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CHAPTER ONE


It was a blistering hot June night-so hot in fact that after two solid hours of restless tossing and turning, of trying hopelessly to get some sleep, Gwen Foster finally gave up the effort.
She rose from the tangled heap of her big lonely bed and peeled out of her sweaty nightgown, at last facing up to a decision that had been building up within her for days.
I'm going to do it, she thought.
A quiver of pure anticipation rippled throughout her voluptuous body. She could actually feel her pussy dripping with lust, boiling up in a juicy froth that she'd denied for too long. Now, with that creamy uninhibited sensation rushing over her and sweeping the last twinge of resistance away, she couldn't avoid it another moment.
I'm going to do it. Oh God, I'm really going to do it!
By the time she reached the door of Dane's room, she was shivering in a torrent of mingled emotions. A syrupy gush of cunt-juice poured from between her long smooth thighs. With fingers that trembled a bit beneath the outburst of her own seething hunger, she grasped the knob.
I'm going to fuck my own son! Gwen opened the door and stepped inside, pulling it closed behind her.
As usual, Dane had fallen asleep reading. The soft yellow glow of his bedside lamp made her blink after the darkness of the hall. As her sight adjusted, she saw the youthful figure of her son's athletic body sprawled out on his bed, a paperback spy novel drooping from his fingertips.

Like herself, Dane wasn't wearing a stitch of night clothing. In the past two days since the air conditioner had broken down, the whole Foster household-mother and three children-had gotten used to traipsing around in the fewest clothes possible. So it was hardly surprising that her oldest son hadn't bothered with pajamas.
But that initial spectacle of his naked teenaged body all draped out in front of her sent a fiery poker of need searing through her pussy.
"Oh my God… "
Gwen gave a husky little groan, moving forward as if drawn by a magnet. Her wide green eyes instantly latched onto the lush display of his bare young cock.
It lolled in a nest of tufted brown curls, a thick pale shaft of meaty cock-flesh dangling loosely across a pair of hefty, massive balls. His large bulbed cock-knob drooped against his thigh, his slitted piss-tip seeming to glisten with just a hint of rich promise.
Just the sight of that tender, tantalizing slab of cock-meat had Gwen's cunt frothing, aching with an emptiness that she could no longer withstand.
For a sweet agonizing moment she simply stood and stared, feasting on his delectable teenaged cock. She'd seen it once before, a few
nights ago when she'd accidentally walked in on Dane just as he was stepping out of the shower. And that was when the ache began. For just a brief fleeting instant she'd seen that big young prick of his swinging between his legs, all shining wet and snaking back and forth as if alive. She'd stood frozen at the bathroom doorway, unable to move, as Dane snatched up a towel and flung it around his waist in a blushing flurry of motion.
It had only lasted a second-but it had hovered in her mind ever since.
And now here she stood, knowing that she couldn't go another night like this.
A widow of the past six years, she'd almost forgotten how nice it felt just to look at a man's cock. Just to devour the sight of a fat scrumptious prick, taking in its mushroom-shaped cock-shaft and veined, rippled surface. Just to look… and to know the things that incredible thick swell of flesh could do to ease the ache that had been building inside her for six long, lonely years…
God, she needed fucking so bad! Gwen stared an instant longer, biting her lower lip as a new pang of need raced through her now-sopping cunt.
Then she leaned forward and gently shook his shoulder.
"Dane? Dane, honey? Wake up, baby. It's me. It's Mother."
"Hunh…?"
Dane stirred and groaned, his eyelids fluttering.
One last flash of guilt slashed through her lust. She could leave now. She could scurry back to her own room where she ought to be, before any damage was done. Back to her own empty bed…
No-she couldn't take it. Not another moment!
She shook him again, harder.
"Baby, it's only me. Wake up, please? Just for a second?"
"Whuh… Mom…"
Dane woke groggily, blinking his bleary eyes beneath a tousled mop of thick brown hair. He recognized his mother bending over him, and managed a grin.
"Oh… Hi Mom. Whuh's matter? Musta dozed off-fuhhh."
His voice cut off in a sharp croak when he saw that she was nude. Crouching above him, her big naked tits dangling over his face and glistening with a slick sheen of perspiration, she made a sight that jolted him fully awake. His eyes popped wide, and his jaw dropped.
There was no turning back now. Gwen spoke up hastily.
"I'm sorry to wake you, darling, but I just couldn't sleep. For some reason the house seems so big and lonely tonight… would you mind terribly if I just snuggled in with you for a bit? I won't take up much space, I promise. And it would mean a lot. I'd feel so much cozier… just for a little while?"
At first the request didn't register. Gaping openly at his Mom's vivacious sexy body, Dane could do little more than work his mouth in wordless shock. He took in the whole astonishing spectacle of the gorgeous brunette poised before him, his wide brown eyes flitting from her attractive face to the big jiggling swells of her pink-nippled tits and down across a trim flat tummy to the thatch of thick dark fleece that clad her cunt.
The shock of seeing his mother like that, nude and bending over him, sent a red blush surging across his face.
And at the same time, it sparked an electric current of instinctive reaction deep in his balls. His cock gave a leap, instantly soaring up in blossoming response.
It happened so fast that Dane couldn't stop it. Belatedly, her words penetrated his initial surprise. Grabbing at the rumpled sheet beneath him in a hasty effort to hide his abrupt hard-
on, he stammered out a weak reply.
"Uh… sure. Sure Mom, I don't mind. It, uh, it's okay with me, I guess…"
"Thanks, honey. You don't know how relieved I am not to have to spend another minute in that big bed all alone! And just as soon as I get nice and drowsy I'll let you have your privacy again, I promise. But I really do appreciate some company right now, even if it's just for a little while."
As she spoke, Gwen was already swinging into bed beside him. Her actions were urged to greater haste by the brief glimpse of ballooning teenaged cock she got just before he jerked the bedsheet over it.
"Uhmm, this is nice. Yes, just exactly what I needed…"
Cuddling up to his taut naked body, she purred. Her pussy tingled with juicy excitement as she pressed her tits to his bare arm and brushed her glossy cunt-bush against his thigh. The overwhelming presence of his Mom's warm nude body made Dane hiss out a breath, his voice croaking.
"Maybe I ought to turn out the light, huh? That might help."
He moved to scramble out of bed, eager to shut off the lamp and hide the stiffness that was now pulsating through his cock to full erection.
But Gwen swept a possessive arm about his chest to stop the motion, wiggling even closer to his lean youthful body with frank determination.
"Oh, that's all right, darling. I don't mind the light. In fact, it's a bit comforting. And at the moment I can certainly use all the comforting I can get-like a big, strong, handsome young man to snuggle with! Ahhh, it feels so good…"
Caught in the middle of twisting about to reach for the bedlamp, Dane found himself turned to a position almost directly facing his Mom. His engorged prick slid against her thigh with a throbbing hugeness that couldn't possibly be missed, its length shuddering even stiffer as it slithered across her smooth, silky flesh.
This time it was Gwen's turn to gasp, as she felt her son's hard prick gouge against her leg. Her cunt exploded in a torrent of fuck-juices. "Why, Dane! You've got a hard-on!" If it was possible, his blush turned an even more furious shade of crimson at that announcement. His dark eyes fell, and he swallowed hard in a constricted mixture of guilt and lust at being caught.
"Uhhh, well… kind of, I guess. I-I'm sorry, Mom. I didn't mean to, it just sort of happened. I… I just couldn't help it…"
His voice drifted off in a throaty grunt of shame. Everything had happened too suddenly-waking up to find his mother's form hovering over him, and then to have her body pressing up against his, stirring up automatic emotions that he had trouble controlling. Now, with that admission forced into the open, he could only stammer out a weak excuse.
He expected his Mom to be shocked and outraged by the realization that she'd made his cock go all hard and inflamed. However, he was in for a surprise. Because after that first gasping outburst, Gwen laughed. It was a deep sexy chuckle, almost a shy girlish laugh that rolled from her throat as she continued to wiggle next to him in a motion that made his prick bob and lurch along her thigh.
"Now honey, you don't have to be shy with me. After all, it's as much my fault as yours! You've never been like this with a girl before, have you?"
Embarrassed by that question and by the fact that his aching cock was now pulsing rigidly on her thigh, he didn't notice the glitter that lurked in her probing green eyes. He shook his head slowly, his face scrunched in a pained expression.
"Naw. That is… I mean, not really. Not like this."
"Like what?" Barely able to conceal her own lust and thoroughly enjoying the whole situation, Gwen could hardly keep from grabbing his precious cock and stuffing it up her cunt on the spot. Instead, she tried to pretend innocence. "Like what, baby? Do you mean naked, without any clothes between us? Are you honestly telling me that you've never done anything with a girl before?"
Dane's expression squelched even tighter. He hated to admit that he was a virgin. Reluctantly, he shook his head. His mom's response came as a fresh surprise. She let out a crooning tone of sympathy, her warm intimate breath fanning his face.
"Well, as your mother I suppose I should be grateful for that. But women have urges too, you know-even mothers! And speaking as a woman… God, what a shame! Because if you don't mind my saying so, it's perfectly plain to me that you've got the sort of equipment down there to satisfy any woman! And if I was any woman other than your own mother, I wouldn't hesitate a moment to get my hands on what you've got-like this!"
With no more warning than that, she shot a hand under the sheet and grasped his rigid cock. They both gasped as Dane's cock leaped against
her palm, jerking and bucking in spasms as she gave it a squeeze.
"Muhh… Mom…"
He grunted, eyes bulging wide.
The ominous presence of his luscious, surging cock-shaft was just too good to resist. Before she knew it, Gwen was massaging his cock with long tugging strokes, in a tender milking rhythm.
"Poor, innocent little baby. And to think you've been letting all this big hard cock of yours go to waste, when it couldn've been making so many of those little high school girlfriends of yours happy! Your cock's so stiff and throbbing, it must be painful. Does it hurt, honey? Is there anything I can do to make it feel better? Anything at all?"
Her fingers tugged faster, pulling on his cock-meat more intensely. Stunned by the abrupt turn of events, Dane felt his body twitch forward into his mother's hand, thrusting his prick at her for more. He groaned.
"If… ahh, if you keep that up, it's gonna feel a lot better pretty quick! Oh Mom…"
Gasping for breath, he couldn't hide the shivers of arousal that were coursing through him with every stroke of her hand.
And for her part, Gwen was shivering as well, her pretense gushing out of her in juicy blasts
of pleasure as she pumped on the first cock
she'd palmed in years.
"I suppose that if I were just one of those hot little girlfriends of yours right now, you'd like to use this cock of yours on me, wouldn't you? You'd like to stick it up inside my cunt and shoot all your come into me-wouldn't you?"
As that question tumbled off her lips, she gave his prick a sharp wrench.
Dane sucked in a moan, and his eyes went glassy. "I… uhh, yeah, I guess I would. Oh yeah, I sure… would!"
A bit breathless herself and clenching his cock all the more tightly, she rose up in a motion that swung her meaty tits before him. They swayed pendulously, their large round nipples spiking into inch-long peaks.
"And I suppose you'd like to suck my tits while you're at it, too. Isn't that what all horny boys want, to suck a girl's tits and put their cocks in her and cream all inside her pussy? Wouldn't you like to find out what a girl's tits taste like, honey? Wouldn't you like to give these tits a nice hard sucking while you stick this big hunk of cock into my pussy? Well? Isn't that the truth?"
Unable to hide the need churning inside her any longer, she gave a deft shrug that hefted one
mammoth tit forward. Her fat distended nipple slithered across Dane's face and brushed between his parted lips, lingering there like a piece of candy being offered.
"Oh… oh Mom-muhhm! Mumfff!"
Taken altogether, that was more temptation than the boy could withstand. His mouth clamped around the finger-thick flare of tit-flesh that poked into it, and began to suck. With Gwen's delighted gasp hissing in his ears and her hand racing up and down his prick more frantically than ever, he chewed and slurped on her thick, thrusting nipple.
"Fuhhmmmm…"
"Ahhh-oh my God, baby, that's nice!" Moaning ecstatically, Gwen shoved more and more of her tit to his face as a spark of fire shot through her cunt. "Oh yehhhsss, you like sucking girls' tits, don't you, lover? Then just go right ahead and give it all the sucking it can take-while I show you some of the other things you've been missing out on! Unnh… oh honey, do it like that. Keep sucking me just like that!"
As her nipple twanged between Dane's pursed lips and her pussy juiced up a froth of need that she could no longer endure, Gwen shifted position. Swinging a long tapered leg across his body and splaying her soaked cunt-gash wide above
his bloated purple cock-knob, she rose to a straddling crouch.
Her huge, pillowy tit crushed his face with smothering immensity, her nipple strumming across his tongue while he sucked in as much as his mouth could hold. At the same time, he felt his prick-tip being pulled upward until it pushed against hot slippery folds of cunt-flesh, plowing through crisp, matted pussy-curls.
Guiding his massive cock-shaft to her cunt, Gwen eased onto it in a rolling undulation of sheer rapture. "Aaannnhhh!" "Muhhmmff!"
Mother and son panted in unison as Dane's cock-tip sank into her. The first wrenching probe of his swollen bulb of cock-flesh gouging up her pussy was like the stab of a searing red-hot poker. His cock shoved between her cunt-lips, stretching them wide apart. A gush of fuck-juices poured across his cock as she hovered like that in a reeling mass of delight, simply luxuriating in the sensation of having an actual cock-knob crammed in the rubbery vise of her pussy.
Then she gyrated down, fucking herself onto inch after inch of his cock until at last his cock was stuffed totally up her cunt.
"Oh, my sweet baby, that's so… damned… good! I-aaannn-I want you to do it to me, just the way you'd do it to one of your little girlfriends! I want you to suck my tits and ram your cock up into me and shoot me all full of your cream! I… I want to fuck! I want to fuck your prick!"
With those words rising to a shrill horny cry, she began to fuck. Her steamy cunt slid wetly up and down his young cock, snapping tautly around its surface with smacking suction.
Beneath her, Dane gave a muffled gurgle and arched up to meet her lunges, plunging his cock-meat deep into the first pussy it had ever known. Still milking on her tit with all his might, he could hardly believe it was happening-really happening! He was fucking his own mother! Until just a few short minutes ago, the mere notion of doing such a thing would have shocked him. But now, with his cock strumming up her buttery cunt and his mouth filled with more tit than he'd ever dreamed possible, he hunched upward with a natural exuberance that fucked his cock in and out of her with hard, hammering jabs.
"Ohhh, yes! That's it, that's my precious baby! Fuck me-fuck Momma good and hard! Unnnhh… nuuuuhhh!"
Mewling happily and careening onto his eager thrusts with an expertise that worked her pussy-
lips like a hungry gnawing mouth, Gwen quickly soared to uninhibited heights of ecstasy.
Floods of juicy drool spewed from her cock-reamed cunt onto Dane's hefty balls. Their bodies slammed together with increasing fury as the first spasms of release rippled through her cunt.
"Oh my God, you're doing it! You're making me cum, lover! That's it-make me cum so fucking hard! Fuck me and cream me! More, oh fucking baby more! Aaannnhhh!"
Her cry turned into a wail as her first blast of orgasm exploded. For the first time in six long years, Gwen soared to climax with her pussy stuffed full of stiff, pistoning cock.
And it was an even more heavenly sensation than she remembered, than she'd imagined in her wildest fantasies over the past lonely years. Slapping violently onto her son's cock-meat in a last cunt-twisting shudder, she came in a series of firecracker eruptions that made her shriek. "Gaaaannngggh! Wuuuunnhh!" Her pussy smashed down around his cock in a vise-like grip, her fat, pooched clit grinding against his cock-base.
"Mumff-oh shit Mom, I'm gonna do it! Gonna do it!"
The frantic friction of that dripping cunt was more than Dane could take. Spitting out her nipple with a sudden gleeful cry of his own, he felt his balls twang with warning. He flopped frantically beneath his mother's writhing body, his brown eyes bulging wide as an abrupt surge of urgency swept throughout his youthful body. Unable to hold back another second, he plummeted up with a hoarse growl.
"Yeah-yeahhhh!"
His teenaged cock leaped and belched its load of jism into her, blasting geyser after rich, syrupy geyser of cum deep up Gwen's pussy-chute. Long thick arcs of steamy nectar spouted in the sucking channel of her cunt as she pumped for more, sobbing in delirious wrenches of ecstasy and soaking every blast of her son's sweet jism up inside her.
She took it all, every last drop. Skewering herself on his spasming cock to suck his balls dry, she didn't stop hunching until at last his still-twitching cock-meat slurped limply from the depths of her cunt with a wet smacking sound and plopped free across his ballsack, totally emptied.
For a long happy moment of pure bliss, she simply hung like that, crouched above his sweaty body and trembling.
Then she slowly sank forward with a throaty sigh, wiggling in uninhibited rapture at the feel of having her cunt filled with rich creamy jizz.
A sticky glob of cum seeped from between her bloated cunt-lips, and began to slide across her ass-crack in a hot slimy trail.
"Ohhh, Gohhhdf That was… ummm, that was so damned good! Did you like it, baby? Did you like fucking me? Please honey, I want to know the truth-wasn't that nice?"
She rose onto an elbow, twisting about to gaze at Dane's glowing face. Her sharp green eyes glittered with pleasure even before he weakly chuckled out his answer, grinning from ear to ear.
"Hell Mom, that was fantastic! I mean, I never felt anything like that before, just… just ever!"
Making no effort at all to hide his own happy response, he squirmed beneath her like a satisfied puppy.
And that was just the reaction Gwen had hoped for. Because now that she'd crossed the barrier of her long-pent-up desires, there was no turning back.
And she'd been waiting for so long. So damned long…
"That's good, baby. Yesss, that's very good. And while we're at it, I suppose I may as well teach you other things about girls too, don't you think? Would you like that?"
Caught up in a haze of delight, Dane couldn't
have objected if he'd wanted to. His head bobbed eagerly, and his breath exploded out
"Yeah. Yeah, teach me some more, Mom. I want to learn everything. I want to learn it
all!"
She smiled. It was a wicked, unmotherly smile of frank anticipation. Her voice crooned out. "Then that's just what we'll do, darling. And I think we'll start right now, right this very minute. Oh yes, I believe you're going to enjoy this almost as much as fucking. At least, I certainly do!"
Even as she spoke, she was moving downward toward his limp, glistening shaft of cock.
Beaming with open joy, he watched in blank fascination to see what his hot-cunted Mom was going to do next.



CHAPTER TWO


She twisted in a fluid motion to confront his limp cock. His prick drooped lifelessly across his balls, its reddened length all slick and shining with a film of mingled pussy-juice and cock-cream.
Still smiling sweetly, Gwen gave a deep mischievous purr.
"Goodness, it looks as if I've used the poor baby all up! Well then, we'll just have to do something about that, won't we? I mean, I can
hardly teach you about women with your cock in this condition! Let's see if I can make it feel better, shall we? And while we're at it, I'll show you something else girls like, when they want to get their boyfriends all stiff and ready for fucking! Yes, that's just what I'll do. Ummm…"
Her voice melted into a muffled groan as she craned forward. Her tongue flicked out, its pink wet surface slapping across her son's shrunken prick and collecting a thick white glob of cum, which she swallowed instantly. Then it flicked again and again, lapping along his cock-shaft and balls to capture every trace of jism. "Oh damn…"
Dane hissed, watching in delight as his Mom's tongue writhed hungrily over his cock until she'd sopped up the last dribbles of cum and fuck-juice. Her long, brunette hair cascaded across his thighs, and her full moist lips gleamed with a trace of leaking jizz as she licked.
It didn't take much of that kind of action to shoot a fresh pang of pleasure through his cock. Even as he reached down to tangle his fingers in her curls and urge her on, she dipped out her tongue with greedy expertise. It scooped up the loosely rolling shaft of his cock and pulled his bulbed cock-knob between her lips. "Muhhm…"
"Ohh-oh yeah Mom, that… that feels great! Yeah, aahh…"
In the next instant Gwen was sucking on his big sensitive cock-tip like a jawbreaker, working it around in her mouth and tasting the tiny droplet of warm jizz that seeped from his slit-ted piss-hole. If anything, that extra taste of cum oozing from his prick spurred her on. She sucked in more and more of his lifeless cock-meat.
Then her head began to bob, riding up and down on his cock with determined suction. As it gave a slight nudge in her mouth, she bobbed faster.
"Fuuuhhmmff…"
"Yeah, oh hell Mom, that feels terrific! You… you're sucking my cock! Do it-do it some more!"
Dane arched. His cock began to swell all over again.
Groaning deep in her throat, Gwen sucked furiously. As her mouth pumped around her son's blossoming cock with wet, smacking gulps of unleashed hunger, he soared up to shove more of his cock between her lips.
It was a delicious sensation, one she hadn't known for years. Crouching above him with her ample figure undulating and her big tits swinging in the air, she mouthed every swelling inch
of his precious, veined cock-slab.
Dane's face twisted as he hunched upward, his taut athletic body going rigid and his muscles bulging. Within moments his prick was strumming to its full original enormity, stretching her lips wide and gouging into her throat.
It had been her intention simply to tease his sweet, young cock hard again for another session of fucking. But now that she'd started sucking him off, she couldn't seem to stop. Her mouth rode along the thick length of his cock-meat all the faster, taking its thrusts and ducking for more. At the same time her fingers squeezed and kneaded the large fuzz-clad sack of his balls, milking them for the load of cream that had again built up.
And within mere moments, the incredible suction of his mother's hot gliding mouth-vise was more than Dane could withstand. He cried out again, wrenching in a gleeful convulsion that slammed his cock between her lips like a spear. "Gonna cum-gonna shoot in your mouth, Mom! Aaahh-aaamrnhhh!" "Ghuuuhhm! Mumfff!" Gwen gave her own stifled cry as steamy splashes of jism spewed across her tongue and into her throat. She kept pumping with violent lunges as his delectable teenaged prick thrashed in her mouth and spurted its loads of acid-hot jizz.
Swallowing again and again in an effort to gulp down all his luscious fuck-nectar, she still couldn't stop its overflow from dribbling down
her chin. God, her son had so much spunk-it seemed like gallons!
Her lips rose hungrily up and down his jolting prick to sop up every last glob of cum, until it was utterly drained.
Then she rose, and Dane's cock flopped from her mouth. A thick, white tendril of cum thread
ed from his cock-tip to her lips, hanging there like a silky strand of spider web until her tongue flicked out and lapped it up.
"Uhhm, that was good! Your cream tastes so damned good… but now I need to get another taste of it where it really counts! Come
here, honey, and put that scrumptious cock of yours into my pussy-I want to taste some more
of your cum inside my cunt! Hurry baby, put your cock in me. Fuck me again! Fuck Momma
good!"
With those words she reached out and grasped her son's emptied cock, sinking onto her back and pulling it to her all in the same fluid motion.
Dane gasped, watching with a dazed glassy stare as his Mom's cunt winked open in blatant invitation. Her fat pussy-lips pooched wide apart amidst a tangle of thick glossy pussy-fuzz, giving him the first real, unobstructed view of her buttery cunt-gash right down to the taut greasy little bud of her plump, jutting clit.
Gazing down at that fantastic spectacle, he let himself be pulled by his prick between his mother's long, spread legs.
"Jeez Mom, don't I even get a chance to catch my breath? I… I think you really sucked my cock dry that time!"
But despite his protests, he made no effort at all to resist. Gwen was smiling openly as she drew his inflamed cock-bulb to the entrance of her cunt and began to push it in.
"Oh, I think you'll manage to come up with just a little extra for your mother, won't you? At least I haven't noticed any hesitation so far! And if you only knew how long I've been waiting for the chance to show you just what we girls can do-ooooh! Oh baby, yehhhssss!" Her words turned into a happy mewl as his softening cock-shaft sank effortlessly home, sliding up the soaked channel of her cunt and sloshing there in the expert grip of her constricting pussy muscles. His fuzz-coated balls bounced against her ass as she wiggled to work it even deeper inside her, making them both gasp at the floods of pussy-cream that poured out. "Ahhh, that's nice. Now move it around in
me and get it good and hard for fucking again, because I'm so hot I'm about to die! Please… fuck me! Fuck me!"
She undulated beneath her son's breathless body, her cunt clenching and chewing on his cock with greedy smacking sounds. Already built up to a furnaced pitch by the taste of jizz bubbling in her tummy and still lingering on her lips, she began to hunch in a series of ripples that had his big limp cock flailing inside her with new life.
Dane let out a husky groan of mingled surprise and pleasure as his cock twitched all over again, slowly expanding in the sheath of his mother's cunt. "Oh Christ-you're doing it, Mom! You're getting my cock hard, so I can fuck you with it some more! Yeah, oh yeah that's just great. I want to fuck you. I want to
fuck my cum right up your pussy-hole again!" After the thorough fucking and sucking he'd
already received tonight, he could hardly believe
that his prick was swelling up for a third bout
so soon.
But then, it was just as hard to believe any of the wild events that had taken place so far. Until just a short time ago, he wouldn't have imagined in his horniest teenage fantasies that he'd find himself sprawling atop his own big-titted mother with his cock blossoming up in her
cunt. He began to snake several massive inches of cock in and out of her greasy cunt with increasing friction.
Groaning with uninhibited delight, she clutched at his ass and dug her fingernails into his ass-cheeks to urge him on.
"Fuck it to me good! That's how I love it, baby. That's just exactly how we girls love it- deep and hard! Oh my God, shove that stiff hard cock of yours all the way in me and fuck the hell out of my cunt! That's it-that's
perfect!"
Her groans rose to a blissful wail as Dane grunted and plunged with new fury, slicing his cock between her stretched cunt-lips and drilling it home in surge after surge of youthful abandon.
For Gwen, there was no longer any holding back. No longer even a shadow of pretense that she was anything but a lusty, cock-starved bitch who'd go so far as to seduce her own son just for the sake of a few moments' sweet satisfaction. She plummeted upward in joyful wrenches, skewering herself utterly onto his vibrant teenaged cock.
"Do it, you bastard! Fuck me! Fuck the living hell out of my cunt! Yes, damn you, yes! Yesss! Aaannnh!"
She humped up from the bed, grinding her
engorged clit hard against her son's cock-base and slapping her body to his with a ferocity that would have thrown him off if she hadn't been clinging to his ass.
Dane pumped with all his might, snaking his cock in and out of his mother's sucking cunt-hole and letting out a growl of his own.
"Take it Mom, so I can shoot the rest of my jizz right up your cunt for you! Oh shit yeah, that's it! Take it, take it!"
Within moments he was pounding his cock to her at full pitch, lunging between her long, silky thighs and ramming back and forth in an exuberant series of spasms that instantly had Gwen soaring to yet another fantastic orgasm. She gave an enraptured wail of bliss, bucking and lurching under him in frenzied culmination. "Nuuunnngggh! Wuuuunnnhhh!'' She soared to meet his fuck-thrusts, flopping and careening in sheer, uninhibited rapture. "Ohhh-oh Christ!"
Writhing atop her with a burst of mutual need, Dane gasped as greedy cunt-muscles clamped around his prick like a vise. His balls tingled once again with that now-familiar warning, and he grunted out a hoarse youthful cry of glee as his cock surged and thrashed base-deep in his mother's hot, squeezing fuck-hole. "Gonna do it! I'm gonna do it again-gonna
cream right into your cunt! Take it Mom, take-aaahhh!"
Even before the words were out, his cock jolted in the grooved suction of her cunt. Pumping it to her more furiously than ever, he cried out as the first steamy spurts of jism spewed far up inside her pussy.
Gwen twisted up onto his pistoning young cock, snapping her pussy around its wrenching hugeness and slurping for the wads of hot cock-nectar that poured into her. Her own orgasm crescendoed in a series of delicious blasts as she reamed herself utterly on his cock-meat to soak up every drop of jizz.
They came like that in ecstatic unison, mother and son clutching each other in wave after wave of satisfaction. Humping and heaving atop his Mom's bounteous body in the most complete orgasm he'd had yet, Dane let out a hoarse, gurgling mewl of breath as the last splatters of his fuck-cream geysered up her greedy
cunt-hole.
"Ohhhhhhhhh, Mom! Mom, Mohhm,
Maaahhhhh…"
Panting with joy, he didn't stop pumping until every last burst of jism had been wrung out
of him.
Caught up in their own mutual release, neither of them had heard the footsteps that were padding through the hallway on their way to the bathroom. Neither of them heard those footsteps come to an abrupt halt at the gasps drifting from within Dane's room.
And neither of them saw the bedroom door ease open as a curious, attractive young face peeked in.
Twitching and moaning in the last throes of blissful completion, Gwen and Dane gyrated to work the last little pangs of climax from each other. And they hovered in a lingering embrace even after that, neither of them wanting to break the unexpected bond that had grown between them throughout the evening's unleashed activities.
"Yes, oh yes baby, that was nice. So fucking nice… "
With a sigh of open gratitude, Gwen beamed in happy fulfillment.
"Ahhhh…"
Collapsing atop her with a puppyish growl of his own satisfaction, Dane couldn't have agreed more.
That was why neither of them was even remotely aware that young Pam Foster stood frozen in the doorway, gawking at the scene before her.



CHAPTER THREE


The girl's eyes went wide and round as she took in that initial spectacle. Still half-asleep and unprepared for the sight she'd just walked in on, she poised there in motionless awe as her mouth dropped open to blurt out a stunned "Ohhhh… "
The couple on the bed didn't hear her throaty
sound.
"Jeez Mom, that was great! Oh man, what a fantastic piece of ass! Ahhhh…"
Dane grinned, wiggling atop his mother's ample body to wring the last droplets of jizz deep in her cunt.
"Uhhmm, you didn't do such a bad job yourself, lover. God, I'm so full of cum I'm practically sloshing in it! And it feels so damned nice… but I think it's time I went back to my own room, don't you? I'm not going to have much trouble getting to sleep now! You were wonderful, honey. Just wonderful…"
They clung like that a moment longer, hating to call an end to their evening's fun.
And in that moment Pam soaked up the full impact of what she was seeing. Her blue eyes bulged, and her attractive young face swept with a crimson blush of shocked realization. She'd caught them fucking. Her Mom and big brother-actually fucking! Standing there in a spellbound daze, she watched as Dane reluctantly rose from their mother's nude, voluptuous body.
She saw his cock slide from the groove of Gwen's sopping cunt. His prick flopped wetly free, its thick slippery length snaking between her inner thighs as it slowly shrank against the hefty sack of his balls.
In that instant she got a perfect view of her Mom's open pussy-gash as well. It yawned wide amidst its rich mat of brown cunt-curls, gaping like a hungry mouth.
Pam sucked in her breath as she saw a burst of white, syrupy fuck-cream ooze from the pouting flare of her hairy cunt-slit, its excess sliding down the crack of Gwen's ass in a thick, seeping trickle.
In a blank haze of unreality, she saw it all.
Then, abruptly realizing that she was about to get caught, she hastily eased the door closed and slipped back to the security of her own
room.
She made it just in time. A second later Dane's bedroom door opened, and the soft sound of their mother's footsteps retreated down the hall.
As she scampered once more into bed and curled under a crisp sheet, Pam was shivering with reaction. Her heart pounded, and her mind reeled in a jumble of confused images.
She'd seen it happen. She'd seen Dane and their Mom flopping naked against each other, both of them groaning and laughing as if it was the most natural thing in the world for a mother and son to be fucking.
And as if that discovery wasn't confusing enough, Pam felt another sensation coursing through her as well.
It was a strange creamy tingle deep in her teenaged pussy, making her squirm uncomfortably. Little pangs of moist pleasure shot up from her cunt in waves.
Pam was still a virgin. All she knew about fucking was what she'd heard from other girls' description, and from pictures she'd seen.
She hadn't even remotely expected to actually watch it happening right under the roof of her own home-and certainly not between her mother and big brother!
But the image of Dane's big, slickened cock pulling out of their Mom's pussy, its fat inflamed length all lathered with fuck-juices and his engorged cock-knob slipping wetly from her cum-soaked cunt, kept unreeling in Pam's mind no matter how hard she tried to force it away. For the first time in her life she'd gotten a glimpse of a real, honest-to-gosh boy's prick. Her own brother's prick, all wet and reddened from fucking their Mom.
And despite the initial jolt of that spectacle, Pam couldn't stop the gnawing itch that swelled inside her unlike any feeling she'd ever quite known before.
After what seemed an eternity, she drifted into a restless sleep, her mind still spinning with the vivid pictures of what she'd seen.
And when she groggily awoke next morning to the bright sunlight that streamed into her bedroom, the itch was still there.
In fact, it was worse than ever. As she slipped into shorts and t-shirt and brushed her long silky blonde hair, Pam could feel her pussy aching with the uninhibited memories that instantly came flooding back. It was a wicked, giddy kind of ache that seemed to tremor all through her, sending a faint pink blush across her cheeks.
She'd never been so horny before in her life. And all because of the terrible, naughty thing she'd seen last night!
In an attempt to shove the entire episode from her mind, she bounced downstairs to the kitchen and put on a fake cheerful smile as a familiar clatter of pots and pans greeted her.
"Well, there you are! I'd almost given you up for a lost cause, young lady! Breakfast is just now ready, so you sit right down with your brothers and drink your orange juice, while I finish buttering the toast. We already took a vote, and scrambled eggs won out. Will that be all right, honey?"
"Oh… oh, that's fine, Mom. Scrambled eggs sounds perfect."
The rest of the household was already up, everyone chattering and laughing just as if it was simply another normal, average morning around the Foster house.
As she took her place at the table, Pam couldn't help but notice the way her Mom bustled about with a relaxed carefree energy, not looking the least bit guilty over last night's events. She seemed happier than she had in years.
"Man, am I ever starved! That food sure smells good. Are we ever gonna get any of it?
I'll bet I could eat a horse!"
Sprawling in his chair and also not displaying even a hint of their activities, her big brother
Dane was his usual grinning self.
"Yeah, me too. Can I have extra bacon? Hurry up, Mom-remember you were gonna take me shopping this morning!"
The youngest of the three Foster children, Bobby, wiggled with impatience as Gwen began
to fill their plates, flashing her children a bright, good-humored smile.
"Yes darling, I remember perfectly well that I promised to buy you some new swim trunks today. And we'll do just that as soon as we fill you up with food! Now dig in, while I go get ready for our little shopping spree!"
Without another word she whisked off while her three teenagers attacked their meal in a clash
of forks and plates.
It was as if nothing at all unusual had happened last night.
But all the time Pam was aware of the tingle spreading through her pussy, itching wildly at the vivid memories of what she'd seen. She caught herself glancing across the table in Dane's direction and remembering the sight of his big, inflamed cock sliding greasily out of their Mom's cunt. So huge and red and thick, all dripping with fuck-juices and lolling against the hairy sack of his balls like a fat, oozy worm…
That image alone was enough to have her aching more than ever, unable to concentrate on her food.
In almost no time at all Gwen reappeared, her voluptuous body now clad in a light summer
dress.
"Well, it certainly looks as if I didn't fix breakfast a moment too soon, does it? Honestly, the way you three devour food, people would think I never fed you! Are you ready to go, Bobby?"
"Sure am!" Gulping down the last of his juice, Bobby hopped up and raced for the back door with an eagerness that had his mop of curly hair flying in a rumpled tangle. His young face beamed. "Come on Mom, let's go. If I get some new trunks early enough, I can use 'em at my swimming lesson this afternoon! We better hurry!"
"Oh, all right." Following with a smile, Gwen glanced at her two older children. "Are you absolutely sure neither of you wants to come along? Well then, have it your own way. We'll try not to be too long, but there's sandwich meat in the fridge for lunch if you get hungry. See you this afternoon then, dears. Have a nice morning!" "Okay, Mom. See you later." "Bye, Mom."
With those parting words Gwen and Bobby headed out the back door. A moment later the family car roared to life, then thrummed off in the distance.
The two of them were left alone in the house, with a whole long summer morning stretched out ahead of them.
"Well, I guess I'll turn on a ball game or something. Need any help with the dishes, sis?" "No, that's all right. It's my week to do them, anyway. You'd better just go watch your dumb old baseball, while we've got some peace and quiet. I'll take care of these."
Pam quickly rose and began scooping up plates and glasses, blushing more fiercely than ever at the abrupt fear that Dane might somehow see the thoughts that were whirling in her mind.
"Okay. That's just what I'll do, then." He lumbered off to the living room, grateful that his sister hadn't taken him up on his offer. The television blared on, with a ball game already in progress.
As she washed up the morning's dishes, Pam's thoughts were on other things entirely. Her virgin pussy felt hot and steamy, all wet and ticklish in the crotch of her shorts. It wasn't the first time in her life that she'd been horny. But this time was different. This time was lots stronger than the little pangs and twinges she'd known before.
And all the while, a fierce new determination blossomed inside her. By the time she set the last dish to drain, Pam's mind was made up.
Toweling her hands dry, she took a deep nervous breath for courage. Then she headed into the living room to confront her brother.
Dane lay flopped on the couch, snoozing and half-watching the game that buzzed on the TV, when he became aware of his sister standing over him with an odd expression on her face and a strange glimmer shining in her blue eyes.
"Huh? Something the matter? What's with you?"
For an instant Pam didn't reply. Then, without warning, the words spilled from her in a sudden gush.
"I saw what you and Mom were doing last night. I saw the whole thing, and… and you were fucking her! I saw you!"
Dane's jaw dropped. He froze, staring up at her with an expression of blank disbelief. Slowly his face turned red, deepening into a crimson shade of embarrassment. His mouth worked, but all that came out was a garbled croak. "Uh, well… "
"And don't you dare try to deny it either, because I know better! You really did it. You fucked our own mother! You put your cock in her and… and just fucked her!"
Pam's voice rushed on in a breathless accusation that didn't give her brother a chance to answer. Now that the truth was out, she could no longer hide her own mingled shock and arousal at the whole episode. She was actually shivering with reaction, her cunt juicing harder than ever.
"You… you saw…" he began. His face twisted with mortification, and he responded in a weak attempt at defiance. "Well, so what? It, uh, it just kind of happened, that's all. Mom couldn't sleep, and she wanted some company, and-it just happened! What's it to you, anyway?"
By this time Pam was blushing too. Forcing herself to meet his embarrassed glare, she answered in a husky quavering tone of frank admission.
"Oh, nothing really, I guess. It's just that… that I'd like to find out what the big deal is about fucking, that's all. I never saw anyone do it before, and it looked… well, kind of nice. Would you show me, Dane? Would you show me about fucking?"
If it was possible, her brother's face went even slacker with astonishment.
After what seemed a motionless eternity, he let out an indignant whoosh of breath.
"Show you about-oh, shit! Hell Pam, that's crazy! You're my sister!"
Stung by that refusal, she retorted angrily.
"Well, what's wrong with that? And you certainly didn't seem to mind doing it to Mom last night, and she's our mother! I want to, Dane! I want to find out how it feels! I… I want to fuck!"
The truth blurted out of her, exploding into the open. Before she had time to lose her nerve, Pam acted impulsively in a quick, deft motion.
She reached down and grasped the border of her t-shirt, then lifted it up and off with a fluid undulation. The bunched material slid crisply away, then fell to the floor in a heap.
Her small tits bobbled freely into view, her taut little tit-globes thrusting barely outward into the pert, already-strumming peaks of pink, erect young nipples.
"Oh Christ”
Dane swallowed hard, not quite able to believe it was happening. His cock gave an automatic nudge, swelling in the crotch of his jeans as he lay staring at the spectacle of his little sister standing half-nude before him. "Well? Are you going to show me, or not?" As she spoke, Pam peeled down her zipper and pushed her shorts wide open. She poised like that, awaiting his answer.
She hadn't bothered wearing panties. The topmost curls of her gold pussy-hair popped into sight, catching Dane's stare like a magnet. "Uh… oh shit… " Caught totally unprepared for the entire confrontation, he let out a grunt. But there was no denying the fact that his cock had soared up to full attention, pulsing in the tented confines of his jeans like a bomb about to explode.
At last he gave in with a feeble shrug, no longer able to hide his own reaction.
"Oh, what the hell. Okay, then. I guess it won't hurt if I show you a few things about fucking, if you want it all that bad. Just let me get out of these clothes, and then we'll see if you can back up some of that big talk!"
With that statement he rose, quickly peeling out of shirt and jeans in a series of deft tearing motions.
Pam's pussy gushed as she watched her brother undress. Following his every move with a gaze of pure anticipation, she wiggled her shorts down and off without thinking.
When Dane's engorged cock sprang into the open, she gasped.
"Ohhh… oh wow…" It ballooned outward, wagging hugely into the air above his hairy sagging balls. Its whole veined length strummed forward, thrusting massively out at her into the enormous slitted bulb of its pink, rounded cock-tip.
Mesmerized, she devoured the sight of his cock in a haze of horny fascination. She didn't even realize that he was now totally nude as well until he spoke, breaking through her initial awe. "Well? Are you just gonna stand there? Come here and lie down, so I can show you some of the stuff guys do with girls. That is, if you're still interested."
The look on Pam's face made it perfectly obvious that she was. She scampered forward and sank onto the couch in squirming eagerness, her tits jiggling and blonde cunt-mound gyrating. Lying expectantly before him with a hungry glint in her eyes and a lithe sensual figure that was ripe for action, she made a display that had his prick leaping even stiffer.
"All right, what do we do first? Am I supposed to do something? I… I don't know very much about these things. Is this right, Dane?" Tremors of mingled excitement and curiosity rippled throughout her teenaged pussy as she lay poised beneath him, her slender form arching just a bit as if to urge him on.
Dane gulped, unable to ignore the fact that he was being turned on by his own sister.
"Uh, that's perfect. You just stay right like that, and let me do everything. I guess… I guess the first thing I ought to show you about is foreplay. That's what people do to get good and hot for the real stuff. And most guys like to play with a girl's tits, for starters. Yeah, we'll do that first, so you can find out how it feels." He knelt down his gaze fastening on the pair of firm little tits that shoved high in the air to meet him. Her plump round nipples strained upward, puffing into hard, turgid spikes of sensitive tit-flesh.
Without hesitation, he shot out his hands and covered her pliant tits. Then he began to knead and massage her twin tit-globes with rhythmic squeezes, mashing the erect buttons of her nipples against his hot palms.
Pam gasped. Her eyes bulged as a pang of electric sensation coursed all through her as, for the first time in her life, she felt a boy's hands actually groping her tits.

"Ohh… oh, that feels nice! It's making me feel all… all tingly! Oh Dane…"
She surged, pushing her tits forward for more. Her aching young nipples raked across his palms and soared even stiffer, their inflamed buttons poking between his fingers as he worked them.
Her instant reaction sent a taut grin flickering across his lips. He growled out an appreciative murmur, pleased at the effect he was having.
"You've got real sensitive tits, don't you, sis? That's good. Yeah, that's real good. Guys really like that. They like to get a girl all turned on playing with her tits-especially when her nipples get as thick and hard as yours are! And then… well, then they use their tongues instead of their fingers. Here, I'll show you what I mean. I'll bet you're gonna really like this!"
Still grinning, he leaned down and flicked his tongue wetly across one rigid, strumming nipple.
That first moist lash of his tongue swiping over her tit sent a jolt of pleasure through Pain's tit that had her arching up with a moan, her tender pussy gushing in wild horny splashes.
"Oh Dane, yes! Oh that-that's even nicer! Ahhh… aaahhh!"
Her voice rose to a wail as he licked out again, and then again. Her nipple leaped stiffer beneath each tongue-stroke until it twanged in quivering erection.
Almost before he realized it, Dane had fastened his lips around her quivering nub of tit-flesh, and was slurping on it with an unbrotherly fury that made her squeal.
"Ohhh, oh-good! That's so good! Oh Daaaane!"
Pam writhed as more and more of her tit pushed into his mouth. "Mumff-fuuuhhm!" Letting out a stifled groan of his own, he chewed and sucked on her tit-flesh until it was slick and throbbing, her nipple tremoring against his tongue.
Then he moved his head to her other tit and gave it exactly the same treatment, devouring its pliant tautness until Pam was twisting and panting for breath.
When he at last pulled back, Dane chuckled. His own eyes glittered with gleeful appreciation as he took in the sight of his little sister surging on the couch, her long blonde hair fanning out like a halo and her small slickened tits thrusting into the air for more.
"Well? How'd you like that, sis? You like getting your tits sucked?" "Wohhh Slowly Pam drifted once more to reality, focusing on his lean handsome face. Her lips parted in a frank smile, and her head bobbed.
"Oh yes, that was… oooh! You didn't have to stop… Dane? Whuh-what're you going to do now? Where are you going?"
She watched as he moved down between her parted thighs and eased them wide apart, squirming awkwardly on the couch to confront her sopping young cunt.
"You'll see. Because if you think that was nice, you're gonna get some real surprises! But first I'm gonna get a look at what you've got, and then-uhhhh! Oh Christ, Pam! Oh, Christ!"
Cutting off his statement with a sharp gasp, he found himself looking straight at his sister's wet, dripping teenage pussy.
Her cunt flared open, pooching outward in a small mouth-like gape amidst its glossy mound of slick, matted pussy-curls. Her pink, inflated cunt-lips pouted moistly apart to display the inner recess of her taut little fuck-hole.
As he took in the spectacular sight of his sister's juicy cunt, Dane felt his prick lurch wildly.
At the time he saw a little burst of pussy-drool ooze from Pain's cunt-slit. She wiggled excitedly, a bit embarrassed at being stared at but creaming harder than ever beneath her brother's feasting gaze.
"Do you like my pussy, Dane? I mean… is it pretty? As pretty as other girls'?"
Her tone was so innocent and inquisitive that he had to laugh. The sound that came out was more a hoarse croak, as his cock wrenched and gouged against the couch as if trying to snake its way right up and into her sweet, precious virgin cunt.
"Yeah. Yeah, it's pretty, all right. It's just-on jeez Pam, your cunt's something else! It's fantastic!"
That admiring response instantly had her creaming all the harder, spilling steamy fuck-juices down the crevice of her glistening inner thighs and into the tight cleavage of her firm, round young ass.
Dane swallowed hard, unable to hold back.
"In fact it looks so good that I'm gonna show you something that women like even better than getting their tits sucked. Yeah, I'm gonna show you something really nice…"
Without any further hesitation, he abruptly leaned forward and jabbed his tongue straight for her melting, buttery display of pussy-flesh. The first swipe of his eager probe plunging across the length of Pam's cunt sent a jolt of mingled surprise and delight through her unlike anything she'd ever felt before. She arched with a gasp, eyes bulging and pussy gushing a torrent of fuck-juices as he slid his tongue-tip between her taut, flared cunt-lips.
"Ohhhh-oh Dane, what're you doing to me? That feels so… so funny! It's making me-ohhh! Ormhh!"
Her body arched up in a spasm of pleasure, reacting automatically to the moist wiggling presence of his tongue. A splash of hot fuck-cream gushed across his lips as he wormed deeper into the snug groove of her cunt-mouth, swallowing down his sister's musky drool and burrowing hungrily for more.
Almost before he knew it, Dane had his tongue wedged as far as it could go up her tight,
sopping pussy.
He'd never tasted a woman's cunt before. As Pam gurgled and gyrated hard against his face in a haze of sensation, her thick fuck-juices rolled down his throat in tangy bursts that made him gulp and jab wildly to capture it all.
Within moments he was eating her out with a fury, shoving his face deep into her lush gold-fuzzed cunt and flailing his tongue up the groove of her tight little fuck-hole for each fresh blast of cunt syrup that poured out of her.
"Wuunnhh!" She squealed and twisted against his mouth even harder, smashing the fat button of her clit against his teeth. "Unnnhh-ohhh, oh that's nice! You… you're eating my pussy! It's doing something to me! Dane, it's- owwwwh! Yessss! Yehhhhssss!"
Her voice rose to a wail as she humped frantically up for each stab of her brother's tongue, totally caught up in this new experience. "Mummffff- "
Dane's reply was a muffled groan as he dug between her slender thighs, stabbing his tongue in and out of her juice-streaked cunt with frantic cock-like strokes.
"Guuuunnnnggggh! Aaaannnhhhh!''
Suddenly Pam spasmed in a series of shudders, her lithe body hunching from the couch
in the blissful throes of a sensation unlike anything she'd ever known before.
It was the first real orgasm she'd ever had in her life, and it surged through her in wave after wave of ecstatic oblivion as she heaved and thrashed on his mouth with frenzied completion. A mewling cry of sheer rapture rolled from her throat as each new rush of fiery release coured throughout her.
"Wuuuunnhhh…"
Finally Pam collapsed back in a heap, her head lolling and body still twitching as he slid his tongue from her dripping cunt.
Then he rose with a slick grin, licking his lips and chuckling harshly.

"Did you like that, sis? It felt pretty good, didn't it?"
By this time his cock was throbbing like crazy, pulsing in the air with a need that couldn't be ignored any longer. Even as Pam flopped on the couch and gasped out her agreement, he was already clambering between her limp spread-open legs and spearing straight for her tantalizing, cream-drenched cunt.
"Oooooh, yes! That… that was just… aaaaahhhhh…"
Gurgling happily, she dimly felt the weight of his muscular body pressing down atop her.
In the same instant his engorged cock-tip slithered along the sopping crevice of her cunt, its immensity hovering just at the entrance of her sopping pussy-hole.
As if in a hazy dream, she heard his eager grunt.
"Then you're gonna like this even better, baby sister-because now I'm gonna give you the real thing! Take it, Pam. Take it!"
With no more warning than that, he gave a violent thrust.
"Ohhh! Oh Duhh-Dane! Gaaaahhhh!"
The first stab of his swollen cock-tip against her pussy-mouth had Pam wailing all over again. His prick sank between her flared cuntlips, shoving them wide apart with a wrench that made her eyes bulge.
There was a sudden tearing sensation deep inside her, an incredible surge of pain as her young cunt was ripped wide to take his massive cock-flesh. Letting out a shrill peal of mingled lust and agony, she writhed beneath him in an effort to escape.
"You're splitting me in two! Stop-ohhh, oh please sto-ahhhhh!"
But there was no stopping Dane now. He heaved again and then again, forcing his prick forward with harsh, urgent stabs. Inch after rigid, cunt-searing inch of cock-meat worked its way into her, until at last the whole length of his cock was sheathed by her tight pussy.
Then he began to ease back and forth, ignoring his sister's cries as his cock crammed totally up her fuck-chute.
"Christ, sis, your pussy's tight as hell! I can feel it sucking on my cock like it never wants to let go! Oh yeah, you've got a fantastic cunt! Unnnhh…"
With that horny growl he hunched even harder, riding his prick in and out of her silky fuck-sheath.
At first Pam writhed in a mixture of pain and shock at the fiery presence of his cock tearing between her virgin cunt-lips. But within moments the worst pangs of agony dwindled away, replaced by tremors of pleasure.
Almost before she realized it, she was hunching upward in eager response, her tender young cunt vibrating all over again as his big fat cock slid in and out with increasing friction. Her pussy-lips snapped around his swollen cock-shaft.
"Christ, your pussy's tight! But I'm gonna ream it out real good for you, Pammy-and then I'm gonna shoot my load of jizz up inside it until you can't take any more! How's that, sis? You want to feel a boy's cum spurting up your tight little pussy? You want it?"
Grunting the words out, he slammed forward with hard, eager fuck-thrusts that pounded her clenched teenage ass back to the couch.
And as an increasing wave of fresh orgasm swept through Pam's body in a spiraling rush of sensual abandon, she suddenly cried out and humped up to meet his fuck-thrusts with a fury all her own.
"Yesss! Oh yes, I want it! I want to feel your jizz shooting in me! Do it-ohhh, do it! Aaannnhhh!"
When climax struck this time, it was with a force that turned her cry into a gurgle. She felt a bomb explode deep inside her, tearing at her cock-stuffed pussy in jolt after jolt. Her body surged off the couch in a bow-like arc, lifting Dane's weight atop her and slamming the full length of his cock up her twisting cunt. "Guuunnngggh! Aaaannnhhh!'' Thrashing and heaving beneath him like a colt, she caught her brother by complete surprise.
"Oh, shit! I can't take it anymore, Pam! Gonna shoot! Gonna-uuuhhh!"
Dane's balls boiled, and his cock lurched in the hot sucking grip of her cunt. A thick wad of steamy jism spewed up Pam's channel, followed by another and another.
And all the while she fucked herself onto her brother's spasming cock in an orgasmic frenzy, actually feeling his long loops of acidy jizz spilling into her.
It was the most fantastic, wonderful feeling she'd ever known in her life. Mewling and pumping onto his cock for every fresh spurt of cock-cream, Pam wrung his balls dry.
But she didn't stop there. Her hips continued to toss and gyrate, flailing Dane's emptied meat around inside her until at last he pulled weakly back, prying his cock out of her flooded cunt and slumping between her thighs in a breathless heap.
"Uuuunnngggh…" She whimpered, riding her pussy into the air as if their bodies were still attached. Her pert, tortured cunt-mouth winked open and shut, drooling pussy-cream and white globs of jizz as Dane shook his head in wondering awe.
"Damn, that was great! Jeez sis, that pussy of yours is… oh shit, it's something else!
Wow!"
Grinning from ear to ear, he watched as the last little tremors shuddered from his sister's lithe twitching body.
Then she weakly rose to her elbows, fixing her glassy blue eyes on him. Her tits jiggled wet-ly, and her flared cunt dribbled a slow trickle of leaking jism.
"Can… can we do it again, Dane? That was so much fun… can we do it? Can we fuck some more? I want to fuck-lots more!"
Her eagerness made him laugh out loud. He sat back with a whoosh, his prick lolling limply in his lap from the thorough sucking it had received.
"Hell yeah, we can do it all you want! But not just right now, okay? You kinda used my fucker all up! But I guess there's plenty of stuff for you to learn… sure, we can do it the very next chance we get. How's that?"
Pam bobbed her head, eyes glittering. Her pussy hurt a bit from their fucking, but that would go away quickly. In a very short time, she would be ready for some more of Dane's big thick cock.
Pam smiling wickedly.
And just the thought of having his hard, thrusting cock shoved up her cunt again had Pam smiling wickedly



CHAPTER FOUR


It began as one of the nicest mornings Gwen could remember. As she and Bobby made the rounds of malls and shopping centers, she honestly couldn't recall having ever felt so cheerful and happy.
She felt like a totally new person, no longer weighed down by the unquenched needs and desires of a lonely, unfulfilled woman.
There should have been some pang of guilt. But at the moment Gwen couldn't muster even the slightest twinge of regret. Instead, her mind drifted on a hazy cloud of pleasure at the memory of Dane's athletic body, his hot sucking mouth and big thrusting cock…
A faint ache of arousal began to simmer deep in her pussy. And for once, that ache was a pleasant sensation. Because she knew that she could get all the soothing she wanted just a short drive away, back at home.
For once, she didn't mind that horny itch at all. If anything, it only made a secretive little smile flicker across her full lips as she pretended to pay attention while Bobby tried on first one pair of trunks, and then another.
Abruptly she was snapped back to reality by the high-pitched peal of his youthful voice.
"How about these, Mom? Do they look okay? I like 'em better than anything so far, at least. What do you think?"
Pulling reluctantly out of her daydreams, Gwen forced herself to concentrate on the snug, brightly colored trunks that clung tautly to Bobby's lean teenage form. At this point all she wanted to do was put an end to their little shopping spree and get back to the house, where better things awaited.
"Urn, I think those ought to do just fine. If they satisfy you, dear, then they're perfectly all right with me! Are those the ones you want?"

Grimacing uncertainly at his reflection, Bobby shrugged. "Yeah, I think so. They're kind of tight, though… do they look too tight to you, Mom?"
He swung about to face her, squirming a bit as he tugged at the elastic restraint of her trunks in an effort to stretch them out a bit.
And instantly Gwen saw that he had a point. The resilient material of the trunks snapped around his crotch to perfectly outline the obvious bulge there, clearly displaying the fact that her youngest son was very much on the verge of manhood.
An unexpected blush crept into her cheeks as she gazed at that bulge for an instant of startled fascination. Then she covered her reaction with a light laugh.
"Well, I have to admit they do look a little… uncomfortable. But on the other hand, with the way you're always wiggling about, I expect you'll have them stretched out to size in no time! In fact, why don't you just wear them home? One trip in the car ought to do the job! Are you game?"
That suggestion caught Bobby by surprise. His eyes widened. "You mean you want me to leave 'em on all the way home? Gee, I don't know… well, okay. Yeah, I guess I can do that. All right Mom, let's go!"

Grinning widely at the mischievous notion of parading around in his new trunks, he scooped up his clothes and stood impatiently by as she paid the clerk.
As they started the drive home, she didn't notice the effect the trunks were having. Plastered tautly to her son's crotch in a squeezing vise-like grip, they caused a reaction that Bobby hadn't anticipated.
Within moments his cock was blossoming outward, thrusting against the pliant material until it soared up to full, ominous erection.
It was a purely automatic response to the over-confining trunks. But even so, it made him gasp with embarrassment. A deep red blush flashed across his face as he cupped his hands over the swelling bulge of his hard-on in an effort to hide it.
But Gwen had already caught the odd way he was fidgeting. Concern knitted her attractive features as she spoke up.
"Is something the matter, honey? You're certainly acting strangely, for a boy who's just gotten the new trunks he's been begging me for over the past few weeks! What's the matter? Aren't you feeling well?"
Even as those words came out, she impulsively pulled the car off the road and onto a gravel lane, then shut the engine off and turned to face him.
"I'm okay Mom, really! I'm just fine!"
Bobby blurted out a squeaky denial, mortified by the whole situation.
"Are you absolutely sure about that? You're not catching a summer cold, are you? Here, let me take your temp-why, Bobby!"
Caught in the very motion of placing her hand to his forehead, Gwen abruptly saw the source of her son's problem.
His cock poked up in the air like a flagpole, tenting the fabric and soaring between his hands with an engorged stiffness that he couldn't begin to hide from view.
She froze, staring down in complete surprise at his huge, seam-splitting hard-on.
And simultaneously, a blast of juicy need ripped through her pussy in hot, gushing torrents.
Before she quite had time to recover from that sight, he piped up, his face wrenching with self-conscious shame.
"It's nothing, Mom-I'm not sick! It's just that my trunks were kind of snug and-and they were squeezing on me and… and I don't know…"
His attempted explanation drifted weakly off as he dropped his eyes, unable to meet his mother's frank, open gaze.

Gwen drew in a breath and tried to joke the entire episode away. But even so, she couldn't quite manage to tear her attention from the spectacle of his massively expanded crotch. God, Bobby's cock looked enormous-every bit as big as Dane's!
"Well, it looks as if the suit we picked out is a bit too tight for you, after all! And you really don't need to look quite so embarrassed about it, baby. After all, I'm a grown woman, and I know perfectly well about the things that happen to boys once they reach your age. I know how certain parts of the body become more… more sensitive, and sometimes get a little out of control. Isn't that right?"
"Uh, yeah. Yeah, I guess so."
He gave a small nod of admission, his ears burning red. Yet even in the midst of his uneasiness there was no hiding the fact that his cock was strumming up as rigid as ever. In fact, it seemed to balloon even larger beneath his Mom's stare.
Gwen saw his outlined cock twitch and pulse up with new intensity, straining the confines of the trunks until it threatened to explode.
Already aroused by her morning's train of thought, she felt her cunt quiver with an oozy, unmotherly appreciation that she couldn't ignore.

Instead, she spoke up on a wicked impulse of veiled need.
"My goodness, it's getting even worse! So big and hard and thick-it almost looks painful! Does it hurt, honey? Does the poor baby ache, all pent up like that? Here, let me feel!"
Bobby had time only to gape dumbly as his Mom suddenly shot out a hand. Her fingers swooped across his tented crotch, stroking along its strumming surface in a quick, fondling caress.
They both gasped, mother and son reacting spontaneously as his youthful prick jolted beneath her initial touch. In a hoarse tone of mingled emotions, he rattled out a confused reply.
"Uhhh, it hurts a little, I guess. But I'll be okay, Mom. It'll go back down… eventually."
He didn't see the flare of pleasure that sparkled in Gwen's sharp green eyes as her fingertips burned at her brief feel of confined cock-flesh. He didn't notice the husky groan of horny need that sneaked into her voice as she spouted a hasty answer, not giving either of them a chance to think.
"Yes, it must be terribly uncomfortable like that. I mean, just look at how swollen your cock is! And it's really all my fault for getting you in this condition, since I should've known better. I… I suppose I really ought to be the one to do something about it, don't you think? It just might go down a little faster if I massaged it a bit… there, how's this? Does rubbing help your cock feel any better, Bobby?"
As she spoke, her fingers again converged on his taut young crotch. They began to move across his rigid immensity in a tender squeezing rhythm, gliding back and forth over his turgid cock.
Bobby tried to answer. His voice came out in a hoarse growl of churning emotions. "Uhhhh, I don't think you oughta do that, Mom. You're making it feel kind of funny, like-like I'm gonna explode or something! I don't… oh jeez… ahh…"
Gasping aloud and staring glassily down at the sight of his mother's hand groping over his engorged cock, he could hardly believe it was happening. Her fingers rippled expertly, kneading and fondling his stiffened cock-meat.
He was being jerked off by his own Mom!
As belated comprehension struck home, he felt his body arch beneath her intimate caresses, pushing his cock into her palm for more. His balls twanged with youthful exuberance, making his cock soar up worse than ever. A small moan slid from his throat, a grunting mewl that he couldn't hold back.
"Oh… ohhhh, Mom that… unnh…"
Beside him, Gwen had to smile. Totally aware of the effect she was having and even more aware of the steamy heat that seethed deep in her pussy, she gave a husky purr.
"Oh my, I'm just making it worse, aren't I? But we can't just leave you like this. I have a much better idea that'll make things nicer for both of us. Yes, I know just what to do. Raise up just a bit, baby. I'll fix this little problem, right here and now!"
Before he quite took in the meaning of those words, Bobby felt his mother's fingers plucking at the waistband of his trunks, already forcing them down even as he instinctively arched to obey.
"Huh? Hey, I-I don't think we oughta do this. It doesn't seem… uh, Mom…"
But that feeble protest didn't stop him from lifting up from the seat as Gwen peeled the stretched material down with a wrench, freeing his confined cock.
His cock jolted into the air, springing upward from its downy nest of curls even huger than Gwen had guessed. Bobbing and wagging above his hairless young balls, his cock thrashed massively in the open for her inspection, its veined rigid length towering into a round, bulbed prick-tip.
Her breath sucked in, and her pussy exploded in a burst of creamy excitement that she could no longer conceal. Hissing the words out, she momentarily slipped from her motherly facade. "My God darling, where on earth did you get all this cock? I've certainly seen my share of men's pricks over the years, but what you've got-it's a monster! Good lord, most women live out their whole lives and never even get so much as a glimpse of anything like this! It's… it's absolutely gorgeous!"
Her appreciation spilled out in an unthinking gush as she devoured the sight of his majestic slab of cock-meat.
"You really think so? Gee, I always thought it was just sort of… you know, average. Like what all the guys have."
He gave a little shrug, enjoying the strange look on his mother's face as she took in the full display of his bared cock.
Gwen chuckled softly, feeling a hot flow of fuck-juices pour between her well-slickened thighs. She hadn't worn panties, and her cunt was sopping wet, and getting wetter by the moment.
"Well they don't, believe me. Oh no, most of them don't have anything to even remotely compare with what you've got! And I think we'd better do something about it right now, before it gets too big to handle! God yes, right this very minute!"
Though taken aback by the surprising enormity of his cock, she didn't hesitate. Her hand reached out once more, fingers encircling his massive shaft of cock-meat. His cock leaped and pulsed between her fingers.
Gasping a bit at the intensity of her own arousal, she began to pump. Her fist slid down to the crisp curl-studded base of his cock, then glided up to the very rim of his bloated cock-tip.
A moist pearl of creamy pre-cum collected at his slitted piss-tip, forming a bead of glistening moisture that promised much, much more.
Bobby groaned.
She repeated the gesture, taking long leisurely strokes that allowed her to feel every inch of his cock throb and quiver against her palm. It only took those first few exploring pulls to have her son panting and hunching from the car seat in rhythmic gyrations.
"Ohhh… oh Mom, that's… that's really… unnnhh…"
"Now, doesn't your cock feel lots better being massaged like this? Believe me honey, I know just what cocks like best-even a monster like yours! And don't worry a bit about letting yourself go, because that's what makes the swelling go down. Can you feel it happening? Can you feel the tension building up to release?"
Her hand moved faster, now milking urgently on his fantastic cock-shaft with a vengeance. As Bobby's groans rose, her own voice came out in breathless gasps of horny delight.
"Yeah-oh yeah, I sure can! I'm… I'm gonna do something! I'm gonna do it real soon! I'm gonna-uuuhhh!"
Hunching up into her fist with growing frenzy, he felt his balls begin to sizzle. At the same time, as if sensing the nearness of his orgasm, Gwen's fist rode even more furiously up and down his prick.
He couldn't last another second, and he knew it. Spasming in a series of youthful plunges that erupted deep in his groin, he gave a last warning cry that seemed to urge her on all the more.
"I'm gonna cum! Oh Mom, I'm gonna cum! Uuuhhhn! Aaahhh!"
His cry turned into a hoarse wail, and his body twisted from the car seat with a lurch.
Pistoning her fist along his meaty cock with all the urgent hunger that now boiled inside her, Gwen felt it happen. She felt his cock buck like a colt. Soaring to her own peak of delight at that sensation, she pounded on his prick all the harder.
"Cum for me! That's it baby, cum good and hard for Momma! Do it lover, do it!"
"Aaahhh-aaannngggh!''
Bobby writhed up, and his cock gave a flailing wrench.
The first blast of jism spurted up Gwen's arm in a thick, hot glob. Its jet-like arc of acidy fuck-nectar spewed from his piss-tip and splashed against her flesh in a long, thready loop.
It was quickly followed by a second spurt, and then a third and a fourth. Bobby's youthful cock surged again and again as it unleashed its precious fuck-load, spraying his mother's arm and pumping fist with slick, white trails of steamy jizz.
And even though she would've much preferred having all that sweet teenaged cum gushing deep into her pussy, Gwen had to admit the extra thrill of pleasure that tremored through her as she actually watched his big cock unloading all over her fingers, until the last oozing droplets were wrung from his massive cock-shaft.
"Nuuuh-wunnnh…" Gurgling ecstatically, he arched in an oblivion of bliss as she continued to squeeze and milk at his cock, emptying it totally. Then he sank back in a breathless heap, panting and groaning. "Ohhhh… oh yeah-h-h…" Lolling in dazed satisfaction, Bobby didn't see as his Mom raised her cum-soaked hand to her lips, then flicked out her tongue with irresistible curiosity.
That first eager lap of jism was more than Gwen could withstand. She licked out hungrily, collecting globs of jism and swallowing them down until she'd gulped all her son's load. It seemed to sizzle all the way to her tummy, its sticky wetness rolling and bubbling with the promise of even more to come.
There was no holding back any longer. She gave a purr of pent-up arousal, already reaching to unzip the back of her dress.
"I hope you liked that, baby. Yes, I certainly hope you liked having all those nasty tensions worked out of that lovely young prick of yours. But now Momma has some tensions of her own that need soothing. And I think that you just might be able to do something about that! Are you interested? Bobby…?"
"Hunh… whuh-ohh! Oh, shit!" Finally focusing his eyes again, Bobby saw what his mother was doing.
He could only sprawl there, gaping in dumb wide-eyed astonishment, as Gwen began to undress.



CHAPTER FIVE


It seemed like a particularly wicked, depraved thing to do-undressing in her car on an empty country lane, while her nude son looked on with a rapt, fascinated gaze.
But at the moment Gwen was in a particularly wicked, depraved mood. And as she shrugged the shoulder straps of the dress off and let her top fall away, her pussy was juicing with an urgency that couldn't be restrained any longer.
Her naked tits jounced free, their large creamy tit-globes swinging loosely into the open. Their fat pink nipples were hard and distended, puffing out to erect peaks of frank sensitivity.
Bobby goggled, mesmerized by the spectacle of her mammoth spike-nippled tits.
Fully enjoying his attention, she reached up and cupped her pendulous tits, hefting them forward in blatant offering.
"You see? There's absolutely nothing to be shy about, honey. And I think it's about time you started learning a little more about women, don't you? Well, what do you think of these? Do you like my tits? You're certainly staring at them hard enough! Would you like to feel them? Go ahead, they won't bite! And if they do, then you just bite them right back!"
Masking her horniness with a deep throaty laugh, she leaned forward until both her nipples were practically brushing her son's cheeks, their thick rigid swells hovering before him like a pair of tantalizing candy morsels.
He swallowed hard, feasting on the sight of his Mom's big swirled nipples. They were a temptation he couldn't resist.
"Yeah. Oh yeah, I sure would! I mean… if you're sure it's okay. I've never touched a girl's tits before!"
With fingers that trembled a bit in a turmoil of excitement, he hastily reached out for her tits.

His hot eager hands slapped against Gwen's tits, and she gasped. Her nipples sprang out even stiffer against Bobby's sweaty palms, bending and snapping tautly between his fingers as he groped and squeezed and kneaded in an effort to grab all that massive titflesh at once.
"How's this, Mom? Am I doing it right? Does this feel okay?"
As he spoke, his thumbs rolled inquisitively across the turgid flares of her nipples, teasing them to finger-thick erection.
"Ahhhhh… oh yes, baby, you're doing just… uhhm, just fine…"
Plucking and fingering those enormous tits with open curiosity, Bobby felt his last twinges of hesitation slipping quickly away. He grinned, catching his Mom's bloated nipples between thumb and forefinger and giving them a pinch. He liked the way she sucked in her breath and surged at him for more.
For the first time in his life, he was actually feeling a girl's tits. And even though these particular tits happened to belong to his own mom, he couldn't fight off the horny delight that urged
him on.
"Oh man, you really have a great pair of boobs, Mom! I mean, they're something else!
Oh yeah…" Clinging possessively to those meaty tits and digging his fingers into their resilient flesh as if he never intended to let go, he clutched them with all the youthful exuberance of unleashed discovery.
Suddenly, Gwen's voice caught him in mid-squeeze.
"Darling, I think it's time you did a bit more to my titties than just feel them! Now… now why don't you kiss them for me, while you're at it? Women like that. They like to have their titties kissed and licked. Do it, baby. Please, do it for me. My tits need it so bad…"
Before her son had time to react to that plea, she swept a hand up and grasped his head. In the next moment Bobby found himself being pulled down toward a big naked tit mound. "Mumff-Mom…" Then his mother's engorged bud slipped into his mouth and strummed against the moist softness of his tongue.
His response was instinctive. Clamping his lips around the throbbing presence of that taut shuddering nipple, he flicked his tongue across its bumpy surface.
His Mom gave a hiss, and he flicked again. "Oh yes, that's it! Good, baby. Good…" Her shoulder arched, shoving more tit to his face.
Almost before he knew it, Bobby was licking and sucking on the thick swollen bud stuffed in his mouth just as naturally as if he had been doing it all his life. His lips smacked wetly in a slurping vise, and his tongue flailed his mother's nipple with greedy, devouring laps.
Her groans rose, spurring him on. Tangling her fingers in his thick hair and clutching his head in an unbreakable grip, she began to writhe and smash her tits against his mouth with an intensity that took him by complete surprise.
"Oh my God, that's nice! Do it just like that… oh, my sweet baby, suck on it good and hard for me! Suck the hell out of Momma's tit! Unnhh…"
Careening forward in a wave of sensual abandon, Gwen shoved her aching tit to the boy's face for more.
Her huge mound of titflesh forced his jaws even wider apart, pushed deeper between his lips. He couldn't take anymore.
Bobby let out a muffled gasp, chewing and sucking on as much of that enormous titty as he could take. Then he pulled his head back and hungrily attacked the other tit as well, working its thick puffy nipple to equal erection.
At the same time, he felt a familiar stirring deep in his groin. His balls began to tingle, and his emptied cock gave a nudge.
He was really doing it-really sucking on his mom's big tits and getting a hard-on all over again, after being jerked off by her once already!
If anything, that realization made him suck even harder. His face burrowed into first one pliant thrusting tit and then the other, moving back and forth until both her nipples were slick and glistening and strumming tautly at him.
It was Gwen who finally pulled back with a gasp, plucking her boobs from his clinging lips.
"Ohhhhh-oh, darling, that was nice! But… but we women have other things that need attention too, you know! Save some of that energy of yours… because you're going to need it!"
She reached down and began to tug her bunched dress the rest of the way down. It was no easy chore, squirming out of her clothes in the cramped confines of the front seat. But by this time Gwen's pussy was bubbling with a ferocity that demanded satisfaction.
The dress slithered across her full hips and down her firm flexing tummy until the uppermost curls of her pussy sprang into the open.
Mesmerized, Bobby watched as more and more thick brown pussy hair appeared.
It was the first real woman's pussy he'd ever seen in his life. A wrench of pleasure ripped through his balls, and his cock blossomed upward like an expanding balloon.
At last the restraint of the dress slipped free, and Gwen kicked it off her legs in a crisp crumpling heap.
Then, totally nude and very much aware of her son's unblinking stare and soaring young cock, she faced him. There was a mischievous glint of mingled delight and pure uninhibited horniness in her sharp green eyes.
"Why, what's the matter, honey? Haven't you ever seen a woman's pussy before? Not even in all those pictures you teenage boys are always passing around in high school? Well, then, we'll certainly fix that! Now that we've gotten started, I want you to get a good lesson about women that you'll never forget! And this seems as good a time as any to let you get the whole view." She twisted around, sprawling back against the driver's door and flinging a leg up and over Bobby's head, all in a single motion.
She almost chuckled aloud at his expression as he gawked down at her spread-open cunt. Her pussy gaped wetly apart, pooched hungry mouth flaring wide amidst the soaked tangle of her pussy curls to show off the entire spectacle of her pink sopping cunt. A little burst of creamy anticipation oozed from the pouting depths of her cunt and trickled down the crack of her ass. The taut, straining button of her clit stood fatly out from its clefted hood like a slick oily button, straining forward beneath Bobby's stare and literally quivering with frank blatant arousal.
For a long moment the boy simply sat there, staring down at that slick parted gash of tantalizing pussyflesh with a devouring, unblinking gaze of utter fascination.
Then he let out his pent-up breath in a gasping whoosh, mesmerized by the entire display.
"Ohhhh, gosh! Oh, Mom
His tender young cock instantly soared up, once more strumming to its full original stiffness.
"Do you like what you see, baby?" Gwen wiggled a bit to make her tingling cunt flare even wider. "Do you like Momma's cunt? Just look at how hot and juicy you've made it. That's what happens to a woman's pussy when it gets near a big stiff boner like the one you've got right now! Would you like to feel it for me? Go ahead, I don't mind. Get a good feel. Finger my cunt all you want. Don't be shy. I want you to find out all about pussies, now that we've gone this far!"
With difficulty, Bobby briefly tore his gaze from that lush drooling pussy to examine his mother's face. He couldn't quite believe that his mom was actually serious. But, at the same time, the temptation was just too much to pass up.
"You mean… I can? Really? Oh jeez!"
His hand was already darting out, plunging eagerly between her open thighs before she even had time to answer.
Gwen gasped as her son's hot, squirming young fingers slid along the greased flare of her cunt. An extra burst of fuck cream gushed across his fingertips as he stroked and rubbed along the wet slash of pussyflesh.
She groaned and twitched.
"This what you mean, Mom? Am I doing it okay?"
Massaging the entire mouth of her cunt with his palm and pressing the heel of his hand against the plump swell of her clit, he turned her reply into a gasp of delicious pleasure.
"Ahhhhh, yes, oh, honey that's nice, that's very nice! Keep doing that, rub me good and hard and give my clit a real going-over! Now
… now stick a finger up inside me. I want you to use your finger just the way a man uses his cock, so you'll know exactly what pussies like best! Hurry darling-gaaahhh! Ohhh, yesss!" Before she had even finished giving instructions, Bobby had a finger pushing up into the slushy recess of her cunt and was working his, finger as far in as it could go.

She arched a bit, slapping her cunt to his hand with a heave. That motion jammed her cunt onto his wiggling finger and splashed a fresh blast of juice onto his palm.
"Oh God, that's nice! Now move it in and out, lover. Just as if it was that big fat cock of yours. I want to feel it fucking into me. Ahhhh! That's it, that's right!"
Hastily obeying her orders, he pulled the finger back. The finger slid from the clutching suction of his mother's pussylips, which was now slick and shining with her fuck cream. Pushing forward again, he watched in utter fascination as his finger once more vanished up the taut gyrating channel of her pussy.
"Like this, Mom? Oh man, I can feel your cunt really grabbing onto my finger! You're sucking it right up into you!"
Letting out an admiring growl, he fucked his exploring probe back and forth with increasing friction. His now-engorged prick leaped and wagged into the air. Gwen began to hunch rhythmically onto her son's hand, grinding her clit against his palm and moaning with husky appreciation as the first twangs of pent-up orgasm rippled through her.
"Yessss, oh, honey that feels so damned good! Now you're finger-fucking Momma just right. And it's going to make me cum! Harder, Bobby! Slide it in and out harder and give my clitty a real work-out while you're at it! That's it! Faster, darling! Faster!"
Humping up ecstatically from her contorted position on the car seat, she undulated with an increasing friction. Pussylips slurped along his jabbing finger with wet, smacking sounds of frank appreciation. Her big tits rolled and heaved, nipples dancing wildly in pendulous circles as he pumped even harder.
"Wow, Mom! This is something else! Oh wowww!"
Chortling with youthful glee, he smashed his hand to that soaked cunt more furiously than ever, urged on by the rising cry of release that ripped from Gwen's lips.
"I'm coming! You're making Momma cum! Oh God, it feels so fucking nice! Harder, harder! Yes baby, yessss! Yessss! Aaannhhh!"
Suddenly her words spiraled to a hoarse wail, and her voluptuous body soared into a surging shudder of orgasm. Writhing onto her son's hand with unsuppressed frenzy, she exploded gush after steamy gush of sticky cum cream up his arm.
Bobby had never before seen anything like the wild spasms that ripped throughout his mom. Enthralled, he shoved his hand to her sopping cunt and watched with total astonishment as her hairy pussylips chewed and gnawed on his finger like a hungry, feasting mouth.
Abruptly, without any warning at all, Gwen plucked her cunt from his palm and twisted about on her knees. Her green eyes were flashing with a glassy lust, and her motion was swift and determined.
"Now you're going to get a lesson in the real thing, young man. I can't wait another second to get that big fat cock of yours crammed up my cunt, and it's time you learned just exactly what pussies are for! Damn you, I've got to have it, right this instant!"
She was already moving to straddle Bobby's waist, her knees digging into the car seat, her pussy splaying wide above his swollen, bobbing young prick.
Before he had time to do more than gasp hoarsely, she grabbed that lush stiff prick in a fist and pulled the cock's massive knobbed tip to the seething entrance of her cunt.
"Aaahhh… oh yes damn it, yesss! Unnnhhhh…"
She arched down, her pussylips stretching apart to take his pink inflated cockknob. As his prick sank between them, they snapped around its sensitive rim like a vise. A spurt of cunt drool gushed down the thick veined shaft of his strumming cock, lathering his prick with a slippery film.
Bobby gurgled, eyes bulging as the head of his prick slipped neatly into the very first, real-live woman's cunt it had ever known.
"Ohhhhh… oh, Mom, I can feel my cock in you! It feels so hot, and I think I'm gonna cum! My balls feel like they're gonna explode all over the place!"
Panting and writhing beneath her like an eel, he had to bite back a delighted cry of his own at the sensation of having his cocktip buried in the snug, squeezing grip of her furry cunt.
A wide, sensual smile of utter abandon flickered across Gwen's full lips. She hovered like that for a long luxurious moment, simply enjoying the tantalizing feel of being poised above that sweet, virgin slab of cockmeat. Her voice came out in a husky laugh, and her ass gyrated to slosh his balloned prickknob around inside her pussy.
"It's all right, honey. In fact, that's exactly what my pussy needs right now! You can cum and cum into me all you want, but try to hold it back just a little longer, please? After all, I want to cum too, you know. Just hold all that precious jism in for another second, and we'll cum together… aaahhh…"
She sank slowly down onto his lap, moving her lips in a screwing motion as Bobby's engorged cock slipped deftly up her cunt.
Mother and son gasped in unison as his prick slithered completely into her, vanishing from sight. His cock twitched and pulsed, jolting the soaked depths of her cunt with furious, vibrant life. She settled atop him to feel the full quivering length of that lush teenaged prick buried inside her.
Then she rose up again, sliding her stretched pussy along the rippled surface of his now-slickened cock, to his mushroomed prickhead, and then back down.
"Oh, Mom, that feels so good! It's fantastic!"
Sighing happily, Bobby instinctively reached up to clutch the big meaty tits that swung and swayed before his face. His fingers dug deep into tender flesh, palms mashing to turgid nipples, and his body arched to meet each downthrust of his mother's undulating ass.
"Ahhhh, that's it, lover. Now you're doing it. Now you're fucking me good, just the way I like it! Give that sweet stiff cock of yours to Momma. Feed it to me, right up my cunt! God, that's nice! I'm creaming like crazy! Make me cum, honey. Make me cum all over your prick!" Her pussy increased its friction, its swift rising up and down on his rigid cock. She was actually bouncing, her massive tits flailing in his fists.
Bobby felt his mother's inner muscles clamp around his prick, squeezing along his cockshaft with deft expertise. He hunched up in delirious rapture, hanging frantically onto those big soft tits and crying out as his balls began to sizzle, boiling up with a need too urgent to fight.
"I'm gonna cum! I can't hold it anymore, Mom. I'm really gonna cum!"
"Then do it, baby!" Already built up to explosive pitch herself, Gwen pistoned onto his prick more furiously than ever. Her own release was threatening to erupt. She cried out, sobbing with glee as every downward plunge sent her reeling totally onto that precious hunk of cock. "Cream me! Shoot it up my cunthole! Fill me with fucking cockcream! I want it! I want it all! Oh God, yes! Yessss! Gaaaahhhh!"
Careening on his lap with the full fury of a sex-starved, cock-hungry woman, who had gone so far as to seduce her own child just for the sake of a little satisfaction, she pumped herself to orgasm.
"Fuck me, damn you! Fuck your cock up my pussy and give me all that baby-cum of yours! Do it honey! Now, now! Aaannnnhhhh!"
Slamming atop his prick with a last violent heave that shoved his cock completely inside her, Gwen gave an ecstatic scream.

Under that onslaught, Bobby couldn't hold back any longer. A whimpering mewl tore from his hips, and he lunged up with all his might.
"Ohhhhh! Oh shit, Mom!"
Jets of acidy jism spurted deep into Gwen's womb, flooding her with sweet nectar. She plummeted on his spasming cock in heavenly relief as each fresh blast of cum lifted her own orgasm higher, until she was a humping mass of pure oblivion.
"Guuuunnnggghhh…"
Letting out an enraptured moan, she stopped up each pumping spew of Bobby's cum and wrenched her pussy atop him for more.
His youthful body heaved under her, hands clawing at her tits until they ached. Then, at last, he sank back in panting collapse, gasping weakly as the last little dribbles of jizz oozed from his pisshole into his mother's milking pussy.
With her son's drained cock still wedged inside her and slowly wilting like a sleepy worm, she leaned forward and planted a grateful kiss against his dry cracked lips. Her tongue licked briefly into his mouth, tasting and lapping at his saliva.
Then she sat back with a happy sigh, her face aglow and her pussy twanging with a steamy heat that emanated from the wads of sticky cream sloshing inside her.
"Uhhhrrimm, that was just wonderful! Didn't you like it, darling? Doesn't that make your cock feel so much better?"
Still squeezing her mammoth tits and grinning lopsidedly, Bobby nodded. "Yeah, Mom. I liked that more than… than just anything!"
"And the every next time you get any of those embarrassing urges of yours, you'll come straight to me for relief, won't you? Won't you, baby?" Leaning forward a bit to hold his shriveling prick inside her just an extra second, Gwen waited for his answer.
"Oh yeah! I sure will! The very next time!" "That's nice. Because we mothers like to keep our horny little boys happy, no matter what sacrifices it takes. And this one sacrifice I'm more than willing to make anytime, honey. Just anytime at all…"



CHAPTER SIX


It was a quiet, peaceful afternoon around the Foster house. Bobby went off to his swimming lesson, Dane watched baseball games on tv, Pam chattered on the phone with her girlfriends, and Gwen relaxed under a cool soothing shower before attacking her usual daily chores of laundry and cleaning.
All in all, it was just another typical summer day of normal activities, just as if nothing at all unusual had changed in any of their lives.

But the difference was there, just the same. As she went about her normal tasks with an enthusiasm she hadn't known for a long time, Gwen could feel it simmering in her cunt with a pleasant comforting glow.
She'd seduced both her teenaged sons. She'd taken each boy's cock in her pussy and fucked herself into a frenzy unlike anything she'd ever experienced before, wailing with pure bliss as load after load of sweet acidy jism spurted up inside her. She'd done the most wicked, perverted thing
a mother could do.
She'd fucked her own sons.
And no matter how she tried, she couldn't seem to muster up even a twinge of guilt.
After all the lonely, unfulfilled years of empty need and unquenched desires, she again felt like a real woman. An uninhibited hot-cunted bitch, maybe, but still a woman.
Through the rest of the afternoon and into the evening, Gwen actually caught herself humming as she bustled about the house with energy, and she even prepared an elaborate supper. She honestly couldn't remember the last time she'd felt so light and cheerful.
How could she feel guilty, under those conditions? It was in that happy mood that she called her three teens to the table, getting out of the way to avoid the rush of youthful bodies that converged on the kitchen table with famished exuberance.
Supper was a light, bantering affair, without even the usual bickering and rivalry that came with sibling teens.
Bobby gulped his plateful of food and dove for seconds, devouring everything before him as if he hadn't eaten in weeks.
Dane and Pam were more subdued, adding their occasional voices to the meal with idle jokes and gossip, both of them looking a bit tired. From time to time their eyes locked, and a secretive glimmer of mutual knowledge passed between them, which Gwen didn't notice.
It was as if her whole family seemed somehow closer and more open, in a way she couldn't quite pinpoint. It was almost as if the unusual events of the past two days had somehow affected them all for the better, easing the normal tensions and undercurrents that Gwen had come to expect in a houseful of three almost-adult children.
Afterward, as she washed up the dishes and heard the blare of the television fill the living room, she felt a sense of relief sweep through her that everything could be so normal and pleasant-perhaps even a bit better-despite the disgraceful, unmotherly things she'd been doing lately.
A tingle crept into her cunt, tickling there as a gentle reminder that she hadn't had any action since this morning's wild episode in the car with Bobby. And even that mild little itch felt nice. Because the night was young, and she had two big-cocked sons to choose from.
With that wicked thought stirring in the back of her mind, Gwen wiped her hands dry and joined her kids in front of the tv.
All in all, it was a nice relaxed evening at home, with the whole Foster family gathered around an old movie rerun. Bobby and Pam made popcorn, and Dane told some of the latest jokes he'd heard from his friends.
And Gwen found herself enjoying the presence of her children. For the first time, she was beginning to realize just how grown up they were-not just helpless babies anymore, but grown capable teenagers, practically adults themselves.
And in some ways, very adult indeed.
After the movie, Pam bounced off to bed. Dane and Bobby soon followed, both of then yawning widely and trotting sleepily upstairs after their sister.
A short time later, after she'd turned off the lights and headed up to her own room, Gwen realized that she was sleepy as well. Tired and sated and feeling satisfied that all was well with her family, she slid out of her clothes and sank into bed.
She had no idea how long she lay there, drifting on the verge of sleep and immersed in a sense of self-satisfaction. She slipped one hand up to fondle her large stiff-nippled tits and let the other drift down to caress the ache in her cunt, fingers gliding into the thick mound of her bush and probing to locate the flared bud of her clit.
Dimly she heard the bedroom door open, and a husky young male voice whisper in the darkness: "Mom? You awake? Can I come in?" In her half-sleep state, she had no idea which of her sons it was. But it didn't matter the least little bit. Her legs eased wide apart, and a lean hard-cocked body wiggled between them.
She groaned as a big engorged pricktip pressed against the soaked slit of her pussy, between her cuntlips and stretching them wide apart.
As that rigid teenaged prick slithered inside her, Gwen undulated to work every massive inch home.
When she felt a pair of massive hairy balls gently slap against her ass, she knew Dane's meaty cockshaft was buried up her cunt.
"Oh yeah, I've been waiting for this all day!

Christ, what a fantastic pussy! It feels so fucking good… oh, Mom, yeah…"
He began to pump, sliding his prick back until just his rimmed cock-knob dangled at the entrance of her sopping hole, and then ramming back in her full-length.
Gwen soared up to take each thrust, moaning gratefully as that big cunt-reaming slab of cock twisted and jolted in and out of her cunt with its sweet fucking rhythm.
"Yessss, that's so damned nice! Fuck me, baby. Fuck Momma good with that sweet hard pecker of yours. Fuck it to me… unnhhh!"
Her pussy rolled and gyrated, slurping wetly around the veined shaft of stiff prick that slicked in and out of her with increasing friction.
Gushes of cunt juice splashed across Dane's balls as he plunged atop his mother's heaving body. His hands flew up to grasp and squeeze her lush tits, fingers plucking and pinching at her turgid nipples with furious delight as she bucked beneath him, already soaring to climactic fury.
"Oh my God, yes, lover, fuck the hell out of my cunt! Make me cum! Make me cum good and hard all over your cock! Harder, lover, harder! Aaaannnnh!"
A wail of ecstasy burst out of her. Within moments she was spiralling to orgasm, her body

heaving in spasms and voice wailing huskily out as the first warning tremors struck.
"I'm coming! Oh, sweet baby, you're making me cum so hard! Ram it into me, you mother-fucking stud! Ream me out until I scream!"
Chuckling hoarsely, Dane pistoned his prick to her more urgently than ever. Their stomachs slapped together, and his balls made wet smacking sounds as they bounced and careened off her humping ass.
"That's it, Mom! Cum real hard all over my cock and get it good and wet, because I've got lots of plans in mind for you! Yeah, yeah!" His aching cock fucked back and forth, skewering Gwen's pussy totally and threatening at any moment to blast its load of jism deep up that sucking vibrating cunt. But Dane had something altogether different in mind, something he'd read about in books but never tried before. As his mother's ecstatic throes of completion finally began to dwindle, he acted without hesitation. Plucking his rigid prick from her cunt, he grasped Gwen's legs and pulled her over.
She flopped onto her stomach, still twitching with orgasm and groaning weakly as her son's sweet prick was snatched away. "What?"
"You'll see, Mom. Oh yeah, you're gonna

see, all right. Now get up on your knees and spread your legs wide open. I want to see what you'd look like doing it doggy style!"
But noticing the harsh edge in his voice or the mischievous glint in his eyes, she followed his suggestion without a thought. Rising limply onto hands and knees and spreading her thighs wide apart, she splayed the entire seething furnace of her pussy to view in all its rich, brown-furred splendor.
A knot tightened in Dane's throat as he took in the full spectacle of that pink, hairy-fringed gash of wetness. Her pussy's fat lips were pooched wide and ready for yet another bout of fucking, clit straining out as thick and long and stiff. But his eyes drifted up, and fastened onto the little puckered flesh that winked between the cheeks of his mom's round ass.
His cock gave a frantic lurch, and his balls went taut. He could've shot off then and there, just staring at that tight inviting asshole.
Still trembling in the dregs of her initial orgasm and weaving drunkenly in her dog-like position, Gwen gasped. "What're you waiting for, lover? Get it in me-I want to fuck some more! Now, baby. Give it to me now!"
"Anything you say, Mom. I'm gonna give it to you, all right. Oh yeah, am I ever…"
He shifted forward. His bulbous cocktip swung up, gouging along Gwen's sopping pussy crack and collecting a burst of fuck juices as she groaned and arched.
Then his cock came to rest at the wet pink rim of her asshole, pulsing there with ominous intent.
“What're you waiting for?" Dimly, realization began to seep through. "Dane, what do you think you're do-ohhh! Oh no honey, that's not-"
She gave a startled cry.
But it was already too late. His hands came up and pulled her asscheeks wider, spreading her asshole before the swollen knob of his waiting prick.
Then he heaved, suddenly slamming forward with a violent thrust that turned her cry into a shocked whimper.
Gwen's asshole was ripped open, torn wide in a burst of agonizing pain as that huge knob of flesh pushed inside her. She writhed in a belated attempt to escape, but her son hung on tightly and heaved again.
"Take it, Mom! I'm gonna fuck you up the ass! Take my prick right in your asshole! Yeah!"
Another inch of his powerful prick rammed into her, and then another. It was like having a red-hot poker shoved in her ass. The more she writhed, the deeper his cock surged. Her bowels seemed to sizzle as he began to ease back and forth, working his prick around in the clenched chute of her shithole and chuckling with open glee.
"Christ, you've sure got a tight asshole! It's sucking the hell out of my prick! How's it feel, Mom? How's it feel to have a cock stuffed up your shitter? It sure doesn't feel like you've have much prick in here! Hey, maybe this is the first time! I'll bet you've got a virgin asshole, huh? Oh man, this is like fucking my own mom's cherry!"
He pounded his cock even deeper up the dank, struggling channel of his mom's ass.
She tried to cry out, tried to scream for him to stop. Her ass muscles felt as if they were splitting wide open, giving way under the force of his thrusts. But all that came out was a rattling moan. She clutched the bedsheets, helpless in his grip.
And at the same time, even in the midst of her pain, she felt a tiny ripple of pleasure stir within her cunt.
Dane's hairy balls were slapping against her cunt, smashing hard on her clit as he worked his prick deeper. Already caught up in her own lust, she couldn't resist the twangs of delight that mingled with her agony, whirling into a turmoil of conflicting emotions that decreased her efforts to escape.
And after the first few jabs of his prick up her assbole, even the initial pain in her ass eased a bit. Her frayed ass muscles seemed to relax and melt around Dane's massive intruder, making a snug but at least endurable grasp.
At last she managed to blurt out a hoarse cry, her body shuddering rhythmically as his lunges drove her against the mattress.
"You… you bastard! You ass-fucking little bastard! You're going to pay for this! I'll- unnh! I'll take away your allowance! You'll never drive the car ag-guuuhhh! Oh damn you, damn… you!"
But even as that gasping tirade poured out of her, she felt pangs of horny delight shooting through her with each new stab of his cock meat. It was a sensation she'd never known before, and it quickly swelled with her son's thrusts until she was hunching back to match his rhythm, impaling her ass on his cock and grinding her pussy hard against his balls.
Dane gave a throaty laugh, perfectly aware of his mother's response.
"Yeah Mom, now you're doing it! Take my pecker all the way up your asshole! Oh damn, that feels terrific! Do it. Do it!"
Slamming his engorged prick into her more furiously than ever, he laughed again to see a sobbing, groaning Gwen heaved back to take it. Her rubbery stretched asslips pooched in and out as they slid along the rippled shaft of his prick, milking with a suction that nearly took his breath away.
There was no denying the truth. As she felt that huge rigid cock plunge in and out of her ass with increasing need, she wrenched back for more with a sensual abandon that overwhelmed even her innermost instincts. Pangs of sheer ecstasy swept through her cunt as Dane's balls slapped.
Gwen reeled back to take it with an eagerness that could no longer be suppressed. Her splayed asscheeks smashed against his groin as she flailed.
"Yesssss! Fuck me! Fuck me in the ass, damn you! Fuck the hell out of my asshole! Fuck your cock up my shithole and cream me in the ass! Oh my sweet God, I can't stand it!"
A fresh orgasm erupted inside her like a volcanic explosion. She pistoned back in delirious, uninhibited rapture.
The greasy suction of that taut clamped asshole whipping across his cock was more than Dane could withstand. Suddenly he gave a barking cry of his own, hunching forward with all his might.

"Gonna cum, Mom! Gonna fill your ass with fuckcream! Oh shit, Pm really gonna cream your shitter like crazy! Aaaahhh… unnhhh!"
There was no holding back any longer. His cock pounded totally up that sucking asshole and thrashed in its clenched confines, spewing out the pent-up loads of jizz that bubbled in his balls.
Gwen screamed, soaring to heavenly heights of bliss as spurt after burning spurt of cum seared up the squeezing chute of her asshole. She felt its sticky globs of cream flooding deep into her, rolling and sloshing in the most private part of her body. She heaved to take it all.
They climbed together, flopping and bouncing on the bed in mutual release as Dane's prick was wrung utterly dry. Wads of steamy cum splashed up his mom's ass and leaking cross her cunt as she fucked herself on his prick to soak up every drop.
Then, slumping together, they sank forward in a tangle of twitching ecstasy.
With his cock still buried in that spasming shit chute, Dane let out a happy gasp.
"Oh, wow! That… ahhhh, that was great! I think that was the hardest I ever came in my life! Christ, what a piece of ass! It was swell, Mom. Really… aaah… swell…"
And after that delicious episode, she didn't have a bit of trouble getting to sleep. She dozed off with Dane's pecker still wedged limply in her sopping ass.



CHAPTER SEVEN


It was a bright, crisp summer morning-the beginning of a gorgeous June day.
She forced herself out of bed and selected a sleek slacks-and-blouse outfit, then began the task of making herself up for the bridge party she'd promised a couple of her neighborhood girlfriends she would attend.
As she trudged downstairs just in time to greet her late-rising children, the notion of wasting her time with other woman held no temptation at all. It would've been much nicer to stay home, where she was already having more fun than she would have believed possible, where she had two grown young sons to choose from.
However, she'd already promised the women. There was no backing out at this late date.
Heaving a reluctant sigh, she helped Pam get breakfast going and then headed for the door. "I don't know how long these bridge parties last, but I'll be back just as soon as I can. Do the three of you think you can spend a morning together without getting into any scrapes?" "Aw, Mom!" Biting into a slab of toast, Bobby made a boyish face.
Dane merely grinned, not in the least affected by his mother's teasing admonishment.
Pam gave a haughty sniff. "Oh we'll be just fine, Mom. And if either of these two give me any trouble at all, I'll just lock them in a closet until you get back!"
Gwen smiled, proud of her children. "Hmmmm, you just might have an idea there. I wish I'd thought of that years ago! Well, I'd better get going. Have a nice morning, dears. I'll try to be home for lunch. Bye!"
Then she whisked off to the car with a determined step, suppressing one last urge to call the whole thing off and spend the morning at home with her kids.

After she'd gone, they finished their breakfast in relative peace and quiet. It was Bobby's turn to wash the dishes, which he did with his usual grumbling acceptance.
A short time later the three of them were sprawled in the living room, spending just another dull morning around the house.
Dane lay draped on the couch, flipping through a sports magazine and yawning lazily.
Pam and Bobby were curled up on the floor facing each other, their youthful faces scrunched in concentration as they studied the piece-strewn board of a new game spread out between them.
All in all, it began as a normal enough day. Just like any other. No different from all the other summer mornings they'd spent simply following their usual routine, passing time without a care or concern in the world.
Beneath the surface, things weren't the same at all for any of them. Too much had happened. Despite their attempts to resume the activities that had always satisfied them before, the difference seeped through.
"Come on, Sis, hurry up. It's your.move." Squirming impatiently, Bobby found himself growing bored. Always before, he'd been perfectly satisfied to spend a morning playing games. But for some reason this morning he couldn't seem to work up any interest. Instead his attention wandered.
"Oh, all right. Here." Pam leaned forward and moved her game piece, frowning thoughtfully as she advanced several spaces.
She was dressed in a light outfit of brief shorts and cotten halter top. She didn't notice the way the halter's cups dropped loosely with her motion. The small swells of her tits dangled freely in its flimsy confines.
But Bobby noticed. For the first time, he caught a tantalizing glimpse of his big sister's creamy tits jiggling barely into view. They hung like that, swaying in the cleavage of her top and practically showing off everything she had, until at last she rose up again.
"There. I'm done. It's your turn."
He was grinning widely with impish delight, no longer the least bit interested in their game.
"Gee Pam, that sure is some top you're wearing. I mean, it's nice. Really nice."
She gave a perplexed frown, glancing down to follow his gaze. "What? This thing? It's all right, I guess. What about it?"
"Just that every time you lean over I can see right down it, that's all." Intent on teasing his sister, he blurted the words in a mischievous triumphant tone. "I can see almost everything you've got, that's what about it!"
Pam blushed, her cheeks flaming pink at that announcement. Until a short time ago she would've been shocked and infuriated by such a naughty observation coming from her own little brother. But now, the glint in Bobby's eyes sent a wave of mingled embarrassment and defiance.
"Well, so what? I don't care if you look- that just proves that I've got titties worth looking at! In fact, if you're all that desperate to sneak a peek, then maybe I ought to just give you the whole view right now and get it over with!"
Pam acted on impulse.
Reaching up and unfastening the halter's snap, she peeled it off with a deft shrug and tossed it casually aside, smiling at her little brother.
Her tits bounced free, bobbling as they sprang from the halter's confines. Their small firm cones jutted forward, her pink textured nipples instantly expanding into stiff hard buttons beneath Bobby's unblinking stare.
He froze, no longer smirking. After a long breathless moment, his voice whooshed out in a croak: "Sis… ohhh, shit!"
At that point Dane glanced up from his magazine, his attention reluctantly dragged away by that gasp.
"Hey, would you two settle down? I'm trying to re-uhhhh!"
The admonishment clipped off as he gaped as well, focusing on the spectacle of Pam sitting on the floor nude from the waist up, proudly showing off her naked tits and smiling smugly as she caught both her brothers' stares.
Finally Dane found his voice again, aware that his cock was surging ominously in his jeans.
"What the hell's going on? Are you crazy, Pam? Christ, what do you think you're doing?"
"I'm letting our horny little brother get a good look at my tits to satisfy his curiosity, that's what!" She shot back a quick glance, unabashed by the two pairs of eyes that were now riveted on her titties. "He was peeking down my top, so I just decided to let him get the full view! And don't tell me you mind catching a peek either because I know better!"
She flexed her shoulders back with an arch that shoved her tits forward, displaying them without the least twinge of embarrassment.
Until that very moment, Pam would never have dreamed of finding herself plopped on the living room floor showing off her naked titties to the open stares of her two brothers.
But the expressions of mingled disbelief and horniness that contorted both their faces sent a giddy pang of moist arousal stabbing deep in her cunt.

"Well? Now that I've got everybody's attention, what do you think? Are my titties worth looking at, or aren't they?"
Thoroughly enjoying the uninhibited show she was putting on, Pam proudly poised in blatant display as Bobby made a gulping sound, and Dane hissed.
At the same time, she felt her pussy melt in a steamy burst of cream. A rich, oozy ache of pleasure tingled wickedly in her cunt, churning up a juicy froth and urging her to show off even more.
"What's the matter?" she purred sweetly, practically wiggling with delight. "Aren't either of you even going to tell me how nice my titties look? Some pair of brothers you are! I suppose it would take a lot more than just titties to get a compliment out of you two! Well then, maybe I'll just have to do something to really impress you! Does anybody have a suggestion? Or do I have to think up something all by myself? Well… how about this?"
Before either boy had an opportunity to respond, she quickly reached down and undid the snap of her shorts in a nimble, deft motion.
Then, as both her brothers looked on in mutual astonishment, she leaned back and began to squirm out of them altogether.
The crisp cotton material slithered down, and the first gold curls of her pussy leaped free. Arching purposely to insure that two bulging pairs of eyes were fastened to her every move, she pushed the bunched fabric along her thighs to let more and more of her blonde cunt thatch burst into sight, until at last her entire pussy was bared to view.
Then she kicked out of the shorts completely and settled back, letting her slender legs glide apart in a casual gesture of frank carelessness and almost laughing out loud at the lustful expression that wrenched her brothers' faces. "There-this ought to get some attention! What do you think now?"
Swinging her thighs wide open and glowing delightfully at the reaction she caused, Pam gushed in a furious burst of arousal as they gasped, devouring the spectacle she made. "Wowwww…" "Christ, Pam! Oh, Christ!" Bobby's mouth dropped open, hanging slackly. Dane's eyes glinted, unable to hide the horniness that flashed in them as he took hi that pink, glistening slash of cuntflesh.
Both boys' crotches were ballooning, their cocks swelling to stiff erection.
Her pert juice-streaked pussylips splayed open before them, delicate folds parting like the moist dewy petals of a flower from the midst of her down tufted curls. The taut button of her clit strummed out like an oily marble, thickening and puffing fatly even as they watched. The snug little recess of her hole winked and gaped, spilling a burst of juices that slid down the crack of her ass in a rich syrupy ooze.
Now totally nude and sprawling on the floor in an open invitation that had her brothers crouching tensely before her, Pam gave a husky giggle at the sight of their bulging, tented crotches.
"You can get a closer look, if you want. I don't mind. But it wouldn't be very fair if you got to do all the looking, would it? After all, I like to look, too. And if Pm going to show off everything I've got, then I deserve to see something in return-like a couple of big, horny cocks I happen to know! That's not asking so much, is it? Well? Do I get to see your pricks, or not?"
She raised one tapered knee into the air and let it flop aside, opening the slick butterfly-wings of her pussy even wider.
For a moment neither boy moved, as if they weren't quite sure that they'd actually heard their sister's request. Her blatant actions held them in shock.
Dane was the first to react, suddenly breaking into a broad grin. He was already moving from the couch with a shrug, his initial surprise fading away beneath a wave of lust.
"Hell, that sounds okay with me. I don't mind paying off for a show like that. I don't mind at all. Sure, Sis. I'll let you get a good long look at my cock. Yeah, I sure will…"
Scrambling toward her on his knees, he was already unsnapping and unzipping his jeans with unhesitating delight.
Almost before Pam had time to suck in her breath, he tore them down.
His rock-hard prick leaped free, soaring out above her to its full massive length. The immense cockshaft bobbed up and down with eager gratitude, straining outward with veined, pulsating stiffness that demanded attention.
This time it was Pam's turn to gasp, as her pussy exploded in a torrent of juice. She remembered only too well how nice it had felt to have that enormous cock slamming deep inside her, pumping her to heavenly blasts of release. Instantly her cunt was twitching for it again, aching for another taste of that delectable cock slab.
"Oh shiiiit…"
In the background, she heard Bobby groan. Then he was moving forward as well, picking up courage from his brother's action. His fingers fumbled uncertainly, working the taut denim of his jeans as he gave in.
"Well… I guess it'll be all right. I mean, it's no big deal if we're just gonna show each other what we've got, huh? There's nothing really wrong with that, is there?"
His meaty young cock flipped into the air with those words, sprouting between his slender thighs with a hugeness that took Pam by complete surprise.
Her little brother's cock was almost as big as Dane's, inch for inch! A monster!
Now two stiff swollen pricks strained out at her both of them much bigger and heftier than anything she'd ever seen in pictures. Their twin hard-ons had her pussy literally drooling with hunger, churning up a froth of need that she could hardly resist.
As if sending her horny approval, Dane chuckled, a husky choked rattle.
"Is this enough pecker for you, Pam? You sure as hell look impressed. Now what're you gonna do with it? Want a closer look?"
He edged around, still grinning widely until his big bloated prickshaft hovered above her face with a tantalizing, bobbing enormity.
Pam's reaction was instinctive and unthinking. She giggled, and her hands swooped out. "I guess if nobody minds, I'll just do this!"
Her fingers shot forward, wrapping around each boy's cock in a tight urgent grip.
Bobby gasped, and Dane laughed.
Then her fists were in motion, squeezing and clutching at those two gigantic pricks with a hunger she didn't try to hide. Her fingers began to rhythmically pump, riding back and forth along the rippled shafts of her brothers' cocks with a greedy vise-like grasp that had them ballooning even huger, thrusting at her for more.
"Ohhh… oh Pammy, that feels good! Ahhhh…"
Hunching gleefully into his sister's fist, Bobby gazed down at the slick velvety display of her sopping pussy gash with an unblinking stare. His youthful face wrenched with pleasure, the last trace of inhibition quickly melting away as she wrung on his pecker in a firm, milking motion.
Even Dane had to growl with breathless approval, gasping delightedly. "Christ, Pam! If you keep that up, you're gonna get a bath like you've never had before. You're gonna have us both creaming all over you! And if we're gonna get grabby around here, how about if I get a feel of those tits? That okay with you, Sis?"
Without awaiting an answer, he reached down and captured one of her small, jiggling tits, palm smashing against her turgid nipple. "Ahhhh! Yessss, oh that feels nice! Get a good feel… ooohhh…"
As his hand kneaded and stroked across her burning nipple, she arched with eager appreciation.
A moment later she felt another hand creep shyly across her body, until at last Bobby grasped a handful of tit as well.
What had begun as a mere teasing game was now quickly soaring to the real thing. Pam tremored with joy, pumping on her brothers' pricks as their fingers plucked and tweaked and massaged the pert, puffy flares of her distended nipples.
Suddenly Dane leaned down and gave one plumped button a hungry lick. He laughed at the whimpering gasp that oozed out of her.
"You like that, don't you, Pam? Mind if I have a little nibble of this sweet titty of yours? Oh yeah, I think that's just what I'm gonna do…"
He leaned again, and his mouth fastened on her pert straining nub.
"Annnnhh! Oh yes! Suck on my titties for me, suck them both! Hurry, Bobby! I want to feel you both sucking me at once!"
Arching her shoulders and clawing frantically at their pricks to spur them on, she shoved her remaining naked tit up at her little brother.
Bobby gulped, but didn't hesitate. Craning forward, he lashed his tongue eagerly across the inflated spike of her nipple. Though not as large or fat as their mom's enormous nips, it was still a tempting morsel he couldn't pass up.
Almost before she knew it, Pam was getting the tit-sucking of her life, her aching nipples rolling and shuddering in those two hot mouths with an intensity that had her cunt exploding with juices, pouring torrents of steamy nectar onto the carpeted floor.
"That's it-suck my titties good and hard! Ohhhh, oh that's nice! Suck me… suck me!"
Two massive pricks jolted in her hands as she pumped on them in a fury, simultaneously shoving her slickened tits upward until they were almost totally devoured by the wet, clutching mouths that held them captive.
In the ecstatic frenzy of her activities, Pam grew dimly aware that Bobby's youthful form was poised half-atop her, his rigid teenage prick hovering just inches from the churning entrance of her cunt.
Then his swollen pricktip was gouging against buttery cuntflesh and sinking inside her, before he'd hardly realized it was happening.
"Mumfff-what? Oh, ohhh shit! Oh, Pammy…"
He spat out her nipple and gave a surprised mewl, even as his pulsing prick slipped neatly up the snug groove of her pussy.
"Wuuunnnhhh… " Pam cried, gurgling happily as that hard throbbing cockshaft slithered up the chute of her pussy and filled her completely.
Her cuntmouth stretched wide around his cock's massive veined length, spewing a blast of juices across her little brother's balls. Even as the last swollen inch of his meat fucked up that taut slippery sheath of cuntflesh, he began to hunch in automatic response. His engorged cock snaked back, all the way to the rim of his thick bulbed prickhead, then slid forward again. "Ohhhh! Oh that's good, good! Fuck me, Bobby! Fuck me good! Yes, yessss!"
Humping off the floor with a squeal of delight, she soared to'take his every thrust.
Dane settled back on his knees, watching it happen. He watched Pam's slender body arch up. Bobby fucked his cock into her with grunting glee, pounding his slick prickshaft back and forth in a fury.
It all happened so fast that, for a breathtaking moment, Dane just sat there, watching his two siblings go at it, their bodies slapping urgently together and youthful voices rising to cries of bliss. They hunched with mutual need, totally caught up in their own sensations. And in that moment, his own cock strummed more stiffly than ever, twitching for action as well.
Grinning tautly, Dane let out his breath in a whoosh: "Oh Christ, this is the best show yet! And I think I'm gonna join in! How about it, Sis? Want to take some more cock while you're at it? How about if I get in on this too? Oh yeah, that's exactly what I'm gonna do!"
He was already scuttling forward on his knees, spearing his engorged cock straight for Pam's parted lips as she gasped her hazy approval, aware only of the sweet jolts of sensation that were rippling throughout her body.
"Unnnhh… yes, oh yehhhsss, I want it all! I want both your peckers at once-muummff!"
Her words were drowned in a stifled moan as Dane's engorged cock-knob suddenly pushed into her mouth, forcing her jaws wide and thrusting between her lips with all the ominous presence of its veined enormity.
By this tune she was more than ready to take on any kind of action her two brothers could think up. With Bobby's sweet young cock gliding in and out of her cunt and Dane's huge cock slithering along her tongue and down her throat, she acted on impulse.
Abruptly twisting around on the floor in a fluid contortion that screwed Bobby's prick around in her pussy and forced even more of Dane's meat into her mouth, Pam rose on hands and knees between the two boys in a doggy position which allowed her to take both jabbing pricks utterly, front and back.
She mewled, careening back and forth as Bobby rammed his cock even harder into her cunt and Dane crammed the whole length of his meaty prick down her throat with powerful thrusts. She'd never before taken so much cock all at once in her life, and the sensation of having both those lush fat shafts plunging in and out of her had her reeling wildly for more, her cries coming out in muffled gasps of sheer joy. "Yeah, Sis, take it just like that! Take our cocks for us. Take 'em down your cunt and throat! Yeah, yeah!"
"Ohhhhh… oh, Pammy that's… wohhhh…"
Her two brothers grunted and heaved, lunging more furiously than ever. Their rigid pricks pistoned back and forth with eager horniness. They fucked their sister's writhing body from opposite directions, stuffing her mouth and pussy balls-deep with all they had.
Suddenly Bobby let out a squawk, his youthful body shuddering in wrenches. "Oh, shit, I'm gonna shoot, Pammy! I'm gonna shoot right into your cunthole! I'm gonna… aaaahhh! Owwwhhh!"
Pam felt it happen. She felt her little brother's cock jolt again and again, spurting its thick gooey wads of jizz deep into her steamy pussy until her cunt was literally overflowing with cum. Her own climax soared in an incredible wave of completion that had her slamming back on his sweet spewing prick for every drop.
Even as that initial blast of orgasm ripped through her, she dimly heard Dane's hoarse groan as well.
"Now it's my turn. Suck me off! Suck the jizz out of my balls, Sis! Suck it good for me just like that! Unnhhh… yeah, yeah!"
Then his oversized cock gave a wild lurch as well, bolting in the vise of her cunt.
Letting out a small muffled wail of her own, Pam gulped greedily at that massive slab of cock geysering down her throat in huge steamy globs of cream, shooting blast after blast of jism across the pink flailing wetness of her tongue.
She came harder than she'd ever come in her life, in a heaven of uninhibited fulfillment. Both cocks leaped and tore their precious load of cum into her. Her body arched back and forth to capture every fresh jet of acidy nectar that shot into her, at the same time climaxing in a luxury of bliss unlike anything she'd ever known before in all her recent experiences.

It seemed to go on and on forever in a daze of delicious release, as if it would never end. She skewered herself on both luscious pricks until her two brothers were limp and gasping, their faces aglow and cocks twitching with the last little bursts of completion as they slumped happily before and behind her.
"Oh yeahhh, that's fantastic! Ahhhh…"
"Good, Pammy! Ohhh, that's good…"
The three of them were like that, twitching in the final throes of incredible release, when Dane heard the front door open. His head jerked up, and he let out a breathless gasp.
Dimly, Bobby and Pam heard his outcry. Their heads twisted around, and they froze.
Pam sucked in her breath with a startled hiss. Bobby's eyes bulged wide, and his mouth gaped open.
But none of them were as surprised as Gwen, who stood still at the living room entrance and stared with a blank, uncomprehending stare.



CHAPTER EIGHT


For a frozen instant no one moved.
Gwen stood there, too shocked to think. She simply stared, taking in the whole spectacle of her three nude, still-twitching children with a numb overwhelmed stare.
Finally Dane broke the silence, pulling back from his sister's mouth with a belated jerk. His cock flopped free, its reddened tip sliding across Pam's cheek and leaving a trail of white, sticky jism along her chin.
"Uh… Mom, you're back early. We, uh, we didn't expect…"
His voice drifted off as Gwen turned her stare on him. Her green eyes flashed with a growing fury, and her full lips pulled into a thin, tight line.
"I can see that. Oh yes, I can see perfectly well that none of you expected me back this soon! In fact, I think I've seen just about all I want to see!"
Overcoming her initial astonishment, she strode forward with a grim outraged determination that made tham all recoil.
Bobby's pink emptied cock jolted from the clasp of Pam's pussy as he fumbled in a desperate effort to grab his trousers up. His eyes were wide and frightened as he gulped loudly.
"We… we didn't mean anything, Mom! We were just-I mean, everything just sorta… oh shit…"
Struggling into their clothes, both boys were blushing crimson as Gwen came to a halt above them, her voluptuous body now trembling with
emotion.
Pam rose limply, her glassy blue eyes searching the room for the discarded lumps of clothing. Still woozy from the thorough fucking she'd received, and drooling cockcream from both her mouth and pussy, she hardly seemed aware of her surroundings.
Gwen's anger soared to a boiling point as she stood there gazing down at the obscene display of her three gasping teenagers. A turmoil of guilt and rage and shock seething inside her, churning up emotions she couldn't hold in any longer. Blasting out at them with a chill knife-like edge in her voice, she pointed to the stairs.
"Dane, Bobby. I want you to go up to your rooms and stay there. We're going to have a little discussion over this episode, but first I have a few choice words for your sister! Go on- and don't either of you dare take a step in any other direction until I say otherwise!"
As each word came out, her fury swelled. Motherly indignation mingled with a very unmotherly pang of jealousy as she watched her two sons stuff their limp cocks back into their jeans.
"Mom, it's not really Pam's fault. It just kind of happened, that's all. We didn't mean-"
"Go!"
Dane's rasping effort at an excuse was slicked off by Gwen. He and Bobby turned and trudged for the stairs, neither of them daring to say another word beneath the onslaught of their mother's wrath.
The moment they were out of sight, she turned the full force of her fury on Pam, who was still struggling to rise on her weak, wobbly legs. Her slick, stiff-nippled little tits had obviously been well sucked. Her pink gold-trimmed pussy was filmed with jism, and her blue eyes were still glassy.
As Gwen stood taking in the full impact of that sight, her mind reeled in a confusion of jumbled emotions. She had just walked in on a terrible, degrading scene that would have shocked and angered any mother under the circumstances. But, at the same time, she knew that the blame for this little episode didn't just rest with Dane, Bobby and Pam.
It rested with her, too. And perhaps only with her for being such an insatiable hot-cunted bitch as to arouse her own sons. For turning her home into a lust pit just to quench her own depraved needs and lusts. For seducing her teenaged boys. It was her own fault, for being such a cock-hungry slut as to seduce her own children.
And now she was paying the price, but in a way she hadn't even imagined.
Inwardly twisting in a mixture of self-degradation and torment that she couldn't contain, Gwen exploded.
"Just look at you! How could you do such a thing, letting your own brothers put their cocks in you like that and… and fuck you like some kind of immoral little bitch! That's what you're behaving like-a bitch! A disgusting, brother-fucking little bitch!"
It was her own guilt spilling out, but by this time Gwen couldn't have stopped the emotional torrent more than she could've halted a speeding train.
Pam's glassy blue eyes turned frightened, and her lower lip began to tremble. "I'm… sorry, Mom. I-"
"Sorry!" The word ripped out of Gwen with a blast that made her daughter cringe. "Don't you dare lie to me, young lady! You didn't look one bit sorry a moment ago, with your brothers' cocks crammed in you! You're only sorry you got caught! Look at yourself. Cum still leaking out of you! Just look!"
Worked up to a vengeful pitch that she could no longer control, she suddenly knelt and plunged a hand between the girl's slickened thighs.
Pam gave a tearful gasp as her mother's fingers jabbed brutally across the still-sensitive flesh of her sopping pussy and drew back, now filmed with an incriminating glob of mingled juice and cockcream.
"Look at this! You're full of cum-your own brother's cum! My God, you've even got it seeping out of your mouth! If that's what you're after, young lady, then that's damned well what you're going to get!"
Caught up in her own boiling emotions, Gwen was no longer herself. She acted with the frenzy of a woman faced with the result of her own crimes, responding automatically to the anger and shame that seethed inside her.
Stabbing out her free hand, she clutched a fistful of Pain's long blonde hair and jerked the girl's head back.
Already scared to the verge of tears by her mother's fury, Pam cried out.
"Owhh! Oh, Mom, that hurts!"
But her cry didn't penetrate the frenzy that pushed Gwen on as she shoved her dripping fingers forward, lashing out in a harsh vengeful tone.
"This is what you want-lick it up! Lick the cum off my hand, you little bitch! I'm going to see that you get every drop, until we've satisfied your curiosity once and for all! Lick it, I said. Lick it, you horny brother-fucking slut!"
Until just moments ago, she wouldn't have believed herself even remotely capable of the uncontrollable rage that burst out of her now. But too much had happened over the past few days.
Trembling with repulsion and guilt, she jabbed her slime-covered hand at Pam's mouth with an embittered intent she couldn't restrain.
"Mom-muffff-"
Whimpering in pain and fear, Pam was quick to obey. Her pink tongue flashed out and collected a syrupy layer of fuck juices, sliding across her mother's slickened fingers with hasty compliance.
She gulped down the musky ooze of Bobby's cum and licked out for more, catching every last trail of dribbling cum. Then she gasped as Gwen's hand dove again, once more groping painfully into her cunt to scoop up a second load of cream.
"I'm going to teach you a lesson you'll never forget, young lady! I'm going to show you just what happens to perverted, hot-cunted little sluts who let their own brothers fuck them! Just look at your pussy. It's as wet as ever! That's disgusting!"
She had two fingers stuffed up the taut channel of her daughter's cunt, digging angrily for the dregs of Bobby's jizz. A burst of hot pussy-cream gushed across her palm.
It was an automatic reaction, one Pam couldn't control. Still caught up in all the steamy emotions of her morning's fun, she was unable to stop the horny gush that erupted around her mother's probing fingers.
And at the same time, Gwen felt a pang of giddy pleasure rippling through her cunt as well. There was no denying the truth, however hard she tried. The shocks had come thick and fast, piling one on top of another with an inexorable force that not even her own horror and shame could hide.
She was thoroughly turned on, despite it all. The initial sight of her daughter reeling between Dane and Bobby, stuffed with their cocks and dribbling an overflow of precious cum from both ends, had had its effect. Gwen knew exactly what those lush teenage cocks felt like. God, did she know!
Even in the midst of her tirade, she tried to ignore the steamy ache of sympathetic horniness that simmmered in her cunt.
Now, confronted with her own unnatural lusts, she reacted with a fury directed more at herself than her daughter.
"I can't believe it-you're still turned on! I never saw anything so disgusting in all my life! How does this feel, bitch? Do you enjoy this?"
She shoved both fingers up Pam's pussy and gave a cruel twist of her hand, wrenching the girl's cuntlips apart with a jolt.
Pam writhed, letting out a pitiful wail as her tender pussymouth was torn wide open. But she couldn't hide the fact that her fuck juices were gushing wildly in response to those plunging fingers, her resilient pussyfolds snapping around them in a taut vise.
"Did you enjoy having your brothers' cocks fucking into you like this? Is this what it takes to satisfy you, young lady? Answer me!"
Gwen jammed her fingers forward until they were completely stuffed up the tight dripping channel of her daughter's pussy.
The girl's lithe body responded with an upward arch, her ass revolving off the floor and pussy smacking wetly around that violent probe in an automatic burst of sensation that took them both by surprise.
"Yuhhh-yes, oh, Mom yes, that… that's just… owwwhhh…"
By this time they were both well beyond the boundaries of any normal experience, their unexpected encounter taking a direction neither of them would have believed possible.
Almost before she realized it, Gwen began to fuck her fingers back and forth in the blonde's sopping young cunt, pumping them in and out with harsh cock-like strokes. Her own pussy rippled with creamy awareness, swelling hotly between her thighs.
"Take it, you little slut! I'm going to see to it that we satisfy this hot little cunt of yours once and for all-whatever we have to do to cool it off! If that means giving you a hand job right here and now, then that's just exactly what you'll get! Like this, damn you! Just like this!"
Fucking her fingers in and out of her daughter's taut stretched pussy with increasing fury, she fucked them hard.
At the same time, Pam hunched up to meet every thrust, no longer in control of her own actions. Her small sensitive clit button smashed against her mother's palm, sending shudders of sheer sensation through her that she couldn't have hidden even if she'd tried. A squeal tore from her puffy lips, and a series of vibrations soared through her supple form.
A remote part of Gwen was shocked afresh by the uninhibited series of events that she found herself caught up in.
As her fingers jabbed up the snug juicy froth of that teenaged pussy, there was no resisting the depraved urge that coursed through her like an electric jolt.
"How does this feel, bitch? It's not as nice as fucking your brother's cock, is it? Well then, maybe I can do something about that! We want you to get your fill, don't we? And since it's already more than obvious that you don't particularly mind how you go about getting it, then I just might know what it takes to finish the job! Is this better?"
Suddenly, her tongue lashed out, taking a

harsh swipe at her daughter's finger-stuffed cunt and collecting a glob of juices that oozed from its flared, pouting lips.
Pam's eyes bulged, and her breath whooshed out in a startled cry of astonishment as Gwen lapped out again, then again.
"Ohhhhh! Oh Mom, what're you doing to me? That… oh that's… aaannnhhh! You're licking my pussy! You're… you're licking me up!"
The teenager barely had time to comprehend that overwhelming fact, as Gwen's tongue plunged and probed at her cream-slickened pussy-rim in an unabashed fury.
Then Pam arched off the floor more frantically than ever, letting out a loud, piercing wail as the woman's fingers pulled from her pussy to be replaced by her tongue.
"Muuuhhm!"
Gwen gave a stifled groan of her own as she attacked Pam's downy-fringed cunt in a whirlwind of seething passions, tonguing her way up her slick, snug pussy and gulping down the floods of steamy nectar that burst forth to meet her.
It was like being caught in the middle of a hazy dream, a clouded unreality of events over which Gwen no longer had any control at all. Swallowing up her little girl's blasts of juice and plunging deep inside her pussy for more, Gwen began to slice her tongue in and out of Pam's pussy with a vengeance.
The lusty teenager moaned and cried out, humping at her mother's face in gleeful abandon. What had begun as a frightening confrontation between the two women now melted into a delighted frenzy of fresh horniness that built up to a pitch of surging bliss as Pam humped her cunt at Gwen's mouth.
Too much had happened in too short a time. In her wildest imagination, Gwen had never imagined that she would find herself crouched on the living room floor between her daughter's wide-spread legs, her tongue racing up the teen's creamy hot cunt. Gwen's own cunt gushed with a frank hunger that spurred her on all the more furiously, without a pause.
As Gwen stabbed back and forth up that sopping young chute of slush, she could feel an orgasm swell throughout Pam's lithe body. That made her burrow even more urgently into the sucking channel of her daughter's pussy.
Pistoning her tongue in and out with quick, cock-like jabs, she drove Pam to an abrupt convulsion of climax that turned the girl's cries into a wail of pure bliss.
"Ohhhh, do it Mom! Eat my pussy all up for me, eat me good! You're… you're making me cum! I'm cumming Mom, I'm cumming! Gaahh! Waannnhhh!"
Writhing off the floor in a spasm of ecstasy, Pam soared to delicious, enraptured completion. Her pussy smashed to her mother's mouth, her clit slamming against Gwen's teeth and her cunt-muscles chewing frenziedly on Gwen's buried tongue as blast after heavenly blast of release ripped through her.
They were both totally caught up in their own mutual urges, neither of them able to hold back the revelation of discovery that swept over them as Gwen tongued every last tremor of orgasm from Pam's sweet brother-fucking cunt. At last Pam sank back to the floor, her cunt still twitching and drooling with an overflow of juices.
"Ooooh, that's good! So good…"
Collapsing in a dazed heap, Pam gurgled.
"Muuuuhhmm…"
Giving Pam's pooched-open pussy a few last licks to work the final surges of pleasure out of it, Gwen groaned as well.
Then, from the foot of the stairs, they both heard a pair of gasps that they hadn't expected.
"Oh shit, look at this! I can't believe it! I just can't believe it! Christ?"
"Wowwww…"
Belatedly, Gwen's head jerked up.
She saw both Dane and Bobby standing at the entrance of the living room, their mouths hanging open and eyes bulging wide.
They'd seen it all. They'd watched the whole thing.



CHAPTER NINE


There was no hiding from the truth any longer. As Gwen licked her cream-slickened hips and took in the pair of stiff, tented bulges that were already straining out from both her sons' crotches, Gwen felt her pussy seethe. Her green eyes glittered with lust, and her voluptuous body tremored in the midst of a horny fury.
Gwen rose and reached up to unfasten her dress, purring out a husky unmotherly chuckle.
"Well? What are you two standing there gawking at? Did you just come downstairs to watch your sister's punishment, or would you rather join the party? Why don't you both just get out of those clothes, while you make up your minds? And you'd better be quick about it- I'm in no mood to wait! Do it. I want to get a good, long look at those horny sister-fucking cocks of yours. Damn it, you heard me! Strip!"
Gwen shrugged the shoulder straps of the dress off and wiggled free, letting the crisp material slither to the floor in a heap.
The two boys gaped for an extra instant, taking in the full impact of the spectacle before them-Pam sprawled on the floor, still gasping and twitching as her splayed cunt oozed a mixture of cunt-juices and saliva, with their nude mother standing casually, wiping traces of cream from her attractive face as she waited for their response.
Dane broke into a grin. He began to pull at his tee shirt, overcoming his initial shock.
"Sure, Mom! Anything you say. Hell, it's fine with me!"
Bobby reacted a second later, gasping out loud. "Ohhhhh, jeez!"
Then they were both following her instructions to the letter, tearing at their clothes in a flurry of motion. Shirts and jeans flew in every direction, and two stiff young cocks burst into the open with engorged, bobbing anticipation.

The teenagers bounded forward, their lean, naked bodies already tensed for action and faces plastered with a pair of broad, eager grins.
Gwen observed her sons' wildly bobbing cocks as they speared toward her. A fresh blast of heat blazed in her pussy with a culmination of emotions that she could no longer pretend to hide.
Her gaze fastened on her younger son, and her voice clipped out in a demanding tone that caught him in mid-stride.
"Bobby, you seem to be enjoying yourself through all this-so you may as well take advantage of the situation! I want you to come right over here and stuff that sweet hard cock of yours into your sister's pussy again, so we can all see just how much this little bitch loves to get fucked by her own brothers! Come here and do it. Fuck her! Fuck your sister for me! Fuck the hell right out of this hot cunt of hers!"
"Okay, Mom, if you say so. I'll do it. Oh yeah, I'll do it good!"
With his stiff, young cock swinging out in front of him like a thrown spear, he scrambled between Pam's outflung legs.
His engorged cock-tip gouged against the greasy folds of her pussy, and sank inside her with a lurch.
"Ohhhhh! Oh, whuh…? Unnnh! Oh yes, yessss!"
Pam's hazy gasp of returning reality broke into a shrill wail as he began to pump his prick deep into her slushy cunt, working his cock back and forth with a youthful enthusiasm that instinctively had her humping up to take each thrust.
Bobby heaved forward in gleeful wrenches, pounding up his sister's syrupy cunt as she hunched in return, skewering her pussy on his cock-meat. She gurgled in wordless appreciation as she again soared to a peak of pure rapture, no longer aware of anything but her own overwhelming sensations.
Gwen and Dave stood watching the show, absorbing the sight of Bobby's young cock seesawing in and out of his sister's gold-fuzzed cunt.
Then the older boy let out an admiring growl, his own massive prick lurching frantically above his hefty balls.
"Damn, this is the wildest thing I've seen yet! I can't believe it! I just can't believe this is happening!"
He glanced up to catch Gwen's stare. She gave him a wicked, knowing smile.
"I suppose you'd like to get that monster prick of yours in on the action, too… as if you haven't had enough already! Well, I think that can be arranged. Oh yes, I think we can find just exactly the spot for you…"
Gwen moved to stand over the two teenagers who humped and lurched before her, now directing her tone at Bobby with a biting demand that sliced through his lust-glazed mind like a knife.
"Roll her over! Roll the bitch over, baby! Let's see what she can do on top of this situation. I want you On your back, right now!"
Dimly, those words penetrated. And though he'd never done anything like it before, Bobby was quick to obey. With his cock still crammed in Pammy's cunt, he twisted about, flinging his weight aside with a natural, athletic expertise that lifted the girl up atop him with a single violent contortion, slamming her down on his cock at full force.
"Aaannhh!"
Pam let out a squeal as their positions were reversed. She careened upward in a shudder of delight as her pussy wrenched down on his thrashing prick, ramming inside her to its very base.
Hardly aware of her surroundings and writhing to feel Bobby's vibrant cock slosh inside her, Pam didn't seem to notice as Gwen's hands swept down and pushed her forward, at the same time gliding across her sensitive flesh until

they converged on the rippling globes of her ass.
Without hesitation Gwen's fingers clawed the bent-over girl's ass-cheeks and pulled them apart with a cruel jerk, splaying the pink taut pucker of Pam's greased asshole
"All right, Dane, now it's your turn. You enjoyed shoving that big fat cock of yours up my ass, didn't you? Well then, here's your chance to ream out your sister, too! Give this bitch a nice, thorough ass-fucking for me, so we can make damned sure she's getting all the cock she can handle! Fuck her in the ass, Dane! Fuck her good!"
With a malicious smile of unmotherly lust and vengeance, Gwen watched as her son stalked forward and sank to his knees.
"Sure, if that's what you want! I don't mind a bit, Mom! Not one little bit… "
Grinning from ear to ear with frank anticipation, he placed the swollen knob of his prick-tip against the tiny flared pooch of Pam's winking shitter.
Then, grasping her hips in a firm grip, he heaved.
At that instant, Pam grew dimly aware of what was happening, and lifted her head with a groaning whimper.
"Whuhhhh… what're you doing to me? Ohhhh! Oh, Dane, no! Nooooo! Gaaaannnh!"

Her voice turned into a sudden shriek of pure agony as Dane's monster cock rammed up her shit-hole, tearing her clenched muscles apart.
Pam flopped like a hooked fish, her shrieks rattling off into mewls of mingled ecstasy and pain as two hard, rigid cocks began to seesaw in and out of her forced-open fuck-holes. They fucked her more thoroughly than she'd ever dreamed of being fucked before.
At first, the incredible torment of having Dane's engorged cock slamming up her ass-chute seemed too excruciating to bear. But within moments, almost miraculously, her ass-muscles began to relax in the rhythm of his harsh lunging stabs.
Almost before she knew it, Pam was thrashing between her stiff-cocked brothers in delicious waves of rapture, impaling herself onto both pricks at once. She sobbed with unleashed bliss as she soared to the most fantastic climax of her young life, wailing and humping in furious abandon.
"Wahhh, you're fucking me! You're fucking my ass and pussy! It feels so good, don't ever stop! Fuck me, fuck me, fuck meeeee! Aaannngggh!"
Chanting out that cry and plummeting to orgasm in a frenzy of slapping bodies and pistoning pricks, Pam climaxed in a series of convulsions that seemed to go on forever.
"Unhhh! Oh shit, she's really dimming! Her asshole's chewing on my cock like crazy! Yeah, oh yeahhhh…"
"Take it, Pammy, take it! Wowwww!"
The two boys grunted and gasped, slamming their pricks to her more furiously than ever.
Gwen slipped a hand down to her bloated cunt, her fingers fondling her drenched, slippery cunt-folds with sympathetic arousal as her other hand drifted up to squeeze and knead her heaving fits.
'Tuck her! Fuck the little cunt good! Give her a nice, thorough going-over, give her just what she's begging for! Oh, God yes, yesss!"
Watching both cocks piston in and out of Pam's torn-open fuck-holes and plunging three fingers up her own steamy cunt, Gwen began to fuck her fingers back and forth in a rhythm that perfectly matched the surging bodies of her three teenaged children.
And when Pam exploded in a wailing crescendo of twisting orgasm, her mother climaxed close behind.
"Aaahhh! Guuuuhh!"
"Fuck, oh fuck! Unnnnnh!"
They both humped in mutual eruptions of bliss, the teenager writhing on her brothers' cocks and the woman careening against her fingers in ripples of sheer release.
It was a heavenly, delicious explosion for each of them, that didn't end until at last both mother and daughter slumped in moaning completion, gasping in a unison of enraptured delight.
But Gwen was just getting warmed up. She needed more than a mere fingering to satisfy the volcano of emotions that was seething inside her now.
Abruptly plucking her soaked fingers from the silky groove of her cunt, Gwen spoke out with a gasping demand that caught both her sons in mid-thrust.
"Now… now I want you to do the same with me! I want you to take those big pricks of yours out of your sister and shove them up my fuck-holes just the way you've been doing hers! You heard me, damn you! Come here and give my ass and pussy a fucking too, you horny bastards. And I mean now!"
Without giving either boy time to even respond to that statement, she reached out and clutched Dane's broad shoulders.
"Okay, Mom, I'll-hey! Ohhh, shit!"
His meaty cock was torn from Pam's shitter with a wrench as Gwen pushed him onto his back and sprawled atop him. She instantly smashed her flared pussy down onto his greased

prick with a single furious heave.
Groaning deliciously, she leaned forward and reached back with both hands to spread her ass-cheeks in all its slick, gaping splendor.
"Unnnh, that's good! Now it's your turn, Bobby. Come here and shove your sweet cock up Momma's ass! Give my asshole a really nice, hard screwing, baby! Do it, do it!"
Wagging her hips in a blatant invitation that sloshed Dane's prick inside her cunt and made her shit-hole wink open and shut, she couldn't hide a smile at the look on Bobby's face.
Scooting out from under Pam's limp, mewling body, Bobby stared at Gwen's moist, puckered shit-chute, not quite able to believe that his mother actually wanted him to stick his cock there.
At last, breaking into a wide delighted grin, he wiggled eagerly up behind her.
"Oh, man, I sure will, Mom! Is this what you want?"
He placed the still-swollen knob of his cock against the open flare of her asshole, and gave a heave. His rigid cock-shaft ripped inside her, wrenching up the sheath of her shitter with that first eager thrust.
Bobby immediately began to fuck back and forth with a happy moan of pure glee. He found himself shoving his cock up the slick snug groove of a woman's asshole for the first time.
"How's this, Mom? This what you want? Oh shit, is your ass ever tight! It's terrific! Oh yeah, yeah! I'm doing it, Mom!"
"Guuuunnngghh…"
Gwen's answer was a throaty groan as she was impaled onto her sons' lovely humping cocks. Her body arched between them, riding her cunt and ass onto each stiff cock in turn. She succumbed to the sheer need that had built up inside her.
"Yessss, that's it! That's good, you mother-fucking bastards! Ream me out, just the way you did your sister! Fuck your cocks to me good and hard! Oh my God, that feels so fucking sweet! Yes, yessss!"
Slapping from prick to prick in a fury of pure sensation, she wasn't aware that Pam had squirmed about to join the fun. Then Gwen felt a hot, greedy tongue dart between her ass-cheeks, slithering around the rim of her cock-stuffed asshole and dipping lower to collect the splatters of nectar that spewed from her cunt.
Gwen was being fucked by her sons and eaten by her daughter, all at once. Her body jolted in an incredible spasm of bliss.
The first waves of orgasm swept through her as Dane and Bobby pumped in and out of her fuck-holes with unleashed exuberance and Pam lapped her mom's seething cunt.
"I'm cumming! Cumming so damned hard! Yes, oh, God that's perfect! Do it to me, do it to Momma good! Ahhhhh… uunnnhhh! Gaaaannnggghhh!"
Her voice soared to a shrill peal of rapture as climax struck, tearing throughout Gwen in blast after frantic blast of oblivious release.
Bobby gave a lurch behind her, ramming his prick forward with a gleeful cry of his own.
"Oh, Mom, I'm gonna shoot up your ass! I'm gonna shoot my cum right up your- uugggh! Nuunnnnh!"
His cock gave a wild leap in the clutching groove of her asshole, and the first steamy wads of jizz spurted deep into her. Then Dane bucked upward with an ecstatic growl.
"Take it, Mom! Take my cream up your cunt! Yeahhhh!"
As suddenly as that, both boys were belching their wads of cum up their mother's cunt and ass in a unison of unleashed delight, spewing jets of acidy jism in her over-filled fuck-holes as she careened between them to sop up every drop.
"Muhhhmmm… mummfff!"
Even Pam gave a satisfied groan of pleasure as thick splatters of excess cum rolled across her tongue to be gobbled up. She licked around her mother's wrenching fuck-holes to capture as much syrupy cock-ooze as she could get, thoroughly enjoying herself.
Gwen couldn't remember when she'd cum so hard in her life. It was as if every pent-up emotion and long-suppressed urge were being torn out of her in volcanic shudders of fulfillment as she writhed amidst her three horny children. She was no longer able to avoid the truth.
She was a horny, hot-cunted bitch. And after all the past years of denial and loneliness, she was having the time of her life.
There was no hiding from that fact any longer. As she finally slumped in a purring heap of abandon, feeling the now-emptied shafts of her sons' cocks slide from her cunt and shitter. Pammy's tongue flicked across each flared fuck-hole in turn to lap the jizz drooling out of them. Gwen heard their happy sighs.
"Oh wow, Mom, that… that was the best yet! Wowwwhhh…"
"You sure said it, little brother! I never had my prick sucked so dry before, ever! Ahhhh!"
"Mmmmmm… oooh, Mommmm…"
And their summer's fun had only just begun.
Gwen couldn't help but smile.
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