose, just to show that he controlled her. If she didn't need him so badly, she would have ordered him to leave.
"Mel, for God's sake," Gloria whimpered "that's enough. Eat my cunt!"
At last, to her great relief, Mel crammed his thick wet tongue hard into her famished little fuck hole, shoving the slick meat almost to her womb.
"Ahhhhh!" Gloria screamed. "That's it, baby, fuck me with that big tongue. Ohhhhhh, Mel, yessssss!"
She was going wild with lust now, writhing so violently that Mel had to shave his hands under her grinding little ass and hold her in place as he tongue-fucked her. He rammed his big stiff tongue furiously up and down in the scalding pulp of her pussy hole, using his tongue like a pistoning cock. Gloria moaned and squealed with pleasure and drenched his face with her thick musky pussy cream.
"Ahhhhh, Christ, yes," she groaned. "Fuck it to me, fuck that big tongue in me."
This was the part of their lovemaking that Mel always liked best, when Gloria went completely out of her mind with lust. Normally aloof, cool and business-like. "Whore!" is all she could hear when she was hotly aroused. She loved filthy words of encouragement and humped her famished cunt up and down the thick spike of his tongue. "Yes!" Gloria screamed. "Do it to me, baby, make me come, eat me good!"
He probed deep into the blat furnace of her cunt, scooping up big loads of her musky pussy syrup and swallowing it noisily. He crammed his thick tongue hard and deep in her velvety cunt tube till he felt her quivering on the very brink of orgasm. When he was sun she was about to climax, he whipped his dripping tongue out of her pussy.
"Oh, no." Gloria groaned.
She writhed on the bed, looking as if she was about to cry with frustration. Mel almost felt sorry for her – until he recalled all the nights she'd used him and expert tongue to glut herself on orgasms. Tonight was going to be his night for a change. He rose to his knees and fisted his achingly bloated cock.
"MCI, you bastard," Gloria moaned. "Why at you doing this to me? I need to come, darn it."
"I'll get you off, Gloria," Mel snarled, "but not with my tongue. If you want to come, it'll have to be with my cock."
Gloria stopped her horny writhing and stared at his prick, it was a beauty, she had to admit, seven inches of wrist-thick meat, capped with an enormous knob-shaped cockhead. She always enjoyed fucking Mel. It was just that she liked his pussy eating even better. But tonight she obviously didn't have a choice. Her scorching swollen pussy ached for relief.
"All right, Mel," she said weakly. "We'll do it your way. But hurry, please, I can't take much more of this."
Mel aimed his hugely engorged cock at the streaming mouth of her cunt. "Get your legs open wide, woman," he ordered. "As wide as you can."
Gloria stifled an angry retort. Mel was really getting off on dominating her, and she didn't like it a bit. This was definitely going to be his last night in her bed. But right now she needed just what he was going to give her, a savagely hard fucking. Burying her pride, Gloria spread her legs as wide as she could, bending her knees and drawing them back. She was completely open to him.
"That's better," Mel growled. "Now you're gonna take my cock and love it, bitch."
He rammed his steel-hard prick into her with all his strength. His big hard cockhead plowed against her womb, and she felt his big hairy balls rasping against her swollen cunt slit. He went into her so hard that he knocked the breath out of her. Before she could recover, he'd thrown himself onto her, his hair-matted chest grinding against her big stiff nipple tits.
"Uhhhhh!" Gloria gasped.
"Awww, Christ, your cunt's hot," Mel groaned. "You wanted my cock, all right."
Gloria didn't answer. AR she cared about now was getting off. She clawed Mel's burly shoulders and slammed her ragingly horny cunt up and down the thick granite-hard column of his cock. He cupped her churning ass and fucked into her with savage force and speed, his belly smacking loudly against hers, his bristly-haired ball sac banging her tender cunt.
"Take it, bitch," he panted. "Take every fuckin' inch of my cock."
"Unnnggghhh, yes, give it to me," Gloria whined. "Fuck me good, you bastard, fuck!"
She hated it when she had to beg, but after a whole week without sex she was in a frenzy of need. She kept her legs wide open, allowing Mel to fuck right to her womb with his engorged cock. The thick shaft of his cock reamed the gushing juice right out of her gripping cunt, and she felt the scalding stuff running down her ass crack.
"Fuck it to me, fuck it to me," she babbled. "You better believe I will," Mel snarled. "I'm gonna fuck the living shit out of you."
He was crazy about her, but at the same time he hated her. She was the kind of modem independent woman who used and discarded men whenever she felt like it. Gloria never got emotional about an affair, never got deeply involved. Mel wanted to get to her. He wanted to prove he was feminine, warm and human.
He fucked her like he'd never fucked her before, slamming his hot prick hard against her cunt, leaving her gasping for breath with each brutal lunge. Maybe he was hurting her. He didn't care. Under that flawless body and that gorgeous face there had to be some emotion, some weakness, and he was determined to find it.
"Uhhhhh," Gloria groaned.
Mel was fucking her like a pile driver, and she was loving every second of it. Mad she'd have to let him go after tonight. She dug her nails into his sweat-slick shoulders and slammed her pussy in time to his thrusts, her cunt deliciously crammed with hard throbbing cock. She felt the fiery pleasure building in her pussy till it reached the point of explosion.
"Oh, my God, you're doing it to me," she gasped. "I'm coming, whaaahhh, yes, aaaggghhh."
Mel was always awed by the violence of her orgasms, and tonight was no exception. Her tall lush body went into powerful convulsions as she came, her heels beating a fierce tattoo on the sheet. The bed rocked and creaked, and Gloria screamed her pleasure, her powerful cunt walls gripping and releasing his deeply lodged cock with the strength of a vise. Mel barely kept from shooting his load.
"Ooooooo, fuck, so good!" Gloria wailed. "AHHH, FUCK MEEEEE."
Mel waited till her last delicious spasm faded, then whipped his cream-drenched cock out of her hot little fuck hole. "I'm not finished with you yet, bitch," he growled. "Roll over."
Gloria was tempted to tell him to fuck himself, but she still needed him and his gorgeous seven-inch cock. One orgasm was never enough to satisfy her after a week without fucking. She quickly rolled onto her hands and knees, and she felt Mel's scalding sweaty hands gripping her hips and tugging her luscious little ass high in the air. Then he was cramming his rock-hard prick deep and hard into her cunt.
"UNHHHHHHH!" Gloria gasped.
"Take it, bitch," Mel growled. "You're gonna take it as hard as I can give it. We're fucking my way tonight."
As Mel pistoned his bloated horse-cock deep and hard and fast in her juicy little fuck bole, Gloria clawed the sheet and gurgled with pleasure. Mel might think he was punishing her, but this was exactly the kind of fucking she needed after so long a time without sex. She could hear his thick cockshaft reaming the gushing juice out of her gripping cunt. It made an obscene sucking noise that only increased her frantic lust.
"Ohhhhhh, fuck that big thing into me!" Gloria howled. "Don't ever stop fucking me."
On his knees behind her, Mel watched in wicked fascination as his thick blue-veined cock plunged in and out between her hugely splayed pussy lips. Each brutal lunge forced the thick hot cream from her little fuck hole, and the pearly juice splattered onto his belly and balls. He could even see her tiny puckered asshole opening and closing with the force of his fucking.
Gloria had always had a great cunt, the snuggest and juiciest he'd ever fucked, and now it seemed to be getting hotter and tighter by the second. It was a struggle for Mel not to explode his jizz into her gripping slick cunt. But he held put, wanting to give her a fuck that would really blow her mind. He'd had enough of being her plaything. It was time the tables were turned.
"Unnnnhhhh, Mel, you're fucking me so good," Gloria moaned. "Ooooooo, yeah, fuck that big ol' cock in my pussy, fuck."
He gripped her writhing hips and fucked into her like a stallion, his hairy belly smacking loud against her upturned ass. He could watch her big tits swinging wildly back and forth, and he could see her digging her nails into the sheet as her lusty frenzy mounted. Suddenly she stiffened, whined, and then went into body-wracking convulsions, her scalding pussy cream drenching his plowing cock.
"UNNNGGGHHH, I'M COMING!" she gasped.
Mel socked his bloated cock deep into her, butting her cunt, and held it there, letting her convulsing cunt muscles do all the work for him. He especially liked this moment, when her climaxing pussy squeezed and released his cock in a steady violent rhythm. And tonight he was particularly fascinated with her little shitter as it gasped and clenched in orgasmic spasms. That little hole would have to be deliciously tight.
"Oooooooooo, so fuckin' good!" Gloria squealed, "I'M coming SO GOOD!"
She collapsed an her belly, too dizzy with pleasure to kneel, and Mel's huge blue-veined prick snapped from her juicing cunt. He waited, breathing harshly, till she stopped writhing around, his eyes still glued to her convulsing little whole. His cock lurched violently and drip pod big globs of juice onto the sheet.
"Listen, Gloria," he said hoarsely, "I'm gonna fuck you some more, but first I want to say something. I'm tired of this silly game we've been playing. I'm serious about you. I think it's time you settled down with one man."
Gloria turned her beautiful face and stared at him in horror. "Never mention that to me again, Mel," she snapped. "I've never married, and I never will. I don't belong to any man. I only belong to myself."
"You won't marry sue, then?" Mel said. "That's your final answer?"
"Absolutely," Gloria said. "In fact, I think we'd better stop seeing each other. You're getting too serious."
"All right, baby, you got it," Mel snapped. "This – is – gonna be our fuck and, believe me, you're not gonna forget it."
He rammed the huge hard knobby head of his cock into the tiny clenched mouth of her asshole. Gloria screamed. He seized her writhing hips and held her in place while he stuffed every solid inch of his big cock into her fiery-hot little shiner. Gloria felt like a baseball bat had been rammed up her ass. She desperately tried to crawl off the brutal impalement, but Mel held her and started assfucking her.
"OHHHH, NOOOOOOO!" Gloria wailed. "Mel, it hurts! You'll kill me! Oh stop!"
"Oh, so you're human after all?" Mel growled. "I thought maybe your asshole was, plastic like the rest of you."
"Oh, please, Mel, take it out," Gloria sobbed. "Uh-uh," he said coldly. "This fuck is for me." Gloria felt his rock-hard prick hammering mercilessly in her tender tight shitter, and she knew she wasn't going to escape. She relaxed her asshole as much as she could and found that it expanded to take his pounding cock without pain. In fact there was a wild wicked pleasure when she relaxed, and she discovered that her asshole was just as responsive and sexy-feeling as her cunt.
"Uhhhhh!" she gasped.
"That's right, cunt," Mel panted. "You're gonna take it whether you like it or not. I'm gonna come in your ass."
Gloria didn't bother to tell him that she liked his rough ass-fucking more every second. The prick didn't deserve the satisfaction. She just knelt there and got off on the strange new sensation of having her sensitive little shitter crammed with hot throbbing cock. This was definitely something she wanted to try again – but not with Mel.
"Take it, bitch," he grunted. "Take it right out your fuckin' throat."
He had more filthy things to yell at her, but Gloria didn't hear them because she was coming. It was a strange sensation to have a climax in her whole. It felt even more powerful and delicious titan having one in her cunt. She barely managed to stifle her cries of pleasure. Mel didn't realize she was coming, because he was nearing his own climax, his big hairy balls about to explode.
"Awww!" he bellowed. "Aaaggghhh!"
Gloria felt the fiery blast of his jizz deep in her bowels, and it triggered her right into another dizzying orgasm. The next thing she knew Mel was whipping his exhausted prick out of her ass. He climbed off the bed and quickly dressed, leaving her without a word of goodbye.
Gloria told herself she couldn't care less. Sauce this up he'd said tonight had hurt her, but she'd just forget them. She'd have no trouble finding another lover, either. There won plenty of men waiting for the chance to take her to bed. Yet after she'd showered and put on her nightgown and crawled into bed, she felt a strange emptiness.
At forty-eight, she was still fantastically beautiful, and she was rich and successful and powerful, too. So what could possibly be wrong? What was missing from her life? Could Mel possibly have been right when he said she needed to settle down with one man?
No, of course not. That was ridiculous…



CHAPTER TWO


Gloria had a secret in her past that nobody knew about. Her friends and business associates knew only that she'd been a very well-known and successful model for many years and then had gone into business with her own modeling agency in New York City. She said she'd been born in the mid-West, and she politely declined to say how old she was. She never discussed the years before she came east.
Then one day shortly after her break-up with Mel, her past caught up with her. Gloria was sitting in her private office reading her mail when she opened a letter that left her stunned. It began, "I know you are my mother. I have proof."
Gloria quickly read the letter through and turned pale.
"Oh, no," she gasped. "Please, no."
It all came back to her, the past she'd tried so hard to bury. She'd become pregnant at fifteen, and her straight-laced parents had sent her away to a home for unwed mothers and forced her to give up the baby, a girl, for adoption. Now that girl had tracked her down and was trying to blackmail her. Gloria would have to meet her demands. Her career would be ruined if anyone knew about her sordid past.
According to the letter, the girl, who called herself Alice, had married at fifteen and had three sons. She and her husband were poor, and now that she'd finally located her rich mother, she intended to take advantage of Gloria. Gloria would have to come and look after the three boys, plus pay for a month's vacation for Alice and her husband. If she didn't agree, Alice said, her past would be exposed to all the New York newspapers.
Gloria quickly arranged for her assistant to look after the agency for a month and caught the next plane to Los Angeles, where Alice lived. In a dizzying short space of time, she found herself meeting her long-lost daughter and her unknown grandsons. Alice was a dumpy, sour-faced woman, not at all like her lovely mother, and her husband Ed was fat and dull. But the three boys were something else. They'd inherited all of Gloria's good looks and sex appeal.
Gloria found herself helplessly gawking at the three handsome teenage boys – Tim, Rick and Bob. They were very definite California types, with light blond sun-bleached hair, deep tans, and dazzling smiles. Unlike their parents, the boys were trim and muscular and healthy. Gloria had never met such attractive kids before.
The three boys were equally fascinated with their glamorous grandmother. Gloria was wearing a skin-tight white jumpsuit that showed off her luscious big titted body, and the boys eyed her with obvious pleasure, gathering closely round her in the cramped and tacky living room. Alice and her fat husband stood off to onside and glared.
"Wow, I can't believe it," Tim said. "You're just too pretty and young-looking to be anybody's grandmother. You're not putting us on, are you?"
"I'm afraid not," Gloria said. "Everything your mother told you is true."
"Fantastic," Rick said, giving her a big hug. "We've got the most beautiful grandma in the whole world."
Young Bob gave her a big loud kiss on the cheek and just grinned. Gloria was delighted with the boys' affection for her. She just wished Alice would stop looking like she'd been sucking lemons. Alice and Ed weren't around for long, however. They accepted the money Gloria had brought for their vacation and cunt out as fast as they could. Gloria was glad she wouldn't be seeing them for another month. There was no love lost between her and her illegitimate daughter.
"Well, boys," Gloria said, "the first thing I'm going to do is get us out of this horrible house. A friend of mine has lent me her beach house. There's even a swimming pool. So pack your bags."
The boys were thrilled and delighted with the luxurious beach house, and the first thing they wanted to do was swim in the big heart-shaped pool. Gloria thought that was a nice idea – until she glanced out the glass patio door and saw that the boys were swimming naked!
"Oh my God!" she gasped.
Then she realized that none of the neighbors could possibly observe the boys skinny-dipping. The yard was completely fenced in with an eight-foot stucco wall. Gloria wandered close to the door, fascinated by the sight of those sleek tan young bodies. The boys were absorbed in their swimming and splashing and didn't notice her watching them. To her dismay, she found herself suddenly feeling horny.
Every time one of the boys climbed out of the pool and raced for the diving board, her eyes moved helplessly to his naked jiggling cock and quivering hairless balls. All three of her grandsons were well hung, she couldn't help noticing, even Bob, the youngest. She felt her pussy starting to swell up and get hot and moist.
For God's sake, she thought, stop it! They're your own grandsons.
She couldn't stop it. The more she watched, the hornier she felt. She couldn't tear her eyes away from the delicious sight of those young male bodies. She'd never been turned on to younger men before. What was the matter with her now? Could it have been the boys' warmly affectionate greetings or the way they'd blatantly admired her luscious mature body?
Or maybe it was the dismal thought that she wouldn't be getting any sex for at least a month. With the three boys under her care, there'd be no way she could get fucked. That thought alone was enough to make her achingly horny. Well, whatever the reason for her sudden burst of lust, for one thing was for sure, she'd better stop gawking at those handsome naked kids. It was just making things worse.
The smart thing to do, Gloria decided, would be to just go to her room and masturbate. As long as she felt this horny, she wouldn't be able to think straight. She marched to her bedroom, locked the door, and quickly stripped. She lay down on the king-size bed and ran her hands over her big hot tits, slowly and sensuously caressing the silky flesh. Her large red nipples went erect, stiff and throbbing against her palms.
She ran her hands lower, over her sleek flat belly and onto the thick fur of her cunt. She pressed down on the warm auburn curls and felt the hot pouting mound beneath. Pressing harder, she squeezed her pussy and sent shivers of pleasure through her swollen wet cunt.
"Ohhhh, damn, I'm so horny," she sighed.
She spread her legs and slipped one hand onto her pussy. It felt puffy, moist and scalding hot. She pressed a fingertip to the hot throbbing bud of her cunt and began to rub. The pleasure was instant and fierce. Gloria gave a hoarse little moan and rubbed faster, harder, on her horny little clit.
"Mmmm, yes, that's what I need," she panted.
Like most women, Gloria found it more exciting to masturbate to a fantasy, but the images coming to her mind right now weren't very welcome. She was remembering back to her fifteenth year and how she'd conceived Alice, her illegitimate daughter. Somehow she couldn't get those images out of her head.
She'd been wild about Johnny, the boy who fathered her baby. Gloria gave in to the unwanted memory and let herself go back in time while she steadily rubbed and stimulated the wet pulsating bud of her clit. At fifteen she'd been dating Johnny for almost a year, but they'd gone no further than kissing. Her strictly religious upbringing kept her from going too far. Then one night Johnny, a high school junior, had managed to lay hands on some beer. He and Gloria thought it might be fun to try it.
Johnny had his father's car, and they drove to a secluded patch of woods and drank one beer each. Gloria felt the results very quickly. She felt relaxed, giggly, and very horny. Johnny seemed a little bolder than usual, too. When he started kissing her, she didn't resist. He wriggled his tongue into her mouth, and that made Gloria feel very turned on.
"Ummmmm," she murmured.
"You like that?" Johnny grinned. "I just heard about it. It's called French kissing."
"Do it again," Gloria sighed.
He glued his mouth hungrily to hers and snaked his tongue between her lips. As his tongue tickled around in her mouth, Gloria kit a sensation in her pussy that she'd never experienced before. The tiny mouth of her virgin cunt began to leak hot sticky juice. Gloria didn't even know what that meant, since her parents had told her nothing about sex. She only knew that Johnny's deep lingering tongue-kisses were getting her wildly excited.
Pretty soon she felt him fondling her tits through her blouse. He'd never tried that before, and ordinarily Gloria would have gotten outraged and ordered him to stop. But that beer had given her such a sexy feeling, and it felt so exciting to have her tits squeezed and fondled. It was much too nice to stop. She just slumped back against the seat of the car and let Johnny fool with her tits.
"Gloria," he said hoarsely, "We've been going together for a whole year now. Give me a break."
"What do you mean, Johnny?" she said dizzily.
"Let me see your tits," he pleaded.
Gloria reddened. She knew his request was all wrong and that she should demand to be taken home at once. But that strange hot melting sensation in her pussy was telling her another message entirely. She wanted Johnny to touch and fondle her all over. Surely a little touching wouldn't cause any harm.
"All right, Johnny," she said shyly.
"Oh, man," he panted.
He started fumbling with the buttons of her blouse while Gloria shivered in horny anticipation. She realized they were doing something wicked, something that would horrify her parents, but that only increased her excitement. Johnny finally got her blouse unbuttoned and drew it off, then reached around her to unhook her bra.
"Damned thing," he muttered.
"I'll get it," Gloria giggled.
She deftly unhooked her bra and drew it off, and Johnny's eyes got huge. The moon was full and bright, and he could clearly see her big firm tits, which had already readied their full growth. In her lusty excitement, her large red nipples had gone stiff and visibly throbbing, and her melon-size tits were swollen and taut with arousal.
"Oh, wow, Gloria," Johnny sighed, "You are fantastic. Let me touch them, please?"
She couldn't seem to deny him anything tonight. She nodded shyly, and Johnny's hands closed over her tit. His palms were moist and scalding hot on her sensitive tit-flesh. He moaned and began to squeeze big fistfuls of hot silky tit, and Gloria felt streaks of pleasure running right down to her creaming pussy. She slumped against the seat and panted.
"Ohhhhhh, Johnny, that feels so nice," she moaned.
Johnny was too excited to speak just then. For a whole year he'd been circling his girlfriend's luscious big tits and mentally undressing her. He'd been dying to get his hands on her naked tits, and he'd finally achieved his goal. As he molded and squeezed the satiny melons, his young cock went stiff as a board in his jeans.
"Awww Jesus, Gloria, you're getting me so turned on," he groaned.
Strange kinky urges were coming over him, and he obeyed them, dipping his head down to Gloria's luscious big tits and kissing the hot throbbing flesh.
He stuck out his tongue and licked all over her silky swollen tits, and Gloria gasped with excitement. She felt her virgin cunt creaming so heavily that the crotch of her panties was soaked.
Johnny obeyed another urge and caught her rigid nipple between his lips. He sucked it deep into his mouth, and Gloria gasped and creamed again, shivering with pleasure. He began sucking hard and fast on her tender nipple, making a lewd slurping noise, and Gloria almost screamed with excitement. His greedy tit sucking felt incredibly good to her.
"Ooooooo, Johnny, yes," she gasped. "I just love that."
He sucked harder, louder, and Gloria began to follow some instincts of her own. That nagging burning sensation in her hotly aroused pussy made her start to rub against the seat. The rubbing sensation felt so good on her swollen boiling cunt. She moved her pussy roughly and steadily back and forth on the seat while Johnny, sucked her tit.
"Ahhhhh," Gloria moaned.
She'd never felt so excited in her young life. Sometimes when she and Johnny kissed, she'd get a faint warmth in her pussy, but never anything like this. Her whole pussy was achingly swollen and hot as a blast furnace, and her cunt was leaking a hot river of sticky cream. She rubbed her hungry pussy faster and faster on the car seat.
All of a sudden her belly seemed to explode with pleasure. It was a sensation she'd never known before, a fantastic release of ecstasy that made her groan and shudder. For, long deliciousness of her body convulsed and her gasping cunt flooded her panty crotch with scorching pussy juice.
"Unnnnhhhh," Gloria moaned.
Johnny released her stiff spit-soaked nipple and gawked at her. The lovely auburn-haired teenager was shuddering violently, and her eyes were rolling beck in her head. At last she sighed and went limp, gasping for breath.
"Jesus, Gloria, what happened?" Johnny asked anxiously.
"I don't know," she said. "But, oh, wow, did it feel great."
Johnny broke into a grin. "Oh, I get it now," he said. "You came."
"I what?" Gloria said. She'd never heard of the word, but then she knew almost nothing about sex.
"Never mind," Johnny said. "Just dig it when it happens. I think I could make it happen again for you."
Gloria almost moaned with eagerness. Whatever that beautiful sensation was, she wanted to experience it again and again. "Oh, Johnny, could you?" she cried. "How?"
His handsome face was flushed with arousal, his eyes hot and horny. "Well, you'd have to let me put my hand inside your pants," he said.
Gloria turned beet red. That was a definite no-no! Her parents had strictly instructed her never to let a man touch her below the waist before marriage. Yet she was dying to feel that blast of release again. Already her pussy was swollen up again, achingly hot and dripping wet. She felt like she'd die if she didn't do something about it.
"Well, all right, Johnny," she said, "You can put your hand there, but don't look."
"Sure, baby, sure," he panted.
He was about to realize another yearlong goal with Gloria, or so he hoped. He was gambling that he cold get her excited enough to fuck. He knew it wasn't going to be easy because of her puritanical, religious upbringing, but on the other hand that beet had really mellowed her out. He'd never seen her so easily aroused. He slipped his hand up under her skirt and inside her panties.
He felt the hot damp fur of her cunt, and he reached lower, touching the scalding puffy flesh of her pussy. Johnny had more experience than he'd admitted to Gloria. There'd been a girl last year that'd let him do everything to her. She even let him stick his cock in her cunt, though she wouldn't let him come inside her. So Johnny knew just where to touch a girl to get her excited.
He felt around till he located the erect red-hot lump of Gloria's clit. He seized the slick shaft between his thumb and forefinger and began to knead it fast. Gloria gave a loud gasp, and be felt her molten pussy cream drenching his hand.
"Uh, my God," she moaned.
"Feel good, baby?" Johnny asked eagerly.
"Ohhhhh, fantastic, Johnny," she whimpered. "Please keep doing it."
"I will, honey," Johnny said. "I'll make you come again."
Gloria could believe that. She'd never felt anything so delicious in her life as Johnny's frigging fingers on her horny little clit. She didn't even know what that little lump was for, but it sure was great to have it molded and kneaded. She owned her thighs wider to give him room to work. Pleasure ripped through her belly.
"Ahhhhh, so good!" she wailed.
Johnny felt his hand drenched with flood after flood of scorching cunt juice. He shivered lustily, knowing he was getting her excited out of her mind. She skimped back against the seat, her eyes rolling crazily, her pretty face flushed with arousal. She moaned steadily and hoarsely as the burning pleasure built and built in her pussy. Then suddenly she stiffened, gasped, and then began to convulse.
"It's happening!" she cried. "I'M COMING! AAAGGGGHHHHH!"
Johnny felt the scalding blast of her cunt juice all over his hand. Between his kneading fingers her clit spasmed and squirted. He kept frigging her like crazy as she came, knowing it would intensify her orgasm. Gloria screamed and bucked till at last she slumped back limp and panting. She looked at him wonderingly.
"Oh, my gosh, Johnny, you did it," she said.
"You made me come."
"I can make you come as much as you want, baby," he said hoarsely, "but there's even better ways to do it."
Gloria was hopelessly hooked now. All she could think about was getting more and more orgasms, and she knew Johnny could give them to her. "All right, Johnny, show me," she panted.
"Here's the best way," he said, "with this."
He pulled down his jeans and shorts and showed her his rigid six-inch cock. Gloria gasped and clapped a hand to her mouth. She'd known that boys were somehow built differently from girls, but she hadn't imagined that enormous stiff column of flesh.
"What's that?" she cried.
Johnny leered at her. "That's my cock, honey," he said, "and it goes in your pussy."
"My what?" Gloria said.
But Johnny was too impatient for more explanations. He seized her panties and tugged them off before she knew what was happening. He pushed her down on her back and pulled up her skirt. Gloria blushed furiously as he ogled her big reddish-brown bush. Then he was crawling between her legs and pressing the big knobby head of his stiff cock into the hot buttery hollow of her virgin cunt.
"Johnny, what are you doing?" Gloria squealed.
"I'm gonna fuck you, honey," he panted. "Don't fight me, please. You'll love it."
Before she could reply, he was cramming his steely six-inch prick deep into her tiny virgin cunt. Gloria gasped as she felt his hard throbbing cock stuffing her tight little pussy. She felt so full of it, she was breathless. Johnny groaned and began ramming his granite cock up and down in her cunt, his belly smacking loudly against hers. "UH!" Gloria wailed. "Easy, baby, easy," Johnny panted. At first it scared her to have that big hard cock hammering in her belly, but soon she began to love it. It gave her huge hot jolts of pleasure each time Johnny crammed it into her. She gurgled and clung to him, knowing his slamming cock was going to make her come soon. When she felt the hot blast of her orgasm, she screamed.
"AAAHHHHH, I'M COMING!" she wailed. "Me, too, baby, take my cum!" Johnny howled.
Gloria felt a delicious rush of hot juice against her womb. Unfortunately it wasn't until two months later that she discovered what a boy's jizz could do. She was packed off to the unwed mothers' home, and Johnny was sent to another state to finish high school. She never saw him again.
Now, more than thirty years later, she lay naked on her bed, frigging her cunt and thinking about Johnny and that night in the car. She'd discovered then that she had a much higher than average need for sex – that in fact she was a glutton for fucking. But after Johnny knocked her up, her heart had hardened. She vowed she'd get all the fucking she wanted, but she'd never be hurt again.
She kept her vow. She'd never married, never fallen in love, never let a man dominate her the way Johnny had.
But Gloria couldn't think about the boys just now. She had to take care of the nagging need in her pussy. Impatient with her clit-frigging, she rammed three hunched fingers hard into her cunt.
"Uh, yes," she gasped.
She finger-fucked herself roughly, forcing her stiffened fingers deep, into the scorching pulp of her greedy pussy hole. She whined as she reamed and stuffed her famished juicing cunt and felt the burning pleasure building in her pussy till she could hardly stand it. A few more stiff thrusts of her fingers and she was coming.
"Ahhhhh, God, yessssss!" she wailed. "Oh!"
She kept ramming her bunched fingers hard and fast in her sopping fuck hole, triggering herself into a long violent series of climaxes that made her scream with pleasure. It felt as if she just couldn't get enough. Helpless visions raced through her lust-crazed mind, her naked teenage grandsons racing around the pool, handsome cocks flopping and jiggling.
Then someone was knocking at her door, "Gramma," Tim called, "are you asleep? We're getting hungry."
Gloria whipped her cream-drenched fingers out of her cunt. "I'll be out in just a minute, dear," she answered.
She'd have to insist that they call her Gloria, not Gramma. She wasn't ready for old age yet. Her steaming pussy, still feverishly hot and horny, told her otherwise.



CHAPTER THREE


Gloria got a few things straight with the boys. They were not to call her "Gramma". They were to take turns helping her with the cooking and cleaning. Each boy was responsible for keeping his own room tidy. Tim, Rick and Bob cheerfully agreed to all these things. They seemed to adore their newly found grandmother.
Gloria didn't share the boys' enthusiasm for the new set-up. She just wasn't used to having kids around. She excused herself soon after dinner and went to bed with some magazines. They were all trade journals relating to the field of fashion. Gloria didn't believe in reading just for fun. In fact the only fun she ever allowed herself was sex, and it was going to be a long time before she had that again.
It was about nine o'clock that she heard light tapping on her door. "Come in," she called.
Tim entered in his pajamas. "Hi, Gloria," he said, "could I talk to you for a while?"
Gloria stifled a sigh of longing. She couldn't help thinking how handsome the kid was. "Of course, dear," she said. "Come and sit." She patted the edge of the bed.
As Tim approached the bed, his eyes darted to her ripe cleavage, and Gloria wished she hadn't chosen that particular nightgown. It was black lace and semi-sheer, and it was cunt daringly low in front. It would be great to wear for a lover, but not for a teenage grandson. Tim sat on the edge of the bed and struggled not to stare at her tits.
"Just what did you want to talk to me about, dear?" Gloria asked.
"Well, if it wouldn't embarrass you too much, I'd like to know more about our family," he said. "I mean I don't know anything about my grandfather, the guy who k… I mean, Mom's father."
Gloria reddened slightly but decided the boy had a legitimate request. Everybody is entitled to know about his family. "All right, Tim," she said, "I guess you're old enough to hear this. His name was Johnny, and he was just your age…"
Gloria started telling Tim as much as she could recall about Johnny when she noticed that the boy was shivering. That seemed odd on a warm July night, but perhaps he just wasn't used to the beach.
"Cold?" she asked.
"Yeah, but don't stop your story," Tim said. "I'm really interested. I'll just get under the covers."
Gloria gawked. The boy was lifting the covers and climbing under, right beside her. He moved so close that she could feel the heat radiating from his body. He sure as hell didn't feel very cold to her. But he'd done and said it all so innocently and naturally that she found nothing to object to.
Uneasily she went on telling him about his grandfather.
As she spoke, Tim snuggled closer to her, till finally their thighs were touching. Gloria felt a rush of lust so powerful that she almost moaned. But glancing at Tim, she found him still looking perfectly innocent. He seemed completely absorbed in her story. Gloria had a hard time keeping her mind on what she was saying. There was a burning need in her pussy that she couldn't ignore.
"And so," she concluded, "That's all I know about him. I'm sure he's happily married and doing fine, somewhere. I hardly ever think about him, and I'm sure he doesn't think about me."
"That's pretty hard to believe," Tim said. "I mean, who could forget somebody as beautiful as you, Gloria?"
He said it with his face just an inch from hers, and then he kissed her. Gloria was so surprised, she didn't even move her face away. Tim's mouth was firm and warm on her red-glossed lips, and again she felt a violent rush of horniness. She told herself to cool it. No way was her teenage grandson an answer to the nagging need in her pussy. As Tim broke the kiss, she blushed and stared at him.
"What was that for?" she said.
"Just because I think you're a terrific lady," Tim said. "We're all crazy about you, Gramma – I mean, Gloria."
He slipped his arm under her shoulders and rested his face against her neck, like a little kid cuddling up to his mother. But this kid was a teenage boy! Gloria didn't know what to think. She just knew that she was getting horny enough to scream. The boy's body was firm and warm against her. She couldn't help remembering his long dangling cock as he raced around the side of the swimming pool.
"Uh, Tim," she said hoarsely, "don't you think it's time you went to bed?"
"Aw, let me stay just a little longer, okay?" he sighed. "It's so nice being with you, Gloria. Gee, you smell nice."
Gloria felt a wicked urge to reach down and touch his cock. She scolded herself, but that didn't stop the hot sticky juice from leaking out of her famished cunt and moistening the back of her nightgown. Tim's head drooped a little lower till he was resting his cheek on her tit. The big melon rose and fell with her heavy breathing.
"I wonder how come Mom's not pretty like you?" Tim said. "You seem to have everything going for you."
As he spoke, he trailed his hand very lightly over her tit, so lightly that it might have been an accident. But Gloria, already aching with lust, responded with a little moan, and her nipples went stiff and throbbing, poking hard under the semisheer cloth of her nightgown. Tim pressed a fingertip to her rigid nipple and slowly rubbed it.
"Tim, you really shouldn't do that," Gloria said hoarsely.
"But it's so pretty," the boy said. "You've got fantastic tits, Gloria."
"TIM!" she gasped, blushing hotly.
But Tim just grinned and suddenly tugged her low-cut gown down over her bulging tits, leaving the big heaving melons totally uncovered. Gloria was stunned with surprise. Tim gawked hungrily at her gorgeous big tits and long rigid red nipples. He cupped the big hot globes and began to squeeze them, and Gloria felt so excited she almost came. She'd better put an end to this kinky little game before she lost control of herself.
"Tim, stop that," she said.
"Aw, just let me touch 'em, okay?" he said calmly. "A little touching can't hurt anything."
How wrong he was, "a little touching" had ended up getting her pregnant with his mother. But somehow Gloria couldn't bring herself to move. She was so desperately horny, and the boy's touch felt so good on her swollen sensitive tits. As Tim slowly and sensuously caressed her huge silky tits, she felt her cunt helplessly oozing a steady stream of molten syrup. She struggled to think straight.
"All right, Tim, level with me," she sighed. "You didn't come in here just to talk, did you?"
He looked her right in the eye, suddenly seeming much more mature. "That's right, Gloria," he said. "I've had the hots for you since the minute I saw you. We're stuck here together for a month. Why not have some, fun?"
"But I'm your grandmother," Gloria gasped.
"That's just an accident," Tim said, still deliciously fondling her tits. "We're really strangers. And nobody ever has to know."
He trailed off as he lowered his face, stuck out his wet red tongue, and began licking her nipples. Gloria felt her whole body melt with dizzying lust. She didn't think she'd ever felt so horny in her life, not even the night Johnny busted her cherry. Her pussy juice was coming thick and fast now, soaking through her nightgown and puddling on the sheet. She was in real danger of spinning totally out of control.
"Yes," he whispered, "I can tell you like it."
Damn the kid, how'd he get so sophisticated when it came to sex? Maybe all California kids were like that. He went on licking her big rigid nipples, and Gloria felt shivers of pleasure that streaked right down to her helplessly creaming pussy. She didn't want him to stop. She needed it too much. Still she got ready to protest again, when suddenly Tim sucked her nipple into his hot juicy mouth.
"Ohhhh," Gloria gasped.
The pleasure was sudden and devastating. The boy began to suck fast and loud on her big juicy nipple, and she slumped back on the pillow, shivering and panting. Delicious sensations ripped from her nipple right down to her achingly horny cunt. Tim's greedily sucking mouth made a loud obscene slurping noise as he tugged and tongue-lashed her tit.
That just about did it for Gloria. She still had some shreds of conscience left, but she felt like she'd die if she didn't get fucked tonight. Tim was obviously willing to do that job, and she could depend on him not to tell anyone. He wouldn't want to spoil a good thing, so why not just relax and enjoy the handsome horny kid?
"Mmmm," Gloria murmured.
"See," Tim whispered, releasing bet spit-drenched nipple, "just a little touching and sucking can't hurt. Relax, Gloria."
He sucked in the other erect pulsating nipple, and Gloria gave a little whimper of excitement. Tim was right, wasn't he? They were relatives only by accident, when they were really meant to be lovers. She felt his scalding wet mouth tugging at her long sensitive nipple, and she thought how delicious it would be just to go on like this, slowly arousing each other, and ending it with a rousing good fuck.
As he sucked loudly and hungrily on her tit, Tim pushed the covers down with his feet. Then she felt his warm firm hand on her thigh, moving slowly upward, stealthily advancing on her pussy. She didn't even try to stop him. It would have killed her to stop him now. She just lay there and whimpered and gurgled with lusty excitement as he sucked her throbbing nipple.
His hand touched her cunt. He cupped the big triangle of thick hot fur and squeezed gently, stimulating her swollen cunt lips. Gloria quivered and creamed. Then Tim let go of her nipple and raised himself to look at her broad auburn muff. His eyes were hot and glazed with horniness as he eyed the glossy thick curls.
"Everything about you is beautiful," he sighed. "You let me play with your pussy, won't you, Gloria?"
"Yes, darling," she sighed, "but of coarse we mustn't go any farther than that."
"Of course?" Tim grimed.
He crawled down and spread her legs, bending them bock at the knees and fully exposing her ripe mature cunt. He saw heavy reddish-brown fur surrounding a narrow line of gleaming wet red flesh. He arranged himself belly down between her splayed thighs, and she felt his hot moist breath fanning her pussy. Gloria moaned and shivered with need.
Then ported the thickly furred lips of he pussy and isolated the bright red lump of her elk. He seized the slick little bud between his thumb and forefinger and began to knead it, rolling it fast between his fingers. Gloria almost shot right off the bed, the pleasure was so sudden and violent. He saw a big flood of thick pearly cream gushing from her cunt.
"You like that?" Tim asked.
"Mmmm, yes, darling, it feels marvelous," she sighed.
She just wondered where he'd learned to suck cunts. He knew exactly what to do. He rolled and kneaded her frantically horny joy button between his fingers, gradually he increased the speed and pressure, till Gloria was whining with pleasure and clawing the sheet. Her scalding cunt cream was pouring out in a helpless flood, soaking the boy's hand.
"Ohhhhhh, my God!" she cried. "So damned good. Keep doing it to me, darling, make me come."
"I will," Tim said hoarsely. "I'll make you come as much as you want, Gloria."
Those words reminded her of somebody – Johnny. He'd said almost the same thing on that fateful night when she had her first orgasm and her first fuck. Johnny had been a terrific natural lover. Had he passed his talent down to his grandson? Gloria writhed and moaned and creamed as Tim frigged her famished cunt.
She wasn't the only one enjoying herself. It was blowing Tim's mind to be turning on this beautiful older woman. He just couldn't think of Gloria as his grandmother. She was too alive and sexy and young looking. He just thought of her as a terrifically attractive chick that he wanted to fuck. He watched her bright red cunt swell and stiffen between his kneading fingers.
"Unh, unh," Gloria panted. "It's so damned good, baby, I'm going to come any second now."
Tim kept roughly frigging her scalding slick clit, but at the same time he raised his head to watch her reactions. She was flushed with arousal, and her cat-like green eyes were rolling crazily. Her perfect white teeth flashed as she gasped and panted. Her huge firm tits were quivering as she writhed, the nipples long and red and rigid. Tim lustily shivered as he saw how violently he was turning her on.
"Uhhhhh," Gloria gasped, her body stiffening. She whimpered, then broke into powerful convulsions. "You're doing it to me!" she wailed.



"I'M COMING! AAAHHHHHH!"


Tim almost came himself just from watching her. He'd jerked off a few chicks in his time, even fucked a couple, but he'd never seen one come like this. Gloria pulled out all stops, bucking and kicking and screeching. Her gasping little cunt gushed a huge hot load of pearly cunt juice all over his hand. The bed rocked and creaked with her violent climax.
"Ahhhhh, so good," Gloria moaned.
Tim didn't want her to come down from her lusty high. He wanted to keep her red-hot for him. Her spasms had hardly ended before he was cramming his rigid middle finger up her cunt. He jerked it up and down in her slick steaming pussy, and Gloria responded instantly, her powerful cunt walls greedily gripping and tugging at his pumping finger and drenching it with cunt cream.
"Ooooo, yessssss," she gasped. "Yes, baby, frig my cunt good, get me off again."
Tim shivered with excitement at her naughty words. Her cunt was pretty damned exciting, too, a tight muscular tube that squeezed and released his jerking finger in a hot horny rhythm. Her little fuck hole was slick, juicy, and hot as a blast furnace. He could hardly wait to shove his cock in there. She'd said they couldn't fuck, but Tim was out to change her mind.
"Uhhhhh," Gloria panted. "Do it to me, fuck me!"
Tim plowed his finger faster and harder in her scorching pussy hole, and Gloria screwed with pleasure and began pumping her hips in a helpless fucking motion, slamming her slippery cunt up and down the boy's rigid finger. Tim watched her in horny fascination, his eyes darting from her beautiful contorted face to her wildly bouncing tits.
"It's gonna happen," Gloria gasped. "Ohhhhh, baby, yes! NOW, AAAGGGHHHHHHH!"
Her steaming cunt closed like a vise around his finger, and her tall lush body convulsed. Again the bed creaked and shook from the force of her climax. Tim frigged her pussy hole roughly as she came, intensifying her pleasure. He didn't take his finger from her cunt till she went limp and still. Gloria looked up at him with hot grateful eyes.
"I want to fuck you now, Gloria," Tim said.
She moaned softly. She knew it was insane to want to fuck her grandson, but she just had to have him. Even after two orgasms her cunt was still aching for relief, for the breathless stuffing and rough thick pounding that his fingers couldn't give her. Well, then, to hell with what society might think.
"All right, dear," she said, "but it will be just our secret, right?"
"Right," Tim grinned.
He quickly tugged off his pajamas. Gloria's feverish eyes darted to his crotch. His cock was gorgeous, a thick seven-incher that hugged his belly in a fierce hard-on. His young hairless balls were bloated almost to bursting. She licked her lips as she eyed his swollen blue-veined cock. Maybe Tim didn't have his full growth yet, but his cock certainly did.
"Oh, Tim, darling, you have such a gorgeous cock," Gloria sighed. "Come here, let me touch it."
Grinning lustily, the boy sat beside her and let her fist his big throbbing prick. He was glad she'd stopped pulling her grandmother act on him and had let herself go. Without a trace of shame she curled her little fist around the thick hard base of his prick and began pumping it slowly and sensuously, gradually sliding her fingers up to the big knobby purple head.
"Ahhhhh, that's nice," Tim sighed.
Big gleaming drops of cock-cream began to ooze from his piss hole, trickling down his shaft and making her fingers slick. She rubbed the hot juice all over his stiff-standing cock, and Tim shivered with lust. He loved having her play with his prick, but he was in real danger of shooting his load all over the place, he was getting so excited.
"Hey, Gloria," he panted. "I wanna come in your pussy, not your hand, okay?"
"Okay, dear," she laughed, "I get the message."
She let go of his cock, and it smacked wetly against his flat belly. She bent her knees and let her legs fall open shamelessly wide. Tim ogled her steaming red pussy and hurried to kneel between her hot silky thighs. Shaking with excitement, he pressed the bulbous creaming head of his cock into the wet hot pit of her cunt.
"Oh, yes, darling," Gloria panted. "Get into me, hurry."
With a snort of lust, Tim plowed his rigid young prick as hard as he could into her eagerly offered cunt. As his balls smacked her cunt, he groaned hoarsely and almost came. His grandmother's cunt was even more terrific than he'd thought when he explored it with his finger. His swollen cock was tightly sheathed in hot juice-slick flesh.
"Ah, Christ," the boy moaned. "Your cunt feels so fuckin' good."
Gloria writhed with lusty impatience while he held his throbbing prick deep and still inside her, savoring the heat and wetness of her cunt. She dug her nails into his shoulders and drew him down on her till his tan hairless chest rubbed her stiff red nipples. She jerked her pussy hole around his pulsating prick, signaling her desperate need.
"Fuck me, Tim," she panted. "Move that big cock in me. Please, baby, I need it so bad."
"Sure, Gloria," the boy sighed.
She was wriggling so impatiently, that he had to shove his hands under her churning ass to hold her in place. Tightly gripping the hot globes of her ass, the boy whined and began fucking into her, plowing his eager young cock deep and hard into the fiery-hot pulp of her cunt. Gloria responded with hoarse wails of pleasure, clawing his shoulders and soaking his prick with her molten pussy juice.
"That's it, darling!" she screeched. "Really fuck it to me! Fuck me good!"
Tim shuddered with lusty excitement as he rammed his big stiff cock into her gripping wet cunt. Fucking his gorgeous grandmother was even more exciting than he'd dreamed. She as a hundred times more eager and responsive than any girl his own age. She didn't hide the fact that she loved to fuck.
"Uh, shit, yes," she moaned. "You're fucking me good, baby. I LOVE IT!"
She fucked right along with him, jerking her hips in time to his thrusts, ramming her juice-slick cunt down around his granite prick each time he plowed it into her. Tim quickly learned that his grandmother liked to be fucked hard, so hard that he thought her teeth would rattle. She liked taking the huge hard knob of his cock-head deep in her cunt.
"Fuck it to me, fuck it to me," Gloria babbled, crazy with pleasure. "Oh, Tim, honey, your big cock feels so good in me!"
Tim's handsome young face twisted in a big lusty leer as he knelt there fucking her and watching her wildly horny response. Her eyes rolled crazily, and her little pink tongue stuck out as she ecstatically took the deep hard cramming of his swollen cock. Her big melon-shaped tits wobbled and shook as he fucked into her like a stallion.
"You love it, don't you, Gloria?" he panted eagerly. "You love me to fuck you."
"Oh Christ, yes!" Gloria wailed. "I love the way you're fucking me, baby. Unh, yes, ahhhhh."
Tim watched his thick blue-veined cock pounding between her splayed furry cunt lips and forcing the juice right out of her. The thick sizzling cream splattered his belly and balls and gushed down her ass crack. She was creaming so heavily that his reaming cock made an obscene slurping noise as it stuffed her pussy again and again.
Gloria didn't regret her decision to fuck the kid, not now. He was terrific, just as good as Johnny. And there was a kinky thought, how could she have imagined, or how could Johnny have imagined, that one day she'd be fucking their grandson? But she tried to dismiss the past from her mind and just revel in the pleasure of the boy's slamming cock.
"Ohhhhhh, Tim, baby, you're making me come," she groaned. "Can you feel it? Ohhhhh, shit, it's good! AAAHHHHHHH!"
"I feel it," Tim gasped. "Ohhhhh, Holy Christ, I'm coming, too! AAAWWWWWWWW!"
Her climaxing cunt had gone so tight and hot around his prick that he couldn't hold back his jizz. He flooded her with it, and they jerked and howled together till they went limp and panting in each other's arms. Gloria ran her fingers through her grandson's sun-bleached hair and gave him a long sensuous kiss on the mouth.
"You fucked me so good, darling," she said huskily. "Do you think you could do it again?"
Tim's cock was already stiffening inside her, and [missing text].



CHAPTER FOUR


When Gloria woke the next morning, it took her a moment to figure out where she was. A strange bed, a handsome young blond boy sleeping beside her – suddenly it all came back to her. She'd spent half the night fucking her grandson!
"Tim," she said, shaking him, "you'd better get back to your room before your brothers wake up."
He went off sleepily, but at breakfast he had a big smile for her. Gloria could hardly meet his eyes. And she could hardly believe what she'd done last night, either. Yet the memory was vivid enough, of having fuck after fuck with a young, teenage boy, and loving every second of it. It made her horny again just to think about it.
It was Bob's turn to help her with the dishes, but Tim tried to talk him out of it. "Hey, Bob, run along and have some fun," he said. "I'll take your turn in the kitchen."
"No way," Bob said, giving Gloria an adoring glance.
Tim started to pout, and Gloria just gathered up the dirty dishes as fast as she could and escaped to the kitchen. She saw that she was really going to have her hands full now. Tim would be after her every minute, wanting to fuck again. But did she really mind? She felt her pussy getting hot and moist as she thought of the boy's gorgeous stiff young cock.
Tim got his way about the dishes, but not until lunchtime. Bob and Rick wanted to take a long hike on the beach, so Bob willingly gave up his dishwashing chores to his oldest brother. Gloria didn't know about the exchange. She was loading the dishes into the sink when suddenly she was grabbed from behind, two firm hands closing over her big thrusting tits.
She whirled and stared. "Tim," she gasped, "cunt that out. Your brothers might see us."
Tim was grinning broadly. "They went for a walk," he said. "Won't be back for hours. There's nobody here but you and me."
Gloria backed up against the counter. "It's still awfully risky, Tim," she said. "Why don't we wait till tonight? I've got these dishes to do, and…"
"Fuck the dishes," Tim said, moving up close and trapping her against the counter.
He deliberately began unbuttoning her blouse. Gloria stood there and quivered, half-nervous and half-horny. There was a slim chance that Bob and Rick might change their minds and come back early. On the other hand, she was achingly horny. She glanced at the crotch of Tim's jeans and saw a huge hard bulge. That did it for her. No way was she going to miss out on the good hard fucking she so desperately craved.
She relaxed against the counter while Tim opened her blouse. He reached behind her, unhooked her bra, and pushed it up out of the way. Gloria's luscious melon-size tits wobbled free of their confinement, Tim eagerly cupped them, squeezing and molding the hot silky flesh, and Gloria shivered with lusty excitement. She felt her panty crotch suddenly soaked with steamy cunt juice.
"Mmmm, darling," she murmured, "I just love you to play with my tits."
Tim leered at her, then dipped his face down over her huge throbbing tits and began to lick her large conical nipples. They responded instantly to his hot slick tongue, going long and rigid and pulsating. Erect, her nipples wore doubly sensitive, and Gloria felt violent jolts of pleasure running from her tits to her helplessly creaming pussy.
Then Tim started sucking her nipples, first the left one, then the right, making a loud hungry-slurping noise. Gloria melted against the counter, moaning and panting. More sizzling juice squirted from her famished cunt and soaked right through her panties, running down her thighs. Somehow this eager teenage boy made her hornier than any grown man she'd ever known.
Perhaps that was because he reminded her so much of the only other teenager she'd fucked, Johnny. The whole scene reminded her of that long-ago night when she'd been horny out of her mind, so horny that she surrendered her cherry to Johnny's steel-hard young cock. Ever since then she'd struggled to keep her lust under control. And she'd succeeded – until she met Tim.
He kept sucking noisily on her nipples, that made her dizzy with arousal. She couldn't hold still any more. She reached down and tugged at the zipper of his fly. She got it open and slid her hand inside, curling her fingers around his hot rigid cock. She eased his throbbing cock out of his pants and ran her fist eagerly up and down his silky-skinned prick.
"Hey, Gloria," Tim gasped. "What are you trying to do, jack me off?"
"Heaven forbid, darling," Gloria said. "I'm just playing with your cock. I hope you don't mind."
"Hell, no," Tim groaned.
While Gloria hungrily pumped his thick pulsating prick in her hot little fist, Tim tucked her skirt up out of the way and pulled down her panties. Gloria stepped out of them and spread her legs. The boy thrust his hand onto her scalding wet cunt, and she creamed helplessly into his palm. She felt hot gobs of juice running from his piss hole onto her pumping fingers.
"Oh, Jesus, Gloria," Tim moaned. "I'm so horny for you, I can't wait."
She heard the urgency in his voice, and she let go of his cock. He rammed his bloated prick against her pussy, pressing his trim young body hard against her. A few more jerks of his eager young prick and he was into her, shoving his rock-hard cock clear to her womb in one hungry lunge. Gloria felt her cunt deliciously stuffed with his long throbbing prick.
"Ahhhhh, yes, baby, get into me," Gloria moaned.
"Awww, shit, your cunt's so friggin' hot," Tim whined. "Jesus, I love to fuck you, Gloria."
He gripped her wriggling round ass and held her tight against him as he started fucking into her. He'd learned last night that his beautiful grandmother liked her fucking fast and hard, and he gave it to her that way, plowing his big stiff cock roughly up and down in the scaring wet tube of her cunt. Gloria clawed his shoulders, and her big naked tits jiggled against his chest.
"Uh, yes, fuck it to me!" Gloria cried. "Fuck that big cock in me!"
Wickedly aroused, she looked down and watched his blue-veined cock shaft stabbing between her legs, drawing back only to vanish with lightning speed in the thick fur of her pussy. The boy's crisp blond bush smashed against her thick auburn furry pussy. Glistening rivulets of cream were running down her inner thighs.
Tim looked down, proud of the way he was fucking this gorgeous older woman into a frenzy of pleasure. He watched his thick rigid cock slamming in and out of her pussy, dripping with her pearly cunt juice. Gloria, too dizzy with ecstasy to watch any more, threw her head back and howled as the boy pistoned his big throbbing cock into her famished fuck hole.
"Uhhhhh, I love it!" she wailed.
Thanks to his youthful energy and lust, Tim could fuck her as good as any adult male she'd ever had. Some grownups might know a few more kinky tricks than he did, but Gloria could easily remedy that. She knew he'd be a quick learner. And none of her mature lovers could match the stallion-like force of this boy's fucking. He plugged his big cock into her with furious speed and stuffed her breathless.
"Ahhhhh, Tim, you're fucking me so good," Gloria moaned. "Do it to me hard, baby, don't stop!"
That was a pretty tall order for the fantastically horny boy. He'd been thinking about Gloria's red-hot juicy pussy ever since he woke up. In fact he'd jacked off before breakfast just to make sure he wouldn't have an embarrassing hard-on at the table. But now he felt hornier than ever. His swollen balls were about to burst with their hot load of jizz.
"Awww," Tim groaned. "AWWWWWW, JESUS!"
"That's it, baby, fuck it to me good," Gloria sobbed. "Fuck my pussy hard!"
He took a tighter grip on her churning ass and fucked into her with all his strength, his granite cock forcing the thick cream out of her cunt. Gloria felt the scalding juice running down her legs. She whined and bumped to his strokes, slamming her ravenous pussy up and down the rigid shaft of his cock. She felt the pleasure building in her belly till she could hardly stand it.
"Ooooooo, Tim, you're making me come," she gasped. "Unnnnhhhh, yes, whaaahhh!"
It didn't happen a moment too soon for the frantically horny teenager. As Gloria's convulsing cunt closed hard around his cock, he bellowed and shot his fiery load of jizz into her cunt. Grabbing her grinding ass, he whined and sizzled load after load of cum into her spasming little fuck hole, while Gloria rocked and screamed.
"Yes, baby, give it to me!" she screeched. "Cream my pussy good! UHHHHHHH!"
"AWWWWWWWWWWWW!" Tim bawled. "AAAAGGHHHHHH!"
At last they slumped against each other, limp and gasping, and Gloria felt the floods of their combined fuck juices running down her legs and soaking right into her shoes. There must have been a gallon of the thick sticky stuff, she thought. Gently she pushed Tim back and glanced down at herself.
"My God, look at me," she laughed. "I'm a mess."
"Sorry about that," Tim said. "I just couldn't stop coming."
"It's all right, dear," Gloria said, affectionately rumpling his hair. "But I better go clean up."
When she emerged from the bathroom, showered and wearing a clean robe, Tim was standing at the big picture window in the living room, looking through a telescope. He grinned at Gloria and beckoned her over.
"Look where Bob and Rick are," he said gleefully. "They won't be back for hours."
Gloria peered through the telescope and saw her other two grandsons far down the beach, still headed away from the house. Tim was right – they wouldn't be disturbed for a long time yet. And that gave Gloria an idea. Tim was a damned good fuck, but his technique needed a little refining. A mature experienced woman like herself could teach him a lot of things.
"Why don't we go to my bedroom, dear?" she purred.
"Right on," Tim beamed.
After they'd locked themselves in the master bedroom and stripped naked, they stretched out on the king-size bed and hungrily pawed each other's rim licking and sucking Gloria's big stiff-nippled tits while she pumped his hot hard cock in her fist. Having come once, he'd last a lot longer this time, she knew. They were in for one helluva day!
"Tim, did you ever give head to a girl?" she asked.
"No," he said. "I always just turn 'em on with my fingers. Is pussy-eating any better?"
"Oh, my dear," Gloria sighed, "It's a thousand times better, for a woman anyway. It drives girls wild. I think it would be very valuable for you to learn about it."
"Great," Tim said. "Why don't you teach me?"
"I'd love to," Gloria said hoarsely. "Just lie between my legs."
She leaned back against the headboard and spread her legs very wide, bending her knees. Tim had complete access to her lush red cunt. He got comfortable between her thighs and eagerly studied her fur-fringed pussy. He saw the erect scarlet bud of her cunt, the small indented mouth of her cunt, and the puckered opening of her shitter.
"Where do I start?" he said.
"A girl's most sensitive place is her cunt," Gloria explained. "Start by licking it. Be gentle at first, and then get faster."
"Okay, here goes," Tim said, eagerly.
Folding back the thickly furred lips of her pussy, he isolated the bright red pea-sized bump of her cunt. The little bud was visibly throbbing and gleaming with juice. Tim stuck out his tongue and ran the slick pointed tip slowly and sensuously around the shaft of her cunt, and Gloria gave a low hoarse moan. He felt her scalding cunt juice oozing onto his chin.
"That's it, darling," Gloria sighed. "Oooooooooo, you have no idea how good that feels."
It must have felt good, Tim thought, because the more he licked her, the more she creamed. Her thick pussy juice was soon dripping from his chin. He swirled his slick tongue tip around and around the quivering bud of her cunt and watched the little shaft go erect and swollen like a miniature cock. Gloria moaned softly the whole time.
"Very good, Tim," she panted. "Now lick my clit faster and harder; don't be afraid to get rough."
"Got it," Tim said.
He began to lash his whole wet hot tongue over her stiff pulsating cunt, hitting it harder and faster by the second. Gloria's response was instant and violent. She screeched with pleasure and drenched his chin and cheeks with a big hot gush of pussy cream. He felt her tall ripe body quivering with ecstasy as he tongue-lashed her musky-tasting cunt.
"Ahhhhh, yes," Gloria moaned. "Ohhhhh!"
Just as she'd suspected, the boy was a fast learner, and he really got off on pussy eating, too. Nobody had ever told him it was depraved or dirty. He gobbled up her thick musky cream and swallowed it, but as fast as he ate it, she helplessly gushed more of the hot creamy stuff. His stiff tongue flicked furiously back and forth over her super-sensitive cunt.
"Ooooooo, you're licking me really good, baby," Gloria whimpered. "You're a natural born pussy-eater."
Encouraged by her compliment, Tim lashed her hot rigid cunt even faster and harder. Gloria threw her head back in ecstasy, and her green eyes rolled. Her small pink tongue lolled out as she felt the hot pleasure building in her pussy till it neared the point of explosion. It was time to give Tim some more instruction, though she was so blissed-out she could hardly talk.
"T-Tim," she gurgled, "when you get a girl this hot, you can bring her off really good by sucking her clit."
She didn't have to say any more. Tim got the idea right away. He seized her erect throbbing cunt between his lips and started sucking it hard and fast. Gloria screamed and almost shot off the bed.
He made an obscene gobbling and slurping noise as he greedily sucked on her slick tasty clit. He did a damned good job. Within seconds she was coming.



"AAHHH, THAT'S IT! WHAAHHH!"


Gloria shrieked.
It was a strange and exciting experience for Tim to have a woman coming right in his mouth. He kept on noisily sucking her gilt as she came, knowing it would magnify her pleasure, and he felt the little bud throbbing violently between his lips and squirting molten liquid into his mouth. Her spasming cunt drenched his face with scalding pussy juice.
"Oooooooooo, baby, yes, suck me!" Gloria wailed. At last she sank back against the headboard, quivering with satisfaction, and Tim came up for a breather, his handsome young face glistening with her cream. He gave her a big grin, knowing that his first experiment with pussy eating had been a howling success. Gloria grinned back at him, grateful for the bomb-blast of a climax he'd given her.
"That was marvelous, darling," she sighed. "You got me off really good. I guarantee you, if you try that on your dates, you'll have more girls than you can handle."
"Far out," Tim chuckled. "Is there anything else I can do to turn them on?"
"Oh, yes," Gloria said, "there's something else that really drives girls wild. You can stick your tongue up a girl's cunt and use it just like a cock."
Tim's grin broadened. Obviously he had a natural taste for giving head, for he didn't waste a second diving into Gloria's swollen wet cunt again. She gasped with pleasure as she felt him cramming his thick stiff tongue deep into her cunt. He did just as she'd instructed, plowing the thick meat up and down her slick cunt tube just as though it were a cock.
"Unnnnhhhh, yes," Gloria gasped. "Give it too me, baby, fuck me with your tongue. Oooooooooo, Tim!"
She slumped back against the headboard, gurgling with pleasure, her pretty face twisting into a horny grimace as the eager boy slammed his big hot tongue furiously in her greedy little fuck hole. Each thirsty lunge of his tongue crammed her pussy full of wet throbbing meat. With that kind of stimulus, it didn't take her long to build to another body wracking orgasm.
"Unnnnhhhh, Tim, you're doing it to life, I'm coming!" she gasped. "UNNNHHHHH, BABY!"
Again Tim got a kinky thrill as she climaxed with his tongue lodged deep in her cunt. He felt the scalding rush of her pussy juice, and then her powerful cunt walls started squeezing and releasing his tongue in a helpless horny rhythm. His whole face was drenched with her overflowing cream, and her cunt felt fiery hot. He jerked his stiff tongue in her spasming pussy till she went limp and gasping.
"Ohhhhh, my God," Gloria panted.
Tim raised his cream-soaked face and said, "How'd I do?"
"Fantastic," Gloria sighed. "I don't need to teach you another thing, you devil, you've got a natural talent for giving head."
"Thanks, teacher," Tim leered. "Can we fuck now?"
He rose to his knees and proudly displayed his stiff young cock and swollen balls. Gloria didn't think she'd ever seen his cock so erect. His rigid blue-veined prick didn't even quiver with his movements, and his taut hairless balls crowded the space between his thighs. The cleft of his cock-head was oozing huge globs of hot cream.
"How about it?" Tim repeated. "Can we fuck?"
"No," Gloria said.
"What?" Tim looked crestfallen. "But Gloria, what the hell? Look at my cock. It's about to explode."
"I know, dear," Gloria said, breaking into a wicked grin. "And I'm going to get you off, but in a brand-new way. Just lie down an sour back."
Puzzled but eager, Tim obeyed, stretching out on his back. His gorgeous teenage cock stood straight up, pointing lewdly at the ceiling. As she admired the thick bloated prick, Gloria felt saliva pooling in her mouth. She hurried to kneel beside her handsome grandson. She dipped her head low, stuck out her tongue, and started licking his satin skinned prick all over.
"Gloria," Tim gasped, "what the fuck are you doing?"
"I'm going down on you, darling," Gloria purred. "First I'm going to lick your cock, and then I'm going to suck it. I want you to come in my mouth. And I promise you're going to love it."
"I bet I will," Tim leered.
He'd heard of cock sucking but had never had it done to him. Now he settled back blissfully, and folded behind his head, and watched his beautiful grandmother go down on him. Her big tits swung lightly with her movements, grazing his thighs, and her gleaming pink tongue swirled around and around his stiff-standing prick, leaving it wet and shining with her hot spit.
"Ohhhhh, man, that feels great," Tim sighed.
Gloria was too hungry to talk. She was rapidly licking her way from the thick base of his cock up to the creaming head, lapping up the thick rivers of juice and savoring his salty cum on her tongue before swallowing it. At last she reached the fat purple knob of his cock-head, and she greedily dug her pointed tongue tip into his piss hale, reaming out mouthfuls of thick hot juice.
"JESUS!" Tim gasped.
His grandmother's expert tongue was wriggling around deep in his piss hole, making him so excited that he almost shot his load. He didn't realize it, but the best was yet to come. After Gloria had completely cleaned his cock-head of its oozing juice, she opened her red-glossed lips as wide as she could and slammed them down around his cock, taking half his big thick hard-on into her scorching wet mouth.
"Awww, Christ!" Tim bellowed.
Gloria began sucking ravenously on his cock.
Her long thick auburn hair flew all over the place as she hungrily bobbed for more delicious cockjuice. She drew in her cheeks sharply and raised her tongue, sheathing his cock in juicy scalding flesh. As she plunged her mouth furiously up and down his achingly swollen prick, Tim groaned with pleasure.
"Shit, yeah," he gasped. "Suck my cock, Gloria, suck!"
Her mouth was tight and hot around his bloated cock, and she seemed to be sucking him faster and harder by the second. Tim had gotten wildly aroused from eating her pussy, and now her, loud greedy cock sucking was driving him right over the edge. He whined with pleasure and started fucking her mouth, too excited to hold still.
"Ummmmm," Gloria moaned.
"Shit, Gloria, you're sucking' me so good," Tim whined. "Awwwwwww, man, I'm gonna come!"
Gloria felt her mouth suddenly flooded with sizzling-hot cum. She gurgled lustily and rolled the delicious jism around on her taste buds. She could have savored it a lot longer, but Tim kept moaning and jerking his cock in her mouth, filling it so full of jism that she had to swallow or drown. She gulped the thick load and felt her mouth filled again.
"Ahhhhh, SHIT!" Tim bawled.
As Gloria gulped her grandson's delicious hot cum, she knew she was hooked on the kid. No matter what society might think about it, she was going to go on fucking him whenever he wanted it, because she just couldn't leave him alone. She had only one month with him, and she intended to make the most of it.



CHAPTER FIVE


Since she wasn't kidding herself any longer about her lust for Tim, Gloria invited him to come to her room that night. She didn't want to waste a second of the short time she'd have with her sexy teenage grandson. She put on her, most alluring nightgown and waited. At nine, she heard soft tapping on her door.
"Come in," Gloria called.
Tim entered, in his pajamas, and when he saw Gloria his eyes got huge. She was wearing a sheer white gown that clearly showed the large red cones of her nipples and the wide auburn triangle of her pussy. She gave the boy an enticing smile, and he hurried over to fondle and kiss her, his hands running greedily over her warm ripe body.
"Wow, Gloria, you look terrific," he sighed. "I've got a hard-on already."
"Then why don't we do something about, it, darling?" she purred.
Tim grinned and quickly shucked his pajamas. Gloria's hot eyes darted to his crotch. Just like he'd said, his cock was stiff as a board. The handsome seven-inch hard-on lay snug against his belly, the big purple head oozing bright droplets of juice. Gloria felt a sudden hot wetness in her pussy, and she drew off her gown and headed for the bed, scalding cunt juice already trickling down her thighs.
Just the thought of fucking Tim was making her ragingly horny. She couldn't even wait to get on the bed. She stopped just at the side of it and rested her hands on the edge, her luscious round ass sticking out provocatively. She heard Tim come up behind her, breathing heavily.
"Do it to me this way, darling," she panted.
"Whatever you want, Gloria," Tim chuckled.
He grasped her hips and plowed into her from behind, his long rigid cock thoroughly stuffing her red-hot juicy pussy hole. Gloria gave a hoarse moan of lust as the eager kid began to cram his throbbing cock fast and hard in her thirsty cunt. He was giving it to her roughly, just the way she craved it. She gushed sizzling pussy juice all over his prick.
"Ahhhhh, that's it, darling," she panted. "Fuck my pussy good and hard. Ohhhhh, yes!"
Tim, grinning insanely, watched his thick blue-veined cock ramming in and out of her splayed cunt, forcing the thick hot cream out of her snug cunt. The glistening juice ran down her thighs and splattered against his belly and balls. Her cunt was fiercely hot and deliciously juicy. Blissed-out, the boy fucked into her faster and faster.
Tim and Gloria weren't even remotely aware that they had an audience. But to know that, they'd have had to look at the darkened keyhole of the bedroom door, and that was the last thing on their minds right now. All the while Tim was slamming his big hard cock in Gloria's juice-gushing pussy, the keyhole stayed dark.
Just a little while earlier Rick had been reading in bed, and he happened to glance up just as his older brother crept down the hall in his pajamas. Rick wondered what Tim was being so sneaky about, not to mention where he was going – the bathroom was in the other direction. Curious, Rick jumped out of bed and looked down the hall, just in time to see Tim entering their grandmother's bedroom.
Now Rick was really curious. He could understand Tim wanting to have a talk with Gloria, but why had he acted like he was on a secret mission? Rick was dying to know just what his brother was saying to Gloria. He hurried down the hall and dropped to his knees in front of the keyhole. He peered into the room – and his mouth dropped open.
"Holy shit!" be muttered.
Gloria was standing there in a gown so sheer that he could see her tits and pussy. She was grinning at Tim. What in hell was going on? Rick watched breathlessly as Gloria suddenly pulled off her gown and walked stark naked toward the bed. She had a fantastic body, tall and curvy and big titted. Rick felt a horny tingling in his balls.
Tim walked behind Gloria, hungrily ogling her undulating little ass. He had a helluva hard-on, his rigid cock barely quivering as he moved. Rick couldn't for the life of him figure out what these two were up to. He watched in bewilderment as Gloria rested her hands on the edge of the bed and poked out her saucy little ass. Rick could just see the thin scarlet line of her cunt between the fringes of thick reddish-brown curls.
"Do it to me this way, darling," she said.
Do what? Rick didn't have to wait long to find out. He saw his big brother stick his hugely bloated cock into their grandmother's juice-streaming pussy!
"JESUS!" Rick gasped.
Tim was actually fucking her, and she was letting him do it. "Aaaaahhhh, that's it, darling," came Gloria's voice, hoarse with lust. "Fuck my pussy good and hard."
Rick blinked and shook his head. Then he pinched himself to see if he was dreaming. But when he looked through the keyhole again, it was real. Tim was standing behind Gloria and plowing his big rigid cock in and out of her cunt, while Gloria moaned with pleasure and gave him lewd words of encouragement.
"Unnnnhhhh, yes, fuck it to me, baby!" she howled. "Fuck that big cock in me!"
Rick swallowed hard, and suddenly his balls bloated and his prick went stiff as steel in his pajamas. He envied the shit out of his brother. How in hell had Tim gotten the privilege of fucking their beautiful grandmother? Rick kept his eye glued to the keyhole, watching in an agony of envy as Tim fucked faster and faster into Gloria's hot juicy pussy.
Rick wasn't totally inexperienced with girls. Like his older brother, he was handsome and popular, and he'd felt up a lot of his dates. He'd even gone all the way once. The girl's name was Becky and she had a bad reputation, which was precisely why Rick had asked her out. He had been sick and tired of being a virgin.
Becky hadn't proved quite as liberated as he'd hoped. He got in, all right, but she just let him poke his cock around in her cunt for a few seconds before leaping up and putting on her panties. She was afraid of getting pregnant, she said. Rick sighed at the memory of her pussy hole. It had been so tight and hot and creamy. Becky had refused to go out with him again, saying he was too eager.
If that wasn't bad enough now he had to watch his big brother fucking Gloria. Tim was obviously having the time of his life, his handsome face split by a broad grin as he whacked his big throbbing cock furiously in and out of Gloria's molten little fuck hole. Tim's face was flushed with arousal, and sweat was starting to bead on his forehead.
"You like the way I'm fucking you, Gloria?" he panted. "Am I giving it to you hard enough?"
"Ohhhhh, my God, yes," Gloria groaned. "You're fucking me so good, Tim, honey. Uhhhhh, I love it!"
Rick stifled a moan of jealousy. Everything about Gloria turned him on, but especially her melon-sized tits, which were wobbling and swinging from the force of Tim's fucking. Rick's cock ached with stiffness. It was starting to leak big globs of hot sticky juice. His hairless young balls felt ready to explode.
Maybe he should jack off and end his torment. But no, dam nit, that was kid stuff, and he wanted to play in the big leagues. He wanted what his brother was getting – a real live red-hot pussy. Hell, if Tim could fuck their grandmother, why couldn't he? Rick knew he wouldn't be satisfied till he'd shoved his cock right where Tim's was, into Gloria's eagerly offered gushing cunt.
"Ahhhhh, honey, you're making me come," Gloria whined. "Fuck it to me good! AAAGCIGHHHH!"
"I'm coming, too," Tim gasped. "Take my cum, Gloria! Take it AWWWWWW!"
Rick wondered if it was possible to die of envy. He felt damned close to it as he watched his big brother emptying his spasming balls into Gloria's flooding cunt. Tim's trim ass knotted and jerked in a frenzy of pleasure as he plowed his squirting prick deep into her pussy. His thick cum overflowed her cunt and flooded down her legs. At last he pulled out, a big smug grin on his face.
Gloria crawled onto the bed and collapsed. "Ummmmm, darling, that was marvelous," she sighed. "Come on, take a rest."
"I could use one," Tim panted.
He flopped onto the bed beside her and started foaling with her big hot tits. Gloria grinned and said, "Let's just have a little rest, dear, and then we can fuck again."
That did it. Rick was damned if he'd let his brother monopolize their sexy grandmother. If Tim thought he was going to be alone with her, fucking her all night, he was wrong. Rick leaped to his feet and marched into the room, slamming the door behind him. Gloria and Tim gawked as the angry kid stalked right up to the bed. Hands on hips, he stood there glaring at them.
"I saw everything," Rick spat. "I watched through the keyhole while you guys fucked, and if I don't get a turn, I'm gonna tell Mom and Dad."
At first Gloria panicked. All hell would break loose if the boys' parents found out she'd been fucking Tim. Her reputation and her career would be ruined, she might even go to jail. Then she calmed down and considered the alternative – fucking Rick. Was that really so awful?
She studied the frowning boy. Just a year younger than Tim and a little shorter, he was exceptionally handsome, with the same platinum hair and bright blue eyes as his brother. Her eyes darted to the crotch of his pajamas, and she saw that it was hugely tented with an aching hard-on. Why not kill two birds with one stone, buying Rick's silence and acquiring another nice hard young cock?
While Gloria was thinking these things, the brothers were arguing. "Look, asshole," Tim snarled, "I don't care what you want. You had no right to spy on us. It's just none of your damned business what we do in private."
"The hell it isn't!" Rick cried. "She's my grandmother, too, and you can't hog her all to yourself."
"Boys, boys, settle down," Gloria said. "We don't want to wake up Bob. And I don't really see anything to argue about. I'd be perfectly happy to let Rick join the fun."
"You would?" Rick beamed.
"You would?" Tim moaned.
"Tim, what choice do we have?" Gloria said soothingly. "Just calm down and think it over. It won't really hurt anything if Rick joins us."
"Oh, I guess not," Tim said, casting an angry glance at his grinning younger brother.
"Fine," Gloria purred. "Now why don't you take off your pajamas, Rick, and lie on the other side of me?"
"Yes," Rick whooped, "right away."
Gloria shivered with lusty anticipation. She'd never considered making love it more than one guy at once, and the idea turned her on like mad. Even better, these guys were young – very young. She watched eagerly as Rick tugged off his pajamas. His body was much like Tim's, sleek and lean and deeply tanned. Her hungry eyes danced to his cock.
It was a beauty, six inches of thick, rigid cock. The boy had such a fierce hard-on that his cock barely quivered as he moved. His young hairless balls were fully bloated, taut and round. Rick slipped onto the bed beside her and hungrily eyed her enormous red-nippled tits. Gloria flashed him an inviting smile.
"Go ahead, dear," she cooed. "It's all right to play with my tits."
"Oh, man," Rick sighed.
He cupped and squeezed her melon-sized tits. They were silky-skinned, very hot, and heavily throbbing. His prick gave a horny lurch and spilled more blobs of sticky juice. He'd felt a few tits in his time, but never any as big and gorgeous as his grandmother's. As he squeezed big fistfuls of satiny tit-flesh, Gloria smiled at him encouragingly.
"Mmmmm, yes, Rick, that feels nice," she sighed.
On the other side of her, Tim lay sulking. He didn't want to share his sexy grandmother with his twerp of a brother, but he didn't have a choice. Mom and Dad would shit if they ever found out he'd been fucking Gloria. Rick would just have to get his way. Tim fumed as his younger brother played with Gloria's big luscious tits.
At first he refused to even look in that direction, but Gloria's lusty sighs and moans finally drew his attention. He propped himself up on his elbow and saw Rick sucking noisily at one of Gloria's stiff red nipples. Her pretty face was flushed with arousal. Tim was still plenty pissed off at his brother, yet suddenly he started feeling very turned on.
While Rick sucked greedily on her nipples, Gloria reached down and curled her fingers around his thick six-inch cock, gently pumping the silky skinned throbbing shaft. Rick shivered with excitement and drooled all over her nipple. He abandoned her tits and ran his hand over the thick warm fur of her cunt, pressing her hot pouting pussy.
"Mmmm, yes, dear, play with my pussy," she sighed.
Rick didn't need a second invitation. When Gloria spread her thighs and displayed the wet fur fringed flesh of her cunt, he had his hand down there in a spit-second. He ran his fingers over the scorching moist flesh of her pussy, and Gloria gasped with excitement. He felt his hand suddenly soaked with a big scalding rush of cunt juice. He kept running his fingers up and down her swollen red pussy.
"Jesus," Tim suddenly spoke up, "that's not the way to do it."
"Huh?" Rick said. In his lusty excitement he'd almost forgotten that his big brother was in the room.
Tim was so close, in fact, that he was almost leaning on Gloria's shoulder as he eagerly watched Rick playing with her pussy. "That's not how to turn a girl on," he insisted. "Get hold of her cunt and roll it between your fingers."
"What's a cunt?" Rick said.
"Oh, Christ," Tim sighed. "Here, I'll show you how to do it."
He scooted down till he was leaning against Gloria's round little ass. He reached around her and deftly caught the erect wet bud of her clit between his thumb and forefinger. He began to knead the sensitive button, and Gloria gasped with pleasure and juiced all over his hand. Both boys saw the thick rush of cream, and Tim gave his brother a smug look.
"There," he said, "Now you try it."
"Right," Rick said meekly.
He did just what Tim had showed him, seizing Gloria's red-hot juicy cunt and rolling it roughly between his fingers. He had to admit Tim knew what he was talking about. Gloria moaned and creamed all over his frigging fingers, and he could feel her swollen cunt throbbing violently as he kneaded it. Gloria quivered with pleasure, and her grip tightened around his hard bloated cock.
"Ooooooo, yes, Rick frig my cunt!" she squealed. "Ahhhhh, that feels so good!"
Tim nodded approvingly. His kid brother had caught on fast. He was kneading her clit fast and hard, and Gloria was going out of her mind with excitement. Tim felt his balls start to swell and his cock stiffening. He wasn't mad at Rick any more. He was finding this whole scene a terrific turn-on.
"Frig me harder, darling," Gloria panted. "Ooooooo, yes, that's it. Keep doing it, make me came."
"Sure, Gloria," Rick said hoarsely.
It was a real rush to be driving this gorgeous older woman wild with pleasure, but Rick wondered how long he could hold out. His balls felt ready to burst, and his painfully swollen cock was leaking a thick stream of hot sticky juice. He was in real danger of shooting his load right up to the ceiling. Suddenly Gloria shuddered, gasped, and began to come.
"Aaaahhh, yes!" she wailed. "Uh!"
Her tall ripe body shook the bed, and Rick glanced wonderingly at his brother. "Hey, what's happening to her?" he said.
"She's coming," Tim leered. "Congratulations."
"Jesus," Rick panted.
He hadn't even known girls could come. He went on kneading her hot clit while she howled and thrashed around and drenched his hand with scalding pussy juice. When she finally went limp and panting, he gave her an urgently horny look.
"Please, Gloria," he said, "could we fuck now?"
Gloria glanced at the boy's cock and saw that it was achingly bloated, blue veins standing out on the thick shaft, bright juice pouring from the cleft of his cock-head. He was in an agony of horniness.
"Of course, Rick," she said, opening her legs as wide as she could.
"Oh, wow!" Rick moaned.
He raced to get between her legs, his rock-hard cock drooling heavily. Shivering with need, the boy knelt between her thighs and wedged the knobby purple head of his prick into the molten-hot pit of her cunt. As he touched the scorching flesh and felt the little hole tugging at his cock-head, he almost came. He lunged forward with all his strength and sheathed his cock right to the balls in her snug fuck hole.
"AWWW'WWWW!" Rick bawled.
Tim shuddered lustily and felt his prick going stiff and bloated. He knew exactly what his brother was feeling just then as he shoved his cock into Gloria's cunt for the first time. That muscular cunt tube would be greedily tight, scorching hot, and deliciously juicy around Rick's achingly swollen prick. No wonder the kid was going out of his mind with excitement, fucking into her like a pile driver.
"Ohhhhh, yessssss!" Gloria howled. "Fuck it to me good and hard, Rick! FUCK!"
The boy was just as good as his brother, plowing his steel-stiff cock into her with lightning speed and almost brutal force. It was just the way she craved to be fucked, and she took his heavy blows with moans and gurgles of pleasure, creaming heavily around his slamming prick. Each greedy lunge of his cock stuffed her cunt deliciously full.
"That's it, baby, really fuck it to me," Gloria whined. "Unnnnhhhh, yeah, your big cock feels so fuckin' good!"
Rick remained on his knees, fascinated with the sight of his thick blue-veined cock slamming in and out between the widely splayed red lips of her cunt. Tim was enjoying the view, too, his eyes glassy with lust as he watched his kid brother fucking like a stallion into Gloria's cream-spurting cunt. Tim's cock was achingly swollen by now and drooling a steady stream of thick pearly cock ream.
"Way to go, Rick," he panted. "Yeah, really give it to her. She likes it as hard as you can give it."
While Rick appreciated his brother's advice, he wished he'd save it for some other time. Rick wanted to concentrate his whole attention on Gloria's searing wet fuck hole. Again and again he crammed his throbbing cock deep into the molten pulp of her pussy, his swollen balls slapping her slit. Suddenly he felt her cunt going tight as a vise around his cock.
"Aaaahhh, Rick, you're making me come!" she screeched.
Her body began to convulse, her huge pale tits shaking like Jell-O, and Rick felt his cock gripped and released in a powerful lusty rhythm. It was too much for the achingly horny teenager. His balls spasmed, and their hot load of jizz streaked up his cock and exploded into Gloria's pussy.
"Awwwwwww, shit! I'M COMING!" Rick howled.
He threw himself down on her, and his small ass knotted and jerked in a lusty frenzy as he shot load after load of steaming jizz into her squeezing cunt. Tim watched avidly, licking his lips and shivering with need as his kid brother flooded Gloria's cunt with about a gallon of jizz. It looked like he was never going to finish, and Tim moaned impatiently.
"Unnnnhhhh, fuck me!" Gloria wailed.
"Aaaggghhh, fuck!" Rick bawled.
After what seemed about an hour, according to Tim's reckoning, Rick went limp and gasping between Gloria's widely parted legs. When he didn't move, Tim lost patience and hauled his kid brother off Gloria's heaving big-titted body.
"Out of the way, kid," he panted. "My cock's about to explode."
"Oh, yeah, sure," Rick said dizzily.
He flopped down beside them and watched as Tim threw himself between Gloria's eagerly parted thighs and crammed his ft seven-inch cock deep into her cum-filled fuck bole. Tim's ass jerked furiously as he fucked into her, and his thick hard cock made an obscene sucking noise as it reamed the thick juice from her greedily gripping cunt.
"Ahhhhh, Jesus, it's good!" Tim howled.
"Give it to me, darling," Gloria panted. "Fuck that big cock into me. Unnnggghhh, yes!"
As Tim rammed his throbbing prick into her helplessly juicing cunt, Gloria knew she was getting the fuck of her life. One big hard boy-cock after another! At last she was setting the long frenzied fucking she'd always craved. And she knew that as soon as Tim finished fucking her, Rick would be ready to go again. Already his eager young cock was mushrooming into stiffness as he watched his brother fucking her.
"Darling," Gloria gasped, "move a little closer to me."
Rick obeyed, sitting right beside her, and she fisted his semi-hard wet prick and pumped it while Tim groaned and hammered his rigid cock in her scorching cunt. As her pleasure mounted to the point of explosion, she felt Rick's cock swelling in her fist till it was perfectly rigid and violently throbbing.
It was wonderful not to worry about where her next fuck was coming from.



CHAPTER SIX


Gloria woke up horny and stayed that way. The more fucking she got, the more she wanted, it seemed. But there was nothing she could do about it until evening, when young Bob would be in bed and she could be alone with Tim and Rick. She faced a whole day of nagging lust.
To try and take her mind off that burning need in her pussy, Gloria had a long hard swim in the pool and then stretched out to sun herself. The boys were nowhere around, and she thought they might have gone for a beach hike. Her swim hadn't done much to get her mind off sex, unfortunately. All she could think of was Tim and Rick and their gorgeous young cocks.
"Damn it all," Gloria muttered. "Ant I going to be horny the rest of my life?"
She glanced around and still didn't see anybody, and she decided to take a chance on masturbating. Anything seemed better than feeling maddeningly horny all day. She untied the little bows that held her bikini panties together and slid her hand down over the moist springy curls of her pussy. Closing her eyes against the hot sun, she rubbed her swollen cunt and felt little shivers of pleasure rippling through her pussy.
"Mmmmm," she sighed, "nice."
She slid her hand lower, till she was touching the wet scalding-hot flesh of her cunt slit. She was so achingly horny that even her lightest touch made her moan with need. She pressed a fingertip to the slick little lump of her cunt and began to rub the throbbing bud, slowly and sensuously at first, then with growing speed and urgency.
"Ooooooo, God, yessssss," she sighed.
As she fingered her hot cunt faster and faster, Gloria felt the hot blasts of her scorching pussy juice, soaking her cunt hole and drenching her swirling finger. Soon her whole crotch was dripping with the musky thick juice. She grabbed her clit between thumb and forefinger and gave it a good rough kneading. Pleasure ripped through her belly.
"Aaaahhh, Christ, that's good," she whimpered.
In her state of aching arousal, it wasn't going to take long to bring herself off. She rolled her dripping cunt faster and faster between her fingers, till she was panting and moaning with excitement. As she felt the first delicious shock of orgasm, she frigged herself furiously, intensifying the delightful sensations. Her body began to writhe and buck.
"Eeeee, yes, unnnggghhh," Gloria groaned.
It was a badly needed climax, and it shook her body like a bomb, but when it was over, she felt just as horny as ever. She knew what she needed – something big and stiff in her cunt. But without her young grandsons, all she had were her fingers. Moaning with need, Gloria bunched three fingers and crammed them into her molten-hot little fuck hole, shoving them as deep as she could.
"Uhhhhh," she gasped. "Christ, yes!"
That was more like it. The three rigid fingers, bunched together, felt almost like a real cock. Gloria began ramming them roughly up and down in her heavily creaming cunt, at the same time imagining that Tim was on top of her and fucking into her like crazy. Fierce pleasure ripped though her pussy as she frigged herself to her wicked fantasy.
"Oooooooooo, fuck me, baby, fuck," she whined.
She frigged herself shamelessly, legs wide apart, big stiff-nippled tits wobbling like Jell-O. Her eyes screwed shut in ecstasy, she plunged her cream drenched fingers hard and fast in her famished pussy hole, making an obscene sucking noise as she reamed the juice out of her cunt. Her pleasure mounted till she was moaning hoarsely and steadily.
"Aaaahhh, my God! So fucking good!" she sobbed.
She might not have been so carried away if she'd known she was being watched. Tim and Rick had just stepped out onto the patio and were staring at her open-mouthed. Slowly they broke into broad grins. They had a whispered conversation and then started creeping closer to her. Gloria didn't notice a thing, she was so busy pumping her fingers in her juice-spewing cunt.
"Unnnnhhhh, yes, give it to meeee," she moaned.
The boys stopped within a few feet of her and stood there watching her frig herself. It wasn't long before the flies of their jeans bulged with big hard-ons. They watched in lusty fascination as their beautiful grandmother crammed her dripping fingers faster and faster in her greedy little fuck hole. Then all of a sudden Gloria gave a piercing wail and began to come, her gorgeous big-titted body rocking and convulsing.
"AAHHHHHH!" she screeched.
Her heels beat a fierce tattoo on the beach towel, and scalding cunt juice gushed around her deeply lodged fingers, running down her ass crack. Her pretty face contorted in a huge pleasure-grimace as the delicious spasms ripped through her body. At last her convulsions faded, and she opened her eyes – only to see her two leering grandsons standing over her.
"Why, you little devils," Gloria laughed. "How long have you been standing there?"
"Long enough to get hard-ons," Tim said.
"Gee, Gloria, you didn't have to beat off. We would have taken care of you."
"I didn't even know you were home," Gloria said.
"We weren't," Rick laughed. "We went to the movies with Bob, but we left him there."
"Won't he notice you've gone?" Gloria said.
"Naw, he always likes to sit in the balcony by himself," Tim said. "We'll just go back and get it when it's over."
"That'll be hours from now," Rick added gleefully. "It's a triple feature monster show. Bob really digs that stuff, but we decided we'd rather be with you."
"Sounds as if you boys have worked everything out just right," Gloria purred.
She tossed aside the juice-soaked bikini panties and quickly removed her bra. At the sight of her fantastic naked body, the boys didn't waste much time in stripping. Gloria feasted her lusty eyes on their crotches. Both boys had hugely bloated cocks that hugged their bellies in fierce hard-ons. Though she'd just brought herself off twice, it was no substitute for fucking, and she felt her hungry pussy staffing to cream again.
Her handsome grandsons stretched out on either side of her, Rick cupping and squeezing her big hot tits while Tim ran his fingers through the thick auburn curls of her cunt. Gloria stretched and purred like a contented cat. Things couldn't have been nicer. She had two eager, tireless young studs are ready to fuck her for the whole afternoon.
Rick was fascinated with her tits. He squeezed big handfuls of the hot creamy flesh and ran his tongue over her large red nipples. Gloria shivered with lust, and her nipples soon responded to his tonguing, going long and rigid and throbbing. Rick popped one stiff nipple into his mouth and started sucking on it like a hungry puppy.
"Ummmmm, Rick, darling, that's so nice," Gloria sighed.
Not to be outdone, Tim pushed her legs open and crawled between them, hungrily ogling her moist red pussy and its thick fringe of reddish brown curls. Gloria felt his hot breath tickling her cunt, and she squirmed eagerly. He parted the thickly furred lips of her pussy and eyed the hotly throbbing lump of her cunt. He stuck out his tongue and began roughly lashing the bright red button.
"Eeeee!" Gloria squealed. "Yes, Tim, eat me!"
Rick popped his mouth off her nipple and exclaimed, "Do what?"
"I'm eating her pussy, going down on her," Tim said. "You oughta learn to do this. Girls really go for it."
"Oh, yeah?" Rick said wonderingly.
He abandoned Gloria tits and went to kneel beside his brother. He wanted to know just what Tim was doing to get their gorgeous grandmother so wildly excited. He saw Tim's wet red tongue lashing roughly back and forth over the erect throbbing lump of her cunt. Gloria squealed with pleasure and clawed the towel, and her thick steaming pussy juice drenched Tim's bobbing chin.
"Oh, my God, you're licking me so good, baby," she moaned. "Mmmm, yes, eat me, don't ever stop."
Rick was impressed. Nothing he'd ever done with his fingers had excited a girl this much. Tim's lashing tongue must have felt great to Gloria, because she was going out of her mind with, excitement, writhing and moaning and creaming.
Suddenly Tim jammed his mouth onto her swollen red cunt and began to suck it swiftly and loudly.
"AAAHHHH!" Gloria wailed. "That's it, darling, suck me off! UNNNNGGGHHH!"
Rick watched intently so he could learn his big brother's pussy-eating techniques. That noisy fast sucking was having a powerful effect on Gloria. Her eyes rolled crazily, and her pink tongue coiled out as the pleasure ripped through her heavily creaming pussy. Her heels began to beat on the towel, and her cries of ecstasy got hoarse and prolonged.
"Unnnnhhhh, I love it," she moaned. "Awww!"
Rick saw that Tim had drawn her elastic clit all the way into his mouth. His lips tugged and stretched the hot wet bud. He sucked at it greedily, not bothering to be gentle, but Gloria seemed to love his roughness. She was panting loudly now as the pleasure built in her pussy to the point of explosion. Suddenly she shuddered violently.
"Ooooooo, you're making me come!" she gasped. "Oh, yes, AAAGGGHHH!"
Sizzling cunt juice blasted from her pussy and splattered all over Tim's face. He kept sucking hard on her clit as she came, shoving his hands under her churning ass to hold her in place. Gloria wailed and writhed for long delicious moments before she went limp and panting. Only then did Tim raise his head from her pussy and flash Rick a smug look.
"That's pussy-eating," he announced. "You can see how it works?"
"Yeah," Rick said, very impressed. "Where'd you learn to do that?"
"Gloria taught me," Tim said.
Whatever his big brother did, Rick wanted to do, too and hopefully do it better. "Let me have a shot at it," he said.
"Sure," Tim said graciously, convinced that Rick couldn't equal his performance. "Go ahead."
The brothers exchanged places, Rick crawling between Gloria's widely spread thighs while Tim knelt nearby to coach him. Gloria didn't mind the change in personnel. She'd end up getting her pussy licked and sucked anyway. Rick folded back the furry lips of her pussy and isolated the rigid red shaft of her clit. Just as he'd seen his brother do, he stuck out his tongue and made it stiff, then began lashing the pea-sized lump with the slick pointed tip of his tongue.
"Ahhhhh, yeses," Gloria responded. "Lick my cunt, Rick, darling! Lick it fast and hard!"
Rick obeyed, flicking his tongue more roughly and swiftly over her erect throbbing cunt, and Tim said approvingly, "That's it, Rick, just right."
Rick found it very arousing to lick his grandmother's pulsating cunt. It was hot, and slick, pleasant to the touch, and it had an exciting musky taste. As he tongue-lashed the little bud, he could see it swelling up even bigger, getting perfectly stiff and fiercely hot. At every rough flick of his stiffened tongue tip, Gloria howled with pleasure.
"Uhhhhh, yessssss!" she cried. "That's so damned good, Rick. Bring me off now, honey, suck!"
Instantly Rick jammed his lips onto her violently throbbing cunt and sucked it all the way into his mouth, just like Tim had done. He tugged and stretched the fleshy lump and lashed it with his tongue. Against his bobbing chin he felt the hot gushing of Gloria's aroused cunt, and soon his chin was dripping with thick pussy juice.
"You're sucking me good, baby," Gloria whined. "Just a little more. Ohhhhhh yessssss!"
Her whole scarlet pussy was swelling up before Rick's eyes, getting dripping wet and fiery hot. Her hot cunt gushed cream like molten lava. Suddenly she groaned and started to come, her tail body writhing violently. Rick couldn't keep her cunt in his mouth, she was thrashing around so much. He kept trying to get his lips around the squirting button, but it kept jerking out of reach.
"Hold her ass," Tim instructed.
Rick slammed his hands under her ass and held her in place. He got his mouth on her slick hot clit again and sucked it furiously as her violent climax continued. His whole face was dripping with her scalding pussy juice by the time her orgasm faded. Rick released her soaked clit and came up for air.
"How'd I do?" he asked anxiously.
"Just marvelous, dear," Gloria sighed. "I'm so lucky to have two fantastic pussy-eaters."
"We're not bad at fucking, either," Tim leered, "How about it?"
She eyed the boys' achingly bloated cocks. Both knobby purple cock-heads were oozing thick streams of hot juice. The boys were desperately horny, and Gloria was more than willing to help them out.
"Of course, dear," she purred. "Who's first?"
"Me," Tim said eagerly.
"Like hell," Rick retorted. "Just because you're the oldest doesn't mean you always get to be first."
"Boys, don't fight," Gloria said. "Toss a coin or something."
Tim managed to scrounge a penny out of his jeans, tossed it and lost, much to his disgust. "Oh, all right, go ahead," he growled to his brother, "but make it fast."
"Sure," Rick grinned, "I won't take more than half an hour."
"Look, asshole…" Tim began.
"Boys," Gloria said firmly, "if you go on fighting, I won't fuck either one of you."
Of course she didn't really mean that. It would have killed her not to have those two gorgeous young cocks. Luckily her threat worked, and Tim shut up, while Rick eagerly crawled between her legs, his achingly swollen cock wagging stiffly and dripping big globs of hot juice. Wasting no time, the boy stuffed his thick six-inch cock deep into the scorching pulp of her wet pussy hole.
"Ahhhhh," Gloria sighed. "Yes, baby, get into me."
"Aw, Jesus," Rick groaned, "so hot and wet." He stayed on his knees to fuck her, fascinated with the sight of his rigid blue veined prick slamming in and out between the widely splayed lips of her pussy. It was hotly arousing for Rick, but it was agony for Tim, who crouched right beside them watching. Each time his younger brother plowed his rock-hard cock into Gloria's red-hot juicy dint, Tim could imagine how great it felt.
"Mmmmm, yes, fuck it to me," Gloria moaned. "Ohhhhh, Rick, your big cock feels so good in me."
Tim shivered with need, and his painfully bloated cock gave a big horny lurch and dripped fat blobs of cream onto the towel. He fought the urge to grab his brother and pull him out of the way, then cram his own hungry cock into Gloria's juicy tight fuck hole. He'd just have to behave himself and wait his turn, but it was hell waiting. His swollen balls felt ready to explode with their hot load of jizz.
That damned Rick was taking his time. He fucked into her slowly and sensuously, fascinated with the sight of his own rigid cock easing in and out of her juice-gushing pussy. His face contorted in a big horny grimace, he shoved his throbbing prick clear to the balls in her creamy snug cunt whining as he sheathed his cock in her hot pussy.
"Awwwwwww," Rick moaned.
Gloria began to jerk her hips, slamming her famished cunt up and down the rigid pole of his cock. "Fuck it to me harder, Rick," she panted. "Fuck my pussy really hard!"
That was what Tim wanted to hear. The sooner his brother got off, the better. "Yeah, give it to her, man," he said eagerly. "Really fuck her good."
Rick could have continued his slow delicious fucking all day, but he wanted to please his lovely grandmother, so he began cramming his granite cock into her as hard and fast as he could. Gloria responded with a howl of ecstasy. This was the kind of fucking she really craved, a teeth-rattling rape. With each powerful lunge of his steely prick, the boy crammed her cunt full of thick throbbing cock.
"Ahhhhh, yessssss," Gloria moaned. "That's it, darling that's the way I like to be fucked. Give it to me, Rick, uhhhhh!"
"Ahhhhh, shit, it's good," Rick gasped.
As he fucked into her deep and hard and fast, her cunt seemed to get hotter by the second. It tightened around his jerking cock, tugging and squeezing greedily and drenching his prick with sizzling thick cream. Gloria began clawing the towel and writhing so lustily that, he had to clutch her squirming ass to hold her in place. His balls spanked hard against her juicy swollen cunt.
"Oooooooooo, you're fucking it to me so good," Gloria whined. "Keep doing if hard, baby, make me come."
Rick wondered if be could possibly hold out that long. Her muscular cunt tube was squeezing his cock like a vise, and it felt so great to cram his prick into the fiery slick pulp of her pussy that he wanted to shot his load in the worst way. But he gritted his teeth and plowed his cock even harder into her greedy little fuck hole, hoping to bring her off.
"Ahhhhh, yes, now!" Gloria moaned. "WAAAHHH!"
As he felt her convulsing cunt gripping and milking his cock, he yelped and shot his scorching jizz into her cunt. Tim watched with relief as his brother's ass knotted and jerked in the helpless spasms of climax. Rick slumped onto Gloria's writhing body and fucked into her with lightning speed as he groaned and shot his load.
"AWWWW, FUCK!" he bawled.
At last they went limp in each other's arms, panting and sighing with satisfaction. Their combined fuck juices oozed heavily from Gloria's stuffed cunt and puddled on the towel. As they caught their breath, Tim waited with mounting impatience, his painfully stiff cock oozing thick streams of hot cream. Finally he couldn't stand it any longer.
"Rick, for Christ sake!" he snapped. "Will you get off her so I can have a turn?"
"Oh, yeah, sorry," Rick sighed.
He hated to take his cock out of that red-hot juicy sheath of cunt flesh, but he knew his older brother was about to beat the shit out of him if he didn't. Sighing, he rolled off Gloria's hot silky skinned body. Tim was about to leap right into the spot his brother had vacated, but Gloria rolled onto her hands and knees and stuck her luscious round ass up in the air.
"I could use a little variety," she said.
"Sure, whatever," Tim said.
He didn't care if they did it upside-down at this point, just as long as he got rid of the hot load of cum in his balls. He knelt behind her, seized her ships, and plowed his hugely bloated seven-inch prick hard into her pussy. He gasped with pleasure as he felt his cock gripped in the searing pulp of her snug little fuck hole. He began fucking her like a stallion, too desperately horny to be gentle.
"Unh, unh, unnnnhhhh," Tim whined.
Gloria felt her whole body shaken by the force of his fucking, her big tits swinging crazily back and forth. "Ohhhhh, yes, Tim, give it to me!" she gasped. "FUCK ME HARD!"
Tim clutched her hips and rammed his hard cock into her with lightning speed, groaning and whining as he plugged his bloated prick into the juicy pit of her cunt. He had an exciting view, too, watching his thick hard-on spread her swollen, red cunt lips and plow deep into her till his balls slapped her cunt hole. He could even see her little puckered asshole opening and dosing in lusty rhythm.
Rick had the same fascinating view of the action, and he was getting turned on fast. He sat as close as he could and watched his big brother's long stiff cock slamming in and out of their grandmother's juice-streaming fuck hole. Tim crammed it into her so hard that the hot cream overflowed her cunt and splattered his belly and balls. His cock made an obscene sucking noise as it reamed the juice from her pussy.
"Ahhhhh, shit, Tim, that's so good," Gloria groaned. "You're fucking the shit out of me!"
More than ever she was glad she'd agreed to spend some time with her newly discovered grandsons. Where else could she have gotten a superb fucking like this, one rigid eager boy-cock after another? Gloria had always loved to fuck and had picked her lovers carefully, but she'd never had it this good. She gurgled with pleasure as the rock hard prick fucked her closer and closer to climax.
"Fuck it to me, fuck it to me," she babbled. The boy's furiously plowing cock battered her pussy with each powerful thrust, but Gloria loved his savagery. Only a thorough rough fucking like this could satisfy the aching lust in her pussy. She jerked her hips to his hard rhythm, slamming her gushing cunt up and down the granite column of his prick. Then she felt the urgently needed explosion of pleasure deep in her cunt.
"I'M COMING!" she gasped.
"Awwwwwww, shit, me, too," Tim yelped. "AWWWWWW!"
The fiery liquid of his jizz, splattering into her cunt, prolonged and intensified Gloria's body rocking climax. It was a bomb blast of pleasure, yet she knew she'd be hot to fuck again when it passed. Glancing at Rick, she saw that the boy's cock was stiff as a board and drooling fat glistening bubbles of juice. Good, she wouldn't have to wait for another fuck. In fact she could glut herself on fucking, thanks to her handsome young grandsons.



CHAPTER SEVEN


When it came to sex, Gloria decided, she had it made. She could get fucked anytime she wanted and for as long as she wanted. There was just one thing that bothered her – was she getting hooked on teenage boys? Her teenage grandsons turned her on like no grownup man ever had.
She decided to perform a little experiment just to see if she was becoming overly attached to young kids. It ought to be easy enough to find an adult male who'd want to go to bed with her. Then she'd find out if she could still get turned on by mature men. With this in mind, she put on a skimpy black bikini, grabbed a big towel, and started down the beach alone.
Right away she started missing her handsome grandsons. But Tim and Rick had gone to pick up Bob from the movies, so she wouldn't have had their company anyway. It was best to pursue her experiment. It wasn't long before her leisurely stroll down the beach brought her in contact with men, but none of them turned her on. They stared hungrily at her fantastic figure, but Gloria just frowned and passed them by.
She scrambled over some rocks and came to an isolated stretch of beach that afforded complete privacy. She thought she was alone there, until she saw a tail, powerfully built man running from the water. He had black hair and a thickly furred chest and appeared to be in his early thirties. He had a menacing look which somehow applied to Gloria.
She glanced around and saw where he'd left his gear – a motorcycle, jeans, and black leather jacket. That heightened her interest. All her adult life she'd fucked only rich upper-class men, never anybody really exciting or risky. As the black haired biker ran up the beach toward her, Gloria stood her ground, giving him a slight smile. He grinned as he approached her.
"HI," he said. "You found my private beach."
"Yours?" Gloria said. "I thought it was public."
"Oh, it is," he answered, "but nobody ever comes bore but me, and I got to thinking of it as private property. But you're welcome to hang around. My name's Jim."
"My name's Gloria," she said, "and I believe I will hang around, because it's private. I hate to swim in a suit."
Jim's mouth dropped open as she calmly ran over her little black bikini. She wasn't as calm as she looked. She knew she was being very daring. This man jut could be dangerous. Right now, however, he didn't look that way. He just looked stunned. Naked, her huge melon-shaped tits quivering, Gloria turned toward the sea.
"Join me, Jim?" she said.
"Yeah sure," he said hoarsely.
He started trying to skin out of his wet bathing suit. Gloria laughed softly and headed for the water. She waded out to her neck and began paddling around. Back up the beach, Jim was still cursing and fumbling with his tight wet suit. Finally he got it off and gave it a hefty kick across the sand before racing down to join Gloria.
She eyed his wildly flopping cock as he ran. No telling how it looked hard, but she figured she'd be finding out soon enough. Jim splashed into the surf and paddled up to her, grinning eagerly. Beneath the clear water he could see her creamy pale tits and the dark outline of her cunt. He tried to keep his eyes off the forbidden territory, but it was a struggle.
"You live around here, Gloria?" he asked, swimming as close to her as he could.
"Just visiting," she said. "I come from New York."
"How long you gonna be around?" Jim asked. "Just a few more days," Gloria lied. "I decided to catch all the sun I could while I'm still here."
"Yeah, good idea," Jim said.
He was practically panting. As he ogled her luscious mature body, Gloria saw his cock go rigid just beneath the surface of the water. It was a nice one, better than she'd hoped. A good eight inches long, it looked almost as thick as her wrist. She felt an answering heat in her pussy, a sudden swelling. She started swimming back toward shore.
"Time for a little sunbathing," she called.
Jim was right behind her, dying for a look at her naked body out of the water. Gloria could hear his harsh breathing as she stepped from the surf and started up the beach. She knew he'd be ogling her undulating little ass, and that heightened her excitement. She spread out her beach towel and lay face down on it.
"Jinx," she said, "would you do me a favor and put some suntan lotion on me?"
"Sure, glad to," he said instantly.
He knelt beside her, and Gloria sneaked a glance through her half-closed eyes. His huge prick was as stiff as before, the enormous head knob-shaped and purple. His cock cleft was oozing big blobs of glistening juice. His balls, thickly furred with black hairs, were big and bloated. She quivered with lust as she handed him a tube of suntan lotion.
Jim quickly smeared the coal cream on his palms and began rubbing it into her shoulders and back. As Gloria had expected, it didn't take him long to work his way to the pouting outer sides of her tits. His breathing got heavier as he massaged the lotion into the sleek silky flesh. She knew he was trying to get up the nerve to touch more of her tits.
"Mmmmm," she sighed reassuringly. "That feels nice."
Jim gave a low moan and suddenly slipped his cream-slick hands right under her big heavy tits. His hands felt scalding-hot as he began to squeeze and mold the big melons. Gloria couldn't hide her excitement. Her big red nipples went stiff and throbbing against him. Jim felt the lusty reaction, moaned again, and squeezed her tits more roughly.
"Ummmmm," she murmured.
The dark-haired biker was too frantically horny to be very subtle about his come on. As he crouched over her to fondle her big hot tits, she felt his sizzling cock-juice dripping onto her naked ass. Then he slipped one hand out from under her tits and trailed a finger down her ass crack. The stiff finger tickled through the plump cleavage till he was touching the tiny puckered mouth of her shitter.
He popped the tip of his little finger inside her asshole and began to pump it roughly up and down. Gloria felt stabs of pleasure rippling through her pussy, and she responded with a low moan of lusty excitement. Jim's other hand left her tits, and he pushed her legs open and began to fondle her pussy, all the while jerking his little finger in her asshole.
She felt him easing a stiff middle finger up her cunt. He wriggled it all the way inside her steamy wet pussy, impaling her deeply. Then he quickly crammed his little finger all the way into her red hot little shifter. The two fingers began to jerk in identical rough rhythm, stuffing her cunt and asshole. Gloria gasped with pleasure.
"Ohhhh, my God, yes," she moaned. "Oooooooooo, that feels fantastic."
Jim gave a low chuckle and frigged her cunt and butt hole even faster. His naughty finger-play was turning her on like mad, but the weird thing was that Jim himself did nothing for her. She kept seeing visions of Tim and Rick, their sleek hairless teenage bodies and rigid young cocks. Even now she couldn't get her grandsons out of her mind.
She gurgled with pleasure and clawed at the towel as Jim plowed his rigid fingers up and down in her shitter and cunt. Her pussy was juicing more heavily by the second, drenching his middle finger and overflowing, running all over her swollen pussy. She felt herself spinning dizzily toward orgasm as the double frigging got her more and more excited.
"Unnnnhhhh, yes," she gasped. "DO it to me, make me come!"
Jim suddenly popped his fingers out of her ass and cunt and growled, "I got a lot better way to make you come, baby."
She felt his hairy legs rasping her inner thighs as he crawled between them. Kneeling behind her, he slid his hands under her flat belly and pulled her into a crouching position, her luscious round ass up in the air. He slammed the enormous hard knob of his cock head into the steamy wet pit of her cunt. It seemed about the size of a cannonball to Gloria.
"Uhhhhh," she gasped. "Easy."
"Easy, my ass," Jim growled. "You been wanting me to fuck you, baby, don't shit me about that. So you're gonna get fucked, and I mean really fucked."
He took a deep breath and plowed his huge thick eight-inch cock hard into her tight little cunt. Gloria howled. She felt stuffed to bursting with the steely-hard throbbing prick battered her cunt, and his bristly-haired balls plunged to rest against her slit. She didn't think she'd ever taken a prick this big, and she wasn't sure she liked it.
Not that she had a choice. Jim was gripping her hips firmly, so she couldn't crawl away, and now he began slamming his enormous cock savagely in and out of her little fuck hole. He obviously didn't care if he hurt her or not. All Gloria could do was relax her tight cunt as much as possible. She was relieved to find that it expanded enough to take his giant pounding prick without pain.
"Unnnnhhhh!" she gasped.
"Take it, bitch," Jim panted. "Take my cock!" Well, she'd brought it on herself. She'd practically put up a sign asking him to fuck her, so she shouldn't be surprised that he was using her so roughly. She crouched there and felt her whole body shudder with each brutal lunge of his big hard cock. Her tits wobbled like crazy with every blow, and the thick hot cream was forced right out of her cunt, splattering his belly and balls. His belly smacked loudly against her upturned ass.
It began to feel good. Now that she knew his massive prick wouldn't split her in half, Gloria relaxed and started to feel sharp blasts of pleasure each time he plowed into her. She'd never been fucked so roughly or with such a big cock, but she was starting to like it a helluva lot.
"Unnnnhhhh, fuck it to me," she moaned.
"You're starting to like it now?" Jim snarled. "Good, because I'm just getting started. You got a great cunt, lady, real tight and nice. I could fuck you all day."
Gloria gurgled and dug her nails into the towel. Each time his hard cock plowed deep into her gushing little pussy hole, she felt a violent jolt of pleasure. This guy was fucking her really good, and she was enjoying every second of it. Yet, she still kept seeing images of her sexy grandsons. As Jim fucked harder and harder into her thirsty little cunt, she kept imagining he was Tim, then Rick.
"Aaaahhh, God, it's so good!" she wailed. "Fuck me good, baby! Fuck that big cock into me!"
Her hot arousal was beginning to affect him. He was gasping for breath, and his hands were scalding hot on her writhing ass. She felt beads of sweat dripping from his face onto her upturned ass. He hadn't expected her to enjoy his savage fucking, and it was driving him wild. He began to whine each time he sank his massive throbbing cock into the scorching pulp of her pussy hole.
"Awwwwwww, shit," he groaned. "Your cunt's so fucking' hot! Tight, too. Damn near squeezing my cock off."
Gloria hoped he enjoyed the sensation, because there was nothing she could do about it. Her body-aroused cunt was reacting with a life of its own, getting tighter and hotter by the second. As it contracted lustily around his slamming prick, their fucking made an obscene slurping and sucking noise, his hugely thick cock reaming out her gushing cunt juice.
Gloria felt herself spinning out of control, her hips jerking in a helpless fucking motion, the pleasure building in her pussy till she was screaming with it. Jim was fucking her like a stallion, groaning each time he crammed her little cunt full of steel-hard prick. Suddenly she stiffened, shuddered, and felt her belly explode with pleasure.
"Aaaggghhh, you big bastard, you're making me come!" she screeched. "OOOHHH, FUCK, AAAHHH!"
Jim glanced down triumphantly at her wildly convulsing body, but his expression quickly changed to surprise as her spasming cunt squeezed his cock almost flat. His face twisted in a huge grin, his eyes rolled crazily, and he howled as he felt his balls rocket their sizzling load up the rigid shaft of his prick.
"Awww, take my cum, bitch!" he gasped. "AWWWWW!"
The searing blast of his jizz against her cunt triggered Gloria into another screeching climax. She was blind and deaf to everything around her, pleasure exploding through her pussy, till at last she felt Jim draw away from her. She collapsed onto the towel and gasped for breath. When she rolled onto her side to look at him, Jim seemed concerned.
"Hey, I guess I got a little rough there," he said apologetically. "Hope I didn't hurt you."
"I'm all right," Gloria said with a lazy smile. "It was a fantastic fuck, Jim. Thanks."
He shook his head in wonder. "I don't understand why a gorgeous chick like you has to pick up a stranger," he said.
"It was an experiment," Gloria replied, getting up and putting on her bikini.
"An experiment?" the bewildered biker said. "What do you mean?"
"I don't have time to explain," Gloria smiled. "I have to get home now. So long, Jim, it's been nice, uh, knowing you."
He just gawked as she gathered up her towel and walked away. Gloria strolled home humming to herself. Her experiment had proven that she couldn't get her handsome grandsons out of her mind, not even when she was getting deliciously fucked by somebody else. But was that so awful? The boys were far from unwilling to help her out, after all.
She closed her mind to the fact that she had less than a month's time left with them. She intended to enjoy every moment of their time together, and her warm smile when she got home told Tim and Rick that they'd be welcome in her bedroom that night after Bob had fallen asleep. They didn't disappoint her. Just after nine they showed up in their pajamas, grinning and eager.
"Hey, Gloria, where were you this afternoon?" Tim asked. "When we got back from the movies, we couldn't rind you."
"I just went for a little walk, dear," Gloria said. "I wanted to think over what we've been doing."
"And?" Rick said worriedly.
"I decided that I love you both to pieces."
Gloria grinned. "Now let's stop this serious talk and have some fun, okay?"
"Okay!" the brothers chorused.
They were out of their pajamas in a split second, and it didn't take Gloria much longer to slip out of her nightgown. Then the happy trio stretched naked on the bed, and Gloria had an eager young stud on either side of her. The boys' handsome young cocks were stiff as steel. The delicious sight made Gloria's pussy swell up and get scorching hot and juicy-wet. It was going to be a marvelous night, she could see that already.
Rick dived for his favorite spot, her big stiff nippled tits, while Tim pushed her legs open and started frigging her cunt with a stiffly pumping finger. Sighing with bliss, Gloria lies there and let the eager teenagers play with her ripe mature body, feeling like the luckiest woman on earth. Two lovers were so much nicer than one, especially when they were so young and attractive.
The boys sat on either side of her, Rick squeezing her big hot tits while Tim frigged her cunt. Gloria was getting so excited that she couldn't be passive any longer. She reached out and grabbed both their cocks, listing one hot throbbing prick in each hand. She pumped the silky-skinned cocks slowly and sensuously, and the boys sighed with pleasure.
Nobody noticed the keyhole going dark.
For several nights now Bob had been aware that something strange was going on. Back home, his brothers would come into his room and shoot the bull or roughhouse a little before they all went to bed. Here at the beach house they were avoiding him. It was almost as if they couldn't wait for him to go to sleep. He suspected that his brothers were keeping a secret from him.
Tonight he intended to find out just what was happening. He'd turned out his light and pretended to go to sleep at the usual time, but he'd left his door open a little. About fifteen minutes later, he saw Tim and Rick tiptoeing down the hall. He waited a moment, then peered out the door and saw his older brothers entering their grandmother's room.
Bob reddened with anger. He was positive that some kind of fun was going on in Gloria's room and that he was being deliberately left out of it. He padded barefoot down the hall to her door, knelt, and peered through the keyhole. There they all were, laughing and talking. It made him feel really pissed off. Then all of a sudden, to Bob's astonishment, they all started taking their clothes off!
"What the hell?" Bob muttered.
They stripped naked and lay down on the bed, Tim and Rick on either side of Gloria. Bob was so excited he could hardly breathe. He had no idea what they were up to, but he was totally fascinated with Gloria's naked mature body. He could even see the thick auburn triangle of her pussy fur. His cock gave a horny twitch, and his balls began to balloon.
His grandmother had the most fantastic tits he'd ever seen. Not that he'd seen any real ones, just girlie magazines that he kept secreted under his mattress. Unlike his brothers, Bob had no experience with girls, for their parents wouldn't let them date till they reached sixteen. All Bob's information came from dirty pictures and bits of gossip from school friends.
Now at last he was seeing a real live woman naked, and it was blowing his mind. He felt his cock getting stiff as a board as he eyed Gloria's huge melon-shaped tits and hairy pussy. But then even more exciting things started to happen. His brother Rick started playing with her tits, and his oldest brother, Tim, stuck his hand right between her legs.
Bob shook his head in wonder. How had his brothers gained these fantastic privileges, lying naked with Gloria and playing with her tits and pussy? The next thing that happened was that Gloria reached out and started pumping their cocks, like she was going to jack them off. Bob seethed with envy. Jacking off was the only kind of sex he knew about, and he could imagine how exciting it would be to have a woman do it for him.
"Damn it all," he muttered. "Why'd they leave me out of the fun?"
As he watched in an agony of jealousy, Gloria ran her hot little fists up and down his brother's rigidly standing cocks. Rick fondled and licked her enormous creamy-pale tits. Tim pushed her legs open even wider and seized a tiny red button of flesh, rolling it between his fingers. Gloria responded to his frigging with a husky moan.
"Ummmmm, yes, darling, frig my cunt," she sighed. "You know how I love that."
Bob's eyes got huge. "Well, shit," he mumbled. His eyes were glued to Gloria's cunt. Even his girlie magazines didn't have pictures of pussies. He saw thick reddish-brown curls fringing a line of gleaming red flesh. No cock, no balls – it was really weird, yet somehow very exciting. Bob's achingly bloated young cock gave a lusty lurch and started to drool thick bubbles of juice.
Gloria certainly was enjoying what the boys were doing to her. Rick had popped one of her stiff red nipples into his mouth and was sucking loudly on it. Gloria's lovely face contorted into a wide grin. Tim kept rolling that mysterious little red button between his fingers, and Gloria responded with hoarse cries of pleasure.
"Oh, you darlings," she sighed. "You're getting me so excited. I just wish there was some way I could fuck both of you at once." She was silent for a second, and then her face lit up. "Wait a minute," she said, "maybe there is."
"What?" Tim laughed. "You gotta be kidding, Gloria. No way can you fuck two guys at once."
"You only got one cunt," Rick said.
"Well, I didn't exactly mean fuck both of you," Gloria said wickedly. "But I know a way I could get both of you off at the same time."
"Fantastic," Tim said, "let's try it."
"What do we do?" Rick said eagerly.
"We'll let Tim start out," Gloria panted, getting more and more excited about her kinky scheme.
"Go ahead, Tim, dear, fuck me."
Tim leered at her and quickly crawled between her widely spread legs. At the keyhole Bob stifled a gasp. He could hardly believe what he was seeing. He'd heard about fucking, of course, but he was astonished that Gloria would let her young grandsons do it to her. He watched in lusty fascination as Tim crammed his rigid seven-inch cock into her hair-fringed cunt.
He shoved it into her hard, clear to his balls, and Gloria cried, "Ohhhhhh, yes, baby, shove that big cock in meeee!"
Kneeling and grinning like a maniac, Tim began to fuck their gorgeous grandmother, ramming his stiff blue veined cock fast, and hard between the hairy lips of her cunt. Gloria gurgled with excitement. Bob stifled a moan of envy. His young cock was painfully stiff by now, and he longed to be in Tim's place, cramming his prick in Gloria's cunt. He had no idea how it would feel, of course, but judging from the blissed-out expression on Tim's face, it must feel terrific.
"All right, Rick," Gloria panted, "sit here." She indicated her big heaving tits. "And I'll suck your cock."
"Fantastic," Rick groaned.
He straddled her, his small taut ass grazing her huge tits, and Gloria seized his cock and popped it into her mouth. As she started sucking it, Rick gave a hoarse moan of pleasure.
"Awwwwwww, shit, yeah!" he cried. "Suck my cock, Gloria, suck!"
That was just too much for Bob. He didn't understood half of what was happening, but he knew it was terrific fun, and he didn't intend to be left out. Quickly he tugged off his pajamas and marched into the room.



CHAPTER EIGHT


Bob slammed the door behind him, and all hell broke loose. Tim and Rick leaped off the bed, tensed and ready to fight any intruder, while Gloria gasped and turned pale. When they saw that the "intruder" was only Bob, everyone looked exasperated.
"What the hell are you doing in here, little brother?" Tim demanded.
"It's past your bedtime, kid," Rick snapped.
Hands on hips, glaring, Bob shot back, "I saw what you guys were doing. I watched everything through the keyhole. It's just not fair to leave me out of the fun."
His brothers approached him, fists clenched, but Bob didn't back down. Meanwhile Gloria had been studying the naked boy. He was just as good-looking as his brothers, blond and tan and muscular, and he had a gorgeous stiff cock. She felt a powerful rush of lust.
"Just a minute, boys," she called out. "Take it easy. We don't have to fight. Just what is it you want, Bob?"
Bob pushed past his brothers and climbed onto the bed next to his beautiful grandmother, his eyes sweeping hungrily over her mature naked body. "I wanted to get in on the fun, Gloria," he mused. "That's only fair, isn't it?"
Gloria smiled and rumpled his sun-bleached hair. "Why, of course, darling," she purred.
She flashed Tim and Rick a look which told them that they had no choice but to admit their younger brother to the party. They scowled, but they didn't say anything. Everybody knew that the secret had to be kept from the boys' parents and that they couldn't risk alienating Bob. Tim and Rick stalked back to the bed and sat on the other side of Gloria.
"He wont even know what to do," Rick said disgustedly.
"Yeah, he hasn't even had a date yet." Tim muttered.
Gloria picked up on their conversation – Bob was a virgin! This was certainly going to be a first for her. She looked at the young boy with renewed interest. Bob was still gawking longingly at her huge melon-shaped tits and her thick triangular, bushy cunt.
"GO ahead, Bob," Gloria purred, "you can touch me if you want."
"Oh, wow," Bob sighed.
His hands shot to her huge heavy tits. He felt them all over, and then began squeezing fistfuls of hot silky flesh. Gloria's big nipples responded quickly, going stiff and pointed. She settled back and let the boy play with her tits, thinking lustily about fucking him. She glanced at his thick five-inch cock and saw that it was leaking bright bubbles of juice.
"So you've never been out with a girl before, dear?" Gloria asked.
"Right," Bob sighed. "Mom and Dad said I was too young."
"You'll have to teach him everything," Rick taunted.
"He's still a virgin," Tim snickered.
Gloria flashed them a look that shut them up, and then she purred, "Well, Bob, it's certainly time you learned about sex. Would you like to learn with me?"
"Oh, man, would I ever," Bob said eagerly. "Can we fuck, Gloria? I'm just dying to know what it's like."
As he spoke, his swollen cock gave a horny lurch and drooled a thick river of cream. Gloria realized that the boy was agonizingly horny and that she'd have to wait till later to teach him all the refinements of lovemaking. There was only one thing he could concentrate on right now, and that was shooting his load.
"Right, dear," she purred, "we can fuck."
"Far out!" Bob cried.
Tim and Rick gritted their teeth and fumed. They saw what Gloria was up to. The sooner Bob got his rocks, the sooner he'd quit pestering everybody. But Tim and Rick had aching hard-ons themselves, and they hated like hell to wait while their baby brother went ahead of them in line. They watched miserably as Gloria spread her legs wide, bent her knees, and displayed her wet red cunt slit to the gawking kid.
"Wow!" Bob exclaimed. "So that's what a pussy looks like?"
"Oh, Jesus," Tim moaned. "Will you just fuck her and get it over with?"
"Yeah, man," Rick growled. "You interrupted us when we were haying our turn, you know."
For the first time since he'd crawled onto the bed, Bob looked in his brothers' direction. "Oh, right," he said a little sheepishly, "sorry about that. I'll try not to take too long."
He really didn't know what he was supposed to do, but he imitated what he'd seen Tim doing through the keyhole. He knelt between Gloria's widely splayed legs and started poking his rigid prick against the hot swollen flesh of her pussy. Somehow it didn't work like it had for Tim. Bob couldn't find the damned hole. He knew his brothers were watching him, and he turned red with embarrassment.
Gloria guessed the boy's problem, and she reached down and folded open the fleshy red lips of her cunt so he could see the tiny recessed hole. Bob didn't waste a second getting into it. He crammed his thick hard cock deep into her juicy little cunt, pushing all the way to his bloated hairless balls. As he plowed into her, his eyes got huge.
"Oh, Jesus!" Bob gasped. "Wow, it's so wet and hot!"
"We don't need a guided tour, man," Tim snapped. "We been there already."
"Yeah, will you for Christ sake get down to business?" Rick added angrily.
Bob wasn't sure just what the business was, but again Gloria came to his rescue. She began jerking her hips in a steady rough fucking motion, and Bob instinctively responded, matching her rhythm with his eager young cock. He crammed his bloated prick in and out of her wet little fuck hole, and she responded with moans of pleasure.
"That's it, Bob," she panted. "Now you're fucking me. Ummmmm, you're fucking me really good."
Bob broke into a big grin. He wasn't a virgin any more. He was actually plowing his stiff cock in a woman's cunt. It was even nicer than he'd imagined, too. Gloria's little pussy was scorching hot, snug, and deliciously juicy. Each time he sank his prick into her, he felt a sharp stab of pleasure. He wished he could go on fucking her all night.
"Ohhhhhh, fuck, it's good," he sighed.
Gloria smiled fondly at him and opened her legs even wider, allowing him to ram his eager young cock right to her wont with each lusty thrust. She could tell right away, that he was going to be a fantastic fuck, just like his brothers. She purred with bliss. Now she had three magnificent boy-cocks at her disposal.
"Ohhhhh, yes, baby, fuck it to me," she moaned. "Fuck me as hard as you want, Bob. You don't have to be gentle."
Bob was too excited to reply. He just groaned in ecstasy and fucked into her like a young stallion, slamming his thick granite-hard prick up and down in the juicy hot pulp of her pussy. With each deep lunge, his balls slapped her soaked slit and his cock made a lewd sucking noise, reaming the thick cream out of her gripping giant.
Tim and Rick had stopped their sarcastic comments. They were busy watching their little brother's first fuck and getting wildly turned on. Bob remained on his knees, so they had a great view of the action. They could watch his thick blue veined cock plunging in and out between the fur fringed lips of Gloria's pussy. His prick was dripping with her helplessly gushing cuntjuice.
"Ahhhhh, yessssss!" Gloria cried. "That's so damned good, honey! Uhhhhh, I love it!"
Tim and Rick exchanged looks of surprise. They knew Gloria wasn't faking her response. No woman could fake that heavy creaming and that body-flush of hot arousal. It seemed that their kid brother was giving her a tremendous fuck, and on his first time out, too. He didn't show any signs of tiring. He just fucked away like a pile driver, his face twisted in a great big grimace of pleasure.
"Awwwwwww," Bob moaned. "Great!"
"Oooooooooo, baby, you're doing it to me," Gloria gasped. "I'M COMING, AAAGGGHHH!"
Her tall body began to rock and buck, and Bob had to throw himself onto her and cling tight to stay in the saddle. He felt her fiery-hot cunt going tight as a vise around his deeply lodged prick, and her big tits were wobbling against his chest like Jell-O. She screeched and convulsed, her spasming cunt drenching his cock with steaming cunt juice.
"IT'S SO GOOD!" she wailed.



"AAAHHH!"


Bob felt his prick deliciously squeezed and released by her powerful cunt walls, and he came very close to shooting his load. But he didn't want to quit yet. He wanted to go on enjoying the snug wet sheath of her cunt, and he also wanted to show his older brothers a thing or two. He knew they were wildly impatient to have their turns with Gloria, but what about all the times they'd left him out of the fun? To hell with them – let them wait.
Gloria came down from her violent orgasm to find Bob's cock as stiff and hard as ever in her soaked cunt. This kid was something else, even more horny and tireless than his brothers. She gurgled with excitement and jerked her sopping pussy hole up and down the granite column of his cock, and Bob shivered with pleasure.
"Let's try it another way, darling," Gloria said. "Another way?" Bob said. "I thought there was only one way."
"Oh, no, dear, let me show you," Gloria said. "Just pull out for a second."
Bob was reluctant to take his swollen cock out of her molten, snug cunt, but he did as she instructed. Gloria rolled over and crouched, her luscious round ass up in the air. Bob got the idea without being told – he'd seen dogs doing it this way. He didn't know people did it, too, but it looked like fun. He knelt behind her and quickly stuffed his juice-soaked cock into her wet little pussy hole.
"Ahhhhhhhh, yes, that's it, darling," Gloria moaned. "Now fuck me good, Bob, really give it to me."
"Yes, ma'am," Bob moaned.
He grasped her writhing hips and plowed into her as fast and hard as ever, and Gloria screeched with pleasure. Tim and Rick weren't so happy. It looked like their kid brother was going to go on fucking till his cock wore out. They crouched close by, watching him cram his thick prick in Gloria's juicy little cunt with lightning speed and unrestrained force.
"Man, I don't think he's ever gonna quit," Rick sighed.
"Yeah, he sure is giving it to her," Tim moaned. Bob was hardly even aware of his brothers' remarks. He was totally occupied in ramming his hugely swollen cock into the slick juicy tube of Gloria's cunt. Her pussy seemed to get hotter and tighter by the second. With each horny lunge of his cock, his belly smacked loudly against her upturned ass, and his balls slapped her sopping slit.
"Uhhhhh, yes, give it to meeee," Gloria whined. "Ohhhhhh, Bob, that's so damned good."
Bob cast his brothers a smug grin and got a couple of snarls in return.
"Jesus, man, you gonna take all fucking night?" Rick said.
Rob just grinned and kept on fucking. Gloria was amazed at his endurance. He was fucking her just as fast and hard as ever. Not that she minded, not in the least! She gurgled and clawed the bedspread as she took the repeated rough blows of his thick hard cock. Pleasure ripped through her pussy with each deep lunge of his heavily throbbing prick.
"Ohhhhhh, you're fucking me so good, baby," Gloria whined. "Unnnnhhhh, I'm gonna come."
"Christ, I hope he comes with her," Tim sighed. "Yeah, my cock's about to explode," Rick panted.
Gloria stiffened, shuddered, and began to come, howling as the delicious spasms shook her body. Bob felt her red-hot cunt going tight around his prick, tugging and squeezing. He crammed his bloated cock deep into her scorching pussy pulp and tried to ride out the vise-like sensations of her convulsing cunt. Her ripe body shook violently, and he had to grip her hips hard to stay inside her.
"UNNGGHH!" she wailed.
Tim and Rick watched breathlessly, praying that her nipping, tugging cunt would bring their brother off. The little bastard had been fucking her for almost half an hour, while they sat by with painful hard-ons. Bob knelt behind her grinning hugely as he watched her come. Then suddenly his eyes went huge, and he gave a help of surprise.
"JESUS!" Bob gasped, "AWWWWWWW!"
Gloria's fiery squeezing cunt had finally brought him off. He wasn't expecting the sudden powerful spasm in his balls or the fiery rush of cum from his cock. He groaned and began hammering his squirting prick furiously against her cunt, flooding her gripping pussy with steamy jizz. His small ass knotted and jerked violently as he shot his load of cum.
"AHHHHH!" he bawled.
Tim and Rick breathed big sighs of relief. Their rigid young cocks oozed big globe of thick cream as they watched their kid brother jetting his load into Gloria's pussy. The howling couple jerked and writhed together for long delicious moment, then collapsed on the bed, gasping and panting. Bob had given his first fuck like a real pro, his brothers had to admit, but they were damned – it was over.
"Holy shit," Bob sighed as he rolled away from Gloria. "That was fantastic. I could go for a lot more of that."
"Yeah, but not now, little brother," Tim said.
"Out of the way," Rick ordered.
"Oh, okay," Bob said. "I guess it rosily is time you guys had your turn."
Gloria figured the boys would want to take up where they left off, so she rolled onto her back. Her hunch was right. Tim scrambled between her legs, while Rick straddled her big heaving tits, and the next thing she knows, she had hugely bloated cocks in her cunt and mouth. The frantically horny kids weren't gentle, either.
Gloria cried.
Tim was ramming his big hard cock as fast and hard as he could in her cum-soaked little fuck hole, while Rick plowed his drooling prick right to the back of her throat. Gloria was hotly aroused by the idea of getting them both off at once. It might be a pretty kinky idea, but it was definitely fun. She ground her cunt around Tim's granite cock and sucked ravenously on Rick's tasty prick.
"Awwwwwww, yeah, this is more like it," Tim moaned.
"I'll say," Rick panted. "Ahhhhh, shit, yeah, Gloria, suck my cock."
Gloria had a feeling that the two horny kids weren't going to last very long, so she made the most of it. She sucked the hot salty juice right out of Rick's oozing piss hole and savored it on her tongue before gulping it. She tightened her powerful cunt walls around Tim's slamming cock and got all the hot friction she craved. She gurgled with pleasure, stuffed with rock-hard boy-cock at both ends of her body.
Her mouth full of cock, she couldn't express the wild excitement she was feeling, but her body expressed it perfectly without words. She flushed all over with arousal, and her cunt creamed a steady thick flood of steaming juice. Her tits swelled up taut, the nipples going long and stiff. Her eyes rolled crazily as the rough fucking and sucking built her pleasure to the point of explosion.
Young Bob was watching all of this, wide-eyed and hotly excited. He figured his older brothers must be pretty sophisticated to be making it with one woman at the same time. Gloria's luscious mature body continued to fascinate him, too. He could hardly wait to have his turn with her again. Maybe she'd suck his cock. That looked really exciting.
"Hey, Rick," he said. "How does that feel?"
"Cock-sucking?" Rick panted. "Terrific."
"As good as fucking?" Bob persisted.
"Shit, I don't know," Rick moaned. "It's all great. I don't wanna talk right now. Awwwwwww, fuck, suck me."
Disappointed in his quest for information, Bob moved closer to his oldest brother. Tim was whining with pleasure as he crammed his seven-inch cock again and again into the slick hot tube of Gloria's cunt. His belly was splattered with her pussy cream, and his spanking balls dripped with the hot stuff. Bob paused to admire his brother's technique before asking the questions that were on his mind. But finally his intense curiosity overcame him.
"Hey, Tim," he said. "Did Gloria ever suck your cock? Do you like it better than fucking?"
"Jesus, kid," Tim moaned, "not now."
Bob sighed and backed off. It was clear that he'd have to learn all these things for himself. But that could be a lot of fun, with Gloria teaching him. He observed her heaving big-titted body as his brothers fucked furiously into her cunt and mouth. Gloria seemed to be enjoying every second of it, giving muffled moans, jerking her hips, and sucking like crazy on Rick's cock.
"Awwwwwww, Jesus, that's good," Rick whined. "Yeah, suck my cock, Gloria, suck it good and hard."
Gloria responded with powerful vacuum pressure that drew his rigid prick right into her throat. As his swollen balls came to rest against her chin, Rick howled with pleasure. His cock was sheathed in tight juicy flesh, and Gloria was sucking furiously on his throbbing cock, wanting more and more of his thick salty cum. Rick gritted his teeth and tried not to come, wanting to enjoy more of her expert cock-sucking.
Meanwhile Tim was having the same struggle not to shoot his load. Gloria's red-hot pussy got tighter by the second, deliciously squeezing and tugging at his slamming prick. Her cunt was like a blast furnace and wonderfully slick with gushing juice. Tim whined and fucked into her at full strength and speed, wishing he could hold out longer.
"Awwwwwww, Christ," he moaned. "So fuckin' good!"
But neither boy was in shape for a long ride. Tim and Rick had gotten too violently horny. First their double fuck with Gloria had been interrupted by their kid brother, leaving them with aching hard-ons. Then they'd had to sit and watch for almost half an hour while Bob fucked Gloria. It was all too much. They felt like they'd die if they didn't get their rocks off soon.
"Uhhhhh, shit, can't bold out," Rick groaned. "You better get ready to eat my cum, Gloria. Unnnggghhh, yeah!"
"I'm coming, too," Tim whined. "Ahhhhh!" Gloria felt the simultaneous hot blasts of cum in her mouth and cunt, and it triggered her into an orgasm that rocked her body and made the bed shake. While Tim yelped and drenched her pussy with his hot jizz, she greedily gulped load after load of Rick's tasty steaming cum. Out of the corner of her eye she saw young Bob watching the whole thing open-mouthed.
He hadn't guessed that Gloria would actually eat Rick's jism. That made him even more anxious to try this new sport of cock sucking. As he watched the moaning, writhing trio coming together, his tireless prick snapped to attention, going thick and stiff and throbbing. His balls quickly filled to hardness with another load of jizz.
Tim and Rick finally rolled off Gloria's heaving body, and she sighed, "Oh, boys, that was incredible."
"It sure was," Tim said. "Great idea, Gloria."
"Out of sight," Rick said, still gasping for breath.
Then Bob piped up eagerly, "Hey, Gloria, how about sucking my cock? I'd sure like to know how that feels."
Gloria laughed helplessly. These young kids could literally fuck her to death if she didn't watch it. "Darling, let me clean up and rest first," she said. "I'm only human."
Bob resigned himself to waiting, and he pestered his brothers with questions while Gloria went off and showered. They told him about pussy-eating, different ways to fuck, all the wild things he wanted to know about. Bob shivered with excitement. He could hardly wait to experiment with all these new games. When Gloria returned to the bedroom, she found him impatiently cycling his achingly swollen cock, which was drooling a steady stream of pearly juice.
"Soy, am I glad you're back, Gloria," he sighed. "My cock's so stiff it hurts."
"I can see that, darling," Gloria cooed. "We'll just have to do something about it. What did you have in mind?"
"Everything at once," Bob said. "I wish there was some way I could eat your pussy and have you suck my cock at the same time."
"Oh, there is, dear," Gloria purred. "Here, I'll show you."
Tim and Rick were immediately interested. Gloria had never shown them this trick before. She lay on her back and had Bob crouch over her, straddling her backwards so that his rigid young cock was grazing her lips and his face was right above her steaming wet pussy. She opened her legs wide, bending her knees, so that the eager boy could feast his eyes on every inch of her glistening red cunt.
"There, we're all ready," she said. "I'm going to start right now. Mmmm, what a gorgeous cock you have, Bob."
She curled her fingers around the thick throbbing base of his handsome five-inch prick. Her small pink tongue flashed out, and she began to lick his cock all over in a leisurely and teasing way. Bob shuddered with excitement as he felt a woman's hot slick tongue on his cock for the very first time.
"Jesus, that's nice," he sighed.
"And it's just for openers, dear," Gloria purred. "First I'll lick it, and then I'll suck it."
For a moment Bob just crouched there, glassy eyed and blissed-out as her wet tongue tickled all over his swollen cock. Then he remembered that he was supposed to be eating her pussy at the same time. He gazed down at all that foreign territory, gleaming red flesh fringed with thick auburn curls. He didn't know where to start.
"Hey, rim?" he said sheepishly.
"Yeah, little brother," Tim leered. "I'll tell you what to do. You start licking right here." He pointed to a little fat button of scarlet flesh. "That's her clit. Chicks love to be licked there."
"Okay, here goes," Bob said.
He stuck out his tongue and began lashing if roughly over the hot throbbing lump of her clit. Gloria responded with a shrill squeal of pleasure, and Bob saw her little cunt gush a thick load of musky cream. Apparently he was doing it right. He went on tongue-lashing her erect, sensitive clit, and she moaned and drenched his jerking chin with sizzling pussy juice.
"Ummmmm, yes, Bob, you're licking me good," she sighed. "Just keep doing that while I suck you off."
She opened her red-glossed lips and plunged his rigid young prick deep into her scorching wet mouth. Bob bellowed with pleasure, and it was all he could do to concentrate on licking her clit as Gloria began sucking loudly and hungrily on his prick. Her mouth was deliciously hot and juicy around his swollen cock, and she drew in her cheeks to make it a tight fit.
"Ahhhhh, Christ, that's great," Bob moaned.
"We figured you'd like it," Rick chuckled.
"Of course, if you get tired of it, I'd be glad to take your place," Tim said.
"Fuck off, man," Bob panted. "Awwwwwww, yeah!"
He plunged his face into Gloria's sizzling pussy again and licked her cunt like crazy while she loudly sucked his cock. Gloria could tell he was going to be a first-rate pussy-eater just like his brothers. His lashing tongue felt delicious on her horny cunt – too damned good, in fact. She couldn't enjoy his rough tongue-lashing and concentrate on sucking his cock, too.
One of the pleasures would have to be sacrificed. She jerked his throbbing wet prick out of her mouth and said, "Bob, there's a better way for me to blow you. Move off and kneel."
Much as he hated to leave her hot musky pussy, Bob did as she asked. Obviously grandma knew best. He crawled off her and knelt, and Gloria rolled to her hands and knees in front of him, her hot horny eyes focused on his superb young prick. She seized the throbbing base in her hot little fist and crammed the rest into her mouth. Her loud wet sucking sounds filled the room as she greedily gobbled his tasty cock.
"Oh, wow, fantastic," Bob moaned. "Awwwwwww, yeah, suck my cock, Gloria, feels great."
Tim and Rick had been watching the whole scene, of course, and getting more hotly aroused by the second. Was it their imagination, or was their sexy grandmother saving all the best stuff for Bob tonight? At the sight of her down on her knees, big tits wobbling, sucking loudly and hungrily on Bob's cock, the two older boys seethed with envy.
"Jesus, look at her go," Tim sighed. "She acts like it's candy."
Gloria was so hungry for Bob's hot salty cockjuice that she sucked violently, forcing the thick cream right out of his piss hole. She rolled the tasty globs around on her tongue before swallowing them with a greedy gurgle. Meanwhile Bob flushed all over with arousal, and his face twisted in a big broad grin of pleasure as the lovely older woman ravenously sucked his cock.
"Ohhhhhh, man, terrific," he groaned.
Tim and Rick seethed with envy as they watched Gloria sucking Bob's rigid prick and leaving it dripping with her hot spit. Soon their tireless teenage cocks were stiff as boards and drooling hot juice. It looked like another marathon session between Bob and Gloria. It seemed like she'd never get tired of sucking on his hot throbbing cock and gobbling his dripping juice.
"Hey, fuck this," Rick said. "I'm not gonna be left out."
The frantically horny kid managed to wedge himself between Bob and Gloria, forcing his little brother back a little and sliding between Gloria's thighs. On his back, his head grazing Bob's knees, he started jabbing his rigid blue-veined cock against the hot pulp of Gloria's cunt slit. Bob was so engrossed in getting his cock sucked that he hardly noticed the intrusion. Gloria noticed, however.
Her mouth stuffed with thick cock, she couldn't talk, but she indicated her agreement by slamming her thirsty little cunt down around the granite column of Rick's jabbing cock. He moaned with pleasure when he felt her scalding slippery pussy capturing his prick. Panting, he began to fuck into her hard and fast, plowing his swollen young prick deep into her eager little pussy hole.
"Mmmm," Gloria moaned.
"Sonofabitch," Tim muttered.
Why hadn't he thought of that? His envy doubled as he watched Rick blissfully fucking into Gloria's hot wet cunt. Now he was the only one left out of the fun, and there was no place left for his painfully bloated cock. Rick was enjoying her cunt, and Bob was getting sucked off. Damn it all, he was just left out in the cold this time.
He watched Gloria longingly, the way she was slightly bent forward to take the rough deep thrusts of Rick's cock and at the same time get a big mouthful of Bob's fat drooling prick. Tim could even see the tiny puckered mouth of her asshole opening and closing in sympathetic rhythm with her cunt. And that gave him an idea.
Grinning fiendishly, Tim snuck up behind Gloria and knelt there, straddling Rick's legs. He rubbed the oozing cock-cream all over his big knobby prick head to make it slick. Then he wedged it into the gaping hole of Gloria's little shitter. He pushed hard and suddenly felt his cock sheathed in the tightest thing he'd ever fucked.
"UUNNGGHHH!" Gloria gasped.
Tim's assault from the rear had been totally unexpected, and before she knew it her asshole was crammed with rock-hard violently throbbing cock. The boy shoved again, and she felt his hot bloated balls coming to rest against her asshole. It was an incredible sensation to have her belly stuffed with two cocks at once.
"Awwwwwww, Jesus, it's tight," Tim moaned.
"What's tight?" Bob said. "What are you doing?"
"He's fucking her in the ass," Rick panted. "I can feel it. Christ, Tim, what a great idea!"
Gloria had to go along with that. She was getting the fuck of her life. Never in her wildest fantasies had she imagined enjoying three cocks at the same time. Tim and Rick matched their strokes and began fucking into her simultaneously, making hot pleasure rip through her belly, and at the same time she could enjoy gobbling Bob's tasty hot cream. She moaned in ecstasy and sucked even harder on the boy's pulsating cock.
She didn't want this night to end, ever. She knew she'd never have a more exciting fuck than this, never again have such eager and tireless lovers. If only there were some way she could keep her wonderful grandsons with her forever! Crazy with excitement, she pound her cunt and asshole hard around the two ramming boy-cocks and sucked Bob's delicious prick right into her throat.
"Mmmmm," she moaned. "Uhhhhh!" Her hoarse throaty cries punctuated by the boys' excited moans and yelps, Gloria gave herself completely to the kinky pleasure of their triple-fuck and tried not to think about the future…



CHAPTER NINE


The month with her grandsons passed all too fast, and Gloria found herself back in New York. She had many friends there, and she was very busy with running her modeling agency, but she didn't feel happy. She couldn't get Tim, Rick and Bob out of her mind.
Never in her life had she known such sexual thrills as she experienced with her grandsons. That month of wild adventures made everything else pale in comparison. Gloria lay awake at night thinking of the boys and all the delicious things they'd done together. Often she was too horny to sleep. Something had to be done about the situation.
The answer, Gloria was certain, was to take another adult lover. She simply couldn't allow herself to get hung up on three teenage boys. She began to inquire discreetly among her women friends about dates they'd had and who they considered the most expert lover. One name kept cropping up – Tony Vance, an advertising executive in his thirties. Gloria set out to meet him.
It wasn't difficult. She just pretended that her agency might be interested in his services, and that led to a lunch date. Tony was very impressed with her looks and obviously would like to get her into bed. So far, so good. Gloria left the next move up to him. Experience had taught her that pushy, aggressive women didn't win many lovers. Meanwhile she kept very busy with her work.
She was so busy, in fact, that eight hours a day at the office weren't enough to take care of business. She got into the habit of having her secretary, Sandy, come to her apartment in the evenings to take dictation. Sandy, a lovely blonde in her twenties, didn't mind the extra work. She was totally devoted to Gloria and seemed to worship her.
One evening Gloria and Sandy were working, Sandy in her usual off-hours jeans and jersey, Gloria in a sexy black lace negligee. She'd thought the lovely gown might pick up her spirits, but it didn't. Even as she dictated to Sandy, she found herself thinking of her handsome grandsons. She was so preoccupied with the boys that she lost her train of thought.
"Gloria," Sandy said, "what's the matter? Ever since you got back from California, you've seemed so sad."
Gloria reddened. "I can't talk about it, Sandy," she said. "It's just something that happened out there."
Sandy dropped her Steno pad and came over to Gloria's chair. She slipped her arm around her boss' shoulders and said soothingly, "I understand, honey. Goddamn men."
So Sandy assumed she'd had an unhappy love affair with an adult male? Good enough, for Gloria would never be able to tell her the shocking truth – that she had three young grandsons and had been fucking all three of them, sometimes all at once. Gloria sighed and leaned back in the chair, and Sandy began to massage her shoulders.
"Mmmm," Gloria sighed, "that feels nice."
"You just need to relax, darling," Sandy said. "Just lie back and I'll give you a nice massage."
Gloria closed her eyes and felt Sandy's fine, expert touch on her shoulders and arms. She didn't see Sandy looking down the low-cunt front of her negligee and admiring her luscious big tits. Sandy's feeling for Gloria was not exactly hero worship, as Gloria had thought. The girl was powerfully aroused by her boss beauty and gorgeous body.
"Ummmmm, Sandy, what would I do without you?" Gloria murmured.
"Don't talk, dear," Sandy, purred, "just relax." Shivering with excitement, Sandy began working her massaging hands down toward Gloria's softly heaving tits. Gloria was usually very cool and distant, hardly ever allowing Sandy to touch her, though they'd been working together a long time. For Sandy this was a very big moment. She knew, of course, that Gloria was attracted to men and had had many lovers. But there was always a chance of changing her mind.
Gloria felt the girl's warm hands caressing their way toward her tits, but it didn't alarm her. It felt pleasant, and Sandy was a dear friend. Sandy's fingers moved underneath the semi-sheer material of the negligee and touched the tops of her tits. When Gloria said nothing, Sandy moved her hands lower, till she was actually cupping her boss' hot melon-sized tits.
"My God, Gloria," she sighed. "I wish I was built like you."
"Don't." Gloria chuckled. "It just gets in your way."
"Still," Sandy sighed, "your tits are so gorgeous."
She gave Gloria's huge silky-skinned tits a little squeeze. Gloria figured she was just kidding around, so she said nothing. Besides, it really did feel nice. She couldn't help responding. Her big cone-shaped red hippies stiffened, going erect and throbbing against Sandy's palms. Sandy felt their sudden rigidity and almost moaned with longing.
She couldn't control herself any longer. She was much too violently aroused by Gloria – her gorgeous face, her superb body, her seductive perfume. Sandy leaned down and brushed her cheek against Gloria's. When her boss still didn't protest, she moved lower and kissed her on the mouth, a long lingering kiss that made her pussy go wet and scalding.
"Ummmmm," Sandy moaned.
Gloria was completely taken by surprise. She didn't know what to think. All of a sudden her sensible, efficient secretary was squeezing her tits and kissing her on the mouth! One thing for sure, though, it felt very exciting. Gloria had been without sex ever since she returned from California several weeks ago. She couldn't help feeling a rush of lust as Sandy's hot mouth moved against hers.
But what did it mean? She didn't get a chance to find out, because just then the doorbell rang. Sandy jumped back in surprise, and Gloria leaped from her chair and hurried to the door, her bra-less tits wobbling enticingly.
"Damn it all," Sandy muttered to herself.
The caller was Tony Vance. Gloria looked up at him and felt a powerful surge of lust. Why? She'd never been turned on by him before. He was attractive, all right, tall and trim and dark-haired, with warm sensuous brown eyes, but she just wasn't roused by adult males these days. Could that long sexy kiss from Sandy have anything to do with the raging horniness she felt? Gloria tried to dismiss that from her mind.
"Why, Tony," she beamed, "what a surprise!"
"Good evening, Gloria," he said, flashing her a sexy grin. "I hope you don't mind my dropping by."
"Of course not," she said. "Come in. I'd like you to meet my secretary, Sandy. Sandy, this is Tony Vance."
They all had a martini, while Gloria tried to decide what to do. It was clear from the way they looked at her that both Tony and Sandy wanted her. What a kinky dilemma! And even more kinky, she found herself wanting them both. Well, they were all grownups, and she considered herself a liberated woman. Why couldn't all three get it on?
"Look," Gloria said, "let's all be honest with each other. You'd like to go to bed with me, wouldn't you, Tony?"
"Yes," he leered. "I sure as hell would."
"Well," Gloria said, "So would Sandy."
Tony's mouth dropped open, but Sandy didn't even blush. The slim blonde smiled and said, "That's right, Tony. I don't usually go for gas, but I really have a thing for Gloria."
"Well, uh, whatever," Tony said, trying to regain his cool. "I mean, I'm no puritan. You girls want me to butt out?"
"No, Tony, darling," Gloria purred, "we want you to join in."
Tony broke into a broad grin. "Hey, that's more like it," he said. "Which way to the bedroom?"
Gloria led the way, her pussy burning with lust. She could feel the hot sticky cunt juice running down her thighs. After three weeks without sex, she was more than ready for this unusual little orgy. If this didn't take her mind off her grandsons, nothing would. They entered the bedroom, and Tony glanced approvingly at the huge king-size bed.
"Just right," he grinned. "Boy, I'm glad I decided to drop by."
They all undressed, Tony's dark eyes darting hungrily from one woman to the other. They were both luscious in his opinion, and he'd been around. Gloria was more beautiful, and her big titted body was fantastic, but Sandy wasn't exactly a dog. The young blonde was slender, with apple sized high-riding tits capped with small pink nipples. She had long coltish legs and a little blonde puff of fur over her pussy.
While Tony eyed the girls, they shamelessly ogled him. He had a superb build and was deeply tanned. His chest, arms and legs were thickly furred with black hair. As he dropped his shorts, their eyes focused hungrily to his cock. It was a beauty, an eight-inch column of blue-veined meat that looked as thick as their wrists. The enormous head of his cock was knob-shaped and purple, the cleft oozing thick bubbles of juice.
"Well, girls?" Tony leered. "Does it meet with your approval?"
"That's what we're going to find out, isn't it?" Gloria grinned.
"Come on, you guys," Sandy said. "Let's cut the chatter. I'm soooo horny."
Tony laughed and climbed onto the bed, and the women joined him on either side. With a slender young blonde on one side and an auburn-haired mature beauty on the other, Tony felt so achingly horny that he could hardly control himself. But he figured the girls would call the shots, and he was right. They both began running their hands over his lean hairy body, not waiting for him to make a move.
The next thing he knew, Sandy was wriggling her hot wet tongue in his ear while Gloria was licking his cock. Sandy teased his ear, his face, and his neck with her slippery tongue tip, and Gloria lapped hungrily all over his stiff-standing cock. Tony shivered lustily and grabbed for Sandy's tits, Gloria's huge tits being too far away.
The apple-sized globes fit his hands perfectly. He cupped and squeezed the hot silky flesh while Sandy's little pink tongue played all over his head and shoulders. Gloria had tapped her way up to the creaming knob of his cock-head and was swirling her hot tongue all around it, eating up his oozing juice. When she'd cleaned the big knob, she wriggled her tongue right into his piss hole to get more tasty cream.
"Jesus, Gloria," Tony moaned, "watch it. You're gonna have me coming right in your face."
"My goodness, darling," Gloria cooed, "are you that horny?"
"Just horny enough to die," Tony sighed.
"Well, we certainly don't want to waste that fantastic hard-on, do we, Sandy?" Gloria grinned.
"You bet we don't," Sandy said. "We better take care of him right now."
Gloria and Sandy were so in tune after years of working together that they didn't even have to discuss what happened next. Gloria was the boss, so Gloria got the first – it was that simple. Gloria straddled Tony's belly and brought her sopping little cunt down to touch the huge hot knob of his cock-head. Horny out of his mind, Tony took it from there, slamming his rigid eight-inch prick hard and deep into her juicy cunt.
"Uhhhhh," Gloria gasped. "My God, Tony, it feels like a fucking cannon."
"Hang on, baby," Tony panted. "I'm gonna fuck the socks off you. Jesus, you're good and tight."
His face twisted in a big grin, Tony began ramming his huge granite-hard prick into her snug fuck hole. She had a great cunt, tight and slick and boiling-hot. Gloria rode his plowing cock with a shameless smile of pleasure, her huge stiff-nippled tits wobbling and swaying from the force of his fucking.
"Ahhhhh, yeah, fuck it to me, Tony," she moaned. "My God, that big cock feels good in me."
She'd rarely taken a cock this long and thick, and she found that it stuffed her hungry little pussy hole completely and deliciously. She creamed helplessly around his ramming prick, and the thick hot pussy juice overflowed her crammed cunt and flooded his belly and balls. Gloria gurgled and moaned as the pleasure jolted her.
"Good for you, baby?" Tony leered. "Am I fucking you hard enough?"
"It's perfect, Tony," Gloria groaned. "Ohhhhh, Jesus, yes, fuck that big thing into meeee!"
All the while Sandy had been resting her cheek on Tony's shoulder and watching with hot excitement as he stuffed his huge bloated prick into Gloria's dripping fur-fringed pussy hole. She watched her beautiful boss get carried away with lusty pleasure. Gloria's whole body flushed with arousal, and her eyes rolled crazily. Her enormous tits bounced and swayed, stiff red nipples jiggling.
The sight was turning Sandy on like mad. She couldn't remain just a spectator. She crawled around behind Gloria where she could really view the action. She could see Tony's massive cock plunging roughly between Gloria's splayed red cunt lips, and she could see all of Gloria's luscious swollen pussy. Sandy moaned with lust and pushed her face between her boss' widely spread thighs.
Here there was plenty to feast her tongue on. He began by lapping up and down Gloria's inner thighs, running her tongue teasingly over the smooth satiny flesh. Gloria felt it and gave a lusty shiver. Sandy tongued her way downward, studying her goal – Tony's swollen hairy balls. She reached his bloated balls and began lashing them roughly with her scalding wet tongue. Tony felt her slippery hot tongue tickling his balls, and he shivered and gasped.
"Jesus, Sandy, yes!" he groaned. "Lick my balls."
"Sandy, you devil," Gloria giggled.
It was turning into a pretty wild fuck. While Gloria moaned and took the repeated hard lunges of Tony's massive cock, she watched Tony reacting not only to her juicy squeezing cunt but to Sandy's wicked little tongue tickling and lashing all over his jizz-filled balls. His eyes rolled, and his teeth flashed in a big rush of pleasure.
"Holy shit," he panted. "This is fantastic. I'm not gonna last long at this rate, ladies."
"That's all right, darling," Gloria leered. "I'm sure you'll be back for the second round."
Tony grinned and plowed his enormous throbbing cock even harder and faster into her gushing red-hot fuck hole. Behind them, Sandy had a perfect view of all the action. While she played her scalding wet tongue over Tony's thickly furred balls, she could watch his massive cock spreading Gloria's wet red cunt lips almost to bursting.
Sandy got off on licking Tony's balls and watching his huge cock in action, but even more enticing to her was the sight of Gloria's richly red pussy. Between the thick auburn curls the flesh was swollen, gleaming, and soaked with pearly pussy juice. Sandy drooled at the sight. She had plans for all that luscious red flesh, as soon as they got Tony off.
"Awwwwwww, Jesus!" Tony bawled. "I'm gonna come!"
"Do it, baby," Gloria moaned. "Fuck me!"
"Unnnggghhh, Jesus!" Tony bellowed. "Here it comes, baby. AAAAWWWW!"
Gloria felt the huge scalding blast of jizz against her pussy, and then the sizzling cum was gushing out of her cunt and flooding down her thighs. Sandy's greedy little tongue was right there to catch it. Ravenously she licked up and down Gloria's sleek inner thighs, gobbling up all of Tony's hot salty jizz. Tony whined and fucked furiously into Gloria's tugging cunt till he'd shot every last drop of cum.
"Holy Christ," he panted. "You girls really got ant off."
Gloria climbed off him and said, "Take a rest, Tony. I've got a feeling it's going to be a long night. Want a drink?"
"Yeah, please," Tony sighed, still red-faced with effort.
He rolled over to the side of the bed to sip the martini Gloria brought him, wondering what the girls were going to do for amusement while he rested. He was pretty sure they wouldn't take up knitting. Gloria slid onto the bed and was hardly settled before Sandy climbed on top of her and gave her a hot lingering tongue-kiss. The two women eagerly caressed each other's sleek warm bodies.
"Ummmmm," Sandy sighed. "I want to eat your pussy, Gloria."
"What a coincidence," Gloria said. "I want to eat yours, too, darling."
"That's easy to arrange," Sandy leered.
She reversed her position over Gloria, straddling her so that her head was right over Gloria's wet cunt and her small round ass was over Gloria's face. Gloria opened and bent her legs, completely exposing her steaming wet pussy slit. Sandy moaned and dived for it, licking and kissing all over the boss creamy swollen cunt. She felt Gloria's hot breath fanning her pussy.
"Ooooooo, yes, honey, eat me," Sandy panted. She burrowed into Gloria's musky red slit, wriggling her greedy little tongue up her tight juicy cunt. Gloria squealed with excitement when she felt Sandy's naughty little tongue wiggling and probing in her hungry fuck hole. Sandy seemed wild to gobble up her thick pussy juice. Her tongue stabbed deep into Gloria's snug cunt, scooping up mouthfuls of hot cream.
"Ahhhhh, that's beautiful, darling," Gloria moaned. "My God, yes, stick your tongue in me!"
Wild with lust, Gloria began lashing her tongue up and down Sandy's luscious-looking pussy. The puffed pink flesh was fringed with delicate golden curls. Drooling and panting, Gloria teased the girl's erect throbbing clit, rimmed the juicing slit of her cunt, and tickled the tiny puckered mouth of her asshole. The two women almost forgot Tony's presence as they noisily licked each other's pussies.
Tony certainly hadn't forgotten about them. His martini sat forgotten on the bedside table as he watched in lusty fascination. It excited him violently to see the two lovely women going down on each other, their gleaming tongues lapping up pearly pussy juice. They sucked each other's cunts and tongued into each other's cunts. Their naughty slurping and sucking sounds filled the room.
Tony kit his cock give a horny lurch, and suddenly it mushroomed into stiffness. His balls filled painfully fast. No way was he going to be left out of this deliciously kinky action. He feasted his eyes on the hungrily sucking women for just a moment longer, then crawled over to join them. He lay on his back, his gigantic rigid cock pointing at the ceiling.
"Hey, girls," he said. "How about letting me in on the fun!"
"I think we can mange that, don't you, Sandy?" Gloria said.
"No problem," Sandy murmured.
She crawled off Gloria and straddled Tony, slamming her juice-filled cunt down around the massive spike of his cock. She took it in clear to his huge hairy balls, the enormous knob of his cockhead butting her womb. Tony moaned and fucked into her hard and fast, and Sandy screamed with pleasure as his prick stuffed her little fuck hole.
"Ohhhhhh, yes!" she squeezed. "Fuck me, baby, fuck me crazy!"
Gloria didn't intend to stay out of the action. She was too ragingly horny. She straddled Tony's face, facing Sandy, and groaned with pleasure as his thick hot tongue plunged hard and deep into her juicy cunt. While he rammed his big throbbing cock into Sandy's hungry pussy, he reamed and stuffed Gloria's famished cunt with his big thick tongue.
"Eeeee, yes!" Gloria screamed. "EAT MEEEEE!"
"Fuck it to me, honey, fuck!" Sandy wailed.
The two women looked at each other with hot lusty eyes as they took Tony's expert tongue and cock in their greedy hot pussies. With mutual longing they leaned forward and kissed, sliding their tongues deep into each other's mouths. They were still hungrily tongue-kissing each other as they began to climax. They sucked hotly at each other's tongues as their bodies convulsed and exploded with pleasure.
Gloria awoke alone the next morning, and her first thought was of her grandsons. It had been a fantastic, exciting night with Sandy and Tony, and for a while her memories had been forgotten as the three of them explored every kinky way of enjoying each other's bodies. But she knew she could never get the boys out of her mind forever. She'd always be thinking of their sleek young bodies and gorgeous stiff cocks.
Gloria's wistful thoughts were interrupted by the bedside phone. She answered and heard the annoying nasal voice of her illegitimate daughter, Alice.
"You listen to me and listen good, Gloria," Alice said. "I don't think you've paid your dues after all. These kids are really getting on my nerves, and I need another vacation. I want you to fly out here and…"
"Alice," Gloria interrupted, "I have a better idea. Why don't you just send the boys to New York to live with me?"
There was stunned silence, and then Alice said, much more respectfully, "You mean for good? You'd take care of them and pay all their expenses?"
"Yes," Gloria said, "and I'll even send you and your husband enough money to live on, so you can vacation all you want. Just give me legal custody of the boys."
Alice readily agreed. She'd never been a fond mother, and she was glad to get the boys off her hands. Gloria hung up and wondered about the consequences of what she'd just done. Nobody would have to know she was a grandmother, except Sandy, and Sandy would keep the secret. Sandy, in fact, would love to help her entertain the boys.
Yes, Gloria thought, everything was going to work out fine. Perfectly fine…
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